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THE 50TH REUNION OF THE CLASS OF 1956

Arrival in Annapolis
A cold front swept into Annapolis just in time for our 50th Reunion, but the chill in the air did not distract from
the instant camaraderie shared among our classmates as we gathered to reminisce about all that has taken place since
the summer of 1952. About 275 of us, more than half of our living graduates, had returned to the Naval Academy –
from towns large and small – from San Diego to Lovell, from St. Petersburg to Waipahu, from Nashville to Bloomsburg – just as we had arrived in Annapolis fifty-four years ago.
We checked in at the Sheraton Annapolis Hotel, headquarters for the reunion with Carlson’s Country Inn and
Suites as the overflow hotel. Dick and Shirley Levendoski were responsible for manning the registration table with
several other classmates and wives who were there each day from Thursday through Sunday to welcome us to the reunion. The reunion committee had made a special effort to invite our widows, and 19 attended. With wives, companions, and a few family members, our total attendance was nearly 600.
The 50th had been planned to provide a different venue for each event, to provide us with updates on all facets
of the Academy, and to provide us with opportunities to meet today’s Midshipmen while, most importantly, leaving
time to rekindle friendships. The reunion was one grand event after another – with ample opportunities for connecting with our friends, old and new.
Friday 3 November
The Welcome Luncheon in Smoke Hall officially opened the reunion weekend, but the golfers got started early
on Friday morning at the Navy Golf Course. In the evening, we enjoyed the first “all hands” reception at the Officers’ Club.
Sechrest Memorial Golf Tournament
Thirty-one classmates and two wives braved the early morning mid-40s temperatures to compete for the Ed
Sechrest Memorial Golf Trophy. Rod Flannery did a great job of organizing the nine teams and setting the ground rules,
including prizes, for the competition.
In addition to individual stroke competition, each foursome played as a team using a modified Stableford System to determine the team score. The winning team was the twosome of Cliff Peterson and Charlie Mitri (their two
assigned playing partners were apparently chilled out). The second place team was Bud Alexander, Jerry Green, Ted
Lewin and John Kirkpatrick. Third place went to the team of Dave Carre, Roger Betts and Stan Booth (their fourth
cancelled). In fourth place were Norm and Sarita Frith, and Bob and Lorraine Shumaker. Fifth place went to Rod Flannery, Tom Lynch, Jim Flatley and our classmate’s son Eddie Sechrest. The sixth place team consisted of Jim Smith,
Dick Mozier, Don Kennedy and Herm Methfessel. Seventh place went to Paul Cusick, PJ Smith, Al Reed and Wayne
Miller. Eighth place was earned by Roy Gulick, Bruce Dolph, Pat Ford and Carl Nelson. In last place was the team of
Sam Armstrong, Millard Allen, Leo Koerkenmeier and Kim Hovater.
Winners of four special contests were Al Reed (most accurate drive), Charlie Mitri (closest to the pin on hole
#4), Pat Ford (closest to the pin on hole #17) and Carl Nelson (longest drive). In the individual stroke competition,
the winner of the Sechrest Memorial Trophy was Dave Carre with a net score of 75.
USNA/New Facilities Tour
Also, on Friday morning, about 120 classmates and wives took a tour of the newer facilities at the Academy.
This particular tour was repeated on three occasions during the reunion to accommodate the total of us who had signed
up to take the tour. Buses transported us to the Visitor’s Center where we met our retired alumni guides and viewed
a video presentation about USNA. From there, we visited the new Levy Center and Jewish Chapel, a beautiful building located seaward of Mitscher Hall between the fifth and sixth wings of Bancroft. We were bused by the new Field
House under construction seaward of Luce Hall enroute to a stop at the refurbished Glenn Warner Soccer Facility. The
tour also visited the Naval Academy Museum in Preble Hall where there is a display of class rings, including classmate Glen Good’s ring donated by his wife Barbara. From Preble Hall, we walked to Tecumseh Court, into Bancroft
Hall, and up the steps to Memorial Hall where the names of our classmates killed in the line of duty are inscribed.
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Noon Meal Formation & Welcome Luncheon
With the exception of the dedicated golfers, a large contingent of classmates and wives gathered at noon in
Tecumseh Court to observe noon meal formation. After the march-off of the Brigade, we walked to Smoke Hall for a
catered lunch and presentations by VAdm Michael Haskins, USN (Ret) ‘66, and Brigade Six-Striper Jose Valentin ‘07.
Admiral Haskins holds the VAdm James Stockdale Chair of Ethics and Leadership, and is the Director of
Leadership, Ethics, Law, and Character for the Academy. Right up front, he singled out four of our class who had influenced his career significantly – Frank Kelso, Dean Sackett, Jack Fellowes, and Harry Lenhardt. The admiral described the specifics of the current curriculum, including: YP and sail training cruises to develop and emphasize basics
of leadership and a 24 hour “sea trial” to test ability to make correct decisions under stress; commenting that the philosophy of leadership is taught by Naval Officers (not academicians). He stressed that every officer and faculty member is charged to be a model of moral leadership and ethics at all times.
The Brigade Commander for the Fall Set, Midshipman Valentin, opened his remarks by commenting that the
Brigade feels as much at war as the services and spoke about the many combat veterans in the Brigade. He then described some of the dynamic changes in the Brigade and in the Yard, including: 20% females; many foreign nationals, particularly Central and South American; the focus on combat leadership within an ethical framework; and the
addition of air conditioning in Bancroft Hall.
Evening Reception in USNA Officers & Faculty Club
The first “all hands” event for the class occurred at the Friday evening reception held in the Officers and Faculty Club. Over 350 classmates, spouses and guests were in attendance; the club was full. As Millard Allen commented: “some faces you recognized, some you did not – just had to take a hard look at the name badge.” We had the
opportunity to meet key staff members from the Alumni Association, the Naval Academy Foundation and the Athletic
Association. The hors d’oeuvres were ample; the spirits flowed, as did the conversations. Camaraderie was in full
bloom.
Army vs Navy Sprint Football Game
Later in the evening, classmates had the opportunity to attend the Army Navy Sprint Football game at Rip
Miller Field on Farragut Field. Several braved the cold weather to watch what we knew as 150 Pound Football (with
a weight limit of 155 pounds), now termed Sprint Football (weight limit 172 pounds). Given the chilly evening, not
all of us stayed to watch the final outcome as Navy prevailed in the N-Star competition to beat Army 17 to 6.
Saturday 4 November
Our numbers had been steadily increasing as classmates and wives continued to check-in from all across the
nation. Saturday’s events started at the football stadium with a tour and luncheon and culminated with a reception at
the Annapolis Sheraton.
Tour of Newly Renovated Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium
At 1030 Saturday morning, about 120 of us attended a briefing and tour of the recently revamped stadium that
now has a capacity of about 34,000 and has become recognized as one of the finest small stadiums in the country.
One of the principal objectives of the stadium upgrade was to place renewed emphasis on the stadium as a
“Memorial Stadium.” To that end, memorial arches have been constructed at each end of the stadium with plaques
commemorating Navy and Marine Corps historical events. Our class raised $1.1 million as part of our 50th Reunion
gift to underwrite “The Class of ‘56 Memorial Arch” at the south end of the stadium and the adjacent “Class of 1956
Memorial Plaza.” The plaza includes landscaped gardens contributed by individual classmates. The donors of the
gardens are identified by name near a ‘56 class plaque on the plaza. As has been the custom for many years, our class
continues to memorialize each deceased classmate with a name plate on stadium seats.
Many of our Air Force classmates, along with other USNA alumni who entered the Air Force, contributed
funds for an arch honoring all graduates who had entered our sister service.
Our own George Mushalko was the project leader for the Air Force Arch.
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Luncheon at the Navy - Marine Corps Memorial Stadium
At noontime on Saturday, the banquet room at the stadium was the venue for a buffet luncheon for some 210
of us. Dave Smalley ’57, Senior Associate Athletic Director/Admissions, Academics & Compliance, was the speaker
and provided a comprehensive account of USNA athletics and the “Expect to Win” approach to competition at all levels. Following the luncheon, there had been plans to watch the Navy at Duke Football game in the banquet room.
However, as it turned out, the game was not televised and those who were interested had to be content with the radio
broadcast of the game that Navy won 38 to 13.
Reception at the Sheraton Annapolis
On Saturday evening, we enjoyed a reception in the Sheraton Annapolis Hotel. Over 500 packed the Ball
Room. This occasion, like the other cocktail hours through the weekend, proved to be the time when familiar faces
and some not so familiar, triggered memories from the past – and it was just downright enjoyable to share in the camaraderie.
George Mushalko acted as the Master of Ceremonies for the evening’s entertainment. Classmate Bill
O’Keefe, warmed up the crowd with a standup routine about our days in Bancroft Hall as only one who had survived
plebe year in the Third Battalion could have done. He was followed by a quartet of female midshipmen – the “Sirens”
– whose singing entertained us all.
The evening’s entertainment was concluded with the rousing Celtic music of the USNA Pipes and Drums –
seven pipers, four drummers, and one dancer – who awakened any of us who might have been tempted to drowse after
the heavy hors d’oeuvres and the long day.
Sunday 5 November
Sunday was a busy day with opportunities to attend a writing seminar, chapel services, and brunch at the Officers Club, prior to the early afternoon Memorial Service for our deceased classmates, and the Grand Banquet in the
evening.
Writing & Publishing Seminar. Early on Sunday morning, a one-hour seminar was attended by about 35
classmates and wives. It was intended to make available the experience of our authors Bette Filley (wife of Larry),
Carl Nelson, and Peter Booth to interested classmates.
Bette, the author of four books, discussed procedures for marketing your writing.
Carl was the second speaker. A writer for 25 years (almost as long as his 33 year Navy career), he has published
seven non-fiction books in his field as well as two novels: The Advisor (Co-Van) and Secret Players. Using his “Four
Myths” outline as a guide, he spoke about the writing process. The guide can be found on his website at www.carl-anelson.com.
Pete spoke about self-publishing. He is the author of one novel, Humble in Victory and a journal, True Faith
and Allegiance. His website is www.peterbbooth.com.
The speakers offered to make themselves available at other times during the weekend and/or by internet. Their
e-mail addresses are: bfilley@yahoo.com, canelson56@cox.net, and pbooth@bellsouth.net.
Memorial Service, Main Chapel
At 1300, we gathered in the Academy Chapel for a solemn Memorial Service dedicated to those 158 members
of the Class of 1956 who have passed away. Our well attended service in the Academy Chapel was conducted by class
clergy, with musical accompaniment from other Navy and Academy participants. The altar candles were lighted by
Nancy Henry and Olive Johnston, representing class widows in attendance.
Our own Reverend Doctor Michael Miller and Bishop Louis “Choppy” Cusachs delivered a welcome and
opening prayer respectively, focusing on the lighting of candles as the light of the world and our continuing bond with
class widows. Bishop Louis then read from the Wisdom of Solomon 3: 1-9, and our own Reverend William Simpson
then read from First Corinthians 13: 1-13.
Reverend Mike Miller delivered a very moving “Meditation in Memoriam,” with an inspirational introduction
based on Leviticus, chapter 25: “… ye shall hallow the fiftieth year . . . it shall be a jubilee unto you . . . ye shall return every man unto his family . . .” He described this reunion as a time of renewal of bonds among classmates as “we
few, we happy few, we band of brothers.”
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Mike humorously described a recent dinner spent with midshipmen of the class of 2006, whom we sponsored. A
question put to Mike at dinner was “did you ever meet a member of the class of ’06?” It took Mike a few moments to
realize the question referred to the class of 1906, as analogous to the situation at hand. He inspired us all with his
homily about America and freedom, “This is a dream worth fighting to preserve . . . a dream worth committing our
lives to defend . . . that dream that our colleagues whom we honor here served and died for.” He concluded by noting
that, “We served as well as we were able. And as long as two or three of us can gather, we will remember.”
Class representatives from each Battalion then read the names of our deceased classmates, while those present from each Battalion stood in respect to the accompaniment of muted drum roll and tolling of a bell. We stood for
the bugler playing of “Taps,” followed by the Navy Hymn “Eternal Father, Strong to Save.” Reverend Bill Simpson
delivered a closing prayer of commitment, followed by the Recessional Hymn of “Not Alone for Mighty Empire.”
And, there were moist eyes and tight throats all around.
The Grand Banquet in Alumni Hall
Sunday evening over 500 of us gathered for a cocktail hour and the Grand Banquet. Unlike some of our past
reunions, no classmate showed up in his midshipman full dress uniform!
The cocktail party was held topside in the Bo Coppedge Room. We were mixing shoulder to shoulder and still,
after all the preceding events, running into classmates that we hadn’t talked to previously during the reunion and, in
many cases, classmates we hadn’t seen in 10, 20, 30, 40, or even 50 years.
Precisely at 1900, Barbara Mushalko started moving everyone down to the arena floor where 10-person tables
were set up organized by company or as individuals had requested. It was quite a memorable scene as we entered the
arena; to use Jim Thomas’s description, “seeing the massive spread of some 60 formally dressed tables, with twinkling
blue and gold place settings at each.”
The excellent dinner was preceded with an invocation by classmate Reverend Bill Simpson and a welcome by
class co-chairman George Mushalko. As we were enjoying dessert, Co-chairman Doug Hayman manned the podium
and spoke about the successful conclusion of fund-raising for our 50th Reunion gift to the Academy. He made the following comments:
“In spring 2003 the Class Executive Committee voted to raise funds for a class project for the Academy at the
th
50 reunion. Jim Cannon accepted the chairmanship of a class gift committee. They selected the $40 million modernization of the Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium as the beneficiary and the South Memorial Plaza and a class
arch to bear the class name, in recognition of a gift of $1.1 million. In anticipation of the success of this and other
fund-raising efforts the renovations went forward and were completed and the stadium was re-dedicated in October
of last year. Members of the gift committee were Ned Roberts, Jerry Fulk, Don Kennedy, Karl Peterson, Perry Stone,
Vince Roper, Joe Wuertz, Jim Whelan, Pete Randrup, and Leo Koerkenmeier. After Jim Cannon’s brief illness and untimely death last year, George and I guided the fundraising to completion. There were 278 donors, over half of the
class, an extraordinary level of participation. Six classmates made very large gifts and received name recognition in
the stadium re-dedication program: Steve Arnold, Nick and Diane Brown, Worth and Elizabeth Hobbs, Bill and Allene Hull, Garner and Ella Morgan, and Link and Terry Mossop. Thanks to all donors for upholding the class reputation and getting our class gift done.”
Next, Rod Flannery, committee chairman for the 50th Reunion Golf Tournament, was called upon to announce
the winner of the Sechrest Golf Trophy. Rod explained that several years ago, it was decided to name the class tournament after Ed Sechrest, one of our avid golfers prior to his passing in 1992. Each year since, the winners’ names
have been engraved on the Sechrest Trophy. As of this tournament, the space for the winners’ names has been completely filled and it was planned that the trophy would be retained by this year’s winner, Dave Carre. Rod called Dave
forward to receive the trophy. Then – in one of the most memorable moments of our 50th Reunion – Dave presented
the trophy inscribed with the names of all the previous winners to Peggy Sechrest and son Ed to retain as a lasting memento of the affection of the class for our classmate Ed Sechrest.
George Mushalko then took the opportunity to single out and praise the committee members involved with the
th
50 Reunion. George also paid a special tribute to our wives for their support over the years: “keeping the homes and
families on track while we were away; and who deserve so much credit for what we accomplished.” When George completed his remarks, Sam Armstrong seized the microphone and called for a round of applause from all hands for George
and Doug for their leadership in planning and coordinating the reunion.
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The class was then treated to a 20 minute video shown on the big screen in the arena portraying the life and
times of the Class of 1956. The video had been created and produced by Casey Kenaston and included photos taken
by Casey, Jim Van Metre, and Rich Seesholtz, as well as video clips from several sources. It was spectacular, to say
the least, and enjoyed by all. (Casey deserves much credit for bringing the video to life. During the production process,
he worked 12 to 16 hours per day over the last couple of weeks prior to the reunion to complete the video. Subsequent
to the reunion, and answering to many requests for a copy of the video, Casey added photos and video clips and produced a 28 minute DVD that has been made available to classmates by request.) As Casey stated, “I put the video together intending to bring back many good memories for all of us.”
The remainder of the evening was devoted to continued socializing with classmates and dancing to the music
of the “Next Wave Big Band” provided by the Naval Academy band. Several among us showed that they had improved
their dancing ability since the days of plebe tea dances in Carvel Hall and the Hops in Dahlgren Hall during our upper
class years. The music of the “Chiefs” Band took us back to our dancing roots. Many classmates hung in there till
the end of a grand evening.
Monday 6 November
Class Meeting in Alumni Hall
Monday morning’s events started with a class meeting. Doug Hayman commented that the Class of 1956 has
58 percent life membership in the Alumni Association and seven percent annual membership. He spoke about the
Council of Class Presidents that has become a strong voice for alumni to influence the Alumni Association. He suggested that 56ers should be heard from on the issues so that the class co-chairmen can be aware of the concerns of classmates. He reminded us that our class constitution places a responsibility on all members of the class to keep the class
secretary informed of their addresses (by notifying the Alumni Association).
George Mushalko informed those present that the 55th reunion would be held in Annapolis, and the class needs
to commit soon to reserve a hotel in order to insure space is available for those desiring to attend. George also advocated more mini-reunions, like those successfully held in several locations over the past few years, noting that this was
a great opportunity to catch up with attending classmates in a more personal setting. He asked for volunteers to help
coordinate these mini-reunions. He recommended classmates consider the Navy football season opener against Hawaii
in Hawaii on September 5, 2009, as one opportunity. His other suggestions for mini-reunion sites/venues in 2007,
2008 or 2010 included San Diego, Duke (football game September 13, 2008) or Wake Forest (also football, September 27, 2008).
Update on The Academy — Alumni Hall
Many additional classmates joined those who had attended the class meeting for an update on the Academy
provided by the Academic Dean and the Superintendent.
“Internationalizing the Curriculum” – Dr. William C. Miller ’62, Academic Dean
Dr. Miller addressed about 250 classmates and wives on the academic program. Among several topics, he discussed the core curriculum with its emphasis on engineering and technical understanding that forms the foundation
of a midshipman’s education. The focus remains on the training of combat officers for the fleet and marines with a
major goal to have graduates aspire to command. Each year about 12,000 apply for admission, but only 1,200 actually enter the Academy. The Dean emphasized the Academy’s focus on “graduating” midshipmen rather than “attriting” them. In recent years, attrition has been reduced significantly. For the Class of 2006, attrition was about 20%, and
is expected to be about 15% for 2007. He described the curriculum and the 21 academic majors: seven in engineering, eight in math and science, and six in humanities and social sciences. Two new social science majors in Arabic and
Chinese have been added to the existing choices of political science, history, English, and economics. He also spoke
about the increasing emphasis on international studies at the Academy mentioning that a Center for Middle East and
Islamic Studies has just been established with an internationally known and respected director.
Commenting on the composition of the faculty, he stated that traditionally about half are military and half are
civilian and that remains as the current goal; before 1960, about 10% of the faculty had doctorates; 100% of the civilian professors do now; all military professors have, at least, a Masters Degree; and about half the faculty are female.
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“State & Direction of the Academy” – VAdm Rodney Rempt ’66, Superintendent. Admiral Rempt opened
his address with remarks about the status of the Naval Academy from his point of view as the Superintendent for the
past four years. He commented about the accomplishments of our class, noting that 25 members of the Class of 1956
had achieved flag rank in the Navy, Marine Corps and Air Force. During his lengthy talk, he complimented the class
about the gifts we had provided to the Academy citing, in particular, the memorial arch at the Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium.
Speaking of the composition of the Brigade, the Admiral stated that 19.4% of the Brigade is female, with a target of approximately 20%; 22.7% are minorities. In the 30 years that women have been admitted to the Academy, 2,775
women have graduated. The Supe remarked that for those few old graduates who still feel that women do not belong
at the service academies; he had just three words, “Get over it!”
In advance of questions from our classmates, he commented that the issues that keep him awake at night are
sexual misconduct, drugs and drinking. He stated that sexual misconduct will not be tolerated and is grounds for separation. In contrast to the regulations in our day, he stated that today the burden is on Midshipmen to drink responsibly, but there are consequences for those who do not.
It was a fine session and the Superintendent, as he should have, received a standing ovation.
Farewell Luncheon in Alumni Hall. Following the presentation on the Naval Academy’s current program and
curriculum, we assembled topside in Alumni Hall for a farewell luncheon. As Con Stevenson described it: “The
panoramic view over Dorsey Creek to Hubbard Hall, the Columbarium, and Hospital Point provided a fitting vista for
the last “all-hands” event of our reunion weekend.”
George Mushalko introduced the luncheon speaker, Major General Terry Murray, (USMC Ret.), Executive
Vice president, Operations, of the Alumni Association. Terry outlined the operations and goals of the Association, the
Alumni Foundation and the Foundation Athletic and Scholarship Programs. At the conclusion of his talk, he presented
a certificate recognizing the class “for outstanding service, leadership, and inspiration for our nation.” The certificate
stated, “Your generous contributions have included support (that) . . . will benefit generations of midshipmen to come
. . . we salute you and your families.” The certificate, signed by Alumni Association Board of Trustees Chairman Carl
Trost ‘53 and Association President and CEO George Watt ‘73, was accepted for the class by our executive committee Co-chairmen Mushalko and Hayman.
Afternoon activities. Following the luncheon, nearly 100 of us elected to take a professionally guided “Discover Annapolis Tour” that visited historic homes of early American leaders, Annapolis landmarks, and the Maryland
State House among other historic sites. Another 120 classmates, wives and companions also took the USNA/New Facilities Tour that had been previously conducted for other classmates on Friday and Saturday.
Company Socials/Dinners at Various Restaurants. Jerry Green was responsible for facilitating company social events for the reunion. Entertainment was provided by classmates sharing close calls, questionable activities, embarrassments, and other stories about what had happened at USNA – after being assured that the statute of limitations
had long since expired. Most of the companies enjoyed a final dinner party at local restaurants on Monday evening
after the last of the scheduled reunion events; others had met previously during the weekend. Attendance at Monday’s
company parties was relatively small since many classmates had started their return trip home after the Farewell
Luncheon.
The 10th Company held their party on Friday evening at Harry Browne’s Restaurant on State Circle. An excellent turnout of USNA friends, classmates and wives enjoyed a marvelous party in an Irish setting. The 9th Company gathered for coffee and breakfast on Saturday morning at the Sheraton Annapolis Hotel. The 12th Company got
together for lunch at the stadium.
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On Monday, Tise Eyler organized a luncheon for the 18th Company at Cantler’s Seafood Restaurant. There were
26 in attendance, including Dave Lloyd’s widow Becky and her husband Al Burkhalter ’51. On Monday evening, one
of the most popular places turned out to be Mike’s Restaurant and Crab house where about 40 classmates and wives
from the 1st, 2nd, and 11th Companies enjoyed a raucous gathering on the South River. The crab was great. Camaraderie was great. The 5th and 6th Companies’ party was held at Buddy’s Crab House. Steve Arnold hosted the Happy
Hour and great meals were had by all. All total, there were about 45 in attendance with spouses and friends. The 13th
company also had their gathering at Buddy’s. The 7th Company held their social at Pusser’s Caribbean Grill in the Marriott Waterfront Hotel. There were 27 in attendance. The 24th Company social was held at Phillips Seafood Restaurant.
The gathering was a super success with 21 attendees. The only thing that would have made the get together more
complete was if Frank and Landess Kelso could have been there. A video camera was set up for each of the attendees
to say a few words to the Kelso’s; a copy of the video was sent to Frank. The 4th and 23rd Companies chose to meet
at the Severn Inn. The view of the Academy grounds across the river from the Inn was a fitting end to the reunion.
Whatever the venue, the chance to just sit down with company classmates and wives in a private setting proved
to be a great idea. Everyone commented on how much they enjoyed the company get-togethers.
Tuesday 7 November
By Tuesday, most of us were homeward bound except for about 50 classmates and wives who chose to remain
another day to enjoy a day-long tour to Washington.
A Day in Washington
The 50th was capped with a professionally guided excursion to Washington, arranged by George Mushalko. The
bus took us past all the major landmarks and stopped at the Navy Memorial as well as such recent additions as the Air
Force, World War II, Korean and Vietnam Memorials. As Cliff Schoep commented, “The light rain made the Korean
War Memorial even more moving.” We also stopped at the newest embassy – that of Canada, where we had a special
visit and tour. We had lunch at the Ronald Reagan International Trade Center, a very impressive setting. It was an enjoyable education and update for those who hadn’t been to Washington recently.
Observations on our 50th Reunion
The reunion was an unqualified success. It was very evident that the committee of Washington and Annapolis classmates, and the several wives who helped in many ways, had expended an impressive number of man hours
into conceiving, planning and organizing the reunion, with innovation and imagination, to make the 50th an event to
be remembered. The transportation arrangements were excellent; buses were plentiful and on time and solved what
could have been a major parking problem in the Academy yard. Lodging for a group of our size is a tough issue, and
the arrangements with the Annapolis Sheraton and Carlson Country Inn worked very well.
The arrival packet containing the list of attendees, schedule of activities, name tags, the latest class register,
and the advance Booklet of Biographies was most helpful. The 14 ct. gold replica of our class crest that was available
for purchase as a gift for our spouses was very attractive. A committee of wives, Beth Armstrong, Barbara Mushalko
and Mona Schultz, were responsible for arranging for the brooch, created by jewelry designer Ann Hand.
Congratulations go to everybody who worked on the reunion, starting with Co-Chairmen Doug Hayman and
George Mushalko, as well as the rest of the committee: Sam Armstrong, Rod Flannery, Dan Garges , Ken Godstrey
Jerry Green, Casey Kenaston, Dick Levendoski, Ted Shultz, Jim Van Metre , Dick Walsh, Beth Armstrong, Peggy
Garges, Barbara Godstrey, Betty Green, Judi Hayman, Nancy Henry, Mel Kenaston, Shirley Levendoski, Barbara
Mushalko, Mona Shultz, Nancy Van Metre, and Joan Walsh. Well Done!
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Summary – Returning to Annapolis 50 Years Later
On June 1, 1956, we spread to the winds to take on the world. We sailed on and beneath the seas, marched the
land, and launched into the air. We served in the Navy, the Marines, the Air Force; even the Army; some of us became
admirals, generals, doctors, attorneys, architects, preachers, CEOs, judges; one of us became the Chief of Naval Operations, one of us became a governor, one of us became a congressman, one of us became an ambassador; many became authors; others made just as high a mark in less public endeavors. For most of us, it’s all behind us now; maybe
it’s not too late to start a new adventure but probably too late to finish it.
We were back in Annapolis for our reunion fifty years later – we, the living members of the Class of 1956 stood
in Memorial Hall and gathered in the Chapel to remember our classmates who had gone before us – Merrill Collier,
Wilmer Cook, John Hopkins – to name just a few of the one hundred fifty eight and counting that have passed, their
faces locked in our memories. We missed them and we mourned them; and, we missed our classmates who were unable to be with us, and we know there are many we may never see again.
Our committee created a well-planned series of activities that provided the means for classmates to reconnect,
as well as to be updated. We renewed acquaintances and vowed to stay in touch. We also talked to today’s midshipmen and heard how different it is. We were impressed with the Naval Academy, fifty years later.
Those of us fortunate enough to attend this reunion have generated a new set of memories to go with those from
the past. Howard Burdick puts it all into rhyme –
L for LVI
– By Howard Burdick

Now these are our reunion memories,
Golden and cherished they be.
Those who were there will remember;
And to those who could not, we’ll convey.

“Meditation in Memoriam” at the chapel,
Where we honored too many departed;
With class widows and family members,
We pledged they will always be included.

From breaking bread in Bancroft
To evening grins and grips;
From the stadium to Alumni Hall,
We weathered a dozen trips.

So now when two or three shall meet,
And old tales be retold,
Those remaining will remember;
And pledge the Blue and Gold.

With great gratitude to our committee,
Who planned and programmed the way
To keep us all busy and focused
On our Academy of today.

From current briefings to a banquet,
From tours to shopping sprees;
We renewed as class and shipmates,
And savored Severn’s breeze.

Credits. This summary of the 50th Reunion was compiled by Bud Alexander from reports and comments submitted
by the following classmates: Millard Allen, Roger Betts, Howard Burdick, Tise Eyler, Jerry Green, Chip Honsinger,
Ted Lewin, George Mushalko, Carl Nelson, Cliff Schoep, Rich Seesholtz, Con Stevenson and Jim Thomas.
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CHAIRMEN’S INTRODUCTION

Classmates and Wives:

As we look back over 50 years we are most thankful for the long life we each have enjoyed, and the good things
that have come with it. While we didn’t all make 4-Stars and CEOs we reached the top in other ways—wives , families, health, career satisfaction and, not the least, financial well being and peace in our lives.

Looking back 50 years gives a very clear perspective on all this and how the Naval Academy experience laid the
groundwork and fed into it all. Walking the streets of Annapolis and the grounds of the Naval Academy at this time
should refresh our memories on how far we have come from the raw recruits we were in that summer of 1952. The
Academy played no small part in molding us for our later accomplishments.

What we gave back in our own way was a lifetime of service to our country, not only in Military careers but in
Industry, Education, Ministry, Law, and Medicine. To our class legacy we now add, to all that we have gifted before,
our 50th Reunion Gift—the Class of 1956 Arch and the Class of 1956 Memorial Plaza—in which we take great pride.
These will carry our Class legacy well into the future and well beyond our years, and will be particularly noted by future generations passing through the gates of the renovated Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium. We should all look
back on our professional accomplishments, and all that we have gifted to the Naval Academy over the years, with a
great deal of pride and satisfaction, and, in so doing, appreciate the continuing support we received from our wives
and families and remember others as well who have helped us along the way.
And finally we should all take a moment to reflect on those classmates and wives who have passed on over these
last fifty years.

We appreciate the trust you all have shown us during our terms as Class leaders, and offer our best wishes for
good health and good fortune to you all as together we continue along on life’s journey after this landmark reunion.

George Mushalko

Doug Hayman
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LETTERS OF GREETING AND ACKNOWLEDGMENT
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REUNION COMMITTEE
Co-Chairmen

Golden Lucky Bag
USNA New Facilities Tour
Reunion Golf Tournament
Welcome Luncheon
Welcome Reception
N-MC Stadium Tour
Stadium Luncheon
Sheraton Reception
—Reception Entertainment
Chapel Memorial Service
Grand Banquet
—Seating
— Program
— Banquet Class Video
Farewell Luncheon
Widows Coordinator
Speakers
Annapolis Tour
Company Socials
Washington Tour
Ann Hand Reunion Brooch
Lobby Registration & Packet
Buses
Hotels
Finances & Records
Reunion Registration
Hospitality Room
Reunion Handbook/Booklet
Buses and Banquet Seating Consultant
Reunion Soft Copy GLB Biographies
Class Register—Reunion Edition
Self-Guided USNA Walking Tour
Decorations
Other Planning Committee Members
Company Representatives

George Mushalko and Doug Hayman

Co-Editors: Jim Van Metre; Casey Kenaston (design and
layout); Doug Hayman (research); Jim Thomas, with Jay
Ransom and Dick Levendoski (bios of the deceased)
Copy Editors: Doug Hayman, Dick Levendoski, and Mel Kenaston
George Mushalko
Rod Flannery
Ken Godstrey
George Mushalko
George Mushalko
George Mushalko
Dick Walsh
George Mushalko
George Mushalko
Dick Walsh
Ted Shultz
George Mushalko
Casey Kenaston
Sam & Beth Armstrong
Nancy Henry
George Mushalko
George Mushalko
Jerry Green
George Mushalko
Beth Armstrong, Barbara Mushalko, Mona Shultz
Dick Levendoski
Dan Garges
Doug Hayman
Doug Hayman
Doug Hayman
Ken Godstrey
George Mushalko
Rod Flannery
Jim Van Metre, Casey Kenaston
Doug Hayman, Barbara Mushalko
Jim Van Metre
Joan Walsh; Beth Armstrong, Barbara Mushalko,
Judi Hayman, Nancy Van Metre, Shirley Levendoski
Betty Green, Barbara Godstrey, Peggy Garges, Mel Kenaston
Jerry Green (2)—Coordinator
Bud Alexander (1), Pete Randrup (3), Bill Flight (4),
Dick Walsh (5), Sam Armstrong (6), Ken Costilow (7),
Jim Johnson (8), Roy Gulik (9), Carl Nelson (10),
Ken Godstrey (11), Don Kennedy (12), Dick Levendoski (13),
Hal Moore (14), Pickett Wright (15), Jake Jacobson (16),
Joe Doebler (17), Leo Koerkenmeier (18), PJ Wilson (19),
Ted Shultz (20), Jim Smith (21), Rog Betts (22),
Worth Hobbs (23), John Bauman (24)
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GOLDEN LUCKY BAG for the Class of 1956 — Staff Organization

Co-Editors: Jim Van Metre, Casey Kenaston (layout), Doug Hayman (research), Jim
Thomas, with Jay Ransom and Dick Levendoski (bios of the deceased)
Copy editor: Mel Kenaston
Typists: Beth Armstrong, Betty Green, Joan Walsh, Nancy Van Metre
—————————————————————————————————

Golden Lucky Bag Sections
Introduction: George Mushalko, Doug Hayman
Letters of Greeting: George Mushalko, Budge Weidman
Staff list: Jim Van Metre
Reunion Committee list: George Mushalko, Doug Hayman
Editor’s comments: Jim Van Metre
Dedication & Memorial: Doug Hayman, Mike Miller
Awards for Valor: Dick Levendoski
Honoring our wives: Frank Kelso, George Mushalko
Biographies and photos: Casey Kenaston, Jim Van Metre
Biographies of the deceased: Jim Thomas, with researchers/writers Bud Alexander, Howie Burdick,
George Connolly, Charlie Curtis, Dan Flaherty, Rod Flannery, Pete Fitzwilliam, Dan Garges, Ben George,
Doug Hayman, John Karas, Casey Kenaston, Leo Koerkenmeier, Dick Levendoski, Ted Lewin, Mike
McBride, Danny Michaels, Carl Nelson, Tom Northam, Jay Ransom, Ned Roberts, Jim Shillinglaw, Leo
Stockham, Joe Talbert, Jim Thomas, Rich Thomas, Jim Van Metre, P.J. Wilson.
History: Mike Miller, with Frank Kelso, Sam Armstrong, and Forrest (Squirt) Crone
Classmate Reflections: Ted Shultz
Class of ’56 Album: Jim Johnson
The John Paul Jones Award: Bud Alexander
Another Link in the Chain – the Classes of 1956 and 2006: Bill Flight
The Class of 1906: Rog Betts, Mel Kenaston
Mini-Reunions: George Mushalko
The 50th Reunion: Bud Alexander, with Millard Allen, Rog Betts, Howie Burdick,LeRoy Collins, Jim
Egerton, Jerry Green, Mick Greene, Ted Lewin, Carl Nelson, Cliff Schoep, Rich Seesholtz, Con Stevenson,
Jim Thomas
Reunion Color Photos: Dan Flaherty, Ken Godstrey, Bill Hull, Gunnar Jenson, Jerry Jones, Dick Kauff
man, Leo Koerkenmeier, Dean Sackett, Jim Van Metre, and photographer Ryan Terpay
Reunion Color Section: Dick Levendoski
Grand Reunion Dinner Seating: Ted Shultz
Class Gifts: Doug Hayman, Jim Van Metre
Air Force Memorial Arch: George Mushalko
Statistics: Pete Fitzwilliam
Cover: Casey Kenaston, Jim Van Metre
End sheets: Casey Kenaston, Jim Van Metre
Classmates, alphabetical: Doug Hayman
Classmates, by company: Doug Hayman

This book is copyrighted by the U.S. Naval Academy class of 1956. Publication or use of any or all of the contents
herein for purposes other than the information of members of the class of 1956 and their families is not authorized.
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EDITOR’S COMMENTS
What a wonderful reunion – our Fiftieth! While all the Reunion Committee worked long and hard planning,
scheduling, coordinating and running the various events, our co-chairmen, George Mushalko and Doug Hayman,
were the heavy lifters and each devoted countless hours to make the reunion the huge success that it was. George
created such a well-balanced set of reunion events – events in which we could visit among ourselves; attend tours
of the Academy, Annapolis and Washington; partake of receptions and meals at various venues so we could experience what each had to offer; a grand reunion dinner with the big band sound most of us love; meetings with key Academy personnel, including the impressive midshipman six-striper; a memorable Chapel service to honor our deceased;
opportunities to see the results of our philanthropy to the Academy; and even polar bear golf. Doug worked equally
hard. With great foresight Doug signed a contract in 2002 to reserve the excellent Sheraton at amazingly low room
rates, and provided a nearby overflow hotel. He handled the finances for the reunion flawlessly; kept track of who
had requested specific events, which gave us all choices to fit our interests and our budgets; and led the work to produce the Register. George and Doug together with all the members of the Reunion Committee produced a smoothrunning event of six days duration for about 600 participants. Their success was reflected in the appreciative
comments of their classmates, their wives and companions, and our widows.
The Golden Lucky Bag has been quite an endeavor in itself. Fortunately, there were three classmates who
took senior leadership positions, shouldering big responsibilities as we decided to try to one-up our 40th Reunion
Book in order to do justice to our Great Class of ’56! Casey Kenaston has worked tirelessly for over a year to tailor
each word, paragraph and page of the book as layout editor. Additionally, his work has probably cut the cost of the
Golden Lucky Bag in half, and furthermore allowed us to produce a book without advertisements. Jim Thomas late
in the process accepted my plea to take charge of writing biographies for all of our deceased classmates. Rapidly
assembling a staff of willing classmate researchers and writers, he accomplished the near impossible which brings
great honor to our deceased and their widows. Finally, Doug Hayman shouldered the responsibility of keeping track
of book orders, handling the finances, and endlessly fact-checking – all of which is a challenging job, particularly
when also playing a central role in the reunion organization.
It is perhaps a bit unfair to single out others from the staff for praise, but here goes. My thanks to Jim Johnson who assembled the Class of ’56 Album section; to Ted Shultz who assembled the Reflections section; to Dick
Levendoski who assembled the Awards for Valor section, the Reunion Color Photo section and who provided key research assistance to Jim Thomas in addition to his reunion duties; to Bill Flight who reported on our interactions with
the Class of 2006 (Bill also devoted four years to organizing the events reported); to Bud Alexander who assembled
a team which produced such a nice piece of writing of the Reunion Events; to Pete Fitzwilliam who once again produced the Statistics section; and finally, to Mike Miller and his team who wrote the History section. All devoted many
weeks and months of their time to benefit their classmates. Thank you all so much.
To you, dear readers, my appreciation for sending in your biographies, photos, reflections, and copy and for
giving selflessly of your time to help out in so many ways. From my perch I have read everything you have submitted, and like anyone who would be reading your words, I am truly impressed. What achievements. What sacrifices.
What a Great Class!!
As for this editor, I appreciate the responsibility and trust given me by our Executive Committee to lead the
team in producing our Golden Lucky Bag. I pray that you will approve of it. For those who had to tolerate my requests,
and sometimes requests for material you had already sent in, thank you. Please be sure we have tried hard to do
you all justice. Where we have not, please accept my apology.
God bless you all.
— Jim Van Metre, ‘56
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MEDITATION IN MEMORIAM
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Anniversary
November 5, 2006
J. Michael Miller

There is a text for what I have to say. It comes from that ancient book of Law, Leviticus, from the
25th Chapter. Hear these words.
“You shall count off seven weeks of years, seven times seven years, so that the period of
seven weeks of years gives forty-nine years. Then you shall have the trumpet sounded
loud; on the tenth day of the seventh month—on the Day of Atonement—you shall have the
trumpet sounded throughout all your land. And you shall proclaim liberty throughout the
land, to all its inhabitants. It shall be a jubilee for you: you shall return, every one of you,
to your property and every one of you to your family.”

There was something mystical about the 50th year for the people of Israel. I am not certain that they
ever celebrated a year of Jubilee in all of their history. But the idea hung there, shimmering like a desert
mirage. It was a dream of restoring the fertility of the land, of reestablishing families, of setting captives free,
of a whole year of Sabbath, so that the Israelites could reflect on their lives and experiences.

We were drawn to this place in the 50th year since our graduation by that same haunting sense of
nostalgia. I think, whether we realized it or not, our experience was making a family, a brotherhood of us.
Ever since our graduation, there is something about being a member of the Class of ’56 that has bound us,
even if we didn’t know each other during our matriculation. When someone says unexpectedly to me, “I
know a classmate of yours,” that counts. And I care about the person’s knowledge of my classmate no matter how well I might have known him. We became, in Shakespeare’s wonderful words from Henry V, “We
few—we happy few—we band of brothers.”

It is that sort of feeling that drew me back. Something of the meaning of this 50th year was forcefully
brought home when I attended one of our dinners with the Class of 2006 in March 2004. They were youngsters then. Normally our home in Atlanta has kept us from participating in such an event. But we happened
to be here and Bill Flight made the arrangements. We were met in Dahlgren Hall by our host for the evening,
Midshipman Camille Collett. That in itself was something of a switch. She was a delightful young woman
and obviously very bright. There were about twelve Midshipmen at the table with Dolores and me. I told
them something about my Academy and service experiences and then had enough sense to keep quiet and
listen to them talk about what they were studying and what their dreams were. I was so impressed. They
seemed so much more knowledgeable than I remembered being when I was a Youngster. One of them was
studying astro-physics and another aeronautical engineering. Both wanted to be astronauts. Then there
were a couple economics majors and one majoring in English. I opined that should enable him to yell, “All
back full!” with real authority.
But what caught me most was when Camille turned to me and asked me if I had ever met anyone
from the Class of ’06. Do you know, I didn’t get it. My first thought was, “Well, Camille, I am sitting here
with members of the Class of ’06.” And then the synapses finally fired. She was talking about the class of
1906. I confess, my next thought was, “Was there a Naval Academy Class of 1906?” I certainly never met
any of them and I never heard of any group of them looking to meet any of us.
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Now to be fair, that class was small compared to ours. Its members would have fought primarily in
WWI, their life expectancy was not nearly as long as it is now, and there were probably only a few of that
class left by the time we graduated.

The moment gave me pause. Just to put that in another perspective, the population of the U. S. in
1906 it was something less than 90 million, the population when we entered WWI. When we graduated the
population was roughly 150 million, half of what it is today. The world has changed that much. It is much
more difficult to obtain an appointment today than when we entered. I know because I have a grandson
who tried for admission last year and didn’t make it. I was amazed at what he went through in the attempt
and I doubt that I would have survived such an ordeal. There were at least two to five times as many candidates for each appointment as when we entered.

So we remember fifty years of life and the service that we rendered to our country. The scenes
come flooding back. I have gotten a good deal of mileage out of telling midshipmen, during our reunions,
that the first submarine to which I was assigned was a World War II Fleet Type boat. I remember sitting at
a lunch, the opening event of our 30th Reunion across from a plebe named Trevor Grant. He looked as if
he had graduated from kindergarten and come directly to the Naval Academy. When I told him about my
first submarine, he looked at me in great wonder. I suppose the only Fleet Type submarines he had ever
seen were on late night reruns of such classic movies as Run Silent, Run Deep.

During these fifty years, some of our classmates have died. It is they whom we honor here. Each
one served his country for some period of time before his death. We recognize those who died in the line
of duty, in combat on the sea, in the air and under the sea, and some in tragic accidents that are part of the
experience of those whose professions call for a high measure of risk. Those of us who have survived
know well the dangers we faced. That is the reason we salute those who have gone before us.
Having said that much, I want to speak about the nation we served. It is a great nation, perhaps the
greatest that the world has ever seen. I saw that greatness once. I have probably seen it many times, but
there was one moment when it loomed before me and I knew that what I observed was the heart of America. The incident occurred after I had left military service and was serving a church in a suburb southwest
of Chicago. It was in the fall of 1975. We were at a wedding reception in the home of a bank executive in
LaGrange, Illinois. The incident involved a brief conversation between two men, both related to the congregation I was serving.

One of the men was the father of the bride. His name was Nguyen van Phung. He was the head
of a Vietnamese refugee family that the church of 500 members had agreed to sponsor the year before. The
family included Phung and his wife, Giaow, a daughter and son-in-law with two small children, an 18-yearold daughter, a 12-year-old daughter and a 5-year-old son. Needless to say, it was a significant undertaking for the church. We found jobs for Phung and his son-in-law, provided cars, taught them how to drive,
provided temporary housing with families in the congregation. Eventually we purchased a three-bedroom
house and furnished it. We rented it to them for the cost of the mortgage and they never missed a payment.
I should say that Phung was illiterate in his own language and knew no English or French. We had to communicate through interpreters until the children became fluent in English. The 18-year-old daughter went
to work for a bank, caught the eye of a young countryman, and it was her wedding that we were celebrating that fall day in 1975.
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The other man was a member of the congregation who, with his wife and adolescent sons, had eagerly volunteered to help with Phung and his family. His name was Boyd Boer. His father was Dutch and
his mother was Indonesian. He was born in Indonesia in the mid-thirties and spent several years of his early
life in a Japanese prison camp. He and his mother had been released, but his father remained incarcerated until the end of the war. Boyd had been briefly reunited with his father and then his father died as a
result of the brutal privations of Japanese incarceration. He made his way to a resettlement camp in the
Netherlands. There he received an education as a chemist. One of the volunteers in the camp was a
young Dutch woman named Ann. They fell in love, were married and decided to apply to immigrate to the
U. S. They had been sponsored by a church in central Illinois and had moved to Woodridge in the late ‘60s.
They were an active part of the congregation when I arrived in 1971.
This is what happened. I came into a room in the house just in time to hear Boyd Boer asking Phung
through an interpreter, “How does it feel to be in America?” And I still get a lump in my throat as I remember Phung’s answer: “I am no longer afraid. I am not afraid of a knock on the door in the night. I am not
afraid of the policeman walking down the street. I am no longer afraid.”

I looked at that man stunned! I knew that he had fled the North after the fall of the French at Dien
ben Phu in 1954. I knew that he had fled the south in 1973 when the collapse of the government in the
South became apparent, and made his way to a refugee camp in Thailand. From there, by some miracle
of grace, he had found his way to the church I was serving in Northern Illinois. Most of his adult life he had
lived with fear and now he was free from being afraid. He no longer feared a despotic government. He no
long feared a quixotic and arbitrary judicial system. Nor did he fear being too much in need. The good and
generous people of our congregation had shown him that Americans reach out to people in need regardless, just because they are human beings and that is the way Americans are. He had no fear of speaking
his mind, because he was in a land that guarantees freedom of speech no matter how many people disagree with one’s opinion. And he could worship whatever God he chose in whatever way he chose, or
worship no god at all, and know that his rights as a citizen and human being would not be threatened.

As I stood there absorbing the simple grandeur of Phung’s response, I realized that he had defined
the greatness of this nation. We are not a nation marked by ethnic homogeneity. Far from it. We are ethnically diverse and becoming more so. Nor are we defined by our government, as remarkable as our Constitution and system of government may be. Nor are we simply our system of universal education, excellent
as that may be. Nor are we defined by our ability to produce goods and services in incredible abundance,
remarkable as that may be. America is a dream in the heart that people can live together without fear, fear
of each other to begin with, and then freedom from fear of all else. That is a dream worth fighting to preserve. That is a dream worth committing our lives to defend, which is what we did in Tecumseh Court 54
years ago. It is that dream that our colleagues whom we honor here served and died for.
I remember some words spoken by the great American author, Thomas Wolfe, in the middle years
of the last century. They catch up what I am trying to say. “I think the true discovery of America is before
us. I think the true fulfillment of our spirit, of our people, of our mighty and immortal land is yet to come. I
think the true discovery of our own democracy is still before us. And I think that all these things are certain
as the morning, as inevitable as noon. I think I speak for most men living when I say that our America is
Here, is Now, and beckons on before us, and that this glorious assurance is not only our living hope, but
our dream to be accomplished.”
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We stepped forward to offer our service to that dream and the nation defined by it. In our time we
did what we could to preserve the dream. We committed our lives and our sacred honor to the accomplishment of our duty. We have passed the responsibility to others coming behind us and from the high hill
of old age we can look back and say, “We served as well as we were able.” And as long as two or three of
us can gather, we will remember. “Lord God of Hosts, be with us yet, lest we forget, lest we forget.” Amen.
The above sermon by Dr. Miller was delivered at the Memorial Service for the deceased members
of the United States Naval Academy Class of 1956 held during our 50th Reunion. Biographies of our deceased members are included in the Biography section of this Golden Lucky Bag; the names of the deceased are given in italic type.
The above sermon has been shortened for publication.
You will find information about the Classes of 1906 and 2006 elsewhere in this volume.
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AWARD FOR VALOR
During the course of our military careers the members
of the class of 1956 acquired innumerable awards and
personal citations including Defense Distinguished
Service Medals, Distinguished Flying Crosses, Bronze
Stars, Legions Of Merit, Navy and Air Force Commendation Medals, Air Medals, Combat Action Ribbons, and many other personal and unit awards. We
would like to recognize those recipients of two of the
Armed Forces highest awards for valor or gallantry in
action and those who earned the Purple Heart.
The Navy Distinguished Service Medal (DSM) is
awarded to those service members who distinguish
themselves by exceptionally meritorious service in a
duty of great responsibility. Twenty-one DSM’s were
awarded to 13 of our classmates. Although the DSM is
usually awarded to senior officers for exceptional performance in DOD or staff duties, three of our classmates received DSM’s for valor in hazardous situations.

The Silver Star (SS) is worn just after the DSM and is
awarded for gallantry in action against an enemy of the
United States, while engaged in military operations involving conflict with an opposing foreign force, or
while serving with friendly forces engaged in armed
conflict against an opposing armed force in which the
United States is not a belligerent party. Nine of our
classmates were awarded 10 Silver Stars.

The Purple Heart stands alone in its uniqueness as an
awarded medal. The Purple Heart may be awarded to
any member of the Armed Forces who has been
wounded or killed in armed combat. The class of 1956
has 12 members who earned 15 Purple Hearts.

The following pages list the citations that accompanied
the DSM and SS awards for valor and gallantry in action. The Purple Heart recipients are listed below. The
class of 1956 recognizes and pays tribute to these classmates.
Purple Heart Recipients
Wilmer P. Cook USN (KIA)
Philippe B. Fales USAF (KIA)
John H. Fellowes USN (2)
John H. Kirkpatrick USN
Charles A. Levis USAF (KIA)
Earnest A. Olds USAF (KIA)
Robert E. Quinn, Jr. USN
Ralph C. Schwartz USN (2)
James S. Shillinglaw USMC
Robert H. Shumaker USN (2)
Richard Swanenburg USAF *
George H. Wilkins USN (KIA)

*(awarded when in USMC in Korea
prior to USNA entry)

For our 50th reunion, Senator John McCain was requested to add his thoughts concerning our years of service to our
Nation and to particularly honor our classmates who had made the greatest sacrifices in Vietnam. On the following
page is his response. It is clear to the editorial staff that the Senator composed this letter in his own words, written
from his own experience as a prisoner of war, even while in the midst of the current campaign for the Presidency. We
are indeed grateful to him for his thoughtfulness.
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Distinguished Service Medal Citations
David C. Minton, III

John A. Webster, Jr.

As an operational commander of a unit of the United
States SEVENTH Fleet, Commander MINTON effectively prepared his ship and conducted a series of extended operations under extremely arduous conditions.
By virtue of his brilliant leadership, professional skill
and able administration of his ship, operations of great
importance to the United States were successfully completed.

Through the application of exemplary leadership, superb professional skill, and perceptive judgment, Commander WEBSTER directed his ship to the highly
successful and productive completion of two extremely
complex submarine operations of extraordinary value
to the nation. The momentous and unprecedented accomplishments of these operations required that he exercise the finest degree of personal leadership,
perseverance, and skillful exploitation of highly sophisticated and specialized submarine systems.

For exceptionally meritorious service to the Government of the United States in a duty of great responsibility as Commanding Officer of the USS
GUARDFISH (SSN-612) during operations in the
spring of 1972.

Commander MINTON’s courageous and exemplary
performance of duty reflected great credit upon himself, his ship, and the United States Naval Service.
Robert H. Shumaker

For exceptionally meritorious service to the Government of the United States in a duty of great responsibility as a Prisoner of War in North Vietnam from
January 1969 to January 1973. Although under constant
surveillance during this period, he performed in an exemplary and professional manner as a leader and staff
advisor in duties involving highly classified material.
Through his zealousness and ingenuity, he generated
new ideas and improvised techniques greatly enhancing
covert operations. Having volunteered in spite of great
personal risk, he never wavered in his devotion and loyalty to the United States and his fellow prisoners. By
his inspiring courage, exceptional skill, and resourcefulness, he reflected great credit upon himself and upheld the highest traditions of the Naval Service and the
United States Armed Forces.

For exceptionally meritorious service to the Government of the United States in a duty of great responsibility as Commanding Officer USS SEAWOLF
(SS-575) during 1974.

By his distinctive achievements, resourcefulness, and
unwavering devotion to duty, Commander WEBSTER
rendered valuable and distinguished service, thereby reflecting great credit upon himself and upholding the
highest traditions of the United States Naval Service.
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Silver Star Citations
John B. Collins

Major John B. COLLINS distinguished himself by gallantry in connection with military operations against an
opposing armed force as an F-100 pilot near Dong Ha,
Republic of Vietnam on 2 September 1968. On that
date, Major COLLINS provided close air support for
friendly ground forces by attacking hostile antiaircraft
gun positions which were hampering friendly aircraft
attempting to supply friendly ground forces. By superb
pilot skill and courage, Major COLLINS overcame the
extreme hazards of adverse weather conditions and intense antiaircraft fire to eliminate the hostile threat and
permit vitally needed supply operations to reach the besieged friendly forces. By his gallantry and devotion to
duty, Major COLLINS has reflected great credit upon
himself and the United States Air Force.
John H. Fellowes

For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity while interned as a Prisoner of War in North Vietnam. On 27
August 1966, his captors, completely ignoring international agreements, subjected him to extreme mental and
physical cruelties in an attempt to obtain military information and false confessions for propaganda purposes. Through his resistance to these brutalities, he
contributed significantly toward the eventual abandonment of harsh treatment by the North Vietnamese,
which was attracting international attention. By his determination, courage, resourcefulness, and devotion to
duty, he reflected great credit upon himself and upheld
the highest traditions of the Naval Service and the
United States Armed Forces.
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James H. Flatley, III

For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity in action
against the enemy as a pilot of jet aircraft while serving
as Commanding Officer of Fighter Squadron THIRTYONE embarked in USS SARATOGA (CV-60). On 19
August 1972, Commander FLATLEY planned and led
a forty-five plane air wing strike against two strategically important highway bridges and a large warehouse
and storage complex located near a heavily defended
city in Southeast Asia. Imaginative and tactically innovative planning enabled the strike group, in the face of
intense enemy opposition and rapidly deteriorating
weather to execute a devastating attack on the assigned
targets. Displaying exceptional heroism and skilled airmanship, Commander FLATLEY led the strike group to
the target despite numerous surface-to-air missile
launches, constant radar controlled anti-aircraft artillery
and automatic weapons fire to place all weapons on target. Post-strike photography revealed the destruction of
two bridges which were vital links in the enemy’s major
east/west transportation route and the total devastation
of the huge warehouse and storage complex containing
more than thirty large buildings. Commander FLATLEY’s superb airmanship, courage and devotion to duty
reflected great credit upon himself and were in keeping
with the highest traditions of the United States Naval
Service.
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Norman L. H. Frith, II

John I. Hopkins

Robert M. Greene

Richard H. Kauffman

Captain Norman L. H. FRITH, II distinguished himself
by gallantry in connection with military operations
against an opposing armed force as an F-105 Electronic
Warfare Officer over North Vietnam on 18 April 1967.
On that date, Captain FRITH was in an element of two
F-105’s on a classified mission against one of the most
heavily defended target complexes in North Vietnam.
Despite intense accurately directed hostile anti-aircraft
fire, and the launching of surface-to-air missiles directly
at his aircraft, he willingly risked his life to perform his
mission until all strike aircraft were safely out of the
target area. Captain FRITH with undaunted determination, indomitable courage, and professional skill made
devastating attacks against two separate SA-2 missile
sites even after his aircraft was damaged by hostile fire.
By his gallantry and devotion to duty, Captain FRITH
has reflected great credit upon himself and the United
States Air Force.

Major Robert M. GREENE distinguished himself by
gallantry in connection with military operations against
an opposing armed force as an F-100 Forward Air Controller over North Vietnam on 27 December 1967. On
that date, Major GREENE conducted attacks over hostile anti-aircraft sites, diving his aircraft through extremely intense barrages of flak, making accurate
marking rounds for attacking fighters. After placing the
marking rounds, he continued to use his own aircraft as
a decoy to draw flak from the less maneuverable, ordnance laden aircraft. By his gallantry and devotion to
duty, Major GREENE has reflected great credit upon
himself and the United States Air Force.

For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity in action during operations against the Viet Cong while serving as
Infantry Battalion Advisor, Second Battalion, Vietnamese Marine Corps, deployed on combat operations
near Bong Son, Binh Dinh Province, Republic of Vietnam. On 22 February 1966, an attack launched against
the enemy was repulsed by enemy obstacles, mines and
machinegun fire. Captain HOPKINS advanced ahead
of the lead elements of the attack units under intense
hostile fire to a position where he could direct U. S. aircraft strikes against the enemy. Largely due to Captain
HOPKINS’ courageous actions, the enemy was forced
to abandon their positions and retreat. On 24 February
1966, an attack on enemy positions in Binh Dinh
Province proved ineffective, and the Vietnamese
Marines were forced to withdraw. Captain HOPKINS
voluntarily remained behind in an exposed position to
direct the naval gunfire covering the withdrawal. Despite continuous automatic weapons and mortar fire
around his position, he remained to adjust the covering
fire until he was ordered to rejoin the Vietnamese taskforce. Captain HOPKINS’ professional competence,
calm demeanor and courage under fire were in keeping
with the highest traditions of the United States Naval
Service.

Major Richard H. KAUFFMAN distinguished himself
by gallantry in connection with military operations
against an opposing armed force as an AC-130 Gunship Navigator over Laos on 2 March 1971. On that
date, while on a night armed reconnaissance over some
of the most heavily defended hostile supply routes in
Southeast Asia, the infamous Ho Chi MinhTrail, he
contributed immeasurably in a devastating attack which
resulted in the damage or destruction of 36 hostile supply vehicles. Harassed at every point of the mission by
accurate antiaircraft fire and surface to air missiles, he
continually placed the gunship over each target and programmed the Fire Control Computer for the most accurate attack possible. By his gallantry and devotion to
duty, Major KAUFFMAN has reflected great credit
upon himself and the United States Air Force.
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Ralph C. Schwartz
.
For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity in action
while participating in aerial flight as a light helicopter
Fire Team Leader in the Republic of Vietnam from 31
January 1968 to 3 February 1968. At 0400, 31 January
the Communist insurgent forces launched a full scale
ground attack on the Kien Hoa provincial capitol of
Ben Tre, as part of their nation wide TET offensive.
From the first launch at 0415, Lieutenant Commander
SCHWARTZ flew continually until 1800 that day and
rendered invaluable assistance to the town’s hardpressed defenders. His fire team made numerous attacks with rockets and machine guns in the face of
heavy anti-aircraft fire with the pinpoint accuracy of his
fire team contributing substantially to the thwarting of
the enemy offensive as well as inflicting heavy damage
on enemy held positions. On the afternoon of the 31st
of January Lieutenant Commander SCHWARTZ led his
fire team through heavy anti-aircraft fire to strike Viet
Cong positions which were firing mortars and rockets
into the MACV compound. The attacks left the river
bank aflame and silenced the enemy positions. Later,
with lowering ceilings and restricted visibility hampering flight he led his fire team against a battalion size
Viet Cong ground attack on the MACV compound.
Although he was again met by heavy anti-aircraft fire,
Lieutenant Commander SCHWARTZ continued to
strike the enemy utilizing low level attacks and succeeding in stemming the enemy’s drive. At 1650 of that
day Lieutenant Commander SCHWARTZ led his fire
team in strikes on the market place at Mo Cay where
the enemy had concentrated for a ground attack on the
sub-sector compound. He personally placed six direct
rocket hits on the Viet Cong concentration, again
thwarting the enemy offensive. Lieutenant Commander
SCHWARTZ relinquished the fire team only after fatigue and a shrapnel wound forced him to be relieved.
On 2 February Lieutenant Commander SCHWARTZ
provided overhead cover for River Patrol craft attempting to evacuate wounded from the Ben Tre area.
The accurate fusillade of fire along banks restricted
enemy rocket attacks on the river craft. His devotion to
duty and courage under intense enemy fire were in
keeping with the highest traditions of the United States
Naval Service.
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Robert H. Shumaker

For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity while interned as a Prisoner of War in North Vietnam. In August 1966, his captors, completely ignoring
international agreements, subjected him to extreme
mental and physical cruelties in an attempt to obtain
military information and false confessions for propaganda purposes. Through his resistance to these brutalities, he contributed significantly toward the eventual
abandonment of harsh treatment by the North Vietnamese, which was attracting international attention.
By his determination, courage, resourcefulness, and devotion to duty, he reflected great credit upon himself
and upheld the highest traditions of the Naval Service
and the United States Armed Forces.
Robert H. Shumaker Second Award

For conspicuous gallantry and intrepidity while interned as a Prisoner of War in North Vietnam. In July
1969, his captors, completely ignoring international
agreements, subjected him to extreme mental and physical cruelties in an attempt to obtain military information and false confessions for propaganda purposes.
Through his resistance to those brutalities, he contributed significantly toward the eventual abandonment
of harsh treatment by the North Vietnamese, which was
attracting international attention. By his determination,
courage, resourcefulness, and devotion to duty, he reflected great credit upon himself and upheld the highest traditions of the Naval Service and the United States
Armed Forces.
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A TRIBUTE TO OUR WIVES
As we look back over our years since graduation, each of us has experienced the joys of cherished accom-

plishments, promotions, the births and growing up of our children along with the failures and heart aches one suffers

over a life of service to our nation and its people. Throughout these years in uniform or out, our wives have sacrificed
to provide us the opportunity to answer the nation’s call. They raised our children, got them off to school, balanced
the check book, fixed the car and took care of the myriad of other things we expected of them while we were continents away. Some became widows too early in their lives; some endured the lonely separations while our heroes suffered the long periods as POWs or MIAs. And now in the twilight of our lives many will carry our memories on as
we silently fade away.

It took most of us a long time to understand the love shared by our children when we returned home – they

loved us because our wives loved us and represented that love to our children no matter how long we were away. We
learned what our children thought of absent fathers is what our wives taught them to believe. Our wives also kept our
hat size the same; were proud of our accomplishments, but let us know when our egos were getting out of line – we

wore the same stripes, bars or stars at home. Whatever our accomplishments may have been, we share them with our
wives for without their strength, love and staying power we could not have shouldered our load for the nation. We fed

off their strength, character and love; our lives were greatly enriched by their support and unfailing efforts to keep the
home front pleasant and secure. We went off to sail or fly with the knowledge that our wives would mirror our accomplishments. We can be grateful that they provided a strong link in the chain of our lives.
— Frank Kelso
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United States Naval Academy
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Adams, Frederick G. “Fred” and Fran

The 70s were dramatic times for me. I saw the loss to cancer of one wonderful wife with three beautiful children and
the blessing of finding another wonderful person to marry
with her own three beautiful children. That was significant
because most of my life has revolved around these young
people. First, was getting them all through high school,
then all through college. Now they have their own families and there are 11 grandchildren. The first grandchild
graduated from college last year, and three more will graduate next year. Fran was very good with children and they
are now all very successful. I do think that all the kids respected the fact that I was in the Navy, though they had no
idea what I was doing.

I did retire in ‘76, at NAVSEA, worked with Sperry Univac for five years, then American Systems for ten. I had the experience
of establishing their office in Norfolk. After that I fully retired and have been busy ever since. We are bikers, the pedaling type.
We have biked up and down the East Coast, across states and wherever we find a good country road. Fran is a much better biker
than I. To celebrate her 70th , she biked across country. I’ve found a deep interest in conservation like both my Grandfather and
Dad. I enjoy birds, butterflies and all those outdoor things. I’ve met many marvelous people who have dedicated their lives to
the preservation of our great natural places. In addition, I’ve recently participated on a couple of city committees. One has been
for the procurement of open space and the other for the development of trails of all types, and particularly those for bicycles. Working with the city staff reminds me of working at NAVSEA. It is a joy to see young people being successful.
As we mature, coming together has been important. Being a part of the local ‘56 group in Tidewater has been a special experience.
Ahrens, Michael C. “Mike” and Valerie
Mike passed away in 2006

Mike was born in Highland Park, Illinois, but grew
up in Riverside, Connecticut. He came to USNA by
way of Hilder Prep. Every day as a Midshipman
was a great day for Mike. He particularly loved sailing and the camaraderie of classmates. After graduation Mike went surface line and served on Pacific
Fleet ships. He eventually entered civilian government service working for the Naval Underwater
Systems Center (NUSC) on sonar systems. This included being Program Manager and Senior Project Engineer for submarine related sonars and head of the NUSC technology program. Mike retired in 1988 and enjoyed golfing, fishing, traveling, and volunteer work.

Mike planned to attend the 50th reunion but passed away October 11, 2006. He had written, “In 1998 I married an ex-high school
sweetheart, Valerie Taylor. She is still a raving beauty with silver among the gold. Coincidentally, she was a grammar school
classmate of [our ’56 classmate], Fred Lippert. Val and I have ended our wanderlust – a little. Sold the house in Maine to Val’s
daughter and think we have found a permanent home in The Villages, Florida. Have had two grandsons, Matt and Sean. My
daughter believes they are the next MVPs in the NHL. We have enjoyed several mini-reunions and a cruise above the Arctic Circle. Did you know herring can be served 16 different ways on a Norwegian cruise ship? To celebrate crossing the Arctic Circle
one must have a Norwegian delicacy, whale blubber soup. Again, the door is always open to any and all classmates and theirs.”
Near the end Mike sent the class a farewell. “Hi Gang, There comes a time when we all head for Davy Jones. It’s my turn. You
are in all sincerity the greatest class ever! I’ll miss the 50th like you can’t imagine. Bon Voyage. Mike”
Valerie attended the 7th Company 50th dinner. Valerie has a daughter and Mike a daughter and son.
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Aitchison, Don and Patricia Michaud

After Basic School at Quantico, I went to 29 Palms
for duty in 8” and 155mm artillery units, and ended
my four-year military career as Combat Cargo Officer
for two Westpac deployments on an APA out of Long
Beach. I was hired by Honeywell in the LA area to
work on ASROC, and later designed parts of computer-based military trainers. While there, I attended
UCLA part-time, and received an MS in Computer
Science in 1965. This led to a job at Calcomp designing interfaces between plotters and the many
main-frame computers that were being developed, and
then to designing and managing the designs of Calcomp’s computer systems and peripherals. I retired in 1991. My hobbies include bicycling, backpacking and camping with my four children, and later with them and their children. In the 1980s I started
square-dancing, and soon began enjoying ballroom and other forms of social dancing. My first cruise ship outing was with a
dance group, and now I’m looking forward to my forty-first cruise. I don’t bike, camp, or hike as much as I used to, but taking
cruises and dancing with my partner Patricia Michaud, an Irvine teacher, is a lot more fun. When I left the APA, I never thought
I’d end up spending more than a year of my life on cruise ships!

Alexander, Sherman G. “Bud” and Judith Ann “Sug”

Just prior to our 40th reunion, Barbara and I moved to our retirement
home on Papy’s Bayou in St. Petersburg. Typical retirement activities
followed with lots of golf, a cruise through the Panama Canal (something I had not experienced in 30 years of active Navy duty), local
boating, and many visits from friends and classmates from the north.
We became involved in volunteer activities; Barbara served as an ombudsman for the county Long Term Care Council while I continued
with the AARP Tax Aide Program. Then, in May 2002, after a 16month battle, Barbara – my wife of 44 years – succumbed to cancer.
The support I received from my sons and classmates helped me
through the difficult time that followed. In December 2003, I met Judith (“Sug”), a widow who had gone through a very similar situation.
We clicked right from the start. In August 2005, we were married and
moved to a new townhome in St. Petersburg. Traveling is on our agenda, having logged Med and Caribbean cruises with an
African Safari and a Tahiti-to-Hawaii cruise on the schedule. I married into six grand children, a new experience for me, since
my sons remain bachelors, enjoying life in San Diego and Port Orange, FL. My academy experience, a wonderful marriage to
Barbara, a rewarding Navy career, an interesting post-Navy career with R&D projects, and retirement with ups and downs, have
created treasured memories with more to come as Sug and I look forward to the future.
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Allen, G. Millard and Frances

After graduation, served on Plebe Summer detail, TAD to CIC
School, then arrived USS Roanoke (CL145) January 1957. Frances
and I were married May 1957, sent to Submarine School in July1957.
After Sub School, Key West, serving on Threadfin (SS-410) and XO,
Marlin (SST-2). Transferred to Reserve in June 1961. Served in several Submarine Reserve Units, and commanded Division 9-225. Retired from Reserve in 1976 as Commander. Business career included
over 25 years in the computer and telecommunications industry serving from sales to senior executive positions: companies - Texas Instruments, Honeywell, and Datapoint. President of my own training
and consulting firm since 1987. Frances and I have four daughters and ten grandchildren. We
moved to St. Simons Island, GA in 1988, where we currently reside. I remain active in church
and civic affairs serving on the Island Planning Commission and other boards.

Allen, Richard Owen, Jr. “Dick” and Barbara
Dick passed away in 1997

CDR Richard O. Allen Jr. USN (Ret.) of Petoskey,
Michigan, was born 16 February 1931 in Detroit,
Michigan and passed away 28 July 1997 from emphysema at the Emmet County Medical Care Facility in Harbor Springs, Michigan. He grew up in
Detroit, graduating from Central High School.
After graduation, Dick attended Kenyon College
in Ohio before enlisting in the U.S. Navy in 1951.
He served aboard the USS Beltrami (AK-162) for
a time before entering the Naval Academy with the class of 1956 in the 19th company. Dick was commissioned in the Navy as
a communications specialist, serving with the Naval Security Group. On 11 April 1959, Dick married Barbara Ziegler of
Rochester, New York. His naval career included tours in Hawaii with the Commander in Chief of the Pacific Fleet, the Naval
Security Group in Homestead, Florida, aboard the USS Georgetown (AGR-2), the Naval Post Graduate School at Monterey,
California, and finally at the Naval Security Group Headquarters in Washington and at the Pentagon.

After retirement in January 1975, Dick and his wife, Barbara, and family moved to Petoskey, Michigan where Dick formed an
accountant business, keeping the books for many small businesses in the area. He enjoyed boating, playing bridge, home improvements and reading. He is survived by his wife, Barbara, daughter Cynthia Dickson and her husband William, daughter
Catherine Zeno and her husband Jeffrey, two grandchildren, Loryn and Braedyn Zeno, a brother, Dyer Allen, and a sister, Joyce
Biggs.
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Allen, Robert A. Jr. “Bob”
Bob passed away in 1998

As a Navy Junior, Bob lived at locations where his father was stationed. His early life included
being born in Pensacola, living in Honolulu on 7 December 1941 and then calling San Diego and
Norfolk home. Bob graduated from Norfolk Catholic High School and attended Severn Prep
School before entering the Naval Academy. He found little trouble in adapting to Academy life
and he and his family were gracious hosts to many of his classmates when they could make it to
Norfolk.

After graduating from the Academy, Bob attended Supply Corps School. His first assignment was
as Supply Officer on MISSISSINEWA. In the early ‘60s he served with a Military Advisory Group
(MAG) in Ethiopia and was a Supply Officer in Danang, Vietnam in 1965 and 1966. He returned stateside to a joint assignment
with the U.S. Army and from 1968-1970 was assigned as the Assistant Supply Officer of BON HOMME RICHARD out of San
Diego. He subsequently served in several shore assignments and retired in 1976.

After leaving the Navy, Bob held business management positions on the West Coast. While working in San Francisco, Bob
bought and lived on a sailboat in Brisbane, just south of the city. On leaving Brisbane, he moved to Florida to live near his parents. Bob died on 10 May 1998 from complications of Alzheimer’s disease at a home in Lakeland, FL. His remains were cremated and his ashes scattered at sea. He is survived by his mother, a brother, four children and six grandchildren.

Alser, Don and Sandra

1 June 1956 was a busy day — graduation from USNA, entry into the
USAF and marriage to Sandra Gravier (Pasadena, CA) in the N.A.
Chapel. I started my Air Force career in missiles and space systems with
assignment to the missile school (with 12 classmates) at Lowry AFB,
Colorado. I was trained as a missile launch officer at Orlando AFB
(1957-1959). There my son, Jim, was born. Participated in the initial
deployment of the TM-76A Mace, to Sembach A.B., Germany (19591962). There my daughter Jamie was born at the Landstuhl A.B.

I attended the AF Institute of Technology in Ohio in 1962-1963 and acquired an M.S. in Astronautical Engineering. From 1963-1966, I was a project officer at the A.F.
Rocket Propulsion Lab, Edwards Air Force Base, CA. I continued duties in rocket propulsion as a
project manager in the Titan III System Program Office, Los Angeles (1966-1970).

Don and Granddaughter
Katherine at her high school
graduation at Corona De Mar,
CA. June 2005

Following attendance at the Armed Forces Staff College, I was assigned as a staff officer in the Office of the Secretary of the
Air Force, Space Systems at the Pentagon from 1971-1975. During that period, I earned another Masters Degree in Systems Management and was reassigned to Secretary Air Force Special Projects at Los Angeles AFB, CA. During this final assignment
(1975-1981) I was a Systems Program Director and Vice Director (SAFSP) for several of our National Space Systems. I retired
in November 1981 and accepted a management position at TRW Space Communication Systems, Redondo Beach, CA. There
I managed ground support systems involving DOD National Space Programs. After 11 years at TRW, I retired once more to spend
more time with my family, and especially three grandchildren.

Since 1992, Sandra and I have shared our time between Newport Beach, CA and Aspendell (Bishop, CA), home of my beloved
majestic Sierra Mountains. I enjoy much of my time hiking and fishing in the streams and lakes of the Sierra, but I avoid the 20
plus feet of snow during the winter. To keep busy year around, I spend half-days reading and doing Internet investment management for my family members and friends.
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Andrade, Allan L. “Al” and Amelia
Al passed away in 1997

Al Andrade’s life began and ended in Hawaii, where he retired as a commander. He grew up as a typical son of the Aloha State, playing football and wrestling for Punahou and enjoying fishing near his
home in Lanakai. He was also proud of his longtime membership in the Outrigger Canoe Club in
Waikiki. He came to USNA via Monterey Junior College, the University of Hawaii, and Bullis Prep
School. Al entered the submarine service in 1958, and subsequently served on BLACKFIN, and
CUSK, and as CO SABALO beginning in July 1969. While in the Vietnam combat zone, his submarine delivered and picked up Marines near the border of North Vietnam. The ship received the Republic of Vietnam Meritorious Unit Citation with Gallantry Cross.

After retiring in his home state, Al worked as a stockbroker for Smith, Barney, Inc. where he set a firm record for the most new
accounts opened by a rookie. His success was a direct result of his warm outgoing personality. He was a member of the Board
of Directors of the Oahu Country Club, and president of Pearl Harbor Rotary. Al Andrade died of complications of cancer on
22 November 1997. His widow, Amelia, still lives in Hawaii. The six Andrade children are Mark, Glenn, Tracey, Terri, Sheryl,
and Allison.

Andrews, Charles T. “Ted” and Joan
Ted passed away in 2003

Ted Andrews passed away on 29 August 2003 while on vacation at
Myrtle Beach, SC. He entered the Academy from Leechburg, PA,
after a year in the USNR and study at Wyoming Seminary Prep.
He was active in the Academy in a variety of sports, including varsity football. Upon graduation, he entered the Marine Corps. Ted
was a member of the First Battalion, 4th Marines in Hawaii from
1957 to 1959, and then served as the Marine Corps Assistant Officer Selection Officer in Philadelphia. He resigned from the Marine
Corps in 1960.

In civilian life Ted had a lengthy career in the steel industry. From 1960 to 1981 he served as a superintendent and plant manager at U.S. Steel, Vandergrift Works. He then became a Division Manager of the Finishing Department at the Irvin Works,
Dravosburg, PA, from 1981 to 1989. He next served as an engineering consultant with U.S. Steel Engineering Consultants in
Pittsburgh until retiring in 1996. Ted was very active with St. Margaret Roman Catholic Church in Lower Burrell, and enjoyed
golf, hunting and fishing.

Ted is survived by his wife of 47 years, Joan E. D’Andrea Andrews; two sons, Daniel C. Andrews and John M. Andrews; a
daughter, Mrs. Elaine Trentin and a sister, Patricia Ann Andrews. He is also survived by three grandchildren; Joel D. and Rebecca Marie Trentin and Kaitlyn E. Andrews. All reside in the Pennsylvania area. He was preceded in death by his parents,
Charles C. and Ida Edith Truffa Andrews.
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Anton, Leonard George

After graduation and Olympic trials I reported for flight training. Lucky
me, I loved flying off carriers and got to fly all the “hottest” Navy fighters
of my time while they still held most of the world’s performance records.
The last military plane I flew was the F4 Phantom II when my squadron
got to introduce the first deliveries to operational use. After a year of science in PG school I found myself as Plans Officer, one of a dozen officers
assigned to develop a computerized system of mobilizing the entire Naval
establishment for all-out war. With the task successfully completed in two
years, I was sent to Operational Intelligence school and served with ASW
hunter-killer groups until leaving the Navy. As a civilian I worked for NASA in the Apollo program headquarters as an engineer
under a technical integration contract. I worked on the Apollo program from 1967 until program termination in 1972.
Afterwards, I gave contract support to various navy acquisition programs in all technical disciplines for sensor, weapon systems
and ship acquisition.
My wife, Jo, died in 1985 after many years of a brave, losing fight against cancer. I became a federal employee for the
Naval Air Systems Command - ASW branch, and managed the air ASW fleet support program for a few years. I was
mostly occupied by acquisition work in signal processors until retirement.

My son, Bill (born ‘64) is a catholic priest in Texas. My daughter Susan (born ‘68) is a nurse and has given me three grandchildren - Ben, Nathan and Morgan. Susan’s family lives close to my home in Fairfax VA. My retirement time is used for baby sitting and doing volunteer work for the activities department of several local nursing homes.

Armstrong, Spence M. “Sam” and Elizabeth
“Beth”

I retired from the USAF in 1990. We moved back into
our home in Mt. Vernon that we had bought in 1978
when I was assigned to the Pentagon. I spent a year on
a special study on how to go back to the Moon, to stay,
and on to Mars with humans. It was exciting getting advice from folks like Carl Sagan and Edward Teller. In
the process I got to know the NASA folks and accepted
the position of Associate Administrator at NASA HQ,
first for Human Resources and Education, then Aeronautics and finally wound up my 11-year tour as Senior
Advisor to the Administrator in December 2002. Since
then I’ve done some very brief consulting—some even
for money!

Beth and I have enjoyed “real” retirement. We get to see our five grandchildren who live in Yorktown and Ellicott City, MD almost as much as we would like. We have enjoyed participating in class activities such as luncheons, tailgate parties and eight
trips to Europe with some of our classmates. Both of us have served as elders in our local Presbyterian church and been fully engaged in its activities. It is for that reason and our activities with the Class of 1956 that we intend to go to a retirement home in
this area when the time comes.
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Arnold, James Richard “Jim” and Carolyn
Jim passed away on 1989

James R. Arnold died of a heart attack at the age of 57 on 2 November 1989 in his home in New
Berlin, WI. He was born in Brooklyn, NY on 25 May 1932. He received an appointment to the
Naval Academy from the Secretary of the Navy. He was a member of the 11th Company during his
four years and contributed to the selection of “Club 11” as the Color Company of the Brigade in
1956.

Jim was commissioned as a Second Lieutenant, USAF upon graduation. He served as a pilot in the
Air Force until he resigned in June of 1961, continuing in the 440th Air Force Reserves based in Milwaukee. His civilian life included several years at AC Delco Electronics in Oak Creek, WI, in support of the Space Program. He left them in 1964, and devoted the next 14 years to the investment brokerage business. He then
started his own money management firm, Arnold Investment Counsel, in 1978, and created the Primary Trend Family of Mutual
Funds in 1986. His youngest son, Barry, still owns and operates the firm along with Jim’s original partner.
His wife of 33 years, Carolyn, passed away in 1996. His son Greg predeceased him in 1970. He is survived by his sons, James
of Brookfield, WI, and Barry of Hartland, WI, as well as a daughter, Carolyn Gross, of New Berlin, WI, and 9 grandchildren.
He is also survived by 4 siblings from Long Island, NY.

Arnold, Steven “Steve” and Sharon Walsh

Sitting here, trying to recall the last 50 years, I am
wondering where I would be today if I had made a
different choice at any of the dozens of forks in the
road. The best choice was choosing to attend the
Naval Academy, followed by Air Force and an Air
Evac C-131 flying assignment. Next, on to the Air
Force Academy as Freshman gymnastics coach.
Then the most difficult choice: I resigned my commission in 1964 and founded a real estate development company, vowing never to work for someone
else, ever. That company was ultimately listed on
the American Stock Exchange (details in the 25th book). I am still here in Colorado Springs, with three developments underway;
however, my son Greg is taking over the business, daughter Melinda has her masters and is teaching school, and I find myself
doing all kinds of fun things. My tennis game has improved considerably thanks to my partner on and off the court, Sharon Walsh,
who was one of the top ranked tennis players in the world a few years ago. Boating at Lake Powell, scuba diving in the Caribbean,
flying, skiing, twice doing the Great American Race in antique cars, showing my ‘12 Renault Town car (Titanic movie car) at
Pebble Beach and Amelia Island Concours d’ Elegance, trying to figure out what to do with the T-33. Being with my two grandchildren, Ryan (11) and Tristan (5), comprises my life now. To all of you with whom I have had the honor of great friendship,
thanks for the memories.
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Ashworth, Thomas, III and Kathryn “Kathy”
After graduation, I was stationed aboard the USS Shangri-La (CVA-38) for 2 ½ very exciting years.
Mike Ahrens and I were shipmates and spent most of our time as Deck Division Officers and standing watches. Next, I was a plank owner aboard the USS Parsons (DD-949).
Since I could not pass the eye exam for flying or subs, I decided to go to Law School, graduating in
1963. That same year, I married the love of my life, Kathryn Forsyth, also of Coronado. Her family
owned the Mexican Village, a famous Navy hangout in those days. Kathy and I settled down in San
Diego, where we have lived for the past 43 years.

My professional life has all been law-related. I was a principal in a law firm for 23 years and was appointed a Judge of the San Diego Superior Court, where I served for 17 years. For the past three years, I have been doing private judging with an outfit named JAMS (Judicial, Arbitration and Mediation Services).

Kathy raised our three children – Sara (clinical psychologist), Jim (lawyer) and Michael (agronomist) – went to law school, and
practiced for over 20 years as principal in her own law firm. She, too, retired three years ago, but was recently appointed by the
mayor to San Diego’s Civil Service Commission and is very active in child advocacy causes.
Kathy and I spend a month or so each year in Hawaii (Kauai and the Big Island) and have taken trips to Africa, India, Canada,
England, France, Spain, Monaco, Italy (Venice is my favorite), Germany, Austria, Switzerland, Sweden, Denmark, Norway, New
Zealand and Australia. My spare time is spent playing golf (badly), bridge, poker, and watching any sporting event. We have
also discovered that grandchildren are a joy. So far, we have one grandson (15) and two granddaughters (3 and 12) with another
granddaughter due this October.

Audilet, Garland O. “Audi” and Devereux
“Devan”

Devan and I continue to reside in the Washington, D.C.
area. After living in North Potomac, we moved to
Bethesda, convenient to the Commissary, Hospital, Exchange and the Mall. Since retiring from the Navy, I
have worked in international business promoting data
communication and other related products that now
come under the title of Information and Communication Technologies (ICT). I have held various positions
in business and, as it happened, all involved product
marketing through in-country entities of some specific region of the world. Three years after the dismantling of the Iron Curtain and the break-up of the Soviet Union, I drew upon my years of experience to begin working with ICT companies to set up
their in-country Value Added Reseller (VAR) entities in the region of Central and Eastern Europe, including some from the former Soviet Union. In recent years, most countries of the region have joined Western Europe in forming the European Union (EU).
I know the entire EU region well. Alas, I have already retired for the fourth time. Devan continues to teach Chemistry at Stone
Ridge in Bethesda. Recently, she received a Teacher of the Year award. She wants to retire soon so we can travel together.
Meanwhile, we do find time to visit our four children and their spouses, mainly to spoil our grandchildren.
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Auer, William Charles “Willie” and Jennifer

Jennifer and I are still living in our house in Rancho
Santa Fe, California. We have been here for eighteen
years, the longest that I have ever lived continuously
in the same house. During the past ten years I have
been blessed with two more grandchildren, making
a total of nine (including one currently at the Air
Force Academy), and two great grandchildren, even
before my youngest son Billy, at age twenty two,
graduated from college in June of 2005. We have
continued to enjoy traveling, particularily in China,
where among other trips, we traveled the Silk Road
Jennifer, Billy, and William(Willie)Auer at Billy’s
on one, and on another spent three weeks with three
June, 2005 graduation from Dartmouth college.
other classmates and their wives in Beijing, Shanghai, Yunnan and Sichuan Provinces in Southwest
China, and on the Yangtze River. Other Asian trips included Vietnam, Cambodia, Thailand, and multiple trips to Taiwan, visiting Jennifer’s family and old friends and former employees from my eighteen years of working there. We also have taken some
trips in the other direction, visiting Turkey and cruising Northern Europe with numerous port stops. More trips are planned, and
we hope to continue traveling as long as we are physically able. Closer to home, we continue to get together with classmates and
wives in the San Diego area for luncheons and special occasions, and get together frequently with our five children, who are all
doing well, and their families, three also living in California, one in Northern Idaho, and one in Boston. Life is good.

Bachman Robert A. “Bob” and Gail

After working with the Maryland Department of
Natural Resources for 13 years in a number of fish
and wildlife positions, including Director of Fish
and Wildlife, and Director of Maryland’s Fisheries,
Bob and his wife Gail retired in 1999 to Bob’s parents’ home near Denver, PA. Bob continues his
work in fish, wildlife and conservation now in a
volunteer capacity as a member of Pennsylvania’s
Governor’s Advisory Council on Hunting, Fishing
and Conservation, founder and president of the Cocalico Creek Watershed Association, and chairman
of the trout and salmon management committee of
the Pennsylvania Council of Trout Unlimited. He also serves as a board member of the Pennsylvania Flyfishing Museum Association, Friends of the Upper Delaware River, and the Lehigh River Coldwater Alliance. Bob makes sure, however, that he
reserves time for his life-long passion for hunting and fishing, especially flyfishing, and tries to make sure there is plenty of fish
and game in the freezer to share with friends when they come to visit.
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Baggs, Charles Chaplin “Charlie” and Barbara
Charlie passed away in 2002

CDR Charles Chaplin Baggs, CEC, USN (Ret.)
was born 25 November 1931 in Jonesboro, GA.
He died 13 December 2002 in Fort Collins, CO, of
pancreatic cancer after a brief illness. Charlie entered the Naval Academy via NAPS after three
years of enlisted service. He began his Naval career in the Civil Engineer Corps, attending RPI for
a BS Civil Engineering degree and later Princeton
for his Masters Degree. His tours included VietCharlie and Barbara Baggs (center) and family.
nam with the Seabees, various stateside bases, and his deep involvement in the
initial construction of a runway and other facilities within 90 days on Diego Garcia Island. Charlie was awarded the Navy Commendation Medal for his service in Vietnam and the Meritorious Service Medal for his work at Diego Garcia.
On 1 April 1972 Charlie married Barbara Nelson Moody and created a happy combined family of six children. After retirement
in 1975, Charlie used his education and Navy career experiences as a civil engineer in regional government and private practice,
which even included a few years as a rancher. He earned his PhD in hydraulics at Colorado State University and later taught at
South Dakota School of Mines and Technology in Rapid City, South Dakota

Charlie is survived by his wife, Barbara Nelson Baggs, of Fort Collins, Colorado and their six children: Susan Wedeman, David
Moody, Scott Baggs, Karen Frary, Diane Belak, and Ellis Baggs. In addition, there are now eleven grandchildren. Charlie was
quiet and unassuming, with a great sense of humor and fairness, and a genuine interest in everyone. His love for his Navy never
diminished.

Bair, Lavon “Von”

I grew up on a potato farm in Idaho. Before Annapolis, I was an
enlisted man for two years. Upon graduation, I served six years
at sea as a Surface Line officer, then three years at the NROTC
unit at Yale, where I taught at least one future flag officer. I stayed
on at Yale as the Director of Undergraduate Financial Aid. Finally, I found my calling in life in museums, where I served as
Associate Director for Administration, in charge of finances, facilities, security, personnel, etc. My most noteworthy appointments were at the Wadsworth Atheneum (art) in Hartford, and
the University Museum of Anthropology & Archeology at Penn,
across the street from Franklin Field. I really enjoyed serving as
interpreter between curators, faculty and the real world. Except for eight years spent at Penn, I have lived in Connecticut since
1962. Over the years, I completed thirty marathons, including Boston and New York five times each. Now my spare time is
spent at the Peabody Museum at Yale, helping to maintain the vertebrate paleontology collection, and leading school groups
through the dinosaur and mineral galleries. It turns out that I am good with children. I also work with the Bethany Land Trust.
My primary hobby is the brewing of homemade beers, for which I have won national honors. Of course, like most seniors, I spend
lots of time with my one grandchild, who lives nearby. There is also as much travel as the budget can handle.
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Baker, Robert E. “Bob”
Bob passed away in 1986

Bob Baker was from Douglas, Georgia. At Navy, he was known for a good game of tennis, a deft hand
at bridge, and membership in the Army of the Confederacy. His claim to be a personal friend of General Lee was, however, a matter of some skepticism. He entered Navy Line upon graduation, and retired as a lieutenant commander. In civilian life, he pursued a career in law enforcement. He passed
away on 29 January 1986 in Fort Lauderdale, Florida.

Baldwin, Max and Beverly “Bev”

After graduation, I fulfilled my lifelong desire to
become a Naval Aviator and received my wings in
September of 1957. I then served a great 20-month
tour as a Flight Instructor at Kingsville, TX in an
Advanced Training Unit there. Great tour! Got lots
of hours of single engine jet experience as a flight
leader with a full syllabus including gunnery,
bombing, carrier quals etc. I then transitioned to the
F8U Crusader (great aircraft) and on to VF-10, a
disappointment, with low morale in the squadron,
which caused me to reconsider my career options.

I left active duty and joined IBM in Norfolk, VA where I had a great 20-year
career in Sales and Marketing, moving to five different locations, ending up at Division and Corporate HQ. Assignments included
Director of Marketing to the Defense agencies for the Computer Product line, Executive Assistant to the Chairman, Director of
Organization & Mangagement Systems for the Data Processing Division and Director of HQ Administration.

In 1980 I made a career change joining Heidrick & Struggles, a premier Executive Recruiting firm and became a Vice President
and Director after one year. In 1984, I left to form Baldwin Associates, Inc., a “boutique” firm specializing in the recruitment of
very high level executives in the Computer, Telecommunications and Systems Consulting Industries. We had a great run with
lots of successes, and after 18 years in the recruiting business, I decided to wrap it up and turn the business over to my two partners.
In 1995, Bev and I relocated to “The Landings” in Savannah, GA, a residential community with six golf courses, two marinas,
26 tennis courts, many miles of hiking trails and pesky little “sand gnats” that come out in the spring and fall. Bev and I enjoy
lots of volunteer work connected with our church activities. I am active in several Jail & Prison Ministry programs which I find
very rewarding and fulfilling and Bev has been a leader in Bible Study Fellowship. We somehow raised three wonderful children who have given us two grandchildren....so far. Life is good!
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Ball, Glenn F. and Loling K.

At the time of our fortieth reunion, Loling and I were
settled in our new Las Vegas home. After retirement in
1993 in Hawaii, the island was perceived as too limiting,
so our move. Our years have been spent traveling about
the good ole USA visiting family and friends. Having
spent ten plus years in Thailand and the Philippines, we
were anxious to see our own country. So after many
miles we are sated with travel and enjoying the local
amenities. I wear my ring proudly and am ever grateful
for the impact of being a graduate of good ole USNA.
God Bless All.

Baricev, Victor “Vic” and Geraldine “Gerry”

As I look back over the last ten years to the biography
submitted for the 40th, I am reminded of the major and
minor changes we’ve experienced. Gerry and I have
both retired and moved to a home off the 3rd fairway at
Covington (LA) Country Club. We’ve done a little traveling, some volunteer work, sold our sport fishing boat,
bought another sailboat and at least a dozen new drivers
and fairway woods. We’ve both gained a few pounds
and I’ve lost more hair but we did survive Hurricanes
Katrina and Rita with minimal damage.

We’ve lost some dear friends, classmates and beloved family members. We’ve gained a son-in-law, Art, who with our daughter
Janet lives in Delray Beach, FL. Our son Michael, daughter Susan and their families reside in our area along with our six grandsons. So we’ve baby sat, changed diapers, attended swim meets, soccer, baseball, basketball and football games, spent time in
emergency rooms, visited their schools for “Grandparent’s Day”, baited their fish hooks, taught them to sail, tried to give them
spiritual guidance and overpaid them for lawn and garden work. (Been there, done that, huh!)

In retrospect, we continue to enjoy life and are grateful for all the blessings we have received. We cherish the memories of those
we’ve lost and look forward to sharing new experiences with our family and friends (new and old). So y’all come see us—anytime!
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Barker, James Newton “Jim” and Margaret “Mimi”
Jim was killed in action in 1959

In his last assignment, 1st Lt Barker, USAF, flew reconnaissance F-100s out of Misawa, Japan. He was launched as a
single aircraft on 2 Oct 59 to perform reconnaissance in the
area of a Soviet military exercise then occurring about 120nm
east of Misawa. The last communication from Lt Barker was
an “emergency squawk” on his IFF. He was presumed, unofficially, to have been shot down by a Soviet aircraft. At the
time of his death, his wife, Mimi was expecting their third
child. Three weeks later, in New York, Theresa (Terry) was
presented to the world, joining Paul and Meg.

Mimi married Jim Flanigan in Aug 61 and resides in Villanova, PA. They now have 7
children between them - 6 daughters and 1 son. Mimi restarted her modeling career with Powers in New York and became a supporter of benefits for “Cold War Widows,” working with Senator Keating, et al. Parts of the above saga became a feature article in the 1 August 1960 issue of Life Magazine.

Jim came to the Academy from Gonzaga U. in Spokane, WA. An all-around athlete, his prime athletic talents went on display
as an end on the football team coached by Eddie Erdelatz which went on to win the 1955 Sugar Bowl. Beyond his athleticism,
Jim was an all-around class act - easy to be with, always upbeat, and one who had gracious acceptance of everything that came
his way.

Barlow, Allen E. and Betty J.

Finished my Exxon career by moving through six positions in four
years. All involved cleaning up the problems with Exxon’s ill fated
venture capital acquisitions of technology start-ups. Oil executives operate in a 5-10 year development, 20 year payout world. Most do not
grasp the short life of computer technology. Ended as President of their
ink jet printer company. I am proud that it was one of the only two
technology affiliates which actually succeeded. The other dozen were
failures. I was fortunate enough to take early retirement from Exxon,
so Betty and I moved from NJ to western Colorado. Spent eight years
enjoying the magnificent country. The pull of our grandchildren, plus
various health issues which restricted our ability to travel brought us back to NJ in 1998. We
have been settled in northwestern Jersey ever since. I was actively involved in part-time consulting and for four years was part of the senior management of a California firm – without havBetty, myself, and new
ing to travel. I always hated airplanes. Stopped doing anything useful about four years ago and
Yorkie puppy named
Leslie (after granddaughter)
have had the pleasure of diving into history. I bet I have the best library of Civil War histories in
the class. As the photo shows, Bet and I are Yorkie (Yorkshire terrier) people. Two dogs, Bet’s
rather elaborate weather system (her hobby) and our books keep us well occupied these days. The granddaughters do not take
up much time. While I was not looking, they grew up and went off to college. We still have a young grandson around to liven
things up.
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Barnes, Harry F. and Mary

Following graduation I entered the Marine Corps and
became an infantry officer. I stayed on active duty until
June, 1961. I accepted a Reserve commission and
served with the Reserves until 1986 when I retired as a
colonel.
I married in 1959, and my wife Mary and I have had a
great life ever since. When I resigned my regular commission, I went to Law School at the University of
Arkansas School of Law. Upon graduation, I practiced
law in Camden, Arkansas and began raising my family. We have four children. I was a country lawyer.

I was elected Municipal Judge of Camden and Quachita County, Arkansas in 1975. Thereafter, I was elected three terms as a Circuit Judge and served on the State Bench until 1993, when I was appointed a United States District Judge in Western Arkansas.
I am still serving full time in the Western District of Arkansas and the Eastern District of Texas.
My wife and I have had a wonderful life together and are still going strong. We have truly been blessed.

Barnhart, Harold Duane and Minerva

As our days ‘On Watch’ unfolded, Minerva and
I met in ‘69 and married in ‘72. We sailed
aboard USS Enterprise to Bremerton in ’73 and
transfered to Japan in ’74 where Minerva served
as the only physician at Negishi Clinic, then
Zama. Two years at Cubi Point, then CincPacFlt, in ‘80. Our first and only child was conceived within a week after running the ‘82
Honolulu marathon. Jean graduated from
Georgetown in 2005. It was an honor to invoke
the oath of office as Lt Jeanmarie A. Barnhart
accepted an Air Force commission and admission to her first choice for medical school. Jean is married to Lt Peter Rey, USA,
her classmate at USUHS, Bethesda, MD. They will join us in Annapolis. Mini Reunions in Colorado Springs, Seattle and
Nashville inspire me to attend each year. Mentoring the class of 2006 revealed the spirit and dedication of exceptionally promising officers. Thanks to our class leaders and volunteers for leading the way and example in contributing to ongoing projects
which deserve our continued support. Together, let us continue to make a difference.
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Bauduit, Harold Steven (Hal) and Martie
Hal passed away in 2000

Hal was born in New Orleans and grew up in New Orleans and New
York City where he attended City College of New York. He joined the
Navy during the Korean War. From boot camp, he attended NAPS and
then the Naval Academy. He was the fifth African American to graduate from the Academy.

He served tours in the Air Force, primarily as a navigator in B-52’s. In
1967 while assigned to an Air Force unit in Thailand flying in B-66 electronics intercept aircraft, he severely injured a leg in a motorcycle accident resulting in a medical retirement.

After retirement, Hal earned a law degree at the University of Colorado where he had previously earned masters in business and
economics. Subsequently, he taught business and black studies at Front Range Community College and the University of Colorado, worked in the Legal Department at Lowry Air Force Base, with Housing and Urban Development in Denver and in his
own law practice.
Unbeknownst to most of his classmates, Hal was subjected to racial discrimination in New Orleans, New York City, Annapolis,
and when attempting to buy a home in Southern California. He, along with his wife Martie, had to continually battle this racial
bias. Their efforts, in their own way, helped achieve the civil rights gains of the time. Hal believed that if he could succeed in
life by applying himself, others could too.

A fall led to his death in January 2000. Hal’s son, Harold S. Bauduit, III predeceased him. His wife Martie passed away in 2001.
Hal is survived by his two daughters, Cheryl B. Williams of Aurora, CO and Lianne B. Moss of San Diego, CA.
Bauman, John M. “John” and Milagros
“Mila”

The guest speaker at my Change of Command/Retirement Ceremony was Vice Admiral George
Davis, Class of 1955, 24th company mate and very
good friend who helped me through Plebe Year. It
seemed most appropriate that he also oversee my
final day as a Naval Officer.

Following retirement, I read in the Navy Times that
there were Management/Engineering positions
available in the Kingdom of Saudi Arabia with the Royal Saudi Naval Forces. Mila was apprehensive; however, we both thought
it would be adventurous to try civilian life in the Middle East. I assured her that we would try the job for one year – two years
at the most and then return to the United States. Over thirteen years later, we returned after a most educational and rewarding
stay in the Middle East.
Life in Saudi Arabia was extremely interesting. We lived in a western type housing community that was essentially a little USA.
The outside world was different; no movies, no parties, no alcohol, no females driving automobiles, a requirement to cover the
female form in black robe type clothes. The geographic location of Saudi Arabia provided opportunity for numerous round-theworld vacations/family reunions. All expenses were paid by the company that hired me. Our experiences with the local economy resulted in priceless memories that we shall never forget. The same company, Lear Siegler Services, Inc., has continued
my contract as a Consultant through 2006.
Our home in Alameda, California is open to all classmates who may be traveling in the San Francisco Bay area.
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Beagle, Ron and Jo Ann

After graduation, and having served at Quantico, Okinawa, and Camp
Lejeune, I had a knee injury that required surgery to repair. While in
the hospital, I met my future wife, Jo Ann Jones, a Navy nurse. She
outranked me then, and still does. We were wed on February 20, 1960.
In the next three-and-a-half years, we had three children, Patricia Elizabeth, who followed her mother in the nursing profession, Ronda Jean,
who followed her father and entered USNA in 1980, was among the
first females to enter USNA, graduated in 1984, and is a commander
serving at the Pentagon. She met her future husband while both were
attending Naval PG school in Monterey, CA. Our third and last, Joseph
Charles, turned out to excel in several trades; building, electrical, automotive, plumbing and finally computer technician.

The past six years, medically speaking, have not been the best. The knee that had been operated on at Camp Lejeune had deteriorated to the point that required a knee joint replacement. Two-and-a half years ago, my other knee had to be replaced. I don’t
travel very much, but when I travel by air, I can’t go through the metal detector, since it sets it off.
A year and a half ago, I had a hearing loss, and thought my world was going to be a silent one. After several tests, to make a
long story short, I qualified for a cochlear implant. This is a process that has only been available in the last ten years. I am indebted to our classmate, John Lally, for driving me to Oakland, CA for several tests. The surgery was successful. I don’t hear
as well as I did before, but it surely beats being deaf.

Up until my medical problems, I was employed by a building materials wholesaler as a sales rep. In 1965, I started in San Jose,
CA, and transferred to Sacramento, CA. I was promoted to general manager of the Sacramento branch in 1989 and retired in
1995 for medical reasons.
Bellinger, John Robinson and Margarita
“Maggie”

After the 40th Reunion I continued working for
Small Disadvantaged Businesses (SDB) for four
years, supporting NASA and NOAA. After
Y2K, contracts started falling off for SDBs and
I found myself involuntarily retired. With four
timeshares, a condominium at South Beach in
Miami, coupled with a young wife, we are on the
road a lot! In addition, my family is spread out
with one son and two grandchildren in Las
Vegas, my second son is in Charlotte, NC, my
John & Margarita on a Charter 98’ Motor/Sailer
daughter is near in Burke Station, VA with her
in the Greek Islands Aug. 2005
husband and two grandchildren, and Margarita’s son Chris is in Philadelphia.
Visiting and vacationing leaves precious little time for getting bored in retirement! Since January of 2005 I have traveled twice to the Marshall Islands, The Philippines, Thailand, Cambodia, China
(Hong Kong, Macau and the 3rd largest city in China (which I cannot spell)), Mexico, Greece, spent about one week a month in
Miami, visited my sons in Las Vegas, Charlotte, and Philadelphia and used timeshares in NYC and Massannutten,VA.
When I went to the Marshalls in memory of my father, I saw the plight of Elementary School children and decided to complete
the mission he started on 1 February 1942. The children need infrastructure not school supplies which do not last because of termites and extreme humidity. Virginia Tech is one of 19 universities working on solar solutions to housing and has agreed to design and build a prototype remote site educational facility for one islet.

96

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Bennett, Edward I. H. Jr. “Ted” and Mary
Jo “MJ”

After moving permanently to the Alabama
Gulf Coast in 1996, MJ and I opened an art
gallery in Foley, AL. This was a rewarding experience in every way except for the pocketbook, so we sold the business a few years later
and became Realtors with ERA Class.Com in
Lillian, AL. We both thoroughly enjoyed this
new career, in spite of the long hours, and,
aided by the real estate boom on the Gulf
Coast, found the financial returns much better than the gallery.

In the fall of 2005, we built and moved into a new home in a gated, over-55 community back in Foley, AL. Not only has this
moved us closer to shopping, entertainment, medical facilities, the beaches and the YMCA (our exercise site 4-5 times a week),
but also eliminated grass cutting and other outside maintenance. We decided not to renew our real estate licenses after 2006, so
we’ll finally be retired and have more time to travel, be with our children and grandbabies, pursue new interests or just stop to
“smell the roses”.

Our oldest daughter, Karen, lives in Milwaukee and has two children. Brittany (18), a cheerleader squad co-captain and high honors graduate in high school, is now a freshman at Marquette University. Bennett (14), also an honors student, is deeply involved
in football, baseball and wrestling. Our younger daughter, Anne, still lives in Jackson, Mississippi, and has two active younger
children, a daughter Cameron (7) and son Cole (18 months).
We were much more fortunate than our friends and classmates in Mississippi and Louisiana in that 2005’s hurricanes only brushed
us. However, Ivan in 2004 was not so kind, as it caused considerable tree and property damage, a loss of power for nearly two
weeks and totaled our boat, along with the marina where it was stored. We just hope and pray that when the 2006 hurricane season ends in November, it will have missed the Gulf Coast.
Bennett, Peter “Pete” and Nancy

2006 finds the Bennetts happy, hearty, and
healthy. I have had the usual replacements of
a 70-year-old; one hip replacement, two
cataracts replaced, prostate cancer (removed
by radiation), and recently loss of one cancerous kidney and sections of small intestine.
Nancy and I are in full bore now, traveling to
Florida in the winter, Solomon’s Island, Maryland in the summer, and all over the country in
the Fall to my ship’s reunions and football
games. We still live in Vienna, Virginia and would welcome any classmates — Nancy and I proudly host the annual Army/Navy game party for
classmates who dislike cold games in Philadelphia. Our son works for a
law firm in the District of Columbia and lives in an apartment in Ballston/Arlington, Virginia.

Pete and Nancy on the mini-reunion
cruise, February 2004

Best Aloha and love to all our classmates and their families on this 50th reunion!!

97

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Benson, Thomas C. “Tom” and Lois

After retirement from Mitsubishi Motors in 1993, we
have been enjoying the good life in Prescott, Arizona.
We have found Prescott to be all that we had hoped for.
When we first moved to Prescott we became involved
in the Highlands Center for Natural History. This organization teaches outdoor science to children and
adults. Having its beginning in our home, we are
pleased that the final phase on the new site will be completed in 2006. When the Center is complete it will consist of an eighty acre site surrounded by the National
Palm Desert September 2004
Forest, a learning center, amphitheater, trails, and other facilities. We would love
to give tours, so please come and visit us. I also do volunteer work for the local VA
hospital, Rotary, and the church. Fly fishing, skiing, and tennis are what I do for fun. Each year we travel with our 5th wheel to
some of the best fishing in the west. Remember, trout don’t live in ugly places. Like many of you, we celebrated our 50th wedding anniversary in June, 2006.

Berg, Robert F. “Bob” and Judy
Bob passed away in 1970

Bob was born and raised in Amarillo, Texas. He came to
the Naval Academy directly from high school. After graduation Bob went into Navy Air and received his wings of
gold in Kingsville, Texas after completing the single engine jet training program. He then spent a tour in a FJ
fighter squadron on the East Coast.

In 1960 Bob left the active duty Navy and took a job with
TWA as a pilot-flight engineer based in New York City.
He maintained his Navy affiliation by joining a reserve fighter squadron based at
Willow Grove, Pennsylvania. Bob was recalled with his reserve squadron to active
duty in January 1968 during the Pueblo crisis. Upon release from active duty Bob gravitated to Texas where he became employed
as an engineer for the Aeronautics Division of Ling-Temco-Vaught in Dallas. He also joined a Naval Reserve fighter squadron
flying F-8’s out of Naval Air Station, Dallas. On 9 September 1970 Bob departed NAS Dallas on a night training mission in a
F-8, and did not return. He was found in aircraft wreckage near Turkey, Texas. It is believed bad weather was the main factor in
the aircraft accident.
At the time of his death Bob was survived by his wife Judy, two stepchildren Charles and Stephanie, and three children, Robert,
Stephen, and Diane from a previous marriage.
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Berger, Lawrence W. “Larry” and Lois

We are still in Albuquerque, and life continues to
be good to us. We are both fully retired. I am still,
unsuccessfully, attempting to lower my golf handicap, while Lois takes care of the volunteer work
with the Assistance League of Albuquerque. We
manage to take short vacation trips annually
throughout the Southwest. We attended the reunion
of the USAF Pilot Training Class S7T in Tucson, in
November 2004. This class consists entirely of
‘56ers from the USNA and USMA.

Our plans include a trip to Hawaii in 2006 to celebrate our 50th wedding anniversary. Lastly, but not least, we now have the entire family in the Albuquerque area. Who says you can’t go home?

Betts, Roger “Rog” and Sally

The decade since our 40th has been traumatic to say
the least. I had a heart attack and angioplasty (stent)
in ‘97 followed by the deaths of my mother then
my father. That close look at the next life motivated
me to return to the Episcopal Church where I have
been singing in its choir ever since. The Navy
League absorbed more of my energies over the next
three years as Council President followed by two
years as State President for South Florida. In 2006
I will have served seven consecutive terms as a National Director. Golf provided both therapy (walking is good cardio exercise) and entertainment. It
also kept Sally from suffering Retired Husband Syndrome. The highlight was a week in Scotland playing Carnoustie and the
Old Course at Saint Andrews. The International Palm Society and Navy League provided us opportunities for exotic and educational travel from Thailand and Singapore thru New Caldonia, New Zealand, Australia, Hawaii, Seattle, and San Diego to
Toulon and Nice. The Navy League Centennial in New York was the highlight of 2000. But the most traumatic event was
CHARLEY, whose eye crossed over our home Friday 13 August 2004. Protected by our storm shutters we suffered minimal
damage to our house but lost many of our palms and other plants. We had already decided that it was time for us to move into a
more urban and pedestrian friendly environment. So the next trauma (we hope) will be selling our little piece of Floridian paradise in Punta Gorda and moving (in 2006) to an environmentally friendly, health-conscious condominium apartment in downtown Sarasota. That should be our penultimate Home Port.
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Beving, Duane Ubbe “Ubbe” and Adriana “Andy”
Ubbe passed away in 2001
Captain Beving died of lymphoma on 5 January 2001
at the National Institute of Health in Bethesda, Md. He
is survived by Andy, his wife of 44 years, and daughters Susan Strikwerda and Jean Van Dyke, five grandchildren, and two sisters and a brother. His son, Captain
John Beving, USMC, a Marine helicopter pilot and veteran of the Gulf War was killed on active duty in 1992.
Ubbe, as he was affectionately known, grew up on a
farm near Ackley, Iowa and studied Agricultural Engineering at Iowa State before enlisting in the Navy at the beginning of the Korean
Granddaughter Amy, Andy and Ubbe Beving
War. His interest in success began immediately (Honor Man in boot camp) and
continued on with academic excellence at the Naval Academy Preparatory School,
the Naval Academy (a perennial star student) and later at MIT where he earned
Graduate degrees in Naval Architecture and Marine Engineering. Ship and submarine tours included: HENRICO, SARGO, and SIMON LAKE, and in between, shipyard duty at Pearl Harbor. He had several tours in the Washington, DC area, the last being with the Board of Inspection and Survey in Washington, from which he retired
in 1985. He then worked 12 years for M. Rosenblatt & Sons Naval Architects and traveled extensively with Andy to such places
as France, Italy, Israel, Egypt, Spain, Canada, and others. Always the positive thinker, Ubbe had a lasting effect on shipmates,
family, and acquaintances.

Biays, W. Tuckerman “Tuck“ and Alice

Leaving the Naval Academy was the hardest decision I ever made. Yet I did acquire something important at USNA - a love of God and country that dictated everything I did after
that. Service in Korea taught me to appreciate all we have in America - but also resulted
in post-traumatic stress disorder. Ultimately I met my soul-mate, Alice. Brilliant. Star
athlete. Aquatic. Versatile model, with a twist - security clearance. My best decision ever.
We built a steel ketch code-named ODYSSEY (real name, Garden of Eden), and side-byside grew to be our own one-man-one-woman navy. I was the captain, she was the admiral. We worked with NASA monofilament pressure vessels to develop new scuba tank
technology. With another security cleared associate we became patent-holding inventors
of in-water camera technology. Alice and I went on to develop breakthrough communications and patented vision enhancements in the sea. We created award-winning underwater conservation films in the Fabulous Florida Keys - that unprotected back door for
drug operations, terrorists, and Cold War Spetsnaz agents intent on winning the space
race. Those were exciting years. So exciting, we’re formally writing about them - PTSD,
surveillance, sabotage, and all. If in 2007 you spot the first of four mainstream thrillers entitled For God and Country, you will
learn what can happen to a classmate who decided not to pursue a military career ... and nevertheless found himself in North Korea
and then caught up in clandestine battles on the home front.

100

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Bigler, William W. “Walley” and Collene

Collene and I are still living in Phoenix, Arizona.
We have spent considerable time (and money) traveling to Denver, Colorado and Honolulu. Our son
Spike lives in Denver with his wife and their
triplets! Imagine three little four-year-olds! Scary!
The trips to Hawaii are for visits to Collene’s mother
and family. Tough duty! Our daughter Heidi is back
in town with her grand puppies after a stint in
Florida.
I still enjoy a little hunting and a lot of fishing especially on the Colorado River at Lee’s Ferry.

Our voyages have taken us on a family cruise to Alaska via the inside passage,
At the Great Wall of China, May 2004
and a cruise to the Caribbean via the Panama Canal with my brother and his
wife. Our latest adventure was to China with classmates Auers, Hoffmans, and Shigleys. The three weeks went too fast! Lesson
learned-it is hard to find Kentucky Bourbon in China! (But they do have KFC, Taco Bells and WalMarts!)

We are looking forward to our trip East for our 50th and renewing friendships with you all. And “by the time you get to Phoenix,
we’ll be waiting so give us a call!” We have hot chow and a comfy bunk!
Biles, George E. and Janet G. Frame

Appointed at 17 to both West Point and Annapolis
by President Truman. Opted for Blue and Gold! Sea
duty: Engineer: three destroyers—Aide: two admirals—Executive Officer, DE—earned “qualified to
command destroyers” while a lieutenant—Commanded: ocean minesweeper—Commodore: 2
MSO Divisions. Ashore: Executive Department:
USNA—MACV and NAVFORV, Saigon—CINCPACFLT staff—OPNAV staff. Also earned four academic degrees including a Ph.D. in Business
Administration from Ohio State University.

In June 1976, I started my second career—initially: Assistant Professor of Business Administration at American University,
Washington, DC—In 1984, I was a tenured Full Professor and Department Chairman. I founded an Executive Development consulting firm. My Certifications: Senior Professional in Human Resources (SPHR), Certified Compensation Professional (CCP).
Published: four books—delivered 60+ research papers and articles—taught: two thousand plus students. Moved to Pittsburgh,
PA in 1991 to become Dean of a School of Business there. Completely retired 10 years ago.
My wife Sloane, mother of George and Spencer, and I divorced. My wife Lucy, died in 1996. In 2002, Janet Frame and I married. Janet and I have homes in Pittsburgh, PA and Las Cruces, New Mexico. My two sons and seven grandchildren live in the
Washington, DC area.

I have served on a variety of professional and philanthropic boards, been quite active in the Sons of the American Revolution,
and volunteer often. Also, we play a lot of golf.
50 years flew by. It’s been a good life. Thanks to USNA for preparing us so well!!

101

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Binns, Jack R. “Jocko” and Martha

Jocko and Martha find themselves on the right side of
the sand (and golf course grass) in the Sonoran desert.
Tucson continues to be one of the fastest growing areas
in the country, but we worry about water. Daughters
Katherine and Mimi continue to amaze their parents and
friends. Kathy was recently named president of her division of HarrisInteractive (nee Louis Harris Associates)
and joined the corporate board in July of this year. Husband Peter continues to handle EPA intergovernmental
and public relations for the NY/NJ region with great
Jack and Martha with “Sitara”
elan. Mimi was active in international public health,
most recently with Marie Stopes International (British
version of Planned Parenthood) directing its East Asia programs. About four years ago she met and married a wonderful Australian, Sean Morrow. She stopped work, they produced our first grandchild, whom we see all too rarely, and live in the Noosa
area, north of Brisbane. As this is written, we are planning a large gathering to celebrate our 50th wedding anniversary on Bastille
day - the French were liberated, but I was imprisoned - that will bring together our extended families and many friends from the
US and overseas. Jocko continues his activity with the Tucson Committee on Foreign Relations and recently helped in the formation of a USNAAA Chapter (Southern Arizona), of which he is Secretary. He continues to write for various publications and
provides occasional commentary on international issues for the local PBS affiliate and other televison stations.

Bird, Ralph G.

At the time of our fortieth reunion I had completed 28 years’ service in the Navy, mostly in nuclear powered submarines, and was working in
areas related to commercial nuclear power. I continue to work part-time and to enjoy travel and
outdoor activities.
My four children, Susan, Dave, Steve, and Ralph,
are doing well. We share some common interests,
and we travel and have good times together.

My four grandchildren, Austin, Lauren, Samantha, and Jacob, are also interesting individuals and good company. Like most
grandparents, I would like to spend more time with them.

I have now been a resident of Jackson Hole, Wyoming for fifteen years. So I have been here much longer than I have lived anywhere else since 1956. I like the area and I would enjoy hearing from classmates who are visiting the Jackson Hole / Tetons /
Yellowstone region. I might even turn out to be an adequate tour guide-fishing guide.
I have great memories of the Class of 1956 and the superb people I met there as well as other shipmates and friends from the
Navy. My life has been much more interesting and fulfilling than it would have been had I not attended USNA, and I am grateful for my experiences and my good fortune.
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Bittner, Gregory J. “Greg” and Susan
Greg passed away in 2005

Born into an Army family in Harrisburg, PA, Greg finished high school
in Japan, followed by a year at Bullis School, then located in Silver
Spring, MD. Upon graduation from USNA, he served aboard the USS
Taussig (DD746) and later, after submarine school, had a tour of duty
aboard the USS Thornback (SS418). In 1961 he left the Navy and
worked for Magnavox and Westinghouse as an engineer, then branched
out as a home builder in Long Island, NY, a field he remained in for 17
years.

He served as Mayor of Howey-in-the-Hills, FL from 1997 to 1999, during which time he accomplished many positive improvements for the town. Also during this time he formed his own company, NHA Plastics Recruiters,
which recruited engineers and management personnel for companies in the US. He remained in this business until his retirement
in 2000.
Greg died of throat cancer on July 3, 2005 and is survived by his wife, Susan; six children, Patricia Kaplan of Mt Sinai, NY; Beverley Cardo of Quogue, NY; Heather Bester of Hampton Beach, NY; Heidi Yanulis of Accra Ghana, West Africa; Holly Bittner
of Alexandria, VA, and John Henry Fritz Bittner II of Germany; two stepchildren, Heidi Evans of Geneva, FL, and John Thomas
Windon of Las Vegas, NV; a brother, Barry N. Bittner of Fairfax Station, VA; and 12 grandchildren.
Golf and tennis were his games, and his spirit of determination served him well all his life.

Black, William Harland “Bill” and Mary
Bill died in 1971

Bill died in an automobile accident in Milwaukee on 23 June 1971. He was 38 years old. His survivors
included his wife Mary and three daughters.

Bill entered the Naval Academy from Columbus, WI after spending a year at the University of Wisconsin. At Navy, he was noted for his academic prowess and his activities in the Mechanical Engineering Club and the Drum & Bugle Corps. In addition, during First Class year, he was the manager
of the Rifle Team. From the Naval Academy, Bill entered the Air Force and graduated from the USAF
Pilot Training Class of ‘57S. After finishing multi-engine training, Bill remained in the Air Training
Command as a multi-engine aircraft instructor. Upon completion of his active duty obligation, he
joined the Wisconsin Air National Guard. At the time of his death, Bill had been promoted to Major
USAFR serving as Assistant Director, Reserve Tactical Airlift Command.
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Blanchard, James Williams Jr. “Doc”, and Helen
“Sammy”
Doc passed away in 2000

Sammy has prepared this biography of Doc.
“High spirits, allegiance to the Class of ’56 and whopping straight drives were with Doc until he left us in
September 2000. We were married only nineteen
months, but how glorious the days. He lost his beloved
Carol in January 1998. She enthusiastically devoted
decades to the Navy and the Class, and until the end,
was her wonderful, gracious self. They would both be
proud of their offspring’s 21st century endeavors, Dave serving a year with his National Guard unit in Operation Iraqi Freedom, Libby as an exceptional wife and
mother, imbued with her Dad’s humor and her Mother’s love and caring, and Jim
III successful in private life in nearby Virginia keeping up with his Dad’s classmates.

4th of July 1999 at home on Hilton Head
Doc’s sons, standing, left to right, Dave and Jim.
Seated: Doc and daughter Libby Blanchard Mark.

During his seven years in Hilton Head, Doc was, as always, Gung Ho in all his endeavors. Once President of the Hilton Head
Chapter of the Navy League, it now holds an Annual Doc Blanchard Memorial Golf Tournament and his golf club, an annual
Blanchard Challenge. Forever a submariner, he was co-editing The Encyclopedia of American Submarines when his time came.
Dedicated to Doc, the volume was published in 2003 with classmate (and best man two times!) Joe Talbert as Technical Adviser.
With both our fathers being USNA grads and career officers, an unexpected bonus for me has been time spent with the Class of
’56. Your kindnesses, especially those of the Hilton Head contingent, have enriched my life, as Doc knew they would. Congratulations on 50 years since hats up, my thanks, and, of course, a resounding BEAT ARMY!”

Block, Emil N., Jr. and Marian

In December of this past year, after more than
twenty-five years, I closed down my software
development business and retired for the third
time. Marian and I celebrated our 50th wedding
anniversary this year, and she remains active as
a champion of animal rights. Our youngest son,
Darin, has lived in the Hawaiian Islands for
more than ten years, and enjoys his work as a
chef — his chosen profession upon graduation
from the Culinary Institute of America. The
oldest of our two sons, Eric, a USAF Academy graduate, made the move
to civilian life several years ago, and has been a pilot for United Airlines
since leaving the Air Force. He now lives in and flies out of Los Angeles,
California.

Marian, Eric, Darin and Emil

Marian and I currently reside in a beautiful secluded home on a little over five wooded acres in Springfield, Virginia, and I spend
a lot of time maintaining our residence. An occasional trip to Las Vegas for fun and relaxation provides a good diversion. I played
in the World Series of Poker (Seniors Event) this year, but didn’t last very long. Occasional holiday reunions such as the one
depicted in this recent Christmastime photo provide for good times and fond memories.
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Boebert, Frank L. and Renata

Renata and I retired from the Navy the summer of 1979, after which we moved to Connecticut, where I was hired on as Director of
Quality Assurance for a Division of Dataproducts Corporation. After three years of
playing the “no win - no win” game of trying
to balance my job, between Good Quality and
the bottom line which was my bosses’ prime
objective, I switched to Program Management and Sales where I stayed for the next 10
years, a much happier employee. I especially
enjoyed the travel world wide that this new job entailed. I retired from this job in 1992 and we moved to Venice, Florida where we
took up golf, fishing, and basking in the sun, with a trip to Vermont over the summers to enjoy the Grandkids.

Boensch, A. Cranwell “Cranny” and Annelle

At about the time of our Fortieth Reunion, I retired from the
private practice of law, having been a “country lawyer” in
Walterboro, SC for about twenty-five years. Shortly after
my divorce in 1979, I married my present wife, Annelle.
She had four children and I had five when we married and
we now have a combined seventeen grandchildren and eight
great-grandchildren. Looking back on my adult life there
are three areas that have been and still are profoundly satisfying: (1) Involvement with the Boy Scouts. Both of my
sons made Eagle Scout while I served as Scoutmaster of my
local troop for 17 years. I continue to serve on the Executive Board of Coastal Carolina
Boy Scout Council. (2) Membership in the fellowship of Alcoholics Anonymous and
my service as chairman on the governing board of the Colleton County Alcohol and
Drug Abuse Commission for over a decade. I still serve as advisor to that board. (3) A
disciple of Christ. I have been involved in various renewal movements in the Episcopal Church including Cursillo and Faith Alive. At present I am a member of the Board
of Directors for Faith Alive and coordinate Faith Alive weekends at churches throughout the Southeastern U.S. At present this activity is perhaps our greatest joy.

Annelle and Cranny at
Ocho Rias, Jamaica.
October 1998

Favorite pastimes: I enjoy fishing, sailing and gardening at my 11 acre country estate near Walterboro, SC. Annelle and I have
bareboat chartered sailboats in the Bahamas and Caribbean both before and after our Fortieth Reunion.
Big Regret: Not having kept up with my classmates for all these years.

Big accomplishment: There is a sign on my door that says: “A fisherman lives here with the best catch of his life”!
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Booth, Peter “Pete” and Carolyn

My first tour was an unbelievably great year
plus on the destroyer Buck in the Pacific. Then,
on to flight training and a succession of eight
fighter squadrons on several carriers and both
coasts interspersed with two years in the Stanford MBA program, a couple of staffs, aide
duty, deep draft and carrier command (Forrestal) and as head of the Navy’s flight training
program. Early on I was lucky to join up with
Carolyn who stuck by me in good and tough
times and had two wonderful girls.

Pensacola Beach
Top: Left to Right:
Pat Stanton, Laura Stanton (daughter), and Pete
Bottom: Tommy, David, Chris (Stantons),
Carolyn, Renee, and Glen Whitley and son, Scott

After retiring I lucked out again and served as president of two publicly
owned maritime cruise ship companies and went back to the sea as a oncein-awhile master of civilian ocean-going research ships. For the past fifteen
years Carolyn and I have lived in Pensacola, Florida where most of my time is spent writing, flying tiny airplanes, traveling, seeing grandkids and two daughters in Atlanta, playing racquetball and offering gratuitous advice to anyone willing to listen. Four
years ago, I published a novel, Humble in Victory, a hypothetical tale of young American heroes doing the tough combat job at
sea in 2010 and a journal, True Faith and Allegiance, which chronicles three decades of the Cold War as seen through the eyes
of the thousands of the real patriots with whom I was privileged to serve during these perilous years. A third book, all maritime,
is coming soon.

Booth, Stanley L. “Stan” and Susan “Sue”

Greetings to all ‘56ers from La Vernia, Texas (near San Antonio).
Susan and I now live here after moving from Carlsbad, California,
into a new home on a few wooded acres next to our daughter, sonin-law and four grandsons in beautiful rolling ranch and farm country just south of the Texas hill country. After navy retirement in
1974 and living in Southern California since 1977, both Susan and
I came to the realization last year that we were ready for some slowpaced living, which we have certainly found in La Vernia. I’m still
looking around for some music playing opportunities (I left a band
in San Diego after 17 years of good fellowship and fun times) and
it’s taken us a while to find another kind of fellowship, which we now have at the Calvary
Chapel of San Antonio. I play golf twice weekly with a couple of other geezers, and Susan is
helping my daughter homeschool our two youngest grandsons during the week. Life is good,
as was life on active duty, although our favorite assignment, the joint command in the Panama
Canal Zone, was somewhat removed from “navy supply” and therefore much more interesting!
We also liked the eight years we spent in Northern Virginia, including my Pentagon tour at
OPNAV and two years with yet another army joint command, after which I retired to escape
my next tour at an east coast naval shipyard (probably payback for my extending a year in
Panama!)

106

August 2004, at Tio Leo’s, San
Diego, CA. With High Society
Jazz Band.

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Borden, Clifford Andrew “Cliff”
Cliff passed away in 1984

Cliff Borden joined the Navy from Bethesda, MD in 1949. He became an ET3, and entered the
Naval Academy Preparatory School. As a midshipman he was active in track, swimming, gymnastics, and with Navy Radio WRNV. After graduation he served on destroyers in Hawaii. Cliff left the
Navy in 1962, and passed away 18 May 1984. He is buried in Willamette (Oregon) National Cemetery. Despite considerable research, the team that prepared the biographies of deceased classmates has been unable to contact any of Cliff’s family or gain any additional information on his
life.

Boshoven, Bernard W. “Bernie”

After a career in the USAF, mostly as an air-to-mud single-engine
fighter driver, I retired as Base Commander at George AFB in 1983
and moved to Tucson. At the time of the Fortieth Reunion, I was designing Operational Test and Evaluation flight tests of upgrades to
fighter aircraft at the Air National Guard Air Force Reserve Test Center. We modified unit aircraft to conduct field testing, so I had some
nice TDY experiences including TX, AL, LA, and Hawaii. The family spent a lot of time water skiing at Apache Lake, northeast of
Phoenix (still keep my ski boat there) and hunting all over Arizona.

Unfortunately, Ruth had a bout with breast cancer in 1985. It returned
after 13 good years and she died in 1998. Since that time I have lived with my German Shorthair (who allows me to chase quail from October through February). Still go elk and deer hunting in the White Mountains whenever I get drawn in the lottery. Each of my three sons has three
children for a total of 8 boys and 1 girl. The eldest had triplets who just started college.
Note: My 1956 Lucky Bag photo

was me with a model of the “Constitution.” I just completed the
model which only took 55 years.
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Bossert, John L. “Jack” and Lucretia “Cretia”
Cretia joined our Lord in July 2003. We were married for 43 great and fun years. She is missed by all
very much. We raised four challenging, wonderful
children together. Mostly Cretia’s good work. Three
boys and finally one girl, Alice Blue, the light of my
life. We now have three exciting grandchildren.
Upon leaving active duty in the Navy in 1970, I join
Stanford Research Institute as a satellite communications engineer. After several years with SRI, I decided that engineering was not my thing and
decided that probably my best and perhaps only real skill was leading people.
This momentous decision led us to many varied mini careers and nearly as A picture of me with most of my current family at Christmany moves as the Navy. These jobs included construction, Project Manage- mas 2005. The picture left to right is our son, Alex,
ment in the Middle East, Electronics Manufacturing, and finally Commercial grandson Baird Daniel, our daughter Alice Daniel,our
daughter Blue Daniel, our daughter in law DebReal Estate property management of high rise buildings. I spent the last 17 grandbie , our granddaughter Shelby, our son JB and the
years managing large buildings and complexes, including Coca Cola’s and cubby old guy is me. The only one missing is our son-inBell South’s World Headquarters in Atlanta. I officially retired from property law Colin Daniel, who is taking the picture. Our son
management in 2004; however, I continue to consult for my former company Stanley passed away in 1969 and my wife Cretia in
and recently started up a high rise building in downtown Philadelphia for a 2003.
month and a half. Although consulting helps keep me out of trouble, I really
have been spending most of my time at the beach getting my salt water kick, entertaining our grandchildren, going to football
games (went to my last COLD Navy/Army Game last year) and traveling to freeload off of family and friends. My most recent
rewarding trips have been with groups from our church to help to rebuild hurricane damaged homes in Pascagoula, Mississippi,
trying to pretend I’m young. Dry wall and painting are my specialty. I’m enjoying life and looking forward to our 50th Reunion.
Box, Roger and Ruth “Ruthie”

Upon graduation from flight training I was assigned to fighter squadrons which led to Fighter
Squadron Command and Carrier Air Wing
Command. I made three deployments to Vietnam flying the F4 aboard RANGER and
KITTY HAWK. After those flying commands
I was the Commanding Officer of the fleet oiler
USS HASSAYAMPA and the aircraft carrier
USS RANGER. As a flag officer I was COMMANDER CARRIER GROUP SIX. Along the
way to those positions I graduated from the
Navy’s Test Pilot School and served as a test
Roger and Ruth with Alice’s rabbit.
pilot at Patuxent River. I was the Assistant
Navigator on the commissioning crew of the aircraft carrier USS AMERICA; I graduated from the USAF Air Command and Staff
College. In 1971 I had the singular honor to be the first commanding officer of TopGun, the US Navy Fighter Weapons School.
As a flag officer I served as the Deputy Assistant Chief of Staff to SACEUR in Mons, Belgium and my final assignment was Director of Operations as a plank owner in the stand up of the US Space Command in Colorado Springs.
Subsequent to retirement in San Diego, I had positions in a San Diego high tech laser research company, and at the other end of
the spectrum I worked with a military base support services company. I was CEO of an aircraft bearing company. Currently I
serve on the board of Directors of the Armed Forces Bank and maintain management consulting positions with former employers.
My recreation focus is hiking, golf and skiing. The latter has taken me to Europe several times and golf takes me to locales in
the US, Mexico and Canada.
I have nine grandchildren and one great grandchild. Ruthie, my wife of 35 years, was diagnosed with Alzheimer’s Disease 12
years ago and now is in a special Alzheimer’s residence facility.
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Bradtmiller, Paul and Nancy

After leaving the Navy I had an enjoyable career in
executive management of regulated public utilities,
from which I was fortunate to retire comfortably in
1996 as a result of Merger and Acquisition. In retirement, Nancy and I have a secure and pleasant
life focusing on our interests in health and fitness,
our hobbies, and our worldwide travel whims. We
have three fine children of whom we are proud for
their independence, strengths, talents and integrities, and we are blessed with four wonderful grandchildren.

Wife: The former Nancy O. Robinson of Ithaca, NY
Daughters: Cindee Rae (Mrs. William A.) Shevlin III of Lakewood Ranch,
Bradenton, FL and Lee Anne (Mrs. Stuart C.) McCracken of Highland Creek,
Charlotte, NC and son Eric Paul Bradtmiller of San Francisco, CA.

Paul and Nancy on the north rim of
the Grand Canyon. 19 September 2004.

Brainerd, Phillip C. “Phil”
Phil was killed in 1959

Following graduation, Phil served in USS Moale (DD-693) for
one year. Phil was lost when his F9F Panther jet crashed during
his final phase of advanced flight training at NAS Kingsville,
Texas.

Phil came from a proud Navy family. His Dad served as a mustang LCDR in the Supply Corps. Phil’s brothers are both USNA
graduates: John in ’55, and George in ’59. Phil was the only undefeated member of the wrestling team his First Class year. He
stood first in the Physical Training course. Selected by “Seventeen” magazine to represent Naval Academy midshipmen, Phil
was featured on the front page in his Midshipman uniform.

Phil’s remains were escorted home by classmate Duane Barnhart, who was in advanced flight training with Phil. He is buried
with his parents in the Golden Gate National Cemetery in San Bruno CA, South of San Francisco. Phil is survived by his brother
George, sister Alice, sister-in-law Roberta (brother John’s widow), twelve nieces and nephews, and nineteen grand nieces and
nephews.
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Brandt, Thomas “Tom” and Claudette Faglie

This year, 2006, I completed seventeen years of service at
Carnegie Mellon University’s Software Engineering Institute, a
Federally Funded Research and Development Center (FFRDC)
sponsored by the Department of Defense. My “third life” vocation has led me to the emerging world of computational science
and engineering and since January 2006 I have been focused on
software applications for the next generation of super computers whose capacity at peak performance will exceed a petaflop,
i.e. 1000 trillion floating point operations per second. These will
enable mankind to address problems that are so complex that
they previously could not be solved.

Clearly, I am excited by the challenge of my work and the prospect of contributing in a fundamental way to the advancement of science and engineering. At the same time, I am filled
with gratitude and a full measure of humility for the opportunities life has presented. My four children and five grandchildren
are a source of continued joy, and I seek them out often despite the geographic challenge of visiting Nevada, Arizona, Florida,
and Pennsylvania to do so.

It has now been more than fifty-five years since I began service to the Department of Defense. My father was an Army private
during the Spanish American War, so in just one generation we touched three centuries. My years as a member of the U. S. Naval
Academy’s class of 1956 are a special memory which continues to strengthen my resolve to serve.

Braun, Richard G. “Dick” and Carol

Upon my retirement from the Corps in 1980, happenstance/serendipity took us to South Florida. I
stumbled into a retirement career which kept me
challenged and solvent until full retirement in
1994. Florida was not even a factor in our original retirement plan but, after 26 years, we’ve got
‘sand in our shoes’ with no thoughts of ever relocating. We love Miami, even though it does get a
little breezy in the summer and fall.

We’re not traveling as much nowadays, although I did manage a jaunt to
Antarctica in 2004. That completed my visits to all seven continents, so I’m
ready to sit for a spell.

Carol and Dick and daughters.

Our daughters have scattered. Cindy is a Special Ed teacher in North Carolina, married to an Aerospace Engineer and with two
children. Leslie is in corporate finance in Chicago. Susie is a Structural Engineer in Northern Virginia with her Nuclear Engineer husband and their two daughters.
Carol continues to enjoy Tournament Bridge. She’s now the equivalent of fifth degree Black Belt. I seem to spend a lot of time
spending time. The fish in the Gulf Stream can feel secure, I sold my boat.
Semper Fi
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Brillantes, Vicente Josue “Vic” and Ophelia “Plet”
Vic passed away in 2006

Vic passed away on 6 July 2006, a victim of pancreatic
cancer. Vic came to the Academy from the Philippines
becoming a member of the 11th Company. His contributions to the color company competition played a significant role in the selection of “Club 11” as the Brigade
Color Company. During his four years at the Academy,
he excelled in his academic studies and graduated with
Distinction, in the top 6% of our class. His achievements in mathematics earned him the 1956 class prize
for Excellence in Mathematics presented at Graduation.
Vic was commissioned in the Philippine Navy and had
had an exemplary career, having once served as Director for Transportation and Communications of the Presidential Economic
Staff under then President Marcos before retiring as Captain in 1972. Vic had an outstanding business career, rising to positions
of President, Director, and Chairman in several companies. At the time of his death he was President and Director of Intermodal
Shipping, Inc., Scanmar Maritime Services, Inc., and Philscan Travel and Tours, Inc. He was also the Director of the Filipino
Association for Mariners’ Employment, Inc. [FAME], the FAME Maritime Foundation, Inc., and the Filipino Shipowners Association and was Chairman Emeritus of the Philippine Ship Agents’Association. He was past Chairman of the Chamber of Maritime Industries of the Philippines and Core Maritime Corp.
Vic is survived by his wife, Ophelia [Plet]; four children; Vicente Raymundo, Melissa, Jonathan, and Christina; and five grandchildren.

Brockway, Charles J. “Charlie” and Carolyn
Charlie passed away in 1998

Charlie died 5 March 1998 at his home in Gulf Shores,
AL. Survivors include his wife Carolyn, two daughters
and three grandchildren.

Charlie attended Marion Military Institute for a year
prior to entering the Academy where he missed the
“Bama Sunshine,” disliked winters and Spanish classes
and was a dependable, modest and easy going friend.
After graduation he became a Navy Pilot and served
with Attack Squadron 93 based at Alameda, CA and aboard Ranger.

Charlie resigned from active duty in 1961, did some engineering, established busiCharlie Brockway with Briquette aboard
nesses in the pet and garden supply field, and then resumed his career as an engineer
“Charlie’s Angel”
in the civil service. He spent two years at SupShip Pascagoula and then moved to the
Naval Sea Systems Command, Contracts Administration Division, Engineering Support Section, where he served as Head Team
Engineer on the settlement of the Todd Shipyard Claim on the AGOR-16, the National Steel REA on the AOR-7, and the Boland
Marine Claim on the DLG-10.

Both Carolyn and Charlie are retired from NAVSEA Systems Command. About 1990, they moved to Gulf Shores. After retirement, Charlie worked part time as a Ship Contract Cost Overrun Claims Consultant and became involved in his community. He
was Vice President of the Board of Directors of the Sailboat Bay Condo Owners Association and was an Officer of the Sailboat
Bay Flotilla 32, U.S. Coast Guard Auxiliary. Charlie also enjoyed using his boat “Charlie’s Angel” for sport fishing.
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Brown, Donald L. “Don” and Angela “Angie”

Angela and Don are still entrenched in St. Mary’s
County, Maryland, overlooking the Patuxent River
to Solomon’s Island. A new pier was built thanks to
Isabel. Since the 40th reunion, we have been trying
to reduce community activities and concentrate on
smelling the roses. We lost both Don’s parents and
thus own a beautiful 19th century home in Kansas.
Much time has been spent there “unstoring” collected items. Don served the rest of the 90’s on the
Left to right: Don, daughter Deborah Brown Radivo,
Board of Governors of the wonderful Calvert MaAngela (after Deborah’s September wedding).
rine Museum in Solomon’s Island, the last two years
as Chairman. We have continued our interest in national, state and local politics. Don was elected again in 1998 to the Maryland State Republican Central Committee and served as chairman of our county party through 2002 while Angela served as a vice
president of the Maryland Federation of Republican Women and president of The Republican Women of St. Mary’s. After coordinating campaigns at all levels, we helped put Republicans in control of our local government, the Maryland Governor’s Office and the White House. Don has reduced his political activities but Angela is Southern Region Vice Chairman for the MFRW
and volunteers at the White House. Appointed by the Governor, Don serves as a Commissioner on the Maryland Patuxent River
Commission. Daughter Deborah is near, works for Merrill Lynch in Maryland (Baltimore/Columbia) and took a new husband
in 2005, with the Blue Angels performing for her wedding reception (while doing an air show at NAS Pax River).

Brown, Nicholas “Nick” and Diane

After retiring as a Surface Line Captain in June 1983, I
fell briefly into the clutches of Irv Kapos and his consulting outfit before being named Executive Director of
the National Aquarium in Baltimore. There followed
11 glorious years, during which the footprint of the
Aquarium was doubled, the staff tripled, and the budget
quadrupled, while the attendance held level. Also, the
mission of the Aquarium was reoriented from urban renewal through tourism to promulgation of the conservation ethic. Taking my second retirement in 1995, my
wife and I went back to the Washington area, where I
joined up with a small group funded by EPA to teach good environmental practice to the middle tier of Third World countries
(Thailand, Indonesia, etc.). Then in 1999 I was called back to my native Rhode Island to take over as Director of the statewide
historic preservation organization that actually had been started by my father in 1956. Finally in 2002 I was allowed to retire
completely, which permitted my wife and me to set up a routine of winters in her home town of Paris, then summers for sailing
back in Newport, RI. This made sense because all three of our children live in Europe, as do our grandchildren. We no longer
foxhunt, and I do miss horsing around, but there comes a time for everything. It has been a great life of travel, friends, and involvement in useful endeavors. Health also remains excellent. We are indeed blessed!
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Brown III, Robert Hamilton “Mickey” and Mary
Lynn

Following flight training in the Pensacola and Kingsville
areas, I enjoyed fast-paced tours with Fighter Squadrons
Thirty Three and One Seventy Four, had a shipboard billet,
and resigned in 1967.

My Eastern Air Lines career was an interesting one: many
aircraft types, varied routes, flying in all possible weather
conditions, working most holidays and weekends, and suddenly altered plans. The job did allow us family stability
and some travel benefits in addition to my full flight schedule and airborne geography lessons. I was based in New York, then Atlanta. A takeover, foul play, and a strike changed those happy
times forever. I opted for early retirement in 1989, and have been gainfully unemployed since. I have many hobbies and seem
to stay busy.
Mary Lynn and I married in 1962. We have always emphasized family in most of our activities. We consider ourselves quite fortunate to have John, Bob, and Caroline, and their spouses, plus seven grandchildren, attractive, healthy, and good citizens all.
Mary Lynn and I had a wonderful Pensacola get-away for fifteen years until, unfortunately, Hurricane Ivan intervened in 2004.
She still has her children’s boutique that we moved to Tallahassee from Atlanta in 1998.

I remain forever grateful for my Annapolis background, friends, and good health, and especially for the young bride who has been
enriching my life these past 44 years.

Brown, Robert J. “RJ” and Iris

Since leaving the service, Iris and I continue to travel, work, play,
and enjoy our lives together. We celebrated our 50th wedding anniversary this past June 2, 2006. After twenty years with Motorola, Inc., where I served as Vice President, Marketing and
Sales, Iris and I started our own business in Health and Life Insurance, which we currently manage today between our travels
to various European countries, the Far East, Australia, and of
course, Hawaii which is one of our favorites. When home in Arizona, we spend as much time as possible with our son, Mark, and
spoiling our three grandchildren. In fact we are partners in a
sports paraphernalia business with our grandson Robert J. Brown IV. Retirement is not in our vocabularies as there is just too
much to learn, see and do in the time we have left together. Having survived a bout with cancer helped me focus on how blessed
we are in many ways, one of which was our meeting while I attended the Naval Academy. Life has been good to us both.
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Broyles, George D. and Emily Elizabeth
“Betty”

Writing on the same spot I wrote the bio for the
40th Lucky Bag, sitting on our pier jutting into
Chesapeake Bay across from the Naval Academy
on Kent Island, I can see clearly Bancroft Hall
and the Chapel where Betty and I were married
50 years ago. Commissioned in the Supply
Corps, transferring to the Air Force as a Captain,
retiring in 1975 as a Colonel, obtaining a masters degree and a doctorate along the way, we enjoyed a wonderful first career. Once “retired” we operated an excavation
business in the Washington, DC area for 15 years, completing malls, housing
and office buildings, and a small job for which we are most proud - the Vietnam Memorial.

Dave, Betty and family.

We have four beautiful daughters (Carla, Beth, Lydia, Valerie) all married to outstanding men, all living in the area where we
can see them and our 14 grandchildren often, which we dearly love. Our days are full “taking care” of this family but have time
for church activities, fishing, crabbing and spending three months a year in the Florida Keys. Our health is holding after my quintuple bypass heart surgery (1991) for which we are grateful. We look forward to the 50th and to a bright future. We mourne the
loss of our friends and classmates who will not celebrate this event and may God hold those remaining in the Palm of His Hand
and give us fair seas and smooth sailing as we head into Home Port.

Brunner, James W. “Jim” and Bonnie J. “Bonnie”

Almost immediately following graduation met my future wife Bonnie Jowers June 19th and subsequently
after seeing her on four additional occasions - plus
beaucoup letters – we were married on May 31st, 1957.
Looking forward to our personal 50th next year.

My service career was short, serving two years on the
Willis A. Lee (DL-4) and three years in submarines, including sub-school on the USS Razorback (SS-394) out
of San Diego. Left the Navy in June of ’61 and spent 19
years in aeospace and ocean engineering with various
companies in engineering and marketing before joining Crest Engineering, an oil & gas engineering & construction management
company as VP Marketing and Sales out of Houston, TX. Took early retirement from them and returned to California as VP of
Marketing for the Electric Vehicle Development Corp in the Bay area.

Decided to move to San Diego in 1993 to start a printing business and more importantly be near our kids and by this time grandchildren. Life is good in San Diego, having our three sons and eight grandkids within an hour’s distance and P&G Images, Inc.
thriving after surviving the millennium downturn. Retirement is not in the picture, neither from our business nor our activities.
Both Bonnie and I are very active in Rotary, having each served as President of our respective Rotary Clubs of 100+ members
each. Community service as well as service within our church is a way of life.
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Bruso, James W. “Jim” and Binnie

Binnie and I are just completing our 16th year in
Puyallup, and are finally empty nesters as of last
year. Our youngest, Benjamin (24) graduated from
Washington State and is making his way in the work
force in the Seattle area, and the rest of our seven
children are scattered far and wide in five different
states. Our family includes 12 grandchildren and
four great-grandchildren. The latest, Holden, born
this past September. I first became a great-grandfather in April 2004 when my grandson Michael became the father of identical triplet boys born in
Kansas. Mother, Brandi, and sons are all doing just
great, and they really are identical. Of course they are the cutest triplets ever born. Binnie continues as a special education specialist in the public school system. Binnie and I are both active in church work, I am on the parish council and a member of the
Knights of Columbus. We are generally in good health, although Binnie gave us a scare some time back when a “routine” Achilles
tendon operation, caused a blood clot that gave us some major anxiety. Things are fine now. I stay busy as a gentleman gardener
and general handyman. I am a season ticket holder for the Seahawks and generally make the 45 mile trek to Seattle with my son
Jim Jr. and grandson Kyle. Binnie and I enjoy musical theater and attend five or six shows a year in Seattle. We stay close to many
classmates in this area and really look forward to our trip to Annapolis for the 50th reunion.

Bruyere, Thomas E. “Tom” and Kathleen “Kathy”

The past ten years were mostly spent in Baltimore. Kathy and
I were fully retired, but kept very active with family, travel, political activism and volunteer work. Kathy served for 6 years
on the Board of Directors for The Retired Officers Association
( TROA) / Military Officers Association of America (MOAA),
and we traveled all over the country meeting great veterans and
their supporters. We are proud of our five year effort to get State
tax relief for military retirees in Maryland.

Keeping up with Navy friends, Kathy’s five siblings and her
mother, my five siblings, our three sons and six grandchildren kept us on the road a lot. We attended most Navy home football games, nine consecutive Army-Navy games, volunteered with
the Navy League, helped commission an aircraft carrier and a minesweeper, had breakfast at the
White House with President Clinton, met Michael J. Fox, visited members of Congress to support veterans causes and medical
research and welcomed two beautiful daughters-in-law and three granddaughters to the family. We worked with The Johns Hopkins Parkinson’s Disease and Movement Disorder Center on research and support projects. Tom served as an Election Judge,
got a new knee, lost his spleen and gall bladder, and courageously faces the challenges of Parkinson’s every day.

When we ran out of things to do, we moved 3000 miles to Chula Vista, California, near San Diego. Downsizing was tough (
still doing it !). We are enjoying the lovely area, great weather, and being close to family and grandkids. Come see us!
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Bryant, Richard G. “Dick” and Nancy

I left the Air Force in November 1968. I went to work
for Hughes Aircraft Co., Space Systems Division, as a
member of the technical staff. This was the Cold War,
and I was assigned to a “black program”. I remained
active in the Air Force Reserve (weekend warrior).
Many missions to Hawaii, Alaska, and Vietnam. I left
Hughes in 1971 and went to Mount St. Mary’s College
to obtain a California teaching credential. Taught math
in Watts and Newhall (worse than war!!!). Ended up
getting a divorce and took a job on Wake Island, for Facilities Management as an aircraft controller. Wake was
busy with traffic to and from Vietnam. I became an administrative assistant, notary public, postmaster, real property superintendent, and for my second year, Director of Administration. We ran the Island for the Air Force. I returned to my hometown,
Ajo, Arizona, and became manager of a wholesale distributing company. We hauled everything….food, produce, ice, newspapers, milk, ice cream, etc., from Phoenix to Ajo and distributed it all over.

I married my high school sweetheart, Nancy, in March 1976, the happiest day of my life. We bought the Ajo Dairy Queen, and
I became a mechanical engineer for Phelps Dodge Corporation. I was promoted to Lt. Colonel and retired at age 60. I moved to
Green Valley, AZ in 1993 and then to Sauhuarita, AZ in 2001. I had a light stroke and heart attack in 2003, and lost my kidneys.
I am now on dialysis, but we are living life as fully as we can.

Buchanan, Charles A. “Chuck” and Maria
“Cristina”

Cristina and I have been living in Lisbon, Portugal for
the past 15 years, after being invited to join the management board of the Luso-American Foundation, a private, Portuguese, grantmaking foundation, started
following negotiations for use of the Azores islands airbase in 1985. We have never been busier in Lisbon,
which has become a great home for us. Stepping back in
time, after USNA graduation, and service in the fleet, I
departed U.S. Navy for master degree studies, at Johns
Hopkins University, and entered the Foreign Service in
Chuck and Cristina on ski venture in February
2005
1963, posted first to Buenos Aires (where I met
Cristina), later to Peru, then to Rio de Janeiro, then MIT
for MBA degree, then Guatemala, then to Lisbon from 1976 to 1983, following a revolution here, then Washington, DC (State
Department) until end of 1988, then to Lisbon for this job. The Navy was always with us, as was the USNA, sources of pride,
and fundamental to what success I can claim. I have been very lucky!! And, Sister Mary Gale is honored to be included as member of ’56.
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Buckelew, Jesse W. and Donna

Donna and I remained in Palm Springs until
2002. Donna was active in the TROA wives
club, as a volunteer at the regional hospital,
bowling and golf. I was a volunteer with the
Palm Springs Police Dept., played golf and senior softball, active in TROA and was a marshal
in the Palm Springs annual Parade of Lights.
In 2002, we decided to leave California and relocate to Nevada. and move into Del Webb Sun
City Anthem, an age-restricted community.
Since moving here we have made many new friends and have taken full advantage of the many social and sporting
activities available. We are about 15 minutes drive from the Las Vegas Strip, so the opportunity to entertain out-oftown guests sometimes seems endless. Since we still live in the desert, we try to get away during the summer with
trips to Colorado, California or Idaho to visit family.
We are looking forward to seeing our many old friends at the reunion.

Buckley, John E. and Lorraine

Lorraine and I have now lived in Green Cove
Springs, FL for almost thirteen years, and, in spite
of some strange weather occasionally, we’ve enjoyed every minute. We built this place on the golf
course with the intention of staying here to the last,
but we now find ourselves contemplating a move
to a smaller place within the local area that one of
us could handle alone, if required. Both of us are
relatively healthy now, but it’s time to plan ahead.
Our three sons, Patrick (USNA’84), Tim, and Kevin
and their families live in California, MD; Richmond; and Tampa respectively.
At the Fortieth we had two grandchildren, with one on the way. We now have
eight – six boys and two girls!

John and Lorraine on Caribbean Cruise

Pat sews his O-6 stripes on the first of March and is currently an Assistant Program Manager in the JPALS program at NavAir.
Tim is now at corporate with Dominion Resources (formerly VA Power) managing the Sigma-Six program; and Kevin is still plugging away in the IT world at an HMO. All are doing well, as are the kids.

Neither Lorraine nor I play much golf anymore, rather devoting more time to travels, reading, and exercise. I continue, however, to provide pro bono computer hardware and software services to seniors in the area, which has the side benefit of keeping
me up to speed.
Look forward to seeing everyone at the Fiftieth!
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Buddle, James William, “Jim” and Helen
Jim passed away in 1992

Jim was born in Dover, NJ. He graduated from Dover
High School and after one year at the University of Pennsylvania, entered the Naval Academy. Upon graduation
he entered the US Air Force with tours in Europe and the
Far East as a meteorologist. Jim left the military in 1960,
obtained an MBA from Carnegie Mellon University, and
then pursued a career in business.

Initially, Jim went to work for McKinsey & Company as
Helen and Jim Buddle, circa 1980
a management consultant. Later, he joined the International Division of Corning Glass serving in management positions in the US and Europe. This was followed by Levy Strauss (UK) Ltd in London, where Jim rose to CEO
in 1974. He then moved to Paris assuming the position of Vice President of International Finance with USV, Paris, a subsidiary
of Revlon.
Jim married Helen Berger of Buckinghamshire, UK in London, August 1976, where they had met on a blind date in 1974. They
lived in Paris along with Helen’s son Laurent, until 1977. They then moved to Los Angeles where Jim joined Max Factor, and
later became the COO of a health maintenance operation. According to his close friend and attorney, John Liebman, “Jim was
dedicated to his family, and took special delight in his son Nicolas. At the same time, he made substantial contributions of his
time and talent to the international trade community in Southern California, of which he was an integral part.”

Jim died on 11 November 1992 of a massive coronary in Anaheim, CA. He is survived by his wife Helen and son Nicholas, stepson Laurent Samson, and his brother Donald. Helen and Nicholas continue to live in Los Angeles where Helen is an artist and
maintains her studio at her home.

Bullis, William C. “Bill” and Anne

Although many of you, my classmates, may remember me as “Clark,”
I have gone by “Bill” ever since graduation. I spent four years and
one day on active duty (Navy, of course). I greatly enjoyed my years
of naval service, and would probably have made it a career if there had
been the possibility of more time to spend with family.

After leaving the service, I married almost immediately. My wife,
Anne, is also a Navy junior. Her dad was John Vernon Murphy, USNA
’17. We have a son and a daughter who have made us the grandparents of three girls and three boys.

Anne and I have been living in Winchester, Virginia since 1996. We are in our eighth house so
you see we have moved around nearly as much as if we had stayed in the Navy.
I have been retired from teaching since 1987. I taught both English and math for 27 years. My
current interests are physical fitness, the stock market, and the grandchildren. I participate in 10K
races and stay in shape with yoga, tennis, and the treadmill.

Bill and Anne atop Aiguille Du
Midi, Chamonix, Switzerland

Anne owns a log cabin on the coast of Maine, near New Harbor. Our summers are spent there eating lobster, hiking, and playing tennis. We have also made two trips to Switzerland to hike in the Alps.
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Burdick, Howard F. and Jane

I continued as Director Marine Safety International
in Newport, RI, and retired/retired in mid ’99 –
whence Jane and I set off in our last sailboat for a
year, from Maine to Key West and return to RI. That
whetted our appetites for more extensive cruising,
especially inland, requiring a more suitable boat –
so we bought a Grand Banks trawler, named her
“Seaburds,” and established a winter home port in
Stuart, FL. In ’02 we cruised the “Great Loop” –
East coast, Hudson River, Erie Canal, Lake Ontario
into Canada, Trent-Severn Waterway, Georgian Bay,
Elbow Cay, Abacos, Bahamas, May ‘05
North Channel, Lake Michigan to Chicago, down
the rivers to Mobile, thence coastal and Lake Okeechobee back to Stuart. During this period, we sold our Newport digs and lived aboard for a year or so, then bought a condo on
the St. Lucie River in Stuart. In ’04, we cruised North again via Lake Champlain, Montreal, Ottawa, Kingston, all the way down
the St. Lawrence to sea – Quebec, New Brunswick, Prince Edward I, Nova Scotia, Maine, and return to FL. In Spring ’05, we
cruised the Bahamas for two months or so. During Atlantic Canada and Bahamas cruising, mother nature tested us with unusually rough weather. We think we’re done with extensive cruising on our own, and look forward to someone else doing the conning, in something bigger than 36 feet. Son Josh married Melissa in ’99, and they presented us with grandchildren Aidan in ’02,
and Lily in’04 – and they returned from Hawaii to live closer in ’05. When we’re ashore, we volunteer at our church and condo
– and are enjoying our dotage.

Burgk, Norman A. “Norm”
Norm passed away in 1987

Norman Allan Burgk hailed from Oakland, and had a year at the University of California and eighteen months in the Navy under his belt when he entered the Academy. He chose Air Force upon graduation. Norm’s death certificate indicates that he served on active duty until 1959, and then worked
for the US Government. At the time of death on 17 October 1987, he was living in Pleasanton, CA,
and was never married. Despite considerable research, the team that prepared the biographies of deceased classmates has been unable to contact Norm’s brother Roy or any of his family, or gain any additional information on his life.
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Burke, Edmund III “Ed” and Martha

Who would believe we are still alive and kicking 50
years after USNA!! Did we ever have visits from the
class of 1906? At any rate, Martha and I are still living
the good life on Oahu , still healthy, still jogging, and
both still working. This is my forty-third year as a civil
trial attorney, and Martha has been a tax preparer EA for
25. Our two sons, their wives and three of four grandchildren live close by, and our daughter’s family only a
five-hour plane ride away in San Francisco. Our passion for travel continues, and in recent years we have
been pleasantly surprised by houses and flats we have
rented in Italy, France and London. Sold our sailboat after 20 years, but still enjoy a good ride if anyone needs a crew. During
the past year, I have journeyed back to one of our old Midshipman haunts, Gitmo. where I have been representing one of the
detainees as a habeas corpus lawyer. It has been a most interesting experience, although with many frustrations. We have seen
some friends from the class during the last five years, but are looking forward to seeing many more this November.

Burt, Mattison A. Jr “Matt”
Matt passed away in 2001

Matt served in ROCHESTER (CA-124), and as Aide and Flag Lieutenant to Commander Amphibious Group One in San Diego, before
resigning in 1960. He returned to his home in Shamokin PA, and
joined his father in a lumber and construction company, of which he
was president from 1965 until 1992. In his “semi-retirement,” he
was construction supervisor and coordinator for the Shamokin Housing Authority, and then construction inspection supervisor for the PA
Dept of General Services. He also raised Christmas trees on his 40acre farm.

Matt was an avid outdoorsman, fishing and hunting extensively in
the US and Canada. He was also a great contributor in his hometown area, with member/directorships in many civic and
sporting organizations. He had been battling cancer for a year when he left us, and is survived by a daughter Victoria, of
Shamokin; son Dr. Mattison III of Ithaca NY; brothers Thomas ’53, and Robert, who have both since passed away; and five
grandchildren, including twin grandsons born three weeks after his death.
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Bush, Vernon R. “Vern”
Vern passed away in 2002

Born in Rochester, NY, Vern graduated from Spencerport
High School in June 1950, after which he served as a sonarman in the Navy for two years. While in the Navy, he successfully competed for assignment to the Naval Academy
Prep School, later graduating from USNA with the class of
1956, a member of the Ninth Company.

After commissioning, he completed flight training and flew
AD’s for the next four years while deployed on two different
aircraft carriers. His subsequent Navy duty was as the First Lieutenant of Spiegel Grove
(LSD-32). He then had a tour at the Defense Intelligence Agency, followed by consecutive tours aboard destroyers Norfolk (DL-1) and Wallace L. Lind (DD-703). Shore duty
followed in OPNav, then back to sea duty as Executive Officer, Francis Marion (APA249). After graduation from the Armed Forces Staff College, he served a tour as naval attaché and naval attaché for air in Cambodia. Next, he returned to the Armed Forces Staff College as an instructor, and then took command of his old friend, Spiegel
Grove. After a tour in Okinawa, his final duty was on the staff of Commander, Fifth Naval District, in Norfolk, VA. He retired
as a Captain.
In retirement Vern worked for Radio Shack and later formed his own computer company, Customized Data Services, Inc. He
died of emphysema on 20 April 2002 and is survived by his daughter, Leslie Corpuz of Virginia Beach, VA; and son, Vernon R.
Bush, Jr. of Beaufort, NC.

Butts, Whitmore S. “Slug” and Sally

Nearly everyone residing on the Gulf coast was affected by the hurricane seasons of the past two years. The big one for us was Ivan in September 2004. It hasn’t discouraged Sally and me from living in
Pensacola that we love so much and called “home” regardless of where
we were living during my naval career. Our greatest blessings are two
wonderful children, Spencer who married his high school sweetheart,
Saunnie and are raising three terrific kids, Jessica, Rachel and Zachary.
Jessica is now attending University of West Florida here in Pensacola
and we try to be her “lifeline” away from home. Our daughter
Suzanne was married three years ago to Sashi, from Hyderabad, India.
Their daughter, Isabelle, was born on Thanksgiving Day 2004. Life
is very good despite periodic health hurdles. We are looking forward
to the 50th and seeing longtime friends and classmates.
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Cannon, James Rowland “Jim” or “Boom” and Alice
Jim passed away in 2005

Captain Jim Cannon, U.S. Navy retired, departed this
world June 25, 2005 in the loving presence of his family. He was raised in Bridgeville, DE where he excelled
in high school sports. Upon graduation from USNA, he
married his childhood sweetheart, Alice Marie Jefferson, in the Academy Chapel. He pursued a Navy career
of distinction in various assignments at sea including
Engineer on SHANGRI LA (CVS 38) and SARATOGA
(CV 60), Executive Officer of DUPONT (DD941), CO
of UTINA (ATF 163) and MULLINIX (DD 944), and
ultimately Commodore of Destroyer Squadron 10.

Upon retiring from active duty, Jim became successful in the private sector as an executive and entrepreneur. He was Vice President of the George G. Sharp Naval Architecture firm, owner of the Tripure Water Company and Material Testing Laboratories
respectively, and VP for Technology Applications Inc. His retirement from business allowed him to continue excelling in sports
activities with friends and family and to be active in his religious faith.

Jim was one of the leaders of our class group in the Tidewater area. He was instrumental in starting the monthly luncheon of ‘56ers
and the annual Christmas party. A strong supporter of the USNAAA golf outings, he joined Dick Mozier in starting the spring
golf outing at Ford’s Colony. Jim is survived by his wife Alice, his daughters Debbie Mawyer and Susan Richter, his son, Jim
Cannon, Jr. and by eight grandchildren. He is remembered for his service to the class of ’56, and his genuine warmth and sincerity.
Cantrell, Robert W. “Bob” and Lee
I resigned from the Academy in 1955 to study medicine. After graduation from
medical school in 1960, and a year of surgical training in New York, I reentered
active duty as a Marine Infantry Battalion Surgeon with the 3rd Marine Division in
Okinawa. There I met and married my life mate, Lee. She was a radio and television announcer from Korea working for the Voice of the United Nations Command. We returned to the U.S. in 1964, and after completing residency training
in Otolaryngology – Head and Neck Surgery at Bethesda Naval Hospital. in 1969,
I was ordered to San Diego Naval Hospital as Chairman of the Department of Otolaryngology.
By this time, we had four happy, healthy children, and life in San Diego was idyllic. We both developed a close association with the Lord there that has had a profound effect on our lives since.

In 1976, I became Chairman of Otolaryngology – Head and Neck Surgery at the
University of Virginia, a post I held for 20 years. In 1994, I was asked to become
the Vice President and Provost for the Health System, with responsibility for the
Medical Center, the Medical School, and the Nursing School as an interim appointment for 18 months. This became permanent and seven years later, I chose
not to be reappointed. After a sabbatical year, I directed the Virginia Health Policy Center until June 30, 2004 when I retired.

With my grandson, Luke, before the
Rotunda of UVA

I was recalled to active duty for seven months during Desert Storm, and I retired from the Navy on May 1, 1991 after 17 years
of active service and twenty years in the Reserves. I enjoyed my naval service, and it was enhanced by the training I received
at the Academy. The Marines on Okinawa were mightily impressed that a sawbones could drill troops.
Beat Army!
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Carlson, Walter G. “Walt” and Charlene

At the 40th I was just completing my “tours” in the defense sectors of Honeywell and Westinghouse / Northrop Grumman,
specializing in R&D, program management and strategic planning relating to electronic systems that defend aircraft and
ships from homing missiles. After retiring from corporate life,
I started my own consulting company specializing in the same
defensive systems in the areas of future military needs and congressional liaison for small companies without a Washington
office. In all, I spent 31 years in the Navy, including academy
time, and 19 years in the private sector totaling 50 consecutive years of employment, never without a paycheck, even for
a month. The more relaxed schedule of consulting gave me the
opportunity to plan the transition to full retirement. Charlene, my wife of 43 years, and I decided to take advantage of the low
taxes and warm climate in Sarasota, Florida; however, the summers proved to be too hot for an active outdoor lifestyle, so we
bought a second house high in the mountains of North Carolina between the Great Smokey National Park and Asheville. We now
spend 6 ½ months in Sarasota and 5 ½ months in Waynesville, North Carolina. Both houses are on golf courses so we play golf
frequently and also duplicate bridge at the many local, regional and national tournaments scattered throughout the country. Waynesville has the additional advantage of being just a day’s drive from our two married sons and five grandchildren in northern
Virginia. We both remain healthy, and retirement is great.

Carré, David M. Jr. “Dave”and Lynn

I spent 23 years helping to win the “Cold War” without ever firing a shot in anger and never (to my
knowledge) being a target. I commanded USS
TECUMSEH (SSBN 628) for 3-1/2 years and
wouldn’t trade any of my active duty for anything.

Lynn and I married on 16 June 1956 and celebrated
our 50th anniversary this year. We are blessed with
three wonderful children who chose three wonderful
spouses and have given us six special grandchildren.
We are happily retired in Virginia Beach where I
play golf when not doing charity work with Kiwanis and Habitat for Humanity.

Our sincerest wish is that those in our armed forces today can bring us peace and freedom from the threat of terrorism and keep
our nation safe for our grandchildren and their descendants.
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Catola, Stanley G. “Stan” and Helen

Helen and I and our son Steven stayed in Michigan for another five years after our USNA 40tb reunion. We moved
to Los Vegas in 2001 to get warm, and we have. Steven,
hardier than we, stayed in Michigan independent for the
first time and apparently loving it. We’ve busied ourselves,
finishing our new house and making it a home. Helen continues to work as a master tax advisor. She is licensed by
the IRS as an enrolled agent and consequently gets all the
difficult and unusual cases. I have retired in Las Vegas and
have taken up boating and continued golfing whenever I
get the chance. My boating is courtesy for the Department of the Interior as a “Volunteer in Park” at Lake Mead. I’ve worked my way up from deckhand to boat operator in the water safety program. No pay, but since I have never owned a boat, this is
At home in Las Vegas
an opportunity to be on the water providing assistance to boaters who need a tow, need
some gas, need a battery charge, are aground, are in the water or whatever. Helen
keeps herself busy with projects around the house. She has also been busy with a couple of creative art sewing/embroidery
groups, including teaching techniques to these groups. She has found that her newest computer driven sewing machine provides
amazing capabilities for her creative mind and regular downloads which keep her busy taking advantage of them.

Cecil, Robert Salisbury “Bob” and Louise
Bob passed away in 1999

Robert S. Cecil died of cancer on 19 December 1999 in
Vancouver, BC. He was born on 28 May 1935 in
Manila, Philippines. He served as the company commander of the 11th Company during the fall and spring
striper sets of his First Class year at the Academy. As
the leader of the company, Bob played a significant role
in the selection of “Club 11” as the Brigade Color Company, an honor that is awarded to the company that has
proven to be the best in competition events that occur
throughout the year and encompass all aspects of Academy life. He received the
Forrestal Award which is presented to the midshipman who commands the Color
Company. He was also the captain of the varsity swimming team and an All-American swimmer. He graduated with distinction and selected the United States Air
Force as his service. He attended flight training and earned his pilot’s wings. He
resigned from the Air Force in August 1960.

Betty, L to R ( prior to 1996 ), Kids Jim & Scott
Cecil,
Louise and Bob Cecil, Scott’s fiancé Patty

Bob graduated from Harvard Graduate School of Business Administration with an M.B.A. In 1978-1984, Bob was with Motorola, Inc. and served as Vice President and Director of Marketing and Planning. From 1985-1991, he was the President of the
Cellular Group of Lin Broadcasting Corporation. In 1994 Bob joined Plantronics Inc. as CEO and Chairman of the Board, and
subsequently rescued the company from bankruptcy.
Bob loved his family above all else. He is survived by his wife, Louise, two sons, a daughter-in-law, and three grandchildren.
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Chavarria, Charles N. “Charlie” and Lynn

After an aborted attempt at retirement, I’ve been
called back to duty by a few of my long-term corporate clients and business associates. Currently, I’m
80% engaged as Special Counsel to Worley Parsons,
a global public company headquartered in Sydney,
Australia. Worley Parsons is a professional services
firm, with annual revenues of roughly 2 billion US
Dollars and approximately 15,000 employees in 94 offices located in some 30 countries around the world,
whose major clients are companies in the worldwide resources and energy industries. In addition, I continue to practice law for a few other select multinational clients, specializing in corporate law and crossborder business transactions. In my so called spare time, I sit on the Board of Directors or Advisory Board of a couple of other
companies, one foreign and the other domestic. Prior to retirement, I was the President and principal owner of Chavarria & Partners Inc., a Houston-based boutique investment banking firm specializing in corporate mergers, acquisitions, and strategic alliances. Our firm also advised corporate clients relative to the development and financing of major infrastructure projects
worldwide. Fortunately my current activities permit Lynn and me to travel together extensively, mixing business and pleasure,
when her consulting business, specializing in commercial real estate financing, allows. Lynn and I have four grown children, three
of whom are married, with three teenage grandchildren, and looking forward to more. Please come see us in Houston, when you
are in the area and we are at home.

Chester, Scott A. and Winifred Bonney

I retired in ‘76, for family reasons. I found a job at
Burns and Roe, working on the design of a breeder
reactor plant. In addition to Project Management
experience, I got my Professional Engineers (PE)
license. The project was under seige by congress,
so I answered an ad for a Chief Engineer at Macys.
The building couldn’t sink so how tough a job could
it be?

It was about this time that I started keeping company with Winifred Bonney. We had met and been friends in the seventies
when I was travelling around in POLLACK. She had introduced me to the
Feminist Movement. Anyone remember “Sub Commander Joins Womens’
Lib?” (Family Circle Magazine, 11/73).

Scott and Winifred at Glacier Bay, Alaska, 2005.

They put me in charge of building maintenance in Macys’ Herald Square Store. Winifred, who was living and working in Connecticut and I would get together on weekends and vacations. Seemed very like a Navy lifestyle, again. I took time out from
Macys for about 18 months to run 16 ships for my brother in Miami, who was facing some financial problems. This was sort of
my “squadron command tour”. We focused on costs, costs, and costs. Otherwise, it was really fun. Then we sold the company.
Returning to Macys, I got to maintain more and more Macys stores and see Winifred more. We built a house together in 1992
in Old Lyme, where we are living now. In 1994 Macys was taken over by Federated Department Stores. I got to supervise stores
from Maine to Puerto Rico, under various name plates which all ended up being Macys. Winifred finally agreed to marry me,
and did, in 1999. I also retired that year and worked in other capacities. Winifred has five, all self-supporting offspring, and I
have two, similarly self-supporting. We enjoy encouraging their progress. Winifred has four grandchildren. I think I can say for
everyone that the offspring always grow up too quickly but how did they get that old when we are still youngsters?
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Clark, George G. and Betty “Bette”
In 1960 reported to Oceana, VA to fly the A4D. Deployed 3 times on the Independence from ‘60-‘62. Went
to Test Pilot school at Pax River in Feb of 70. Following
a rigorous training, I graduated as an engineering test
pilot. Was assigned to the Carrier Suitability Division
and became the Primary Project Pilot for the RA-5C
Vigilante. I performed all the Minimum End airspeed
catapult shots at three selected weights and performed
the single engine tests on the carrier. Many interesting
George with Maggie and hobbies
and hairy situations occurred, but too numerous to mention here. Deployed to Vietnam in November of ‘66 piloting the RA-5C on the Enterprise and was awarded the Distinguished Flying Cross and three Air Medals. Had one more cruise
to the Med on Independence, ‘68-‘69. Was due to get out in June of ‘69. While trying to build up some time in props in May,
had a very scary accident at Charleston, SC while training in the DC-3. The aircraft drifted to left and pilot took command. The
plane stalled, left wing hit and that is all I remember. I was unconscious for about an hour. Had it not been for the pilot and enlisted person, I probably would not be here today. I was told that the plane rolled several times and then caught fire. They had to
drag me from the plane. Following recovery, I asked the “Skipper” for a shot at flying, and, to make a long story short, flew for
2 1/2 years in the A4D at Mt. Clemmons, Mich.
In the Reserves, was promoted to Commander and subsequently to Captain.

Spent many years in marketing and in 1989, received a position as Program Consultant for the State of Kentucky. Retired in 1995.
Have had numerous part-time jobs, and at 72 years young am still working. I have four children and five grandchildren and am
married to Betty Joyce Clark. We are residing in Louisville, KY where I have been since 1972.
Clark, James M. “Jim” and Suzanne G. “Suzy”

At the tail-end of our Forty Year Reunion Book I was still somewhat
involved in boating and yachting association pursuits, lobbying in
Sacramento and phasing down a bit with Ventura‘s Chamber of Commerce. Suzy was continuing her Community Memorial Hospital Auxiliary Bookcart chairmanship and piling up the hours. She now is
second only to one other person for continuous longevity. Because of
some bad advice given the then-governor, he was about to abolish the
Department of Boating and Waterways, meld only some members into
Parks and Recreation and fritter-away boaters’ dollars somewhere out
in the Mojave Desert. It took me 13 trips to the Capitol to personally
speak to each and every legislator, plus the avalanche of mail from 3million boaters (Suzy’s idea), but we pulled it off and saved the Department! I used some strategies of Admiral Farragut, General
Schwarzkopf and Admiral Nelson - won Bigtime.

We’re now focusing on being “past”-honchos; celebrating notable occasions (golden, centennial and bi-centennial, etc.). It’s
sometimes tough to break into this routine, but we’re working on it. Suzy still maintains her family house in Ohio and we usually go there a couple of months each year. Compared to the freeways of Southern California, one marvels that a drive along the
Lincoln Highway might find only one other vehicle on the road - and that likely could be an Amish Buggy. Fall and spring are
the times to go.
Ventura quashed our Chili Cook-off to accommodate Alaskan Racing Pigs - but my chili rode to Montecito (Santa Barbara) in
a pristine 1915 Rolls-Royce Touring Car! We live in interesting times - and that’s a blessing.
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Clay, Jack D. and Patricia
I can sum up the ten years since our 40th Reunion
with three distinct activities: working full time,
building personal residences and traveling. I continue to be employed full time by Service Corporation International, the largest cemetery and funeral
home Corporation in the United States. During the
past ten years I have worked as either a Sales Manager or as a Family Service Sales Counselor. I have
achieved a great deal of recognition within the industry, and I look forward to several more years at
my current location, Arlington Memorial Park, in
Sandy Springs, GA.
We have lived in Marietta, GA since 1988, during which time we have built three homes, all within a nine mile radius. We left
our first home when Patricia’s son left for Georgia Tech, and we built a new cluster home. However, five years later we opted
to build a very large house in order to accommodate Patricia’s mother who moved down from Arlington, VA. She was with us
for five years until she died at the age of ninety-seven and a half in June 2004. We continue to live in our large house as appreciation probably exceeds monthly payments.
Our travels have included trips to Japan, Spain, Banff, Alberta Canada, Alaska and Hawaii as well as many trips within the
United States.
Our four children are scattered around the United States in Florida, California and North Carolina. I have six grandchildren and
one great granddaughter. One of my granddaughters has served in Iraq, and a grandson should deploy to Iraq in 2006. My
mother, who turned ninety-four in January 2006, lives in New Smyrna Beach, Florida near my sister.
Our plans are to remain in the Atlanta area while I remain active in the cemetery and funeral industry. Patricia remains active
with Mary Kay Cosmetics and picks up the slack left by a fully employed spouse.
Cline, Allen D. and Patricia Rawlings “Pat”
Resigning near the end of my 2nd class year, I returned to my
home in Pikeville, KY, where I soon discovered that my name
was now #1 on the Selective Service Board. Wanting nothing to
do with the Army, I enlisted in the USAF. Basic at Lackland
AFB, assigned to Kelly AFB and the USAF Security Service 6week Russian language course, finishing 2nd in the class and
then slated to attend Cornell University for a 9-month course in
Romanian. Then fate stepped in. Tapped as an enlisted aide to
BG Edgar A. Sirmyer, USMA, who was DepComUSAFSS.
Stayed at Kelly Field for two years. BG Sirmyer posted to
Hawaii and I was sent to Zweibrucken, Germany. Ran base
sports program, coached base softball team, played on base basL to R: Grandson Caleb, son Roger, wife Pat,
ketball team, and served as Scoutmaster for the dependents.
“Big Al”, son Allen, daughter-in-law Janine
After discharge I enrolled in the University of Kentucky, graduated in 1961 in top fifth of class with a BSEE. Inducted into Tau Beta pi (Engineering honor society) and Eta Kappa Nu (Electrical Engineering honor society). Joined Kentucky Power Company and progressed thru the “chairs”; Distribution Engr., Division
Supervising Engr., Residential Sales Supervisor, Division Sales Manager, Construction & Maintenance Supervisor, Commercial
Manager, Forestry Control Superintendent, and Division Manager. Retired after 34 years before getting a shot at the CEO’s position.
We live 18 miles west of Ashland on a 25 acre farm. We garden, grouse hunt, and trout fish. Am also directly involved with performing arts guilds in the tri-state area with live theatre. Have had leading roles in a number of popular plays, but my favorite
role was as Tevye in “Fiddler on the Roof.”
I owe a deep sense of gratitude to the Academy for providing me with three years of college work, which allowed me to finish
up with a degree from UK. Without this background and start I would never have had a chance to attend college. I will be eternally grateful. BEAT ARMY!
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Clock, Richard V. “Dick” and Fe

My first tour of duty was with a Destroyer and I subsequently had
two tours as Chief Staff Officer on Destroyer Squadron Staffs in
Atlantic and Pacific. I was Missile Officer on a Cruiser, First Lieutenant of an FBM re-supply ship and Executive Officer of an Oiler.
I was Executive Officer at a SOSUS station in the Caribbean when
THRESHER and Merrill were lost. I spent two years with the Navy
Rep at Lockheed, Sunnyvale, for Polaris/Poseidon. My best shore
duty was as Special Services Officer at Bainbridge, Maryland,
where I could keep in shape and be active in many sports. Lloyd
Kriner was the Navy Exchange Officer. We made a great team. Lloyd made the money for Special Services and I spent it. I was Operations Officer for a Service Squadron of 32 ships and
served out my last years in the Navy at Fleet Intelligence Center Pacific in Hawaii. I retired Dick and Fe at their June 2005
in Hawaii in ‘76 and started an accounting business which is now in its 28th year. Greatest ac- wedding.
complishment - creating and writing the various computer programs that are used exclusively
by my firm. I still work an eight hour day. It provides me with a constant flow of challenges. Fe is my third wife. We have a
10 year old daughter. I have five other children from previous marriages. I was tempted to name one of them Clarence Orville.
My oldest is 49 and my youngest is 10. I still play tennis every Saturday and some golf whenever the business allows. I don‘t
travel much - where is there to go when you are already there! Have a great 50th. November in Annapolis after 37 years in
Hawaii isn’t exactly the kind of thing I could look forward to. June or September would have been more tempting. A special
hello to some of my favorite people: Bill and Allene Hull, Jimmy and Anne Hogg, Jim White, Jimmy Orange, George Welsh,
Lloyd Kriner, John Hicks, Matt and Pat Ryan, and of course Joe and Marie Doebler.

Cohn, Norman M. and June Mae “Junie”

At the time of the 40th, I had, unknown to me, a failing heart. Prior to the 45th, I
was sporting new plumbing, compliments from a by-pass (CABG). I tried to enter
the “Yard” from the wrong (closed) Gate. The Heart Rate Monitor I sported near
went off the scale. All settled down for the rest of my joining the Class at the
Evening event and the long drive home, that night.
This Reunion will be attended, the Big Man willing, sporting the By Pass, a Stent,
and a Pacemaker—Isn’t science great; medicine too.

My kids want to bulldoze the house down and rebuild. At this writing, I’m looking at floor plans presented, expecting a summer construction. Ah, the plans of
mice and men.

We have petitioned the local State Forest Superintendent to allow us a campsite for us to live on while conducting a nature program for the summer campers. We would move the trailer to the forest for the summer and expect to have a ball. We have a “Family Turkey Weekend” each year. Thirty-three (33) for sit-down and twenty-seven (27) camping over during the weekend before
Thanksgiving. Great to have the whole family and their guests out there in the “Wilderness”, for the weekend. Four turkeys,
bread, cake, pies, veggies, cranberry sauce and more, including the breakfasts, lunches suppers and snacks, all made on the open
fire has been done these several years. And this reunion to top off last year and/or begin next. BEAT ARMY!
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Coker, Charles F. and Bonnie Jean

It seems almost impossible that it has been ten years
since we last wrote our biographies for the fortieth
reunion and even harder to realize that it will be
fifty years since we graduated from the United
States Naval Academy.

After graduation I spent five years in the United
States Air Force serving in the TAC Missile
Squadron. After leaving the Air Force I attended
Medical School at the University of Oklahoma.
After an internship and residency I spent the next thirty-seven years specializing in Anesthesiology in the Baptist-Integris Hospital in Oklahoma City.

I am now fully retired and Bonnie and I live on our four-hundred-eighty-acre farm and spend a portion of our time at our other
home in the Pike National Forest in Colorado. With age I have given up skiing and now spend more time walking among trees
and enjoying the mountain scenery and the cool weather. Now that I have more time, we have begun to travel. We recently took
a European River Cruise with Hoyle and Jane Miller and ran into another classmate, Paul Bradtmiller and his wife Nancy who
were on the same cruise. The trip took us from the North Sea to the Black Sea, with most of it on the Rhine and Danube Rivers.
Our family has increased over the past years. Our four children are married and all live within the Oklahoma City area, so we
are able to spend a lot of time with them and our twelve grandchildren.

Coleman, Cornelius E., “Connie” and Marjorie
Connie passed away in 1996

Connie was born in New York, NY and attended schools in Greenwich, CT and New York before entering the Naval Academy. He preceded his twin brother to the Academy, Captain James J. Coleman
USN (Ret) Class of 1957 who passed away in 2005. Connie, a runner, participated in track, steeplechase and cross-country at both the battalion and company levels.
Upon graduation he was assigned to the USS Muliphen (AKA- 61), to CIC School, then to the staff
of CINCLANTFLEET. His last tour was on the USS Price (DER-332). Connie resigned as a LTJG
in 1960 and moved to Kansas City. In 1961 he began working for the St. Regis Paper Company in
the area of sales and engineering. He is credited with designing a conveyor belt system used for filling paper bags, from pet food to cement. Connie retired in 1983.

Connie married Marjorie Gerhard in August 1962 after meeting her at the local watering hole, “Peanuts”. Marjorie remained a
grade school teacher until January 1996 at which time they had hoped to travel the world. Connie had a sense of humor, numerous
friends, enjoyed travel and was a dedicated sports fan, but will be remembered for his proclivity for practical jokes.
Connie died of cancer on May 12, 1996. He is survived by Marjorie, his wife of 34 years and his daughter, Kathleen Grace, the
latter also a school teacher. Marjorie remains in their home in Kansas City, MO.
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Collier, Merrill F. and Helen
Merrill was lost at sea in 1963

Merrill Collier was without
question our class leader. He
came to the Academy following
three years in the fleet. Merrill
was, and always will be our
Class President, served two sets
as Brigade Commander, and received three prestigious awards
at graduation for his officer-like
qualities. He served on the destroyers J. C. OWENS and FARRAGUT before volunteering for submarines. He reported aboard USS THRESHER shortly before that ship sailed on her last voyage, and was lost when THRESHER tragically went down on 10 April 1963. Merrill’s wife
Helen has stayed close to his ’56 classmates, and expects to join us for the 50th. She also graciously participates every year during the Commissioning Week Prizes and Awards Ceremony, by presenting the Merrill F. Collier Award to the member of the graduating class who achieves the highest marks on the Professional Competency Review. Her letter that follows describes Merrill’s
legacy:

“Since the 40th reunion, there have been lots of changes in our family. I completed the doctorate at Teachers College Columbia,
retired from the principalship, and now teach at Princeton University in their Teacher Preparation Program. Our children, Sherrill, Neal and Merrill, have their own families with nine wonderful grandchildren, who are the joy of my life! Sherrill and husband, Michael DeGenova, teach in Flemington, NJ where Sherrill is a speech therapist and Michael is a special education teacher.
Their oldest daughter, Dorothy (17) plays the flute in the orchestra, paints, acts, and plans to enter college in the Fall. Therese
(14), a freshman, loves softball and the violin. John (10) likes to draw, and Maria (7) is an artistic second-grader. Neal Collier
and his wife, Carol, live in Trappe, PA where Neal is a Manager with Barry Wehmiller Design Group, and Carol is a computer
network specialist, working with companies in Philadelphia, New York, and Washington, DC. Benjamin (17) will enter college
in the Fall to study film, Katherine (12) plays soccer and enjoys acting. William (9) is in fourth grade, plays soccer and is active
in Cub Scouts. Merrill Collier (II), his wife Kristine, and their children Gregory (6) and Jennifer (4) recently made the big move
to Santa Rosa, California. Merrill took a position as international marketing manager for Medtronic, where he recently assisted
in the European launch of a new drug-eluting coronary stent, and his wife Kristine is District Sales Manager for Allied Domecq
Wines.”
Collins, John B. “Jack” and Barbara “Barb”

Toward the end of the “eighties”, the wife and I looked for a SW city
which was of medium size equally distant from all our kids. Las Vegas
became the choice, and within a year we had two daughters living within
a few blocks. Fifteen years later, in consideration of our deteriorating
health and a skyrocketing Las Vegas housing market, we decided it
would be prudent to sell and relocate to a smaller environment. Hence
Arlington, Texas where two daughters would be available to look out
for us. A third daughter joined us a year later, along with a couple of
great-grandkids. We do miss the slots in the grocery stores, but the
weather is a bit nicer here.

During the Las Vegas years we did a lot of traveling, mostly by cruise ship. We capped it off with a month (May, ‘04) in an
Owner’s suite cruising the Med. We would highly recommend a two-week (or more) tour of Egypt, a truly fascinating country.
We went on a USNA-sponsored trip which proved to be very enjoyable. Time has taken its toll, however, and we have slowed
down considerably. A ‘trip’ nowadays is driving over to one of the kids’ house. Hope life has been as wonderful for all you classmates .
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Collins, LeRoy, Jr. “Roy” and Jane

Jane has been my co-pilot for 47 years. No recurrence of her cancer
in early 1990s. I am on a few more boards (including USNA Alumni
Association 2003-2006), and work out regularly (i.e. swim, trailbike,
row, backpack). I was thrilled to compete in World rowing competition in Edmonton, Canada in 2005 (no medal). I made a tandem jump
with the Army’s Golden Knights skydiving team in 2005 from 13.5.
Got SCUBA-qualified in 2004. I was a candidate for the Republican
nomination to the U.S. Senate from Florida in 2006, but was eliminated in the Primary (the media liked me, but not enough voters did).
All four children and eight grandchildren live within a radius of four
miles. Mom (age 95) still lives in our family home in Tallahassee, and remembers many ’56
Classmates; she still will not let me drive her car unless she is in it. Some things have not
changed….thankfully. Everlasting thanks for what you mean to me….and the Nation.
(Note: LeRoy is now head of the Florida Department of Veterans Affairs.)

Colman, Thomas M. “Tom” and Betsy A.

To avoid boredom, please pass on immediately to the next biography. If you insist on reading further here, I must first confess
that I have done nothing of note since 1996 (well, actually, since
1992). My dear Betsy and I live a very quiet life in north Alabama, staying close to home, except for a cruise or two each
year. We have especially enjoyed - and would recommend to all
- trips to Norway, Iceland, South America (Cape Horn), and our
favorite - New Zealand. The higher latitudes seem to attract us
more than the tropics.

Our days are filled with long walks, household chores, yard care,
naps, much reading, treasured hobbies, and cooking delicious food. I greatly enjoyed reading all of Patrick O’Brian’s novels three times - and spent two years building a 43” model of the U.S. Brig Niagara to better understand tall ship rigging. I also
enjoy building custom cases for pistols, rifles, and shotguns. I frequently wonder where I found time for work before I retired.
My sole vice now consists of shooting skeet two or three times a week - a sport in which my enthusiasm, unfortunately, is much
greater than my skill.
I really appreciate the information and casual contact with classmates provided by the class e-mail groups - Thanks, Pete!
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Connolly, George and Beverly “Bev”

We continue to make our home in Mechanicsburg PA. I retired
for what I thought was the last time in June 1997, but the Department of Education asked me to “come back”, which I did,
from March thru September 1999 as a Vocational Field Advisor.
Our six children blessed us with six more grandchildren since
last report, for a total of fifteen. We are heavy on girls, with
eleven, while the four boys and I try to hold our own. My oldest
son finally married, although I never thought it would happen.
He has one son which gives us a good reason to visit California
and at the same time touch base with Bev’s two brothers who
have made their homes out there. All the other children live
within 2 1/2 hours, so we are able to keep track of the “going ons” with the others. Our oldest grandchild went off to college this
year; that tells us something! Volunteer work continues to keep us both busy. Bev assists with a program at one of our local hospitals, and is very active with our Church. I have been active with Rotary for the last 21 years, both at the Club and District levels. For the past five years I have served on the Governor’s BRAC Committee with primary responsibility for the Naval Support
Activity, Mechanicsburg. Our Rotary travels have taken us to Singapore, New Zealand and Australia, while cruising has let us
visit some of my old haunts; Rio, after nearly 45 years, London, and Da Nang via Hong Kong, after more than 30 years. Promised Bev I would take her to all the places I’d visited on duty, and we’re making a dent in the list as we continue the journey.

Conway, John E. and Ann

I remain working as a United States District Judge but
am now on senior status which simply means I can pick
and choose my cases and the lawyers who appear before
me. I work every day - not quite as hard as I used to and continue to thoroughly enjoy it. People ask what
kind of a judge I am, and I say, I’m an AIDS judge aliens, Indians and drugs. I sentence 500-700 people a
year, and there seems to be no end in sight.
There are no retirement plans in my future as I have very
few hobbies.

My wife, Ann, is a lawyer in a 50-plus person law firm which has four offices in New Mexico. She thoroughly enjoys her work.
She is the incoming President of the Albuquerque Museum Foundation, and she keeps quite busy.

We have a condo in Ruidoso in the southern mountains of New Mexico but don’t seem to have enough time to get down to enjoy
it.

Life is good, and we have very few complaints. We have a beautiful home overlooking the Rio Grande, the mountains and the
city of Albuquerque. We invite anyone in the area to give us a call. We are listed in the phone book under Conway, G. which
stands for our Rottweiler, Gerda. Hope to see you at the reunion.
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Cook, Richard Donald “Don” and Clay Keene “Winkie”
Don passed away in 1981

Don spent one year at Louisiana College where he entered the Naval Reserve, then entered the Academy from Alexandria, LA. He chose Navy Air upon graduation, and retired as a commander. He died
on 21 April 1981 in Gretna, LA. His wife, Clay Keene “Winkie” Cook died about 1993, leaving two
children, Richard Jr. and Tracy. As of the date of his death, Don worked as an adjudicator for the VA
Medical Center. Despite considerable research, the team that prepared the biographies of deceased classmates has been unable to contact any of Don’s family or gain any additional information on his life.

Cook, Wilmer Paul “Bill” and Muriel “Joane”
Bill was killed in action in 1967

Lieutenant Commander Wilmer Cook was killed in action on 22 December 1967 while leading an air
strike by VF-155 from the USS CORAL SEA over North Vietnam. Highly decorated, he had been
awarded the Distinguished Flying Cross three times, including one earned in August 1966 for leading a successful air attack against intense enemy missile fire. He was recommended for the Silver Star
for sinking enemy patrol boats that were attacking the surface fleet. Bill’s status, POW or KIA was
not known until June 1988, when the Vietnamese returned his remains to US control. For over 22
years, dead or alive, LCDR COOK had been a captive in enemy hands.

Bill was a native of Annapolis and married a local girl, Joane Terwilliger, who is now deceased. They
are survived by their two sons, Wilmer Paul, Jr. and John, and a brother, Capt. John M. Cook, Jr.,
USAF (Ret.). One of our distinguished classmates, Carl Nelson, served as the commanding officer of the ship named after
LCDR Cook. Carl describes the experience as being a special honor and a profound, unique personal experience to command
USS COOK (FF 1083), named in recognition of his classmate’s leadership and heroism in the line of duty. We all knew when
we entered the service that the ultimate sacrifice might be required of us. Bill Cook knew, and in paying that price he embodied the finest traditions of our Academy and earned the honor and respect of all who knew him, especially his classmates.
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Coolidge, Julian L. and Gail

There have been no major changes in our life since the Fortieth Reunion.
My wife, Gail, and I keep ourselves busy doing whatever the heck we feel
like doing, and we have discovered that we are pretty capable at this retirement business. I serve on three non-profit boards, spend a considerable amount of time with various family interests in New Hampshire, and
spend the winter months in sunny Connecticut. Since leaving active duty
in 1968, I have had very little contact with former classmates, but fortunately over the last few years, we have been able to arrange periodic visits with Walt and Alice Stammer. Walt and I were roommates for four
years and served together on shore duty at Guided Missile School, and
after all these years, I still get an enormous amount of pleasure in their
company.

Our daughter and her husband live about an hour away, and we see them frequently. My son, USCGA ’84, has retired from the
shallow water Navy and lives with his wife and son here in Simsbury CT. In an effort to make some contribution to society, I
have been quite involved in land conservation and natural science education programs. My wife and I have been able to assist
in protecting many acres of land in the New Hampshire Lakes Region. I fear that unless we get serious about the education and
protection of our natural resources, malls and mega mansions will take over the world.

Cooper, James L. “Jim” and Barbara S. “Sue”

In September ‘96 we moved from waterfront near
Chesapeake Beach, MD, to high & dry Berryville,
VA, convinced we could evade storm surge and
Wilson Bridge. So far, so good.
We are a five minute trip to grandsons in Boyce,
VA, and an hour trip to granddaughters in Clifton,
VA; both trips free of high water and jammed
bridges.

Sue is breakneck-busy with gardeners, Republicans, PEOs and lunch bunchers and still makes a wonderful home of our old house
(1925). I put up sturdy but seldom sufficient effort in the test between aging house and aging handyman. The jobs seem more
doable after monthly sessions of liars dice, beer, Reubens and fries at the Vienna Inn with old NASA cronies. Whatever happened to just retiring on the front porch?
This year, we spent several days enjoying the beauty along the Pacific around Rosarito, Mexico. Puzzling how such beauty and
wealth foists so many destitute on us. We could rethink that song of our youth about don’t fence me in.

Life here in the Shenandoah Valley is top notch; pretty country, tolerable climate, family and other very nice people, all in low
population density and easy access to cities. Think we’ll hang here awhile more.
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Copeland, James R. “Jim” and Sue
After graduation, I moved to Pensacola for
flight training. On 12/17/1957, I finished
as a helicopter pilot, and was assigned to
HS-3 @ NAS Norfolk. On 1/31/1959 I
was given a medical retirement due to
Bipolar Illness. Jesus Christ has helped me
overcome this illness and even counsel others with this same challenge. In 1960, I
worked at Newport News Shipbuilding as
a Reactor Test Engineer, on the USS Enterprise. Since that time, I have worked as
a mechanical engineer, and as an electrical
engineer, as a high school math and science teacher. In 1974, I became a student at Pinecrest Bible Training Center which helped
me overcome Bipolar even more, and equipped me to be a better Christian counselor. Then in 1999 I retired, after 20 years with
SPRINT, as a telecommunications engineer.
One of the telecommunications projects that I enjoyed was three months in Saudi Arabia. There we helped Aramco install fiber
optic telephone cables and modern electronic telephone switching systems. This was in 1981 and I lived in Daharan [the base
of operations in the Gulf War]. The Christian meetings were hard to find, and forbidden to Saudis. I did manage to find six different meetings and was warmly received and encouraged. We had 120 degree temperatures daily and no rain, but we did have
A/C in our trucks, housing and offices. Sand drifted across the roads like snow does here! No speed limits. Women were not
allowed to drive.
I joined the Civil Air Patrol in 1976 and served on air search missions as Observer until 1996. Also, I qualified as Radio Communications Officer.
For my 70th birthday, my six children gave me a one hour aerobatic flight in an SNJ. The owner was my “coach” as I reviewed
what I had learned in Pensacola in 1956! This was the greatest gift I ever received for a birthday.
Sue and I have four sons and two daughters (all are married) and 14 grandchildren. Being a husband, a father and a grandfather
are the most important accomplishments of my entire life. Our home since 1976, in Crozet, VA, has had an open door to take in
many people in need of counsel and love. We have been active in our local church, a Korean church and home meetings with
both churches. Sue and I are looking forward to celebrating our 50th in 2006 with our family and friends.
Cory, Delbert Jason “Del” and Miriam
Del passed away in 2005

Del was born in Newcastle, IN. Del spent
Plebe and Youngster years in the 11th Company and switched to the 5th Company for
our remaining two years. Upon graduation
he served on ALGOL (AKA 54), BEGOR
(APD 127) and BON HOMME RICHARD
(CVA 31). Del then resigned from the
Navy and enrolled in Oberlin School of
Theology, simultaneously starting his chaplaincy with the Naval Reserve. Upon graduation he returned to active duty as a chaplain, serving at several locations including duty with frontline Marine units in Vietnam. His commendations include: Navy Commendation
Medal with bronze “V”, Combat Action Ribbon, Presidential Unit Citation, Vietnam Service Medal (with 3 stars) plus Fleet Marine Force Combat Insignia.
In June 1970 Del left active duty and became employed by the Minnesota Department of Labor and Industry, retiring in 1999.
In that capacity he was involved in philanthropic endeavors such as volunteer chaplain and with minimum wage and child support cases. Del departed this world on 11 September 2005. The cause was complications from diabetes. He is survived by his
wife, Miriam; son, Stephen; daughters, Nadine, Cathi and Karen; three grandchildren and two great grandchildren. He is also
survived by his mother, Ruth Kidder; one brother and three sisters. All who knew Delbert will remember him as a man of Faith,
Philanthropy and Service.
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Costilow, Kenneth L. “Ken” and Vivian “Viv”

Since the 40th Reunion, Vivian and I have continued
doing about the same as before – watching our children
and grandchildren grow older, giving more attention to
health concerns, and doing some travel. In May 2001,
I had quintuple by-pass surgery. This gave me a good
reason to lose a few pounds by dieting and exercise. The
improved lifestyle is still working but curtailed slightly
with another Golden Ages process – arthritis. I was not
alone in that effect, though, as Vivian needed a hip replacement in 2002 that was done without any problems.
Our children and grandchildren have done well – Lucy
is a Special Ed. teacher in Moss Point, Mississippi, Jan keeps busy with her medical practice here in Virginia Beach, and Ken Jr.
continues his interests in Atlanta. In September 2005, we became parents of a sort again – taking care of three of our grandchildren for about six weeks while parents made repairs to their home in Pascagoula, MS after hurricane Katrina. Vivian and I still
look forward to seeing friends and classmates, attending the monthly Class lunch, USNA football games, and mini-reunions. Life
is good!

Covey, Edward J. “Ed” and Rosemary “Pro”

Rosemary and I remain in the hills of West Virginia. I
am now a farmer growing chestnuts on the Ooga Ooga
Nut Farm. That includes planting baby trees and protecting them from deer, groundhogs, squirrels, etc. I was
a Realtor July 1996 through January 2000 and a Fire
Protection Technician at Bethany College from January
-June 2000. I taught three different courses at WV
Northern Community College from October 2002
through May 2003. Rosemary and I volunteer at our
local Catholic Neighborhood Center. We deliver lunch
to shut-ins, repair furniture, build shelves, sell tickets,
serve meals, donate fresh eggs from our hen house, and paint whatever needs painting. I have been active in the WV Independence Hall Foundation, Ohio Valley Civil War Roundtable, VFW, Southwestern Pennsylvania Woodland Owners Association, Howard Long Wellness Center, and US Submarine Veterans REQUIN Base. We participate in various parades with an
18-foot model of USS NAUTILUS. Our son Chris returned from Las Vegas with wife Lela and son Stallone. They are building a home near our log cabin. We miss the visits to Vegas, but we love having them nearby. Our daughter Andrea is now in
Alexandria, VA with her husband Tony. We visited them in Yokosuka, Japan recently. Prior to Japan they had a tour in Honolulu, which we also visited. We thank our friends for the good times we have shared. We remember them, celebrate them and
believe we will meet again. Our best to you all. You all come, visit, and sit a while.
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Craig, Robert James “Bob” and Elaine
Bob was killed 1n 1963

Robert James Craig, LT USN, died on 19 August
1963, when the purchase cable snapped at nearly
full run-out after touchdown of his F-4B aboard the
carrier USS Constellation, after a normal intercept
mission. The F-4 went off the angle and into the
ocean. His body and that of his backseater were not
recovered.

Bob was born on 17 February 1932 and completed
the combination John Muir High School/Junior College in 1950 in Altadena,
California, where he participated in football and track. Bob enlisted in the
Navy, went to NAPS, and entered the Academy in the 20th company. After
graduation, Robert attended flight schools at Pensacola and Beeville, Texas.
While at Pensacola, Bob played football for the Goshawks base team. From
there, he went to ordinance school, then on to two Air Groups. In 1962, VF53 was re-designated VF-143, with his assignment to the F4B aircraft.

Elaine and Bob Craig

Robert married Elaine Krolczyk of Baltimore on 2 June 1956. Elaine was a nurse at Mercy Hospital in Baltimore. At the time
of Bob’s death, his wife was pregnant with their sixth child. Elaine later married Robert Warner, a Navy widower with five children, about 1970. Mr. Warner passed away in 2005. Elaine is still living in San Diego, as are Bob and Elaine’s children; Kathleen Altomare, Diana Merrick, Bruce, Jeffrey, Steven, and Robin Downey who is a Commander in the Navy Reserves. There
are also six grandchildren. Bob will be remembered for his Navy football abilities, for being on the winning Sugar Bowl team
on New Year’s Day 1955, and for his time as a dutiful team goat keeper.
Craven, Robert P. “Bob” and Suzanne
“Sue”

After graduation I entered flight training at Pensacola and completed advanced multi-engine
training at Corpus Christi in 1958. I reported
to Patrol Squadron Five (VP-5) a month later
and was assigned as Avionics Officer. VP-5
was based at NAS Jacksonville, FL and deployed to Argentia, Newfoundland; Rota, Spain
and Sigonella, Italy. Flight operations were also
conducted from Keflavik, Iceland and RooBob and granddaughters
sevelt Roads, Puerto Rico. I left VP-5 in 1961 and reported to BUWEPS
(NAVAIR) as an electronics engineering officer with responsibility for development of air-sea rescue and UHF radio equipment. I resigned my commission in 1964 and transferred to a Naval Reserve
Patrol Squadron at Andrews NAF in Maryland. I remained in the Naval Reserve until 1983 as a VP pilot, ASW analyst and program support officer to NAVAIR.

In civilian life, I went to work for NASA as an aerospace technologist in the Gemini Program in 1965. Five years later I transferred into procurement and continued working as a procurement analyst and operations officer. I retired from NASA in 1987
and worked for a short time as a contract consultant. I have divided my time in retirement between volunteer activities, travel
and fly fishing. I have four children and two grandchildren and spend my time between northern Virginia and central Florida.
Sue and I were married in 1997 and have lived happily ever after.
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Crone, Forrest W. “Squirt” and Anne

After 22 years of flying and other odd jobs in the Marine
Corps, I retired. Initially, I worked as a consultant for a Canadian flight simulator company and an Italian helicopter company. As such, I lived in Italy for 18 months, and traveled quite
a bit in the Mediterranean area. After that stint, I returned
home and worked in various aerospace jobs, ending my
“working for others” days at Sikorsky Aircraft in Connecticut, in 1988. I met Anne in 1983, and we were married in
1985.

After leaving Sikorsky, we lived in Annapolis for six months enroute to our house in
North Carolina. That was a fun time as it was during the football season.

In NC we owned a cheese and wine store for about 20 months. We decided to sell after I had a severe heart attack in 1990. Didn’t need any more stress. Since then we have been officially retired. We decided to move to Wisconsin to be nearer to kids and
grandkids, instead of driving north two or three times a year. We made the move in late 2004. Glad we did in view of the gas
prices.

Now I work on the “honey-do” list, garden and think about a greenhouse, and getting back to golf after some shoulder surgery. Health is pretty good. We have done some traveling. Recently, visited Scotland, Wales and England. Scotland is great.
Edinburgh is especially nice.

Cronin, Timothy J. “Tim” and Jeanne
Tim passed away in 2000

Tim graduated from high school in Jamaica Plain, Massachusetts. He entered the Naval Academy via the Marine Corps and a Secretary of the Navy
appointment. Tim did well academically and spent spare time on things
electronic and electrical. He enjoyed sports and was a good friend to all.

At graduation Tim was commissioned in the Marine Corps. He went to
Basic School followed by flight training. He then was assigned to helicopters at MCAS Beaufort and Okinawa. He attended USNPGS Monterey
where he earned a masters degree in electrical engineering. Several assignments involved RDT and E, Headquarters Marine Corps, and MCDEC,
Quantico. Operational tours were in helicopters highlighted by serving as Commanding Officer of HMM-363 in Vietnam during the period 1968-1969. Tim retired from the Marine Corps in 1975. His many awards included the Bronze Star.

Tim’s civilian endeavors included working as Planning and Control Manager on the Saudi Naval Expansion Program for HBH
Corporation in Virginia. He then became a professor at Embry-Riddle Aeronautical University in Florida. He was active in the
South Daytona Lions Club and was District Governor at the time of his death, 16 May, 2000. Tim was predeceased by his wife
Jeanne and survived by one daughter and two sons.
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Culberson, Henry F. and Ann

I missed our 40th Class Reunion ergo a short biography of my life
since Graduation from the Academy. Pat and I were married and produced three great kids: Sharon, Scott and Beth. We spent the next nine
years in the USAF where I flew troop carrier, cargo, rescue, and reconnaissance aircraft, much of it in climates cold enough to freeze the
landing skis to the ice. I resigned from the USAF in 1965 to accept a
position with American Airlines flying DC 6/7, L-188, B-727, and
AirBus aircraft along routes covering the United States, the Caribbean,
and South America. After 35 years of flying, I retired in Florida and spent my time playing tennis, golf, traveling, and participating in Church as a Deacon, a church bus driver, and delivering
meals to a homeless shelter.

After my divorce I married Ann in 2000. We reside on Jupiter Island, Florida where we spend most of our time playing tennis
(winning the Bronze Medal at the 2005 Florida State Senior Olympics in Mixed Doubles). We enjoy skiing in the Rocky Mountains, Utah, California and Canada with a great Florida Ski Club. We love to travel to faraway places like Australia and China,
but much of our travel takes us to visit children and grandchildren from California to Colorado to Tennessee to Georgia and
Florida.
I have enjoyed good health thus far in my life and I hope you have too. The best to each of you.
Curtis, Charles “Charlie” and Patricia M.
“Patti”

During the 70’s my brother and I struggled to keep
the family ranch near Saguache, CO. Actually he
struggled. I watched. In the mid 70’s we sold the
ranch.

In 1978, the prices of gold and silver rose appreciably. Through a series of convoluted events, I became involved in a gold mining venture near
Gunnison, CO. On a weekly basis the mine produced a truck-load of gold/silver concentrate which was delivered to a local smelter. The smelter took its cut
and gave the venture the balance of the smelted gold. It was a bullet-proof tax
shelter, even though I didn’t need it. Fortunately the “greater fool” theory preL to R: Patti, granddaughter Sara, Charlie, grandvailed. A greater fool than I wanted the mine. Sold! Never looked back.

daughter Tricia, grandson Charles, grandson Mitch.

In 1978, I purchased stock in a Salida, CO manufacturer of zinc sulfate (ZNO). ZNO is a micronutrient. Over the next 20 years
my partners and I expanded the operation to three processing plants; Salida, East St. Louis, and Cheyenne. In 1999 we sold the
business.
In 1988, I became aware of a bankrupt Kansas City office furniture manufacturer. With encouragement of two shareholders, I
took on the task of “ getting the mule out of the ditch ”, as I explained to the judge. He sympathized and we got her out. It was
a fun challenge— like the proverbial “ fire in the paint locker “ drill. Eventually the management team conquered the obstacles
and the company recovered nicely.
Since that time Patti and I have spent more time with our grandchildren; three in college, six in grades two thru 10; one learning to walk.
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Cusachs, Louis C. “Choppy” and Carol Lee

In 1996 we moved from Houston to Louisiana, first to
Baton Rouge, then to the area north of Lake Pontchartrain from New Orleans. Carol Lee and I had long
dreamed of building our home, a mini retreat center,
and starting a parish to support our ministry of healing. The land, 20 odd acres, along the Tchefuncte
river, was inherited by my father from his. I had
helped start a parish in this area, commuting twice a
month from Houston. I had dreamed for forty years of
living here, where the children learned to manage a canoe in the water, and occasional snakes, too. We got a used house trailer and started work on our project.
We moved in our new building in 2004.

In 2003 I was asked to become bishop for Louisiana, Arkansas, and Texas for our little group. So instead of settling in as planned,
I became responsible for work as far away as San Antonio. Carol Lee’s parents live in Houston, so that wasn’t distant. The three
kids, three grandchildren, as well as Carol Lee’s sister, all live within an hour of Atlanta.

Our group has more than doubled with the merger of a larger one into ours, and we, in turn, are members of a federation, the Anglican Church International Communion, which I serve as president of the college of bishops this year. So rather than finding
a quiet life in retirement, Carol Lee and I find ourselves busier than ever. Since Katrina, Carol Lee practices as a Licensed Professional Counselor right from home.

Cusick, Paul B. and Pamela Jean Pedersen

I can`t believe it`s been 50 years since I left good
ole Annapolis by the bay. The years have been full
of adventure, excitement and accomplishment, but
also of heartbreak and personal tragedy. I started
those 50 years as an Air Force fighter pilot with
many assignments, flying many types of aircraft.
Retired in 1980 and worked for the next 12 years
with Martin Marietta and Lockheed as a senior engineer on the Space Shuttle and the Titan Centaur
programs. Since then it`s been golf, tennis and
travel. I lost my first wife Virginia and my oldest son Steven in 1967, and my second wife Janice in 2003. They were special loves
of my life and I miss them dearly. Finally, happiness arrived again when I met a wonderful lady from London, England who is
a professional pianist. She has filled my life again with joy. We play tennis and golf together, also love to dance and travel and
are having the time of our lives. Our children and grandchildren are all well and happy. We wish we could see and enjoy them
more often. I am still living in my beautiful home on a wonderful golf course in Lompoc, California. Life is still good and a great
adventure.
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Cyr, Byron “By” and Anita “Gail”

We are both fully retired and yet there are times
when there isn’t enough time in some days to do
what we would like. January and February are
spent in Marco Island, Florida. Here we can take
advantage of the warm weather for tennis for Gail
and lots of beach walking for both of us. I had to
give up tennis in 2002 after having played for
thirty years. After my second heart by-pass surgery
(quadruple in 1999) I seemed to do well for about
a year and a half and then slowly slid into congestive heart failure. So giving up tennis was extremely difficult, as I had played
three days a week. It was great exercise and a good social outing. However,
giving up tennis beat the probable alternative had I kept playing. So I am Byron visiting granddaughter Rachel in New Hampshire
happy to be able to do my yard work and other interests.

March through December is spent in our home in Asheville, N.C., with much
of the time spent in gardening and yard maintenance. Gail does flowers and I do grass, bushes and small trees. Gail manages
to play tennis three days a week and we play nine holes of golf once a week. Also there are visits to New England to see children and grandchildren.
At the end of each trip we manage to tack on a three day stop at Atlantic City for recreation purposes.

We feel blessed at this point in our lives to be able to do what we can. I just wish that we lived closer to some of the class activities. Then as the Hawaiians would say, “We have one good time and talk story”.

Dander, Vernon A. “Vern” and Claire

I have had an interesting third career since my inpu to the 40th
Lucky Bag. I continued in what was planned to be a temporary job working in the Environmental Protection Agency Lead
(Pb) program in Denver and am still at it, albeit on a relaxed
schedule so I can get my winter skiing and summer hiking in
without fighting the weekend crowds. I had a hip replaced a
few years back, so it’s no more playing in the moguls, but the
big perk is that since I made 70, I get to ski for free in a few
areas.

Claire and I continue to enjoy the outdoor life in Colorado and
Claire and Vern in Alaska
now have time for some international travel, getting to places
where we couldn’t find time for while on active duty and in
aerospace. We have had some outstanding land trips to Switzerland, Tuscany, Hapsburg Empire, and Central and South America. Also, we’ve been on cruises in Alaska, Galapagos, Caribbean, Mexico, and an extended sail from New Zealand to Australia.
During the latter trip, after the third day in the Coral Sea without making port, I reached the milestone of matching my time at
sea on Mid cruises. Despite the “admiral equivalent” quarters and food, this run reinforced my belief that I made the right decision to go USAF at graduation.
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Daus, Rudolph H. “Rudy” and Albertina
“Teena”

Where does the time go? After 23 years, much of it
at sea in the Fleet’s finest surface ships, I retired and
started my second career in the management and direction of law firms. This 15-year chapter of my life
found me in four law firms ranging from 30 to 100+
lawyers in five cities including Washington, Baltimore, Boston, Chicago, San Juan, Puerto Rico and
Portland, Oregon. And, would you believe some of
my very best friends are still lawyers. The law firm
experience managing other people’s busnesses led me to the challenge of the
entrepreneurial sector. I formed International Crescent Ltd. and represented
U.S. companies in joint ventures in Turkey, Germany and the “Wild East”, provided public policy input to think tanks, enjoyed consulting fees for the management of small businesses which kept me in Cuban cigars and psychic
income since 1992 and counting.

Rudy and Teena at wedding August 2005 in
Istanbul

All along the way, my dear wife and companion, Teena was my beacon and moral compass. What a Navy wife!! She produced
and reared three superlative sons, William Bahri, John Djem and Daniel Halouk who in turn are raising seven grand children,
Bill’s William and Courtney; John’s Catie, Jack Djem, Nicholas Halouk and James Sargent Bahri; and Dan’s Sara. Teena and I
are especially blessed with dear friends and family in America, Japan and Turkey. Our good health allows us to visit them frequently and at the drop of a hat. God willing, we will continue to “jet” about for a long time to come including Cancun and Turkey
for three weeks in February and August respectively. Warmest regards to you all.

Davidson, Paul J. and Bea
Paul passed away in 2002

Paul’s widow Bea writes: “Paul and I were summer neighbors in
Manomet, MA, south of Plymouth. After our wedding on June 9th
1956 we headed for Pensacola, FL for flight training, with a stop at
Ardmore, PA where Paul was best man at Will and Jan Rich’s wedding. After our tour in Pensacola and advanced training in Kingsville,
TX, we returned to Pensacola where Paul was a flight instructor. The
last tour was in Oceana, Virginia Beach; from there he deployed on the
carrier FORRESTAL. Entering civilian life, Paul continued in the
avionics field, becoming Director of Sales and Marketing for Sperry – Long Island, NY; Rockwell International in California, Iowa and NJ, and finally a privately owned company in White
Plains, NY (while living in Connecticut).

We brought three children into this traveling family: Paul, Jr. is a swim coach at UNLV, formerly at Michigan and California.
Jane, mother of Max (8) is Head Teacher at a pre-school in Philadelphia, PA. Beth, in Takoma Park, MD, is a corporate recruiter
in Washington, DC. We had moved to Cape Cod “in retirement” when Paul’s health was failing. He died March 3, 2002 of Lewy
Body Disease. A memorial mass was said at the Massachusetts Maritime Academy Chapel in Buzzards Bay, MA, and his ashes
were scattered in the waters of the Bay. I live in Yarmouth Port, MA and keep busy traveling, playing bridge, and entertaining
guests! Would love to see some old friends. Regards, Bea.”
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Davis, Sydney Fant III “Sid” and Susan
Sid passed away in 2001

Sid entered USNA from Toledo, OH. After commissioning, he became a naval aviator, spending
four years on active duty. He then entered law
school at the University of Florida, where he became Executive Editor of the Florida Law Review.
Graduating in 1963 in the top 10% of his class, Sid
commenced his legal career with a Jacksonville law
firm, becoming a partner in just three years. In 1967,
he joined the legal staff of Delta Airlines in Atlanta
rising to VP and Assistant General Counsel. After 12 years with Delta, Sid moved to Fort Mill, SC to become VP, General Counsel and Secretary of Springs Industries. From 1984 to 1985, he was Chairman of the American Society of Corporate Secretaries.
After leaving Springs in 1985, Sid became managing partner of a Knoxville law firm before moving back to Atlanta where he
founded a venture capital company and AVLEASE, an aircraft leasing corporation. In 1993, he entered private practice until
moving to Naples, Florida in 1996 where he continued in private practice. Sid was a member of the Bar in Florida, Georgia, South
Carolina and Tennessee.

An accomplished author, he published two books, Delta Airlines: Debunking the Myth and a novel, Murder in Lisbon. Naval
Aviator, Lawyer, and Author, Sid died from pancreatic cancer on 21 October 2001. His cremains are interred in Arlington National Cemetery. Sid’s family includes Susan, his wife of 45 years; three daughters, Susan, Kathleen, and Sydney; and seven grandchildren. Susan continues to live in Naples.
Debus, David L. “Dave” and Claudia

Claudia and I have been enjoying life in Northern
Virginia since August 1974 when I entered the Industrial College of the Armed Forces. I retired from
the Air Force in 1983 and subsequent civilian employment was with companies that supported Navy
surface ship anti-submarine warfare programs. I
transitioned out of this line of work in August 1996.

We have four children and five grandchildren residing near and far including California, Texas, Southeastern Virginia and
Northern Virginia. Because 4 out of 5 grandchildren live in California and
Texas, much of our travel has been to visit them. Not glamorous but very rewarding and lots of fun. We have also attended several recent reunions of the
Air Force squadron we were assigned to in the fall of 1956.

Claudia left her pre-school teaching job in 1997 and since then we have been
Going out to celebrate Claudia’s 70th birthday.
busy proving that the conventional definition of “retirement” is wrong. I still
July 2005.
call it “graduation”. We both are very much involved in church, charitable
and other activities and our calendars fill up quickly. My biggest project recently has been raising funds to acquire a pipe organ
for our church, overseeing its design by a Canadian organ builder and ensuring that our church building was properly prepared
to receive the instrument. It took five long years to complete the process but the result has been most rewarding.
We are in good health and thankful for our many blessings.
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Decell, George M. III, and Christina “Chris”

After the 40th reunion, Chris and I returned to our home
in Rockwall, TX and began making plans for the future.
This involved selling our house and moving to Plano,
TX since most of our kids were in the Dallas area. We
spent five years in Plano with Chris living in the Dallas
malls while I worked at my son’s computer training
business. Finally in 2001, I decided I had worked
enough so I retired again to play golf. Finding this
Mecca in Arkansas with 8 golf courses and seven lakes,
we put a contract on a lake house and returned to Plano
to put our house on the market. Putting a “For Sale” sign in the yard to get things rolling, I noted two people copying the info.
Two phone calls and two showings that day produced two full price contracts before the end of the day!! Sooo, it was off to
Arkansas (Tricky Willy’s home) and Hot Springs Village. It has been anything but slow here. Chris had medical issues with
rheumatoid arthritis, but is getting along very nicely. I have had my own problems with the heart by-passes and a knee replacement. But, we found time to sell our lake home and move to a golf course home that we love. Now, we play bridge, Mexican
dominos, work the crossword puzzles and keep up with our kids with 16 grandchildren. Our 50th family reunion was held in Cancun with 31 of our kids/grandchildren attending!! Come see us.

DeNezza, Eugene J. “Gene” and Marie

At the time of our 35th Reunion (1991) I was working for
TASC as a Senior Vice President responsible for the
Dayton, Ohio operation. Just two months before I had
married my lovely wife, Marie. In 1992, we transferred
to the Washington, DC area, where I took on the management of one of TASC’s three Divisions. In 1996 I
took an early retirement from TASC and started a third
career as a business consultant with Burdeshaw Associates, Ltd.

In 1995 Marie and I welcomed Eugene into the world.
He is now 11 years old and the light of our lives. I am also the proud father of three wonderful children from my first marriage
and the granddad to four (going on to five ) grandchildren. All of this – I tell myself –keeps me young!!
We manage to travel a lot and it’s wonderful showing Eugene the beautiful world the good Lord has created.
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DeNunzio, Nicholas J. “Nick” and Eleanor
“Ellie”

I find it hard to believe that ten years have gone by
since I prepared my last biography for our fabulous
40th Reunion. We are still living in the same house,
now approaching thirty-two years, which is the
longest we have lived in one house in our lives.
Fortunately our children and grandchildren live
close enough so that we can get together for holidays and special occasions. The biggest change in
the past ten years is that we have gone from two
grandchildren to six, the latest being our granddaughter Elizabeth, who was born on January 25,
2006. She joins our oldest, her sister Maria, and our
four grandsons, Nicholas, Gavin, Ryan and Anthony. Since I retired from civilian career in 1991, my only outside activity has
been several non-paying volunteer jobs. For relaxation, aside from many yearly family events, our greatest enjoyment is to
travel, including visits to various cities in the U.S. and cities in Canada, Italy and France, as well as several cruises to various
Caribbean islands and the west coast of Mexico. In fact our last two cruises took place in the past three months. One of our best
trips was the tour to southern Italy, sponsored by the USNA Alumni Travel Program. The final tour group picture, which was
taken in Sorrento, was included in several issues of SHIPMATE. Also since we live in the NYC area, we get to enjoy Broadway shows and athletic events, especially NY Yankees games.
DiBona, Charles J. and Evelyn E.

At the time of the 40th reunion, I was president of the American Petroleum Institute. I took that job in 1974, after leaving
the White House as a Special Assistant.

I retired from API in 1968 and joined some boards, including
Halliburton Company, which was then headed by Dick Cheney.
After he became Vice President, attacking the company became
a way of attacking him and the administration. It was an interesting time to be on the board. I retired from that board and others in 2005.

I continue as an advisor to a group of Australian private equity investors, so Evelyn and I
get to travel to all sorts of interesting places, including China this year. Every so often I am
asked to get involved in a review of energy policy. Unfortunately, the politics in the country generally lead to actions that leave the energy situation worse, not better, restricting supply, subsidizing uneconomic alternatives and fueling demand. I doubt if that will change
much.

President G. H. W. Bush and Charlie.

I get to see, sometimes willingly, every performance of the Washington National Opera, where Evelyn is a longtime board member. Evelyn, who had a TV program, in which she interviewed ambassadors to the US, keeps us in touch with the diplomatic community.
I continue my longtime hobby of growing a large number and variety of tomatoes and basil, along with a few other vegetables
and fighting off deer and groundhogs.

I think I may be the last holder in Fairfax County, of a license to discharge a shotgun on my property. We have two children (this
is not news since the 40th reunion). Caroline lives in D.C, has two wonderful daughters and works as a senior attorney at EPA.
Needless to say, we didn’t talk much about work, while I was at API. Charles has two great sons and is a senior analyst at Sanford Bernstein in New York.
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Dickerson, Kenneth A. “Ken” and Lyn

After 30 years, I retired from the Navy in 1986 as
a Captain. I didn’t stay retired very long, since I
went to work immediately for Beechcraft as their
West Coast Regional Manager and lived in Oxnard, California. At this time I was married to Cecile Lloyd from Alice, Texas. We had three
children, two boys and one girl. In 1988 my oldest son, David, was killed in a Motorcycle accident. In 1989, Beechcraft was purchased by
Raytheon and I worked for Raytheon for five
years until I got tired of the New England winters. I had an offer to manage
a program for a small company that would allow me to return to California,
Ken and Lyn in China
so I jumped at the opportunity. I managed two programs for China Lake. My
wife Cecile died unexpectedly after 40 years of marriage. A year later, as a
result of my 50th High School Reunion, I was reunited with a High School sweetheart, Coralyn (Lyn) Copening, who had recently
lost her husband. Lyn and I were married in August 1997. I worked another two years after marrying Lyn. We are both now retired and live in Gilbert, Arizona. We now have a combined family of two boys and two girls. We travel a lot together and play
golf whenever we can.

Dickey, James A. “Jim” and Lila

During the six years preceding retirement, I attended night school at Johns Hopkins and acquired all of the necessary licenses for the
financial services business, which allowed me
an easy transition to civilian life. I retired on a
Friday in November of 1977, took the entire
weekend off, and opened my business the following Monday.

We lived in Annapolis until my daughter called
me in 1991 and asked if we would like to come
to Albuquerque and grow up with our granddaughters. This sounded like such a good idea that we sold all of our properties in
Annapolis and moved to a three-acre estate close to the Rio Grand River in Albuquerque.

I soon located an office and re-opened my business specializing in retirement planning for the affluent. The business soon afforded us the opportunity to do considerable traveling overseas. Commencing in 1994, I developed a series of seminars which
produced so many clients that the resulting success allowed me to completely retire in seven years.

Retirement for the second time then opened opportunities for more overseas travel. We have now been to sixty- seven countries
and are currently booking tours to sixteen other locations. Many of the trips have been to the Mid-East, Asia and North Africa.
Two of our favorite places are Morocco and Turkey; however we may find other gems when we go to Yemen, the UAE, Libya,
Tunisia and Oman in 2006.
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Dillard, Edward Kennedy “Ed” and Linda
Ed passed away in 1981

Ed Dillard graduated from high school in Haleyville, Alabama, where he was a standout on the gridiron. He joined the Navy and after two years in the Fleet entered the Naval Academy on a Congressional appointment from his home district.

At Navy, Ed was known by his easy going nature and his excellence in intramural sports. In addition, the perfection of his spit-shined shoes made Ed the envy of his classmates. Shortly after graduation, Ed married the love of his life, Linda Kay. He resigned his commission at the end of his
obligated service but stayed involved with the Navy working as an engineer for government contractors supporting training equipments and programs. In the late 1960s, Ed and Linda settled in the
Orlando, Florida area where they lived and raised their son, David. Ed worked at the Training Device Center at the Orlando Naval Training Center, while Linda taught art in elementary school. Ed
died in Winter Park, Florida in December of 1981.

Dillon, William M. “Bill” and Marie R.

First, Marie and I want to wish everyone continued
happiness and good health. If you are reading this,
you must be enjoying goodly amounts of both of
these qualities. Second, after several slow starts in
writing wherein I discussed our travels over the past
ten years, I realized that probably everyone else had
been doing much the same thing. Thus, I decided to
describe one incident on one vacation that was of
interest to us and hopefully will be to you too.
Three years ago Marie and I were vacationing in
South Dakota. Our visit included the Air Museum at
Ellsworth AFB. The one aircraft that caught my attention was a large, jet black, bomber which looked like our B-2 Stealth
Bomber that was, at that time, flying missions over Iraq. The museum manager said that it was a “Honda”, designed and built
by Honda USA in Florida. The purpose was an automobile advertising program. When the project ended, the Ellsworth museum
asked for the plane and Honda not only shipped it and reassembled it, but provided $10,000 to touch-up any scratches or dings.
At this same time Russia and the US were joined in the Strategic Arms Limitation Treaty (SALT). No sooner was the Honda assembled at Ellsworth than Russia announced to the world that the US had built an Intercontinental Bomber at a secret military
airfield (hello) in a remote area of the US in violation of the SALT agreement. The US denied it. The Russians produced photos
taken by their spy satellites. The US countered by offering to fly a Russian pilot from their embassy in Washington D.C. to see
this bomber and to allow him to try to fly it. The Russians provided their pilot, who roared with laughter when he inspected the
Honda. CHEERS to one and all!
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Doebler, Harold J., II “Joe” and Marie

We completely retired from the “paycheck” life a bit over
10 years ago. Then we came here to Martha’s Vineyard, Massachusetts, built a house, and settled in. This is
a fun place to live and the weather is relatively mild for the
north east. We have a son and daughter and three grand
children in nearby Boston and a married son in Idaho, so
getting the family together is not difficult. The Vineyard is
a bit crazy in the summer when the population swells by
five to ten times with tourists and is peaceful the rest of the
time but there is a lot going on. It turns out that this is a
friendly place for retirees and we became busy in no time.
As we were planning our move here I was completing six
years on the board of directors for a local office of Family
Services, a non-profit social support organization. I was interested in how I might use such experience here. Currently I am on
the board of directors of Vineyard Conservation Society, a non-profit advocacy group. Marie is an active volunteer in Hospice
and sings in the community chorus. We continue to enjoy cross country skiing and are traveling as much as we can. In the past
year we have been to South Africa and to China.

Doerner, William “Bill” and Eileen

Eileen and I still reside in Vienna, Virginia. We are finally adjusted to retirement, although Eileen is still
working part time as a property manager of a condo
complex in Vienna. The remainder of our time is spent
enjoying our grandchildren and attending their athletic
events, which is easier than partaking of any strenuous
activity. We occasionally travel to California to visit our
out-of-town grandchildren in the San Diego and Lake
Tahoe areas.
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Dolenga, Harold E. “Hal” and Nancy

My final tour was on the ICAF faculty. I learned a great deal
while trying to teach the “Best and the Brightest”. There, I
was able to not only capitalize on my earlier graduate education (MBA + Ph.D.) but also to “test the waters” for a second
career. After retirement I spent ten years in academe, both as
a professor of management and in administration. Earlier years
brought a fairly normal sea/shore pattern except that I became
too familiar with the Subic Bay and D.C. areas. Most memorable was an accompanied tour in Naples. In retrospect, my
thirty year (4+26) relationship with the Navy was surely a
“win-win” situation.

Despite a few health problems, we have much to be thankful for, including our recent Golden Wedding Anniversary celebration.
(June 1, 1956 was memorable; graduation, marriage in the chapel, and my birthday!) Intervening years were filled with a variety of life milestones celebrated with family, children, and grandkids.
Between those events, much volunteer work filled the calendar (mostly my efforts with Kiwanis and church and Nancy’s formal
advocacy role for neglected and abused children),
Weather (and fuel prices) permitting, free time was spent pursuing our love of exploring the Chesapeake Bay in our cruiser,
PANACEA III. With mixed emotions, we left the Bay area in 2005 and relocated (permanently?) to Jacksonville, FL. So far that
has proven to have been a good family decision. We are, however, looking forward to an opportunity to re-visit “Crabtown” during the ‘56 reunion blast.
Dolph, Bruce H. and Helen

After throwing my hat in the air in June 1956, I
went off to be a USAF pilot. But I resigned my
commission early, and in 1961 joined IBM in Syracuse, N.Y. in the Marketing Division. In the late
‘60s I lived in Vienna and helped open up the Eastern European computer market for IBM.

Twenty-six years later I took a “golden handshake”
from IBM, and joined the Peace Corps as a Volunteer in Malawi, Central Africa. Thus began a very rewarding part of my life –
which is continuing as I write this. I have been volunteering overseas in a variety of ways. I helped repatriate refugees after the genocide in Rwanda; lived in Albania for seven months developing a Human
Resource Management system; and worked as an Episcopal missionary managing a rehabilitation clinic for disabled children in
Kenya. Altogether I have made 13 trips to Africa and worked in 10 countries.

Although I have stopped running (to work on my belly), I continue to be active and work as a van driver for the city of El Segundo, and as a certified official for the USA Track and Field Association. I have been married to Helen for 6 years and together
we have 7 children and 17 grandchildren. I am active in the Alumni Associations of Los Angeles and San Diego and regularly
play in the annual A-N golf tournaments.
I have had a great life, blessed with good health, a wonderful family and a strong support group from St. Cross Episcopal Church
in Hermosa Beach, CA. And it all started 50 years ago on the banks of the Severn.
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Donahue, John F.

Since I missed the deadline for the 40th Lucky Bag, a
synopsis of my life following graduation follows:
After flight training I served in seven or eight A4/A7
squadrons during five Med cruises and three to WesPac.
Most memorable were survival of the Forrestal fire and
seven months of combat over Viet Nam in 1967.
Following my flying days were: a three year NATO post
in Naples; three years in OPNAV at the Pentagon; three
as Defense Attaché in Caracas and finally almost four
years in Roosy Roads, PR.
John with daughter Cindy and son Michael in
Beth and I divorced in 1971 after constant, lengthy sep2005
arations. Daughter, Cindy, and son, Michael, lived with
me in Naples and graduated from high school there. They both completed college with advanced degrees and continue with their
successful careers. Thanks to them I have four outstanding grandkids who I visit often in Dallas and Greenville, SC. One grandson is trying for the class of 2011 and has an excellent chance for an appointment.
After retirement in 1987, life has been grand. I used my GI Bill for three years at the local community college studying home
construction, woodworking and horticulture. After that I taught there occasionally and managed the 2000 Census for two Florida
counties. Now I play poor tennis 3-4 times a week and enjoy the good life in North Florida. I live south of St. Augustine, immediately off I-95, and would welcome a visit from any passing classmates.

Donovan, Neil
I was born in Brooklyn, NY, and was raised in the Bay Ridge section
near the Narrows Bridge. I skipped seventh grade and went to the highly
competitive Brooklyn Technical High School. I graduated from Brooklyn Tech and, as a minor of 17, enrolled at the US Naval Academy. I
graduated from the USNA with the class of 1956 and went directly to
flight training at Pensacola. I had basic flight training in the Pensacola
area and advanced flight training at Memphis and Pensacola and earned
my Navy gold pilot’s wings in October 1957. While there I married a
Pensacola navy junior, Johanna.
My first fleet assignment was to a fighter squadron at NAS Jacksonville,
FL, flying the North American FJ-3M Fury, the navy version of the
USAF F-86. I was transferred to NAS Cecil Field. I completed one cruise
with VF-62 in the Mediterranean Sea flying the FJ-3M from the USS
Essex, CV-9. We returned to CONUS where I was one of four pilots selected to stay with the squadron when it transitioned to the supersonic F8
Crusader. I was with VF-62 when it was part of the first air wing to operate from the Navy’s first nuclear powered aircraft carrier, the USS Enterprise. VF-62 then became part of an air wing that deployed to the Mediterranean Sea for six months in USS
Shangri La.
Upon returning to CONUS my orders to advanced flight training as an instructor were changed to send me to the Naval Postgraduate School where I earned a degree as an Aeronautical Engineer. After a short tour at a jet engine testing facility in Trenton, NJ, I was assigned to a shore based fleet squadron at NAS Miramar flying air support training missions for the Pacific fleet
with F8 and A4 aircraft.
While at Miramar I transferred to VF-l11 flying the F8H Crusader and made two Vietnam cruises, one in USS Ticonderoga and
the second in USS Shangri La where I earned eight Air Medals.
After my last Vietnam cruise I was assigned to the staff of the Navy’s Operational Test Force and was responsible for projects
involving the F8 Crusader and heat seeking air-to-air missiles.
After a one year unaccompanied tour with a fleet support squadron at NAS Guantanamo Bay I had my last active duty tour as
an F8 test pilot at the F8 depot facility at NAS Norfolk.
I retired in 1980 and went to work with a civilian contractor providing support to NAVAIR for the introduction of the new F-18
aircraft. I spent most of my time at NAVAIR in Arlington away from my family. Unfortunately my marriage didn’t survive the
separation and I was divorced.
I changed jobs and went to Korea with a team that installed a USAF fighter pilot training range over the water near South Korea.
I stayed an additional year as the range manager and returned to CONUS after two years overseas. I returned to Arlington and
worked with a civilian contractor supporting the introduction of the SH160 Anti-submarine helicopter. After three years I retired
completely and moved into my home in Virginia Beach. Since then I have traveled to Russia, England, France, Eastern Europe,
Jordan and Egypt. I intend to travel more in the following years.
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Drayton, Frank James, Jr. “Frank”
Frank passed away in 1986

Frank was born and raised in Detroit, Michigan. He attended
the University of Detroit for one year before receiving a congressional appointment to the USNA. Upon graduation Frank
opted for Navy Air and received his wings of gold in Hutchison, Kansas after completing the multi engine flight-training
program. He was assigned to Patrol Squadron Eighteen flying the P2V Neptune anti submarine patrol plane out of Jacksonville, Florida.

In 1961 Frank left the Navy and returned to the Detroit area
where he worked for Vulcan Laboratories for several years.
When he left Vulcan Labs he started his own business, Poseidon Corporation, which designed and made electronic control panels for assembly lines, primarily in the automotive industry. The business grew to 20 employees before Frank closed down the
company in 1982. In 1982 Frank relocated to Heath, Ohio where he started a sign manufacturing business.
Frank died of heart failure in Heath, Ohio on 21 May 1986. Surviving family members include son Frank III, daughter Deborah
Mikula, and six grandchildren, all residing in Michigan.

Dresser, Roderick A. “Rod” and Margaret
Weston “Maggi”

I am one of very fortunate few who has discovered
how to make a profession and living of their hobby.
For many years I have wanted to find an expression
in the arts but found myself lacking when it came to
sculpture, painting, music or the performing arts.
Certainly the 1950’s USNA curriculum did not give
me any background for pursuing the aforementioned disciplines. It did however, provide me with
much training in the sciences necessary to become
a photographer. An understanding of mathematics,
physics, chemistry and engineering puts one in
good stead with camerawork and darkroom
processes.

I had the very good fortune to meet the legendary photographer Ansel Adams in the late 1970’s and through a serendipitous
event he asked me to come to work for him as an assistant. I spent many hours in the darkroom with Ansel and with his coaching I received invaluable darkroom skills. After Ansel’s passing in 1982 I decided that if I were ever to become a fine art photographer, I must get out there and “do it.” I have enjoyed more success than I would have imagined – my work is in many
museums, major collection in the United States, Japan and Europe. I am represented by several galleries and my work is published in a variety of trade publications.
My lovely wife Maggi owns one of the oldest photography galleries in the United States and must take credit for both my promotion and success.
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Drew, Richard Albert “Dick”
Dick passed away in May 1954, Youngster Year

Dick was born in Washington, DC, and grew up in Arlington, VA. His early education was in the public schools of Washington, DC, and he graduated from Armstrong Technical High School in 1949.
He was president of the senior class, manager of the basketball team and adjutant in the Cadet Corps.
He was awarded an engineering scholarship to Cornell University and also became a member of the
National Guard. After two years at Cornell he was appointed to the Naval Academy by Congressman Adam Clayton Powell.

Dick was known for his bright smile, cheerful disposition and mature nature. He took great pride in
whatever he did. This was exemplified by how proud he was to march in the Inaugural Parade for
President Eisenhower in January 1953. Dick was in his second year at the Naval Academy when he
became ill. After returning from youngster cruise to South America on the USS DELONG (DE 684) he entered the Naval Medical Center Bethesda for further examination and treatment. Following surgery for a brain tumor, he died May 24, 1954. He was
buried with full military honors in Arlington National Cemetery. Midshipmen classmates from the 7th Company served as honorary pallbearers. A Youngster cruise shipmate recalls him as most hard working in our very arduous shipboard assignments,
dignified, a good representative of USNA, and a fun partner when ashore.
The Class of 1956 has placed a plaque on a seat in Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium in Dick’s memory.

Dunsavage, William Peter “Bill” and Pat
Bill passed away in 1993

LtCol William Peter Dunsavage, USAF (Ret.) was born
August 26, 1934 in Mahanoy City, Pennsylvania. He
graduated from Mahanoy City High School in 1952,
where he was an outstanding track and football athlete.
Bill entered the Naval Academy through a congressional
appointment from the late respected Congressman, Ivor
D. Fenton. He was a midshipman in the 2nd company,
graduating in 1956 and taking a commission in the U. S.
Air Force.

Bill next attended the University of Michigan, graduating in 1960 with a Master of Science in aerospace and aeronautical engineering. He then was stationed in New York City as a liaison between the Air Force and major defense contractors. His next
assignment was to the Systems Command at Andrews Air Force Base. Bill completed his military career in Philadelphia, Pennsylvania at the Defense Contract Administration Services Region Center, retiring on November 1, 1976.

Bill married Patricia Demko of Mahanoy City on November 30, 1968. After his retirement from the Air Force, Bill continued
to work in the Washington, DC area as a technical writer and consultant for several major defense contractors. Bill passed away
on November 11, 1993 from cardiac arrest. He was an extremely smart and fun-loving person who loved to dance, travel and
spend time with his family. He is survived by his wife, Pat, who now lives in Arizona after retiring as an elementary school
teacher, with their three children; Kirk, Lauri and Patti, and two wonderful grandchildren; Jacquelyn and Ryan.
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Dwyer, Michael Joseph Jr. “Mike” and
Margaret
Mike passed away in 1998

Michael J. Dwyer, Jr. died on 18 July 1998, in Forrest City AR, where he was participating in a
triathlon. He was born on 2 August 1933 in Corning, NY. Mike graduated with distinction from the
Academy where he was a member of the 11th Company and his significant contributions to the color
company competition were influential in the selection of “Club 11” as the 1956 Color Company.
Upon graduation he selected the USAF and attended
flight training to become a Navigator. He was a Vietnam War veteran having served as an Air Commando. He also served as
an Assistant Professor of Mathematics at West Point. He obtained two master’s degrees from the University of Michigan.

After retiring as a Lieutenant Colonel in 1976, he became the Executive Director of Campus Operations for Medical Sciences
at the University of Arkansas. He served as the secretary/treasurer of the Arkansas Governor’s Vietnam Veterans Memorial
Committee. He served as Flotilla and Station Commander, US Coast Guard Auxiliary. He held a fellowship in the American
Society for Hospital Engineering and was President of the Arkansas Chapter. He was a member of the board of directors of the
Westside YMCA, President of the Central Arkansas Triathlon Society, and past president of the Little Rock Roadrunners Club.
Mike is survived by his wife, Margaret, two sons, Dr. Gregg and his wife Dr. Debbie L. Dwyer, and Michael J. Dwyer III; four
grandchildren, Meagan, Patrick, Logan, and Parker; and his mother-in-law, Mrs. C. C. Simmons.

Dyer, Jr., Nathaniel Brown “Skip” and Ann
Skip passed away in 1995

Skip Dyer entered the Naval Academy via a SECNAV appointment from his home in Bradenton, Florida. In his years
at Navy, he was known for his open and friendly nature and
a terrific sense of humor. During Second Class year Skip
met Ann Davies, who quickly became the love of his life.
Ann and Skip were married in the Naval Academy Chapel
on June 9, 1956. The Dyers have two children, Susan and
Bill, and three grandchildren.

In July 1956, Skip entered flight training, and achieved his goal of becoming a fighter
pilot, flying F-4s for much of his career. Early tours were carrier deployments to the
Mediterranean with F-4 squadrons out of Oceana. In 1967, with Fighter Squadron
213 flying from the Kitty Hawk, Skip flew 96 combat missions over Viet Nam. From 1972 to 1974, Skip as XO and then CO
of Fighter Squadron 41, completed two Med deployments. Following his command tour, he attended Naval War College and
served in staff assignments until his retirement from the Navy in 1980. During Skip’s impressive career, he was awarded two Distinguished Flying Crosses, the Meritorious Service Medal, six Air Medals, five Navy Commendation Medals and numerous
other citations and awards.

After the Navy years, Skip worked as a Senior Operations Research Analyst for Systems Explorations, Inc. and participated in
numerous volunteer projects. Skip died of pancreatic cancer at NRMC Portsmouth, VA on 27 July 1995, and was buried at Arlington National Cemetery.
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Eagye, Vernon A. “Moose” and Janice “Jan”

After 23 years of active duty, I retired in May of 1979
and went to work for Lockheed Missiles and Space
Company (LMSC) in their Missiles logistics branch.
I worked for Lockheed until 1986. Then Jan (who was
working for Northern Telecom, Inc.) and I decided to
permanently retire. Since that time, we have traveled
a lot, played tennis and skied (until the knees gave
out) and play a lot of golf.

We do a lot of Space-A travelling, courtesy of the USAF. We have been fairly successful since the major west coast Air Mobility Command (AMC) base is Travis
AFB, one hour and 45 minutes from us. We have gone to Europe, Alaska, Australia, and go to Hawaii at least once a year. Several years ago the Air Force relaxed their travel rules, so spouses can travel within the continental United States (CONUS) and
we’ve taken advantage of that as well.
I serve on the Board of Directors of the Silicon Valley Chapter of the Military Officers Association of America (MOAA).
Since I have some experience with Space-A, one of my collateral duties is Space-A Advisor.
I look forward to the 50th!

Edgar, Thomas R. and Irene
I have been teaching the New Testament from the Greek text, at
Capital Bible Seminary, Lanham, MD for 36 years. As an Army
Brat, I had never lived in one place for long; thus, this is a new
experience for me. Since I am doing exactly what I most want
to do, I hope to keep on as long as I am able to function. I have
seen the seminary grow from about 30 to about 400 students
during these years. The students come from all walks of life, including many internationals. Over the years we have even had
a few graduates from USNA, a few from USMA, a fair number
of Marines. My wife of 43 years, Irene, works at the Washington Bible College located on the same campus. Our constant
contact with younger people is positive for both of us. I have updated my first book on spiritual gifts under the title Satisfied by the Promise of the Spirit. This has opened doors for
me to lecture in the States, as well as Ukraine, Honduras, and Peru. Irene accompanies me
whenever possible. We keep busy with school, some writing, periodic travel to churches, attending weddings of students and graduates, school activities, and some tourist style trips such as to Moscow and St. Petersburg, Sicily, and the Canadian Rockies. Our
son Tom and his wife Susie live in West Palm Beach, Florida where she teaches at a Christian university and he works in his own
business and ministers as the opportunities arise. We are in good health and I hope to teach for several more years. The years go
quickly. I am thankful that Irene and I have been privileged to spend all these years together for our Lord Jesus Christ.
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Edwards, James C. “Jim” or “Mayor”, and Jane

I attended the USNA from 1952 to 1954. I served in the U.S. Army in Japan
and Korea, 1954-1956, and returned to civilian life and then on to Missouri
University in fall, 1956. I graduated in January 1958, and did post graduate
work in 1960. After completing this education, my real learning commenced
with my initial subscription to the Wall Street Journal. I joined McDonnell
Aircraft in 1962, where I worked on Mercury, Gemini and many new business
proposals. One winning proposal was a national asset program, and I spent an
intense 10 plus years on this effort. I retired as Astronautics Scheduling Manager in 1987.

Post retirement, I did consulting to McDonnell Douglas, the USAF at Dayton,
and to Hensley Construction in St. Louis. I met and married Jane Robohn of Kansas City in 1959. We raised our five children
- two boys, three girls – to have a sense of humor and to be the productive, tax-paying members of society they are today.
Hoorah!! Jane and I left St. Louis in 1995 and slowed down to Clinton, Missouri, (population about 10,000). Truman Lake’s
boating and fishing is 15 minutes away, and Kansas City but one hour. My smoking has long ago been reduced to an occasional
Macanudo, but enjoying adult beverages is a thing we both still like to do.
With the passage of time, my personal motto “Illegitimi Non Carborundum,” has mellowed to simply “Life is good. It is good
to be the King!”

Edwards, Joe Duke and Dorothy T. “Dottie”

Two weeks after graduation, I married the prettiest girl in Kentucky, and whisked her off to Long Beach, California, to start our
life as a roving Navy family. I was stationed aboard the USS
Mansfield. We moved many times after that first tour, many of
them crossing this country in an un-air conditioned car. Our first
son was born in 1958 in New Orleans, LA, where I was stationed
on a PCE. That ship got a ticket for speeding in the Mississippi
River on our way to the Gulf. Five years after graduation, we returned to Annapolis for a three year tour at USNA. Our first shore
duty produced our second son, born in 1962 at the USNA Hospital. Following that tour, we rotated between ships and shore duty, including tours at the Naval
War College and the Pentagon. I was fortunate enough to have a number of commands, and
all of them produced memories and friends that Dottie and I still hold dear. Some of the memories we remember fondly and some not so fondly because life can’t always be great.

After retirement in 1978, I worked for a few years for an Association in DC, and then Dottie and I moved to Charlottesville, VA,
to retire in 1983. We both found we weren’t ready for that so I went back to school and became a CPA. I eventually took a position with a CPA firm in Richmond, VA, in 1990, and we packed up and moved for what we hope will be the last time. I finally
retired from full-time employment in 2000 but still do a little CPAing in the winter and the remainder of the time you can find
me on the golf course, traveling with Dottie, gardening, reading and just enjoying our children and grandchildren. Life has had
its ups and downs during the 50 years that Dottie and I have been married but we believe we’ve had a great life. We have a good
relationship with our sons and their families, we’ve lived a varied life with so many wonderful friends and we still believe in our
country and the military that has kept us free. Go Navy, Beat Army!
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Egan, John J. and Eleanor

I’ve been a Marine, a family man and an executive recruiter these last fifty years. I’m winding down my 41year search career and soon Eleanor and I will relocate
to the Atlanta area to be closer to our children, relatives
and friends.

The pivotal event in my life was my heart transplant in
1988. I’d been In London starting a search firm when I
picked up a virus that destroyed my left ventricle and
aortic valve in sixty days. I was blessed to be a patient of Dr. Michael E. DeBakey
(who, at 98, greatly inspires me) and his proteges. I received the heart of a man 21
years younger than I and returned to work full-time six weeks after surgery.

John and grandson Jackson, April 2005

With the help of my doctors, I mastered a Body of Knowledge which allowed me to speak on any aspect of transplantation. For
two years, my avocation was to promote organ donation and transplantation and to raise funds for the American Heart Association. Eleanor and I succeeded in getting organs for 11 persons we know about. We felt we made a difference and were giving
something back. Those two years were the longest sustained period of happiness in my life.
What I plan to do in Atlanta is outlive by 21 years all my wonderful classmates whom I appreciate and admire so much and write,
ghost write and speak on matters to do with Medicine, alleviating human suffering and preserving and protecting life.

Egerton, James W. “Jim” and Helen

Having lived in Monterey, California, twice before, once
as a student at the Postgraduate School, and once as its
Director of Programs (Dean of Students,) Helen and I
moved back there in 2000 from Bonita, CA (San Diego).
I received a new heart valve last year, but otherwise we
are both in excellent health. In Monterey I am occupied
with a part-time job at the Postgraduate School supporting its participation in the Defense Travel System.
This allows us extra time to travel quite a bit. In the past
several years we have cruised the Rhine, as well as the Danube in both Western
Jim and Helen with grandson Malcolm
and Eastern Europe, and the local waters off Southern California. After many visPendleton
its to Naples, this exposed me to a very different view of some new countries and
peoples. Our daughter, Kate, is married, has a wonderful two-year old son, Malcolm, and teaches English at Indiana University (South Bend.) We visit them often. Her house is a few blocks from the Notre
Dame stadium, which has given us the opportunity to attend a couple of Navy-Notre Dame games. I am involved with the local
chapter of the alumni association as corresponding secretary. With more than 400 Naval Academy graduates in Monterey County,
we have the potential to have a very active chapter.
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Eggert, Duane C., “Dewey” and Donna
Dewey and Donna passed away in 1975

Dewey grew up in Milwaukee and entered the Naval Academy right after graduating as the salutatorian of his high school class of 1952. On graduation from the Academy he entered the U.S. Air
Force spending six years between bases in California and Germany. In 1962 he received a medical
discharge; leaving the service as a Captain, USAF.

While at the Academy, Dewey met Donna Mae Spurgeon on a blind date and in early 1957 they were
married. On entering civilian life, they settled in Dallas, Texas where Dewey worked for GEOTECH
and subsequently at another research firm. In 1966 they moved home to Milwaukee where Dewey
joined General Motors’ Delco subsidiary engaged in radar systems development. Later he moved to
General Electric Medical Systems, also a local firm. Dewey was very much involved with his children, was president of his
church board, enjoyed landscape design, worked on “do it yourself” electronics and acted as his own contractor in building the
family home in Greendale, Wisconsin.

Dewey died suddenly February 17, 1975 from complications following surgery. Tragically, Donna passed away four days later
after a long struggle with cancer. All who knew Dewey should know that he and Donna left a legacy. Donna’s two sisters and
their husbands stepped forward as guardians of the four children. Sons Jeffery, Steven and Randall and daughter Jennifer are all
college graduates, successful in their chosen endeavors, each with a family and a total of ten children.

Elinksi, Michael “Mike” and Janet “Jan”
I still do executive recruiting; now going on my 25th year. Two
years ago I moved my office to our house.

Both Jan and I are very busy maintaining a very big yard (big
by Hawaii standards) and adjoining areas. Our house overlooks
Pearl Harbor and surrounding area. Wild pigs still manage to
destroy our hard work.

Traveling and golf take up a significant portion of our time. We
still ski every year. Even though both of us can ski the double black diamonds, Jan prefers
the less intense areas. I’m addicted to the moguls. I even tried snowboarding. Coming up
this year is a trip to Tahiti, Cape Cod, and Southern Maryland for Thanksgiving. My brother
and his wife are our primary traveling buddies.

Mike and Janet at White Lake, the
Adirondacks, 2004

Jan and I had a very interesting experience lately. We and four other people volunteered to
help the Customs and Border Patrol Protection Agency conduct their annual K9 evaluation program. Each of us was given a real
sample of several prohibited substances or a narcotic. We then mingled with the passengers arriving at Honolulu International
Airport from Japan and the Philippines. The dogs found us each time.

Jan volunteers at the Hickam AFB thrift shop and visits several housebound people. Rotary International and Central Union
Church take up my spare time. I will be involved with a trip to Africa in November with Rotary’s Polio Inoculation program.
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Elliott, John Earl and Joyce
John passed away in 2000

Colonel John E. Elliott was born September 27, 1931 in Hoopeston, Illinois. After graduating from John Greer High School, John
enlisted in the Navy. He received a congressional appointment to
the Naval Academy and upon graduation was commissioned into
the Air Force. His military career spanned over 31 years, involving 21 moves, with overseas tours in Newfoundland, Vietnam, Taiwan and the Philippine Islands. He had over 5500 flying hours as
a navigator and command pilot. John was an Air War College graduate and earned a Masters degree from Troy State University. His decorations include the Legion of Merit with one oak leaf cluster, Bronze Star, Humanitarian Service Medal and Air
Medal with oak leaf cluster.

After his retirement in June 1986, John was appointed Director of the Georgia Military Distant Learning Center at Robins Air Force Base, Georgia, where he held that position until his death on April 14, 2000. He was
buried in Parkway Gardens, Warner Robins, Georgia. In April 2003, the Georgia Military College dedicated Elliott Hall, a new
campus at Warner Robins, in memory of John and his work. He was a symbol of integrity and dedication in his long career and
to his family.

John was an active member of various civic organizations, including the Order of Daedalians, and the Christ United Methodist
Church. He married Joyce Curry Elliott on December 27, 1958 in Hoopeston, Illinois. John is survived by his wife Joyce, three
children, Julie, Janie and Jeff, and ten grandchildren.

Eri, James P. “Jim” and Mary Ann

In June 1997, I retired from United Space Alliance at Kennedy
Space Center as Avionics Systems Engineering Manager, responsible for ground and launch processing of all Space Shuttle avionics. Being a Shuttle Program key player, from the April
‘81 first launch (STS-1) to STS-84 in May ‘97, was exciting
and rewarding. After 24 ½ years in the Air Force and16 ½ at
KSC, it was time to enjoy retirement, including all that “free
time.” Wrong! The demands for free time are endless—I often
wonder how I ever had time to work. Time has flown by at a
dizzying pace with a multitude of yard/house maintenance chores, volunteer activities,
three or four weekly workouts, many sports events to attend and, best of all, travel-traveltravel. Visiting our children and their families in Annapolis, North Carolina, Orlando and
Tampa whenever we want is special! Everyone (four children, their spouses, seven grandchildren, Mary Ann and I) enjoys our June Beach Bash week (usually at Myrtle Beach,
NC) for the past eight years. Usually we have a ”full deck” with a grand time had by all. In July 2007, for our golden wedding
anniversary, we are planning on changing the “Bash” venue to a Disney Cruise out of nearby Port Canaveral. Life is good. We
count our blessings daily, thanking the Almighty for the wonderful life He has provided, including family, friends, USNA, USAF,
rewarding post AF employment and an outstanding retirement experience.
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Ernst, Fred H. and Janice

Following graduation from USNA, I chose a career
in the Air Force. I retired as a Colonel in 1979 with
23 years of service. My first assignment was in Air
Defense Command flying F-89 and F-101 fighters.
During this assignment in Great Falls, Montana, I
also got married to my wife, Janice. We were then
sent to Dayton, Ohio, where I acquired a Master’s
Degree in Astronautical Engineering. Upon graduation, we went to Edwards AFB, California, where
I worked in the Rocket Propulsion Lab for a short time before being selected
for the Air Force Test Pilot School from which I graduated in 1965. I remained
on the Test Pilot School staff until my tour in Southeast Asia where I flew the
F-4 Phantom out of Udorn, Thailand. Upon return to the States, I was assigned to Air Force Systems Command Headquarters in
Maryland for two years and then to the Pentagon for three more years. I then attended the Industrial College of the Armed Forces
(ICAF). My final assignment (1975-1979) was in the Space and Missile Systems Organization, El Segundo, California.
Upon retiring from the Air Force, I remained in California and pursued a career in Commercial Real Estate. After working for
a large Commercial Real Estate firm for several years, I started my own firm and I am still active in working with several of the
clients I acquired over the years.

Evans, Frederic H. “Fred” and Jane
Fred passed away in 2005

Fred was born in Pittsburgh, PA to Norma and Harold Evans, both
of Ocklawaha. He was a graduate of the U. S. Naval Academy
Class of ‘56, and the Naval Postgraduate School in Monterey, CA.
Fred flew P2V’s with VP-7 and VP-42 while serving in the Navy.
He received the Air Medal, Navy Commendation Medal, National
Defense Service Medal with Bronze Star, the Vietnam Service
Medal with 3 bronze stars and the Vietnam Meritorious Unit Citation Gallantry Cross with Palm. He retired from the Navy on
July 10, 1976.

Fred received his Teachers Certificate from the University of Florida and taught algebra and
advanced math for sixteen years at Lake Weir Middle School from which he also retired. Fred
also authored three books for military training and enjoyed sailing, camping, and was an avid
reader.

Fred and Jane Evans

Survivors include his wife of 48 years, Jane Evans; sisters Nancy Ryan of Gainesville and Janet Cook of Tallahassee; son David
Evans of Halesite, NY (also a sailor); four daughters, Donna McLean of Ocklawaha, Nancy Wilson of Weirsdale, Florida, Sueanne
Mazuro of Ocala, and Kelly Kanir of Summerfield and nineteen grandchildren and three great-grandchildren. He was preceded
in death by a son, Robert James Evans, Staff Sgt, USA (Ret).
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Evans, James A. “Jim” and Petra “Petie”

We are very lucky to be in good health and still going
strong after fifty years! Petie and I celebrated our fiftieth wedding anniversary on June 1st and, again, in July
with our whole family (now at 21) for a week at Deep
Creek Lake in western Maryland. We still live in the
same house in Severna Park with thoughts of downsizing but can’t seem to let go! Golfing, bird carving, yard
work and playing bridge keep us busier than ever, not to
mention the two daughters and seven grandchildren
who live in the area. Our third daughter lives in Greensboro, North Carolina with
her husband and two children and our son and his wife live in Naperville, Illinois
with their two children. Besides frequent visits to our out-of-town families, we generally enjoy a few weeks in Florida or Hawaii
each winter, with Hawaii being our favorite. Scuba diving remains high on our list of priorities and we manage to dive several
weeks a year, usually in the Caymans and often with the Thurbers. Petie and I are trying very hard not to slow down too much,
although it is becoming more and more of a challenge. At any rate, we are looking forward to many years ahead!

Everett, William A. “Bill” and Shirley
Bill and Shirley died in 1964

Bill and Shirley were flying back from the Penn State-Navy game on 20 September, 1964, when
their single engine Cessna crashed into the fog-shrouded Tuscarora Mountains near Port Royal,
PA. They had been married a short four months. He was a test pilot at NAS Patuxent, MD. Bill,
from Fayetteville, NC, had entered the Academy via NAPS, after a two-year stint in the National
Guard and the Navy. Despite considerable research, the team that prepared the biographies of
deceased classmates has been unable to contact any of Bill’s family or gain any additional information on his life.
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Eyler, Armand T. “Tise” and Patricia

Following graduation, Pat and I were married on June 3rd
and went to Pensacola for flight training. I selected Carrier
based Anti-submarine Warfare flying the S-2F. In advanced flight training at Kingsville, Texas, I became the
first student to land the S-2F on a Carrier, in a trial program, which led to incorporating this activity in the advanced training syllabus. My flying career culminated
with Command of VS-21 in 1972. During the years, we
had three sons, James, Gary and David, and five grandchildren. My life can be divided into three phases: 29 years of active duty, followed
by ten years teaching Navy JROTC at a local high school (where I was honored as
Teacher of the Year), followed by my present occupation of community volunteer
work. In 1999, I was elected Chairman of the Jekyll Island Preservation Alliance,
representing all residents, businesses, and hotel owners on Jekyll Island and undertook action that caused the Georgia Legislature to put pressure on our local County Commission to return local sales tax dollars
to Jekyll. This has now been accepted by the County Commission as “the right thing to do” and the island has received $6.2 million for infrastructure update and repair, thus far.

Fales, Philippe Bunau-Varilla “Phil” and Judy
Phil was killed in action in 1969

Major Fales was killed in action by enemy ground fire in the Tay Ninh
Province of Vietnam on 16 November 1969 while flying the new OV10 Bronco, as a Forward Air Controller. Phil had volunteered in 1968
to go to Viet Nam following a two year assignment on Guam as a typhoon chaser in C-130s.

Phil was born in Neuilly Sur Seine, France while his father, an Army
Major, went to the French tank school. In fact, his given names derived from the family’s close ties to a French Army Colonel. Phil was schooled at Fessenden in
West Newton, Mass., South Kent in Conn., and Sullivan’s in Washington D.C. prior to the Naval
Academy. Following graduation, Phil entered the Air Force and flew B-47s in Kansas and was
assigned to Minuteman Missile silo duty in Montana where he earned a Master’s Degree in Aerospace Engineering from the Air Force Institute of Technology.

Phil met Judy, a University of Arizona student, during flight training at Marana AB, AZ. They were married in 1957 and had
two children: Ellen and Eugene. Following Phil’s death, Judy married a Blue-Chip West Pointer, Allan Renshaw, a friend and
flight school classmate of Phil’s. Phil had a profound love of life and the world about him. He was the embodiment of “joie de
vivre.” Blessed with enormous talent, he was just plain good at everything. Glad you came our way Phil!
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Farren, Thomas Joseph “Tom”
Tom passed away in 1986

Tom was appointed to the Naval Academy from the state of Massachusetts. He served for five years
in the Navy and resigned in August 1961 as a Lieutenant. After leaving the Navy, he worked for Ingersoll-Rand Co. in New York City and Miami, Florida for 20 years before joining Bergan Industrial
Supply Co., also of New York.

Tom died in a tragic multi-vehicle accident in New Jersey on 7 July 1986. An empty gasoline tanker
slamming into other vehicles, which were stopped for traffic, caused the collision. He is survived by
his parents, two daughters; Mrs. Lawrence Mize and Maureen L. Farren; two sons; Thomas J. Farren
Jr. and Michael P. Farrington, all residing in Maryland; a sister, Ellen P. Farren of New York City and
two grandchildren.

Faust, Donald Otto “Don” and Coleen
Don was killed in 1962

Donald O. Faust died on 27 August 1962 in a USAF aircraft accident in
Germany doing what he loved, flying. He was born on 19 August 1933
in Corning, NY and entered the Naval Academy through Admiral Farragut Academy in Pine Beach, NJ. He was a member of the 11th company
and his significant contributions to the color company competition were
influential in the selection of “Club 11” as the 1956 Color Company.
Don was an avid competitor in sports (he loved basketball) and loved to
play all kinds of card games. He is survived by his wife, Coleen of
Alexandria, VA and a daughter, Eva.
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Fazekas, Alex E. “Al” and Kathryn B. “Kathy”

Time sure has a way of slipping by, especially when
you are enjoying your retirement years. Traveling
is high on our agenda, and we do a lot of it to visit
family, friends, and the beach and to play golf. We
traveled to Hungary twice, visiting our son who was
working for Pepsi in Budapest. While there, we savored the Hungarian cuisine as gypsy violinists serenaded us at our table. This also gave me an
opportunity to trace my roots. An added benefit was
a side trip to Vienna and Salzburg. Belonging to the
Georgia Seniors Golf Association has been fun for
both of us. We do enjoy visiting the various golf resorts in the surrounding states. I play golf while Kathy joins the non-golfing ladies for socializing and shopping. Our most favorite spot is Waynesville, NC where the golf is challenging and Kathy enjoyed touring Biltmore. One of our favorite vacation areas is Mexico Beach, located in the Florida Panhandle, not far from
Panama City. We spend two wonderful months (March & October) every year, at a cozy inn just steps away from the white sand
and clear blue gulf water. Kathy says that we get our “vitamin D high” for the year while we soak up the sun. For the past two
years we have also gone to Maine where we feasted on lobster every night. Attending several of our “mini” class reunions has
been special, and we look forward to the 50th. Both of our sons live in Georgia now. Courtney, his wife and two daughters live
in Suwanee while Bill (‘82) lives in Albany, GA. As usual, the welcome mat is always out at our home should any classmate be
in our area. We’d be honored to be your host. Y’all come and Semper Fi!

Fellowes, John “Jack” and Pat

Having the Bypass really helped me. It gave me
new energy and enabled me to continue doing the
things I have been doing. I am working for the
Maryland State legislature with many other older
people, and basically work the session (90 days). I
work in the mail room where we run the mail
through the stamp machine. Wouldn’t my classmates be so proud of how far I’ve come? I have a lot
of part time stuff such as fingerprinting the civilians
who need background checks for the Police department. I am also a city liquor inspector for the Annapolis police. I serve as a chief judge for the
elections and work for the NAAA roving the gold
parking lot during home games. I am called upon on occasion to participate in Capstone for the Seniors at the Academy. I also
teach a course for the CPOs at Bethesda. One small item, a member of the Class of ‘06 asked me to talk to the class about honor.
I really enjoyed that... I am now the proud owner of a defibrillator as it was implanted last year… Works too. Pat is still the great
lady I married and seems to get more beautiful every day. We celebrated our 50th June 23, 2006. What a great job she did with
the kids while I was off wandering around the Hanoi Hilton. Our kids (read adults) are all doing well, and as you can imagine
we are very proud of them. I just wish they wouldn’t buy homes twice as big as ours...My survival during those off years in Hanoi
was due a lot to our class. I used to think about our days in Bancroft and how we tried so hard to beat the system. You all are
great people and I thank you for the memories. I ran into our 6th company officer a short time ago ( LT Montgomery now retired ADM Montgomery). I said hello and he said he remembered our class and told me he knew I would do all right. Thank
God his memory is slipping.
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Ferriter, Peirce G. and Sylvia “Syl”

Life after the Air Force started with seven enjoyable
years in Silver Spring, Md., at the Johns Hopkins Applied Physics Laboratory doing things ranging from
satellite launch operations to math modeling. This was
followed by twenty-six years in St. Petersburg, Florida
as a Honeywell Inertial Systems Analyst. Much of the
focus was on Kalman Filtering. I retired in early 1995
and shortly thereafter took up R/Ving. We covered the
eastern seaboard from Lubec, Maine, to Key West,
bought a “soling”, and sailed upper Penobscot Bay for
several summers. I have taken up seascape painting in
oil, and lately we have been spending time in Hilo,
Hawaii swimming, sight-seeing, and tending to Sylvia’s
daughter’s farm, which is located just north of town,
while she works in Switzerland.

Filley, Laurence D. “Larry” and Bette

Well here we are, five grown kids, ten grandkids and a great-grandchild later and wondering
what happened. The last time we stopped and took inventory, we were young and just starting
to make our way through this journey called life. Now we’re pedaling furiously to try to make
the most of whatever time we have left.
I spent most of my working life in the aerospace industry. I spent many years working as a “job
shopper” moving from company to company working on special projects or programming very
precise parts. Over the course of my career, I worked for Boeing, Martin Marietta, North American Aviation, Lockheed and back to Boeing again. I programmed many of the tiles on all of the
Space Shuttles.
Home was always Seattle, and we settled up in the foothills of the Cascades near a charming
little town called Issaquah. We still live in the same house, and it’s been home base for our
many activities. Until two years ago I was a ski instructor and avid wind surfer. Two strokes and
two hip replacements (same hip) slowed me up temporarily, but I’m healed and raring to get
back on the slopes and teaching again.

Larry at Stevens Pass

For many years we were llama breeders, but my only work these days is occasionally helping my wife Bette with her publishing activities. The Academy remains dear to our hearts, and we avidly devour all news about the beloved old school and our classmates.
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Fitzwilliam, Peter K. “Pete” and Sondra K. “Sandy”

During the past ten years, Sandy and I have divided our time
between Virginia and Colorado, “re-deploying” quarterly.
We’ve spent winter and summer in Colorado, spring and fall in
Virginia. This has afforded us winter and summer sports in Colorado and the beauty of shoulder seasons in Virginia, plus Navy
football. We did interrupt the normal rotation in 2001 to make
a seven-month boat trip around America’s “Great Loop” on a
borrowed 42-ft cruiser. We started in March from Englewood
on the west coast of Florida. Our Great Loop route was across
Florida, up the U. S. East Coast and into the Hudson River, westward in the Erie Canal to
and then through the Great Lakes, southward out of Lake Michigan at Chicago into the
river system, onward to the Gulf of Mexico, and then back to the Florida starting point,
finishing in October. Glad we made the trip when we did; we might not be physically able
to now, just some four years later. Our latest endeavor is square dancing. We tried it for health (fitness) reasons; it’s turned out
to be fun. Hopefully, we’ll dance our way into older age.

Fjelsted, Dale L. and Deva

I retired 10 years ago from the Department of Transportation with the State of Washington. I completed
building my sailboat and now I sail with my family on Puget Sound.
My wife, Deva, is also retired. We enjoy working
on our house and around our little farm. We have a
much loved lab and a bunch of cats.

Our daughter and granddaughter live close by, and this summer we are rebuilding fences so they can keep their horses here.

Our son and his wife and two daughters live on Whidbey Island, and we often
visit with them.
We are enjoying the benefits of retirement. It’s all good.
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Flaherty, Dundas I. “Dan” and Sandra Kulli

In 2005 we finished a project which created the occasion for this photo (from the left, front row,
daughter Kate, me, granddaughter Michelle, and
son Mark; rear, Sandra’s father John Kulli, Stephen
G. Waxman, M.D., Ph.D., and my wife Sandra). We
all visited Yale’s School of Medicine to celebrate a
gift made in memory of our daughter Bridget to support Dr. Waxman’s work aimed at curing spinalcord injury.

Despite my not working for a paycheck, life remains full for us. Sandra is at
the top of her game as a strategic consultant to homebuilders and has become
an industry luminary. I work on investments, and have, in a small way, broken
new ground in shareholder activism. We ski when there’s snow and have gotten Michelle and her cousin Andrew started skiing before they started school.

In 2005, we finished a project which created the occasion for this photo (from the left, front row, daughter Kate, me, granddaughter Michelle, and son
Mark; rear, Sandra’s father John Kulli, Stephen G.
Waxman, M.D., Ph.D., and my wife Sandra). We all
visited Yale’s School of Medicine to celebrate
a gift made in memory of our daughter Bridget to
support Dr. Waxman’s work aimed at curing spinalcord injury.

We enjoyed a reunion of our flight school class organized by Mick and Rita
Greene in Tucson in November 2004. It was terrific to see classmates there,
trade stories, and bring back memories. Almost everyone but me had great war stories to tell, so I did the next best thing and told
how Louis Cusachs and I beat Army second class year. We went to a national invitational debate tournament at Notre Dame and
placed 23rd in a field of 26. Army ranked 25th. We came back to Annapolis and had it announced at evening meal that Navy had
just beaten Army at Notre Dame. We look forward to trading more stories at our 50th.
Flannery, Gerard J. “Rod”

Graduation Yearbook, 25th Yearbook, 40th Yearbook and now our
Golden Lucky Bag Yearbook. How
ephemeral the time!

40 years connected with the United
States Navy – 2 years enlisted; 4
years USNA; 34 years commissioned; Seaman to Admiral. How
rewarding the time.

L to R: Mark, Doyle (receiving wings of gold), Rod, Todd
and grandson Conor (6th BD) and Eric receiving his dolphins.
2003.

Through the 90’s and to the present – consulting, teaching (CCD), Irish Diaspora related activities including the dedication of
the Irish Brigade Monument at Antietam, President of an Aviation Company in the Upper Peninsula (Michigan), social activities with a Boat Club in Old Town Alexandria, Virginia, socializing in my “Cheers” bar. How anti-climactic the time!

Seeing my four sons become men, matriculate (two from USNA 89 & 97), one from Northern Arizona University – 97, and the
last from New York maritime (Fort Schuyler 2000), become professionals as Navy Helo Pilots – CDR and LT), an engineer’s
engineer in Silicon Valley and a School Teacher in France – and sharing with them. How priceless the time.

As I sail on and attempt to achieve Nirvana - which state I once approached in 1980 when I had a wonderful wife, 4 young sons
and Command of the Sixth Fleet Flagship - time is at best transitory - and I fill my days with yoga, golf, classmate get togethers, dry martinis, fond remembrances of the days of our crazy youth and my inveterate quest to once again find Nirvana. I have
the wine! I have the loaf of bread! I only need the “Thou”. How sweet the time.
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Flatley, James H. III “Jim” and Nancy

As our 40th Class anniversary flew by, the Flatley
family was scattered up and down the East Coast
and still in full production in terms of grandkids,
mostly “navy juniors” at that juncture. While I
tended to my responsibilities aboard the YORKTOWN at Patriots Point Naval & Maritime Museum on Charleston Harbor, and two sons and a
son-in-law were bouncing on and off of carrier
decks of their own in F-14s and F-18s, Nancy was
busy running from one family to another, baby-sitting for daughters and daughters-in-law once again in labor. This sort of activity has slowed to a trickle,
thank goodness, and nowboth Nancy and I both run from one family to another baby-sitting while the parents take a break – a great situation, at least for
the first few days.

The Flatley family.

While Nancy and I seem to have really hunkered down here on the marsh in Mt. Pleasant, South Carolina, staying very busy with
pro bono and volunteer activities, there are countless excuses to continue visiting our families. Our eldest son, Seamus, ‘83’s class
president, and the third generation Flatley to command a Navy fighter squadron in combat, is now retired and employed in the
Virginia Beach area where Christine is a school administrator. His brother Joe is flying 767’s for American Airlines out of Orlando, while Bridget manages a Williams-Sonoma store. Joe flew his mom and dad to Paris this April – the cost was “priceless”.
Daughter Mimi and family reside in Annapolis, while her husband, Rex ’91, commutes to Bethesda where he serves as the Radiation-Oncology Branch Head – he’s on call to all ‘56’ers. Son Pat and his wife own a very busy and successful custom closet
company in Satellite Beach, while daughter Kate and her husband, Dan, restore homes in Richmond. This leaves daughter Kara
’90 and Rich,’91’s class president, now packing for a move from Colorado Springs to NAS Lemoore, California with five of our
grandchildren, where Rich will take command of an F-18 squadron, following 15 months as executive officer. It’s all about family!
Fleming, Raymond J.

When I left the Air Force in 1973 I took a job with
Vindale Corporation, a mobile home manufacturer,
as Director of Transportation and Customer Service.
I was with them until the company shut down. I then
became the Executive Director of the Ohio Independent Automobile Dealers Association and a registered lobbyist with the State of Ohio.

In 1978 I began teaching Electronics at Edison State
College. I retired in 1998 and took a role as the evening administrator on the
Greenville branch campus. I am still working in that role.

Ray with daughter Julie and grandson Jacob

In 1977 my students entered a hybrid electric vehicle competition as part of a FORD/DOE college competition. We got some local
publicity and Herman Mitchell came to see if he could try out his invention, a continuously variable transmission for heavy duty
trucks, on our vehicle. I wrote a paper on the system and the next thing I know I was on the board of directors and had been voted
stock in the company.
We developed that system as SuperDrive and sold the company. It is now being installed on vehicles for the Army. In the meantime, Mitchell came up with a number of other inventions related to power conversion and fuel economy. We have started another company, Power Products LTD, to get those patents in the market.
I married in 1959 and have five children and fourteen grandchildren and I’m proud of all of them.
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Flood, Donald T. “Don” and Betty

First USAF assignment Denver, I was snagged by Betty,
a beautiful UAL stewardess. After a tour in Germany,
left the service for Stanford graduate school. With two
associates, started an aerospace company which later diversified to commercial manufacturing. We stayed in the
San Francisco area for about 14 years, then to the LA
area for the next 13 to run another high tech company
with products for the world wide brewery industry.
Imagine me at work in the brewery! Later moved to
Reno, a venture capital startup. Retired once, and then started a computer systems
company which later was sold.

During the SF & LA period we raised two boys; Andrew ─ USAFA ’84, F-16 driver,
UAL pilot, and now private industry, and Tyler - Cal Chico grad, various occupations, now a private yacht captain.

Family activities include skiing, backpacking, tennis, bicycling, running marathons, and coaching Little League and soccer. I managed to own and fly a variety of airplanes, sailplanes and a hot air balloon, along with offshore sailboat racing. We also slipped
in a 42’ ketch for pleasure and a Hobie-Cat for racing.
With the boys on their own, the airplanes and boats are history, and now just short of the rest home, we love our travels in a 40
foot motor coach, having covered the roads from Mexico to Alaska. We have become a moving target, trading in the Reno home
for two golf course homes, one in NE Washington and the other in Green Valley, AZ

Foote, Everett W. “Hoot” and Laura

In 1996 I was still working for TRW as the NAVSEA on-site manager for the LCAC (Air cushioned vehicle) at Little Creek, and I finally retired in 2001, completing 15 years with the job and
completing 51 years working for the U.S. Navy.

During 2003 we sold our house and moved into a new apartment in
Westminster Canterbury on the Chesapeake Bay. This is a full lifecare retirement community and we have a beautiful apartment overlooking the bay. We will be here for life and are thoroughly enjoying
being taken care of in every respect.

We travel some and both of our daughters live in Pax. River, MD with our four grandchildren.
We have been most fortunate in the fifty years since graduation and between golf and too much
to eat here at the “home”, we have been truly blessed.
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Forbrick, John W. and Jan De Giere

It could very well be a sign of maturity to realize that one actually enjoys reunions. The ones I’ve been to lately have been most
heart-warming and nostalgic. One must then muse as to what
makes this so.

For me it is:
Ich bin ein Airlifter... the always-reliable aircrew (shipmates to
us), the endless but never boring hours droning along, the satisfaction of never having ever even scratched the paint of an airplane, the billet studying Soviet airlift and going to airshows here and abroad ─ can’t get
better than that! Then off the flightline, putting into orbit the first Global Positioning Satellite on “our” Atlas didn’t mean so much then, but it does now, having been Engineering
Chief for that good old rocket. So if reunions do nothing else, they focus the memories that
say, “It was worth it”.

Ford, Pat D and Dolores

The road from Pie Town, New Mexico (my home
town) to Annapolis was one of luck and being at the
right place at the right time. It included three quarters at New Mexico Highlands University and some
enlisted time in the Marine Corps.

Graduation sent me back to the Marine Corps for a
variety of assignments; Basic School, Training and
Test Regiment and then to the Fifth Marines. While
stationed at Camp Pendleton, I met and married my wife Dolores. We had four
children, three boys and one girl. We lost our oldest son in December, 2004. The
others live here in Kansas so we see them frequently and do so enjoy our three
grandchildren.

From Camp Pendleton to Sea Duty aboard the USS Midway, to MCRD San Diego as a Recruit Company Commander and then
to the first of two tours of recruiting duty. Two tours on Okinawa, one tour in Vietnam where I was the operations officer for The
Special Landing Force, two tours at HQMC, one tour at the Marine Corps Development Center as Chief of the Fire Power Division, and then to the Marine Corps Finance Center, Kansas City, Missouri where I retired in July 1981.
In August of the same year I went to work for Owens Corning Fiberglas where I worked as an auditor and equipment manager.
In 1989, Dolores and I started our own business of providing administrative support for horse shows. We continue to manage
the family farm in Clinton, Illinois and make periodic trips to New Mexico to visit my family. Our health is reasonably good.
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Forster, Robert M. and Shela C. Turpin-Forster

After flight training I flew A3D “Skywarriors” in VAH1, 3, and 9, and made several deployments in
SARATOGA and INDEPENDENCE. After attending
PG School I was assigned to VAH-3 and VAH-11 and
deployed in FORRESTAL. VAH-11 transitioned to
RA5C “Vigilantes” and I deployed with now-RVAH-11
to West Pac in FORRESTAL and KITTYHAWK. Next
were Naval War College and a tour on staff RECONATKWING ONE. My final squadron tour was
Bob and Shela, Sydney, Australia
XO/CO of RVAH-1 on West Pac deployments in RANGER and SARATOGA.
Bridgeclimb. May 2006.
After tour on COMNAVAIRLANT staff, I was Air Boss on AMERICA and made
a deployment to the Med. Final assignment was Aircraft Carrier Aviation Assistant at the Naval Sea Systems Command, where
I was relieved by our classmate “Skip” Dyer.

In civilian life I became a Ship Design Engineer and then Project Manager for a major Naval Architecture and Marine Engineering
firm. I began teaching seaplane flying near Annapolis and this grew into a General Aviation FBO and Flight School on Kent Island across the Bay from USNA. Although now retired from full-time employment I continue to keep my hand in General Aviation flying and flight instruction.

Shela, my wife, an Alum of Wake Forest and Georgetown Law, and I reside in Arlington, VA and recently celebrated our twentyfourth anniversary with five weeks in Australia and New Zealand. There are four children from my previous marriage and seven
grandchildren. Oldest son, Michael, an ex-USN and RAAF F-18 pilot, flies for QANTAS and resides in Canberra, Australia with
his family. Daughter Nancy and family reside in Greenwich, CT. Second son, Jim, is a Gulfstream V Captain for NETJETS and
lives nearby, as does youngest son Bob and his family.
Fournier, Paul R. and Eleanor
Paul passed away in 2005

Paul died of a heart attack on 10 May 2005. His family includes
Eleanor, his wife of 45 years, their daughters Elizabeth Skelly of
San Diego and Michelle, and sons Paul Jr. and Joseph plus five
grandsons. Eleanor remains in the home she and Paul shared
for many years in Coronado, CA, where she is very active with
family, church and community activities.

Paul was from Lowell, MA. He graduated from Keith Academy, enlisted in the Navy in 1951, and entered USNA from NAPS in 1952. He was a legend in French, and pulled many through the course. Upon graduation he selected Surface
Warfare. His duty tours included two amphibious warfare ships, the carrier CORAL SEA,
Department Head/instructor in computer math at the Guided Missile School, the destroyers H. B. WILSON and BORDELON, Joint Staff in Paris and Stuttgart, Naval Advisory Group in Viet Nam, Naval War College,
and as CO PATTERSON (DE-1061). His later tours included Surface Warfare staffs and as Chief Staff Officer for Naval Training Center. He retired as a Captain in 1981. He earned teaching credentials and taught math at St. Augustine High School for
15 years, followed by volunteer math teaching with his church’s Sacred Heart School.

Paul was an active participant with USNA 1956West. He attended regularly, hosted luncheons and organized many golf matches.
We remember Paul as confident, helpful, and reliable as a naval professional, a community volunteer, a golfer, and with USNA
56W.
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Fowler, Roy Wilbur Jr., Esq. “Roy Jr.” and Marianne

Midshipman USNA Class of 1956 BSCE Stanford University 1956 MSCE
Stanford University 1957 LLB La Salle 1974 (GI BILL)
1 st Lt., USAFR, Active Duty, 5th AF, Itazuke Air Base, JAPAN
Captain, USAF Reserve

Honorable Discharge June 1971
Registered Professional Civil Engineer CA Attorney at Law CA
Member California State Bar
ASCE ─ Fellow and Life Member
Commissioner ─ Sacramento Housing and Redevelopment Agency-present
Chairman, Sacramento Environmental Commission ─ 1995-1998.
Private practice as a Land Use Attorney participating in many large scale
mixed use land development projects nationally. Owner of agricultural real
property in Monterey County, California.

Married to Marianne P. Fowler. Also, Georgia L. Fowler (deceased). Son: LTC Eric R. Fowler US Army (Retired Reserve).
Daughter: Robin Lee Marsden, Teacher and Housewife.
Stepsons: Kevin Pariseault, Manager Cleaning Corporation; Chris Pariseault, CFA, Vice President of an inter-nationally known
Banking Corporation.
I am “semi-retired” and our home is in Orangevale, CA.

Francis, Bob L. and Bettye Rae

After retiring from the Air Force in 1984, I returned to civilian
life ─ first as a government employee (with the Department of
Energy) and then subsequently as an aerospace contractor. Employment locations ran from coast to coast, finally ending up in
full retirement here in Albuquerque in 1993.

Since that time, I have primarily busied myself with participation in a variety of activities, most of which fall in to the “olde
fogie” category, but also include some cultural, educational and
artistic groups: among them, the Kirtland Partnership Committee (which was successful in
keeping our local air force base from the clutches of the Base Realignment and Closure
Commission (BRAC); the local Neighborhood Association; of course the USNA Alumni Association; Computer Classes; and
classes at various Senior Centers (of which Albuquerque has the best system in the U.S.); and tons of craftsy kind of classes, i.e,
tin punching, tile painting, kachina doll carving, jewelry making, Ikebana, and Spanish. Ole!

On a personal level, I had three sons. Larry, the oldest, a USAF fighter pilot was killed in an accident in Alaska in 1983. The
youngest, Jim, was killed in a road-rage incident here in Albuquerque in 2005. The middle son, Miller, currently is in India,
working for a data processing firm. My first marriage ended in divorce in 1992, and I remarried in 1993. My lovely wife and I
are looking forward greatly to the 50th.
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Frankenberg, Raymond “Ray” and Deborah
Ray passed away in 2003

Ray Frankenberg, a native of Newport, Rhode Island,
entered the Academy from the Fleet via NAPS. He was
a diligent student, and had great interest in sports activities, especially football and wrestling. No matter what
the activity, Ray could always see the bright side and enjoyed the liberty time and participating in all endeavors
and adventures that Academy life provided.

Upon graduation and commissioning, Ray entered Air
Force flight training. During his 21-year career as an Air Force pilot he served two combat tours flying C-130 aircraft over Viet
Nam. He was awarded the Army Commendation Medal, the Air Force Commendation Medal with one Oak Leaf Cluster, three
Air Medals with five Oak Leaf Clusters, two Bronze Stars, and the Distinguished Flying Cross.

In 1972, Ray married Deborah Arnhart after a three-year courtship. Ray and Debbie had three sons, Mathew, Justin and Christian. After retiring from the Air Force, Ray utilized his knowledge of aircraft operations as the Operations Officer at Reagan National Airport, working for the Metropolitan Washington Airports Authority. He retired in November 1997.
Ray died, a victim of stomach cancer, on July 14, 2003. He is survived by his wife of 33 years, Deborah, his daughter, Amy,
and three sons, Mathew, Justin and Christian, and five grandchildren.

Franklin, Carroll R. and Frances “Fran”

In early 1999 I retired a second time (the first being
Marine Corps retirement in 1978) having completed nearly 21 years with GEICO, the auto insurance company. Since retirement, Fran and I have
lived a relaxed and enjoyable, but surprisingly busy
lifestyle. One thing that has kept us busy is our decision to build a new house just before retirement
and to “upsize,” not “downsize,” as most rational
persons might have done. We enjoy the open spaces in Loudoun County, VA
but, unfortunately, the masses are racing to join us.

Besides spending considerable time and hard labor maintaining a home, we also have found time to make an occasional cruise and several group trips. An important part of our lives is, of course, keeping in close touch with our three
children and their families, including watching the promising progress of six grandsons.

A most satisfying element of retired life is having extra time to spend in volunteer work. Fran volunteers in a hospital surgery recovery unit and we both devote substantial time as Board members and business advisors to a local nonprofit organization that provides job opportunities to mentally and physically disabled individuals. I also participate
on a very small scale in county political activities, another commitment to help get me out of the house and out of the
way.
Like grandchildren, retired life is so great we should have tried it first.
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Freeman, Thomas L. “Tom” and Marjorie
“Marj”

We are really looking forward to the reunion. We
haven’t been able to put together a return to Annapolis since the 40th Reunion. We did that trip by
train, but we will be flying this time to keep things
peaceful. We are enjoying retirement and trying to
keep pace with the younger members of our clan.
We still have the ranch on the North face of the
Grand Mesa (Elev. 7000 ft) and enjoy visits by an
abundance of wildlife (Deer, Elk, Black Bear,
Turkeys). The Colorado Department of Wildlife has
been “transplanting” moose on our flat top mesa, but so far we haven’t had a visit by any of the new residents. We recently acquired a house on a very quiet cul-de-sac in Grand Junction, which gives us some additional travel options for early appointments
or late functions in town. A very early reveille or driving home after dark were never high on my list of things to do. I am currently volunteering at the Mesa County Sheriff’s Office, in the Investigations Section, three days a week. I am assigned the
missing persons cases, which are primarily juvenile runaways. That amounts to about 225 cases per year. So far (knock on
wood) we have had no dire consequences resulting from these youthful indiscretions for the past six years that I have been working these cases. We want to see the ‘56 contribution to the Stadium and visit our seat. We’ll be cheering for a Navy victory on
Saturday and for the annual victory over Army.

Friedel, Henry W. “Hank” and Joan

Hank and Joan live in Glen Dale, Maryland. Hank served in the
Navy after graduation and left active duty in June 1980. In civilian life he has been involved in production control, sales and purchasing. Hank and Joan have one daughter, Sue Arlene, and three
granddaughters. (written by editor)
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Frith, Norman L. H. II “Flea” and Sarita

As the years go by I often reflect on my four years spent
by the Severn. I did not appreciate what it was doing for
me and the lasting changes that it would make in me.
The values I learned there and have come to understand
are many and invaluable. I am indeed a better person for
having been there.

There is no higher calling than having the privilege and
the honor to serve one’s country. I look back on my time
of service with great pride and humility. The people
with whom I served were indeed the nation’s finest. I
was able to do and accomplish more than I would have
ever dreamed possible in June of 1952.

Sarita and I continue to enjoy our retirement. The greatest asset of being retired is being able to do wonderful and crazy things
on the spur of the moment. No long range planning necessary. We can just get up and go.

We spend a fair amount of time in Bermuda, my home. I can safely say that I am the only Bermudian to attend Navy. Oh the
beauty of dual nationality. My greatest love in retirement is my golf. Bermuda has several world class golf courses. Though I
am not the world’s greatest golfer, there is nothing I would rather do more than walk eighteen holes of golf.
May God bless each and every one of us. May He give us the strength to watch over each other in time of need.

Fulk, Gerald A. “Jerry” and Carol

Since the 40th, Carol and I have continued volunteer
work with Navy League, Meals on Wheels and Optimists. We have also served on various boards such as
homeowners’ associations, the International Sourdough
Reunion and Military Officers Association of America.
We try to golf once a week. In the Navy League, my primary activity has been working with Navy recruiters to
improve recruiting results in the San Diego area. We
joined other civilian-military groups to challenge the
local school district policy restricting recruiter access to
high school students. In between “work assignments”,
Carol and I have done some traveling overseas, mostly
by ship. She shares my love for the sea and it has taken us to some wondrous places such as Antarctica. Another adventure was
“Space A” to Germany, courtesy of the Air Force. Our motto is “travel while you’re young”. Carol’s bouts with breast cancer
and mine with heart surgery have reminded us that life is somewhat fragile. Of course, we spend a lot of time with our children
and grandchildren here in California and on the East Coast. Backpacking with my grandson has been fun. I always bet on the
Army-Navy Game with my Army son. Finally, we cherish the gatherings with USNA ‘56 West here in San Diego. It’s a great
bunch of guys and gals and roots to our alma mater grow stronger every year. It has been a wonderful life and it all started with
four years by the Severn.
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Furlong, George M., Jr. “Skip” and
Ryland “Ry”

Following more than three years of enlisted service,
our Academy years and almost 30 years commissioned, my wife and I retired in Pensacola, Florida
in 1986. I assumed responsibilities as the Executive
VP of the Naval Aviation Museum Foundation
aboard NAS Pensacola. During the intervening
years, Ry and I have traveled the world and visited
our two sons and their families when not busy with
the Foundation and raising funds for the National
Museum of Naval Aviation. I also head a small consulting business. We are fortunate to have four couples who socialize with us
on a daily basis and travel extensively together. All are Academy graduates including my classmate, Pete Booth. Pete and I have
also owned and flown aerobatic aircraft together for almost ten years. Our extended family and friends keep us busy. I finally
retired from the Foundation in December 2005, although I remain a vice president and stay involved. We are currently working
to raise more than $60.0 million to fund the next phase of Museum expansion and the National Flight Academy, a one-week school
of math, science and high technology using aviation as the learning vehicle for 7th through 12th graders nationwide. We expect
to open in 2008. Our grandchildren are young, ages two to 11, so we are enjoying an active life with them. With church, Rotary,
professional clubs, traveling, our great family and wonderful friends, and a dedicated wife of 50 years, our comfortable life in
Pensacola could not be much better.

Gaines, R. Stockton “Stock” and Lynn

In order of importance, I married Lynn Kocever in
June, 1959, shortly after she graduated from
Goucher, began civilian life in 1960 as a grad student at Princeton, received my Ph.D. in EE in 1969,
and have spent about half my time in research and
half in the commercial world since then. The research side included 10 years at the Institute for Defense Analyses, six years at the RAND Corporation,
and five years at the Information Sciences Institute
of USC. Our only son, Bill, is married, and we
have a grandson and a granddaughter. I am still actively the Chairman of the company I started in 1998, Acorn Technologies,
Inc. (see the web site, www.acorntech.com for a professional bio). Lynn and I love to travel. The picture attached was taken
last December on a cruise to Antarctica.
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Gambarani, Paul R. and Barbara

Ten quick years since our 40th with many lifestyle changes occurring.
I finally retired in 1997 after 37 years in the world of engineering and
construction of chemical process plants. I spent twenty-two years with
the same company under different owners like Ebasco Services, Aerojet General, Envirotech, Boise Cascade and finally, General Electric.
My final five years were with The Port Authority of New York and
New Jersey as a contract employee.

Barbara continued to work (and still does) at Dowling College in Oakdale, Long Island, and I began to work at retirement. My three daughters, Laura, Lisa and Paula,
all got married, the last one just last year; we welcomed two granddaughters, Emma Kate and
Avery, into our family, and I settled into being a crotchety old Grandpa (Pop-Pop). Winters here
on Long Island are cold and long and not conducive to good moods, but we do break them up with
retreats to Florida and elsewhere at various times and locations. Summers and spring are usually quite nice with much to do here on Long Island and New York City, the greatest city in the world. My golf game continues
to be a challenge, but I’m still out there. Leisure activities include family functions, reading, the stock market, following Navy
football and the New York Yankees.
Fifty years in a life launched at USNA. The seas were sometimes calm and sometimes rough in that time span, but the relationships and experiences I received from our institution have been and continue to be my most treasured.

Garges, Daniel T. “Dan” and Margaret “Peggy”

For the past 10 years, I have continued to work for
FileTek, Inc., and currently as Vice President of Federal Programs. We provide large-scale data storage
and access management systems to Government and
industry. A most recent achievement is winning a
subcontract with Lockheed Martin for the modernization of electronic record keeping for the National
Archives and Records Administration. Still looking
forward to retirement within two years. Peggy and I
enjoy traveling to “foreign ports.” We went to the
Dan and Peggy with family members - 2006
Holy Land in 1999, Alaska in 2000 and to Italy in
2004. To walk through the Old City in Jerusalem, seeing the revered spots of
Christianity is truly the opportunity of a lifetime for the faithful. The Garden of
Gethsemane, Temple Mount, Way of the Cross, Calvary and the Holy Sepulcher all within the space of about 185 acres! Seeing
Rome and Florence and the art works of many of the great masters plus the Italian food and beverage was special. The serene
beauty and wildlife of Alaska’s Denali Region (Mt. McKinley) and sailing along the coastline in sight of whales was awesome.
The Dan Garges Clan includes four children (3 ladies and one gent) with 6 grandchildren, all born since 1996. My oldest daughter, MariAnna married Tom Smith, son of Classmate Jim Smith (21). Tom is back from Iraq after two years of performing as a
contractor providing security escort services. The work was very dangerous and Tom was credited with excellent performance
in conjunction with the US military, while encountering and thwarting car bomb attacks from insurgents. Needless to say we
are glad to have him back safe and sound. Life is good but the protection of freedom is paramount.
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Garrison, Charles H. “Chuck” or “Charley” and Irene
Chuck passed away in 1995

Chuck was born in Poughkeepsie, NY on 26 May 1933. He prepped
at the Admiral Farragut Academy; entered the U.S. Naval Academy
in 1952, and graduated on 1 June 1956.

The first duty assignment upon graduation was aboard the Atlantic
Fleet destroyer USS Putnam (DD757). Chuck attended Submarine
School in 1958, and subsequently served aboard the USS Sennet
(SS408) and the USS Trigger (SS 564). He attended the Naval Post
Graduate School in Monterey, CA and earned a Bachelor of Science
Degree in 1964. He was Executive Officer of the USS Trutta (SS421) and commanded the
diesel attack submarine USS Wahoo (SS 565) in Hawaii in 1969-1971. After his submarine
command he was assigned to the Pentagon. Chuck’s final tour of duty was at the Naval Station Norfolk, VA. Then in 1976, Commander Garrison retired from the Navy. During his Navy career, he received the National
Defense Service Medal, the Navy Expeditionary Medal, the Vietnam Service Medal, and the Expert Pistol Medal.

Chuck eventually settled in Las Vegas, NV in a close-knit community where he often boasted of his cherished career in the Navy
and his wonderful family. Chuck died of heart failure on 22 Dec 1995. He left behind his wife Irene, and seven children: Beth,
Chuck 3rd, David, Barbara, John, Mary, and Caroline. He will always be remembered by his love of life and good times. He devoted his life to his navy career and in return enjoyed an active and prosperous retirement. His hobbies were golf, auto-mechanics,
watching sports, and playing poker.

Gaylor, Elvin L. “Al” and Jean
Al passed away in 2004

Al was born and raised in Magnolia, NC, and attended Campbell College in Buies, NC for two
years before entering the Naval Academy. He became interested in squash on his arrival, and in time
became a member of the varsity squash team. Following graduation, Al married Jean Davis of Glen
Burnie, MD, whom he had dated throughout his
Academy days. He reported to his first ship, ZELLARS (DD 777). Numerous ships followed, then
the Naval Postgraduate School. In 1970, he served
on the staff of COMMINELANT in Charleston. He completed his career on the SACLANT staff, retiring as a Lieutenant Commander in 1976. After leaving the Navy, he worked for more than 20 years in investment banking.

Central to Al’s life was his deep commitment to his church and God. He was a member of Foundry United Methodist Church
in Virginia Beach for over thirty years, and served in almost every lay person capacity. In recognition of his dedication, Al was
awarded life membership in United Methodist Men, a very high honor. He was also proud of his Academy heritage and classmates, rarely missing a function of the ’56 Tidewater group. His cheerfulness, optimism, freshness and resoluteness continue to
be remembered by family and classmates.
Al died of cancer on 29 May 2004. Surviving family members include Jean, his wife of 44 years, their son Ronald, daughter
Kathryn and five grandchildren. A daughter Carol predeceased Al. Jean continues to live in their Virginia Beach home.
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George, Benjamin W. “Ben” and Nancy

Since my Air Force retirement, Nancy and I have lived
in Maryland, first in Damascus, where our three children graduated from high school, and now on three acres
in Boyds, a quiet area 35 miles north of Washington DC.
I served as a legislative aide to the late Senator Stuart
Symington of Missouri, who also was the first Secretary of the Air Force. His membership on the Atomic
Energy, Armed Services, Foreign Relations, and Aeronautics & Space Committees allowed me to be involved
in those important fields. After he retired, I began my long career in residential real
estate with the firm of Long and Foster, with whom I am still associated. Nancy
retired in the fall of 2004, after 24 years as a secretary in the same real estate office as mine. The office has definitely hit a few sandbars since she left. Nancy and
I have done some traveling, to beautiful Banff/Lake Louise and Quebec in Canada, on a few Caribbean cruises to the Bahamas
and Mexico, with a scheduled trip to Venice and Rome this fall. We are trying to stay in good health in order to keep up with
our latest grandchildren: all boys; ages 9, 3 ½ and 3. Our two other grandchildren are now beautiful young ladies ages 19 and
17. We would love to see more of my classmates and their spouses, to enjoy the memories of friends and families and to talk
about the future.
Gervais, Jules J., Jr. and Soontaree

Jules is a longtime Hilo resident where he has owned
nurseries for 34 years. He is also a competitive runner
and Badminton player, so it’s no surprise that Jules will
represent the state of Hawaii in the Senior Olympics
Badminton games this summer (2005).

Left to right, Jules Gervais, Soontaree
Gervais, and Pierce Ferriter.
Courtesy Shipmate Magazine, September 2005

Ghering, Walter L. “Walt”

Right from the start, it was obvious that Navy life was not for me. So,
in 1960 I became a civilian, then on to professional student at Penn State
for BS, MS, Phd in physics.
My professional career was mainly at Babcock & Wilcox as physicist,
engineer, and jack-of-all-trades. Work was in acoustics, ultrasonics,
NDT, solids flow, electrostatics, anything with a charge number.

I am now retired to gardening, golfing, woodworking, traveling in RV.
My travels include NE, Florida, Texas, West US, Canada, even Alaska.
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Gibson, Jerry L. and Carol

I served primarily as a USAF flight instructor with
one tour in Minuteman Missiles while going to
AFIT trying to get into the Appollo Moon program
– made it down to the last 15 cut. After ten years,
my first marriage ended in divorce, and I married
Arlene. With that general life change, I resigned
USAF and became a Flight Instructor for United
Airlines. Then I began a part-time business in Motivation and Sales Training which looked like it was
going to become so successful that I resigned from United. Unfortunately the
company went bankrupt and almost took me with it. At that point I went with
MCI where I began their Federal Government business. My Department grew
to about $80 Million revenue before I retired.

Christmas 2005.

Arlene died of cancer July 1993. We had five children and a wonderful 27 years together. Four more children from my first marriage make nine, a big family! July 1994, I retired from MCI, then married Carol, a friend from church, in February 1995. Since
USNA days, I have served as an ordained lay minister in the Community of Christ in a great many positions, including Pastor
and District President. That has been a very important part of my life. Since early retirement from MCI at age 60, I have essentially worked another full-time career for the church. We stay so busy that we hardly have time for normal retirement things,
but are trying hard now to hand over some of the work to a new generation.

Gillman, James W. ”Jim” and Jo Ann “Jo”

After leaving the submarine force in 1961 I attended law
school at the University of Illinois and graduated from there
with a JD degree in 1964. During that time in 1962 I married Jo Ann. I then joined the Patent Law firm of Mueller&
Aichele in Chicago where I worked for the next ten years.
Subsequently I moved to Motorola starting as General
Patent Attorney and retiring, after 25 years, in1998 as Senior Vice-president and Director of Patents, Trademarks and
Technology Licensing.

Today I spend a lot of time on the golf course. In the summer where I live in Olympia
Fields, Illinois and in the winter at our home in Scottsdale, Arizona. On a more meaningful note, I have been very active in helping to establish a Pallative Care and Hospice Center in the South Suburbs
of Chicago. I am an avid “Die Hard” Cubs fan, still follow Big Ten football and have attended the Army-Navy game
with my two sons for the past many years.
Finally I would like to claim one record for our class. I did not become a grandfather until I was 69.
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Gluse, Michael R. “Mike” and Barbara

Having had four tours in the Norfolk area, the last as
Commander, Norfolk Naval Shipyard, Barbara and I decided to remain here since we enjoyed the area and
knew so many people both military and civilian. At the
time of the fortieth reunion I was working full time as
the Director of Fleet Support Operations for George G.
Sharp, Inc., the oldest marine design and engineering
firm in the country. I have since cut back to about three
days per week, with full retirement expected at the end
of 2006. Barbara is very active in our local women’s
groups and in the local chapter of the Daughters of the American Revolution. Bridge with friends and garden work round out her
busy schedule. Our daughter Shelley and her husband Michael live close by, which is especially nice. Our son Eric lives just a
few hours away in Charlotte, NC. As such, family reunions are frequent and most enjoyable. As for me, keeping my hand in the
ship repair and modernization business is professionally rewarding, and my weekly golf game with old friends is always welcome. Yard work, house and automobile repair, bridge with Barbara and others, and an occasional visit to the Masters golf tournament with Eric make for a good life.

Godstrey, Kenneth H. “Ken” and Barbara
“Barb”

I retired from Unisys Corporation just prior to our
Fortieth. Then Barb left her legal secretary job so
that we could travel together. Since that time, we
have done a lot of traveling, touring, and cruising.
We have become “snowbirds” and traveled south to
Alabama and Florida to avoid the winters in Maryland. My family questions why we keep our home
in Bowie as we never seem to be there, but that is really not the case. We enjoy the location of our home which allows us to attend
Class activities and Navy football and tailgating seasons. As season ticket holders for almost 30 years, we enjoy our “regulars” as well as the occasional
“strangers” who drop in for one game or another. We have traveled to away L to R, standing: Mike [S], Ken [S], Steve [GS], Brenda
games and mini-reunions whenever we can, even Hawaii! Our oldest son (we [DIL],Steve [S], Dede [DIL], Scott [S], and Caitlin
have four) has lived in Kauai for the past 20 years. It gives us a wonderful ex- [GD]. L to R: sitting: Linda [DIL], Carly [GD], Ken,
cuse to make the trip, and our youngest son and his wife and their two children Dan [GS], Barbara, and Kerri [GS]. Key: [S]=son,
[GS]=grandson, [DIL]=Daughter-in-law,
have accompanied us on our last several trips. We are blessed with having [GD]=granddaughter
three of our four sons living within an hour’s drive of our home, so we get to
keep in close touch with them, their wives, and our five grandchildren. I have run biennial USAF Squadron Reunions and High
School Reunions that all agree should be held more frequently as our numbers dwindle! I also enjoy my computer and keeping
in touch via email with family, friends, and classmates! Keep in touch!

180

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Gollehon, George B. and Mary
George passed away in 2006

George B. Gollehon, 72 passed away April 5, 2006 in Colorado Springs, Colorado. He was born November 13, 1933 in Los Angeles, CA to Carroll T. and Nelle (Rees) Gollehon, who preceded him in
death. George lived in Omaha, NE for 10 years and moved to Delavan, WI, where he graduated from
high school. After graduation from the Naval Academy, he served in and retired from the U. S. Air
Force as a Colonel.

After his military career George was a teacher for 15 years with School District 11in Colorado Springs,
CO. Survivors include George’s loving wife of nearly 50 years, Mary K. (Colvin) Gollehon; six children: Carol Caldwell, George (Renee) Gollehon, Jr., Catherine (Keith) Sandin, Virginia “Ginger”
(Lance) Cameron, Susan (Harold) Meyer and Robert (Marsha) Gollehon; and 12 grandchildren. George held memberships with
the New Horizon Band, the Pueblo and Colorado Springs Shrine Clubs and the First United Methodist Church. Music was a passion that George enjoyed, playing several musical instruments. He is buried at the U.S. Air Force Academy Cemetery, Colorado
Springs, CO

Good, Glen Edward “Goodie” or “Glen” and
Barbara
Glen was killed at sea in 1962

Lt Glen Edward Good, USN, was killed on 3 April
1962 during a nighttime anti-submarine training exercise from the aircraft carrier USS Randolph operating off Norfolk, Virginia. According to reports,
the altimeter on the aircraft he was piloting malfunctioned, resulting in the aircraft hitting the water
as Glen was making a turn. His body and those of
his crew were never recovered.

Glen was born on 11 July 1931 in Williamsport, Pennsylvania, graduating from Williamsport High School in 1949. He enlisted
in the Navy, spending three years including time at the Naval Academy Preparatory School at Bainbridge, Maryland, before entering the Academy as a midshipman in the 12th company. Upon graduation, “Goodie”, as his classmates called him, was commissioned an ensign in the Navy, eager to begin flight training.

On 9 June 1956, Glen married Barbara Maitland of Williamsport, with five of his classmates in their wedding party. After Glen’s
death, Barbara returned to Williamsport with their three small children, Cynthia, Mark and Scott. At a school reunion, Barbara
met a mutual friend of hers and Glen’s, Harper Bohr, a Cornell University graduate and a U.S. Marine Corps officer. They eventually married, and Mr. Bohr adopted the children. Mr. Bohr’s Marine Corps career included time in Vietnam. Glen would be
pleased that his wife and children were well taken care of. Glen is survived by his wife, Barbara, their three children, three
grandchildren, and a sister, Jane Good Kline and her husband, Art.
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Gossens, Gerry F. “Goose” and Margaret “Betsy”

In 1984 I retired early from a 24-year career in the Clandestine
Service of the CIA. Seventeen of those years had been in undercover work overseas. Our family had thrived in postings like
Beirut, the Congo, Tunisia, Guinea, Zambia, South Africa and
France. Travel and adventure were our way of life. I had the good
fortune to command six overseas stations and had achieved threestar equivalent rank in the Senior Service. However, my wife
Nancy, whom I had dated all four years at USNA, was increasingly ill with Lupus and needed care in the U.S. So we retired to
our home near Middlebury, Vermont where I cared for Nancy until
her merciful death in 1987.

Remaining in Vermont so that our youngest could finish school, I became involved in an entirely new way of life. Public service on the town council and on committees and boards of local non-profit agencies educated and inspired me. Eventually I
served two elected terms in the Vermont House of Representatives and then two more terms in the Vermont Senate from which
I retired (voluntarily!) in January 2005. Marriage in 1990 to Betsy Strolle of Middlebury brought happiness back into my life.
Our combined family of five have now produced five grandsons, ages 1 to 10. We are proud that three of our five kids have served
in Africa in the Peace Corps and a fourth is now in Iraq with the Vermont National Guard.

Graf, Paul D., Sr.
Paul passed away in 2004

Born in Yonkers, NY, Paul grew up in Worcester, MA where he
attended Lawrence Academy Prep School. He entered Yale
in1949, but left to join the Navy during the Korean War. He
joined the Class of 1956 by way of NAPS. He served four
years in destroyers and submarines.
Subsequent to his Navy service, Paul married and then opened
his own insurance agency in Worcester, MA. In 1970, he
moved his family to Long Island where he worked for the
Pfizer Drug Company as a pharmaceutical sales representative.
Paul’s marriage ended in divorce in 1981.

After an early retirement from Pfizer in 1984, he opened his own restaurant, Café De Cartoon. From Long Island, Paul moved
to West Hartford, CT and then to New Hampshire where he lived for twelve years. In 1999, he returned to live in Connecticut
to be near family. He passed away there on 21 January 2004 after a long battle with cancer.
He is survived by his four children: Anne K. Benoit of Unionville, CT; Paul D. Graf, Jr. of Norwich, CT; Michael J. Graf of Londonderry, NH; and Lynn C. Pintavale of East Hartford, CT. He also has six grandchildren: Brian, Kayla, Chelsea, Brianna, John,
and Colleen.
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Graham, Frank M. and Elinor

Since the 1996 reunion, life has been good. My brother and I sold the
moving business and I finally retired for sure. It took me three times
to get it right, so I suppose I qualify as a slow learner. In this period
three additional grandchildren have joined the clan, two boys and one
girl, making a total of six. I remain active with my garden railroad and
my model trolleys. Have taken many trips to Europe and Canada. In
October 2005 while on a lower Danube river cruise, married Elinor
while the ship was docked in Ruse, Bulgaria. This added another
daughter and three grandchildren to the family. Both of us enjoy good
health, so we plan to continue “steaming as before” as long as we are
able.

Granger, Albert L. “Al” and Elizabeth “Beth”
USMC ’56 – ’60 Force Recon
Corporate business ’60 – ‘77
Owner Coachworks ’77 – ‘85
Owner Glasbern ’85 – present
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Grant, John C. and Olga

Founder, President and Chairman, Board of Trustees, Palm Beach Maritime Museum, Inc. (PBMM), has made a career of the development and
executive management of marine technology related companies and activities.

In January 2000, he opened the Palm Beach Maritime Academy, which
is a K-8 public Charter School, within the framework of PBMM. The
school has a current enrollment of 325 students and received an A+
achievement for the 2005/2006 academic year.

He is a 1956 graduate of the U.S. Naval Academy with graduate study at George Washington University. Significant experience includes: 5th Division Officer USS Iowa for Strike Back and the
first Lebanese war ’56-’58; Gun Boss of USS Stormes DD780 ’58-’59; instructor in physics and electrical engineering USNA
’59-’61. In 1961 he became one of the Founders and V.P. of Trident Engineering, an Annapolis firm; Founder, V.P. of Marketing, The Geraldines, Ltd., which was sold and became an anti-submarine warfare division of Bell Aerospace Corporation; Product Line Manager, Underwater Systems Laboratory, ACF Industries; Program Manager, USN Marine Engineering Laboratory
and Boiler Turbine Laboratory; Plank Owner, Head, Ranger User Division, Atlantic Undersea Test and Evaluation Center H established and ran program management office, which included T&E for the MK48 torpedo. Founder, Director, Ocean Measurements, Inc.; Founder, Ocean Learning Institute, which later became PBMM in 1992.
Other accomplishments include restoration of the USS Sequoia ’79-’81; educational film production: Man in the Sea and The
Great Sea Farm, which won the Cine Golden Eagle and Best Educational Film of 1972.

Green, Gerald E. “Jerry” and Mary Elizabeth
“Betty”

We recently retired: Betty as a pharmacist and jeweler
and I as an R&D manager for NNSA after careers in submarines and computer simulation. We have now moved
to Annapolis from Northern Virginia and are enjoying
our summers at Lake Keuka in New York. The rest of
the family is also doing well. Jay is now a Commander
in the Navy Reserve and is working as an engineer for
NASA at Cape Canaveral. Stephanie, Joaquin and the
twins (five years old) have settled in Lake Barcroft, Falls
Church. Mary Kay and Jim Murray are still in Charlotte, NC with three of our grandkids: two boys and a girl (3, 7 and 5). Both
Stephanie and Mary Kay are working for environmental engineering companies and are enjoying getting paid to do the work they
love, making things better. We seem to spend most of our time reading, sailing, playing golf and yard work. Plans for the future
include more travel and continuing to enjoy our grandchildren. Who can believe fifty years have gone by so quickly?
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Green, William H. “Bill” and Marianne

Bill and Marianne were married right after June Week in
1956. Their three children, Beth, Bill and James arrived in
1961-63, and a wonderful family life followed. Bill’s career included an amphib, a cruiser, and subsequently specialization in mine warfare. He commissioned as
Commanding Officer the ocean minesweeper Albatross in
Long Beach, and later commanded a mine division. Bill
also became deeply involved with the Saudi Arabia military assistance program, both with duty in Saudi Arabia
for which he was awarded the Legion of Merit, and later in the Pentagon. He retired
as a Captain in San Diego after a tour with the Naval Junior ROTC program, visiting
high schools in his region. Both Marianne and Bill became very active with the class
of ‘56 West group in San Diego.

Marianne was active elsewhere in San Diego, volunteering in a number of political and historical activities. All three kids transitioned through university into careers. Beth and Bill Jr. have awarded Marianne and Bill with the desired rank of “Grandparents” with a total of four children. James retired from Hughes Electronics Division and returned to Duke for yet another Master’s
degree.

Currently, Bill is a victim of Pick’s disease, an Alzheimer-like dementia which continues to impair his cognitive and communication capabilities and now requires full-time care. The family move to rural north central Florida has made home-care practical in Bill’s especially adapted apartment in their home. Marianne reports that excellent caregiver assistance allows her time with
her two nearby sisters and for garden club activities.

Greene, Robert M. “Mick”and Rita

After 20 years in the Air Force as a Fighter Pilot and Aero Engineer, I retired to work in Aerospace as a Project Engineer, Chief
Engineer, Marketer, and Program Manager. Assignments included
various companies in the States, a worldwide Marketing foray, as
well as a stint with Advanced Electronics in Saudi Arabia.

Significant events include my daughter Kathy marrying a Zoomie
in 1979, and supporting his success in the JAG Corps, culminating
in his recent promotion to Brigadier General. Kathy’s daughter Jen
graduated from the USAFA in 2004 and is a Bioenvironmental Engineer at Keesler AFB in Biloxi. The younger granddaughter is a
Junior at Colorado State.
Rita and I have settled in Colorado near the Air Force Academy.
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Groepler, Neil Frederick and Zayanne
Neil passed away in 2002

A Pennsylvanian, Neil Groepler parlayed two years in the Naval
Reserves and a year at Hilder Prep into a Naval Academy appointment. Neil rolled back into our class youngster year, making all of his 21st Company mates very glad he did. Upon
graduating, after serving a tour in USS RICH (DDE-820), he entered the submarine service, joining USS SEA LION following
Sub School. He rose to the rank of commander in active and reserve status, commanding a submarine repair and maintenance
reserve unit in San Diego.

His civilian career focused on engineering, quality control, and marketing for Westinghouse in Buffalo, Cubic Corporation in San
Diego, and Hughes Aircraft in Fullerton, California. At Hughes, he was Manager of Marketing, ASW Programs. He was a
recreational sailor and devotee of English sports cars. In 1986 he suffered a stroke that paralyzed his left side, but did not diminish his enthusiasm and good humor, as his Academy mates whom he joined at the 40th reunion in Annapolis will attest. Neil’s
wife Zayanne, a sweetheart to all who knew her, died of breast cancer in 1992. Neil moved to Austin, Texas to be near their children Paul, Anne, and Amy, and died there on 12 July 2002.

Groner, Sheldon L. “Law” and Jean

After retiring from my civilian position in the
Pentagon in 1993, Jean and I relocated to our
hometown, Bloomsburg, the only Incorporated
Town in PA, where we are enjoying small town
living. We continue our major project of restoring/renovating Jean’s homestead that has been
in her family since 1919. We almost see the
light at the end of the tunnel, but, as anyone
who has ever tackled a restoration project
knows, it is never finished. We are still involved
as board members; Jean with the County Historical Society, and I with the Town Public Library. We were active in the
planning and celebration of Bloomsburg’s Bicentennial in 2002. I’ve been
L to R - Son Law II, Law, daughter-in-law Julie, son
affiliated with stream and land conservation organizations. I do find time Shawn, daughter Kim, Jean.
to play golf as a member of a local country club, and Jean has a workshop
to do her furniture refinishing. We’re staying busy! Our sons, Law II and Shawn, live in the immediate area and own a building
construction business. Our daughter, Kim, a nurse practitioner, is a senior research associate with the University of Michigan
Health System in Ann Arbor, MI. Although distance prevents our regular participation in many class activities, we manage to attend most of the home football games and tailgates. Also, I enjoy attending the football banquet each year.
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Gulick, Roy and Leslie

Having retired in 1994 from a decision analysis
company as president and settled down in a 27-hole
golf community near Jacksonville, I became self
employed, running decision analysis conferences
for various clients across the country, assisted by
Leslie running the computer displays. The work
was interesting and challenging, and fun for both of
us. But in 2002, diagnosed with prostate cancer and
undergoing surgery and subsequent treatment, I decided it was best to retire for the third time, which I
finally got around to doing two years later. I now
spend most of my time on the golf course, but also
run a duplicate bridge club, serve on the Board of our Homeowners’Association, co-chair the 16-member Jacksonville-area Senior Interclub Golf Matches and captain our Club’s team. In my spare time I’m writing a screenplay and plotting a novel, so life
is full, and fun. We travel frequently throughout the country and have taken cruises to most of the Caribbean, Hawaii, Canada,
French Polynesia, and a British Open cruise in Scotland, playing golf in each port. In September 2005 I returned to my decision
analysis career briefly, when a Navy scientist former client asked me to run a decision conference on technology investments for
surface ships of the 2030 period. Aha! Right down my alley, and I simply couldn’t resist. It went well, and now Leslie and I
are back to a more mundane and thoroughly enjoyable retired life full of golf (both) and tennis (she).

Hackeling, Charles C. “Charlie”
and Mary Anne “Mae”
Since our 40th reunion, Mae and I moved several times between Florida and North Carolina.
We’ve finally settled in a little house in Cary,
N.C. and have taken on the responsibility of
helping our youngest daughter raise our two
grandchildren. Believe me they are a pleasure,
although I’ll have to say it is a lot harder dealing with babies when you are in your seventies.
At last count, Mae and I have been blessed with
24 grandchildren. Evenly split, 12 boys and 12
girls.
Five years ago, Mae and I visited our daughter and her family in San Diego.
While there my 4th year roomie, Ed Zabrycki surprised us with a visit from
his home in Danville, CA. It was great to see him and bring each other up
to date.

People left to right: Brian Crowley, grandson; Kevin

Crowley, son-in-law; Charlie; Gavin Hackeling, grandson; Michael Hackeling, son; Sean Hackeling, grandson; Stephen Hackeling, son.

Last year I took three of my grandsons to Philadelphia for the Army/Navy game. It was magnificent, even though we were
seated at the highest point in the stadium. We had to duck to allow the Blue Angels to fly over the field. Anyway, Navy trounced
Army. I thought I might interest one or more of the kids to look at Navy as a school and a career. So far, no luck. But all was
not lost, our oldest decided to attend the Air Force Academy and is now in his first year. He’s a lacrosse player and we expect
to see him beat Army, and tie Navy (come on, give me a break, he’s my grandson). Go Navy.
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Haddock, Harold Austin “Hal” and Ara
Hal passed away in 2003

Harold died in Clearfield, UT, on 25 July 2003, due to a recent battle
with leukemia combined with diabetic complication from which he had
suffered since 1959. His family includes his wife, Ara, of 45 years, their
daughter Sandra Cramer of Newport, OR; son Gary of West Point, UT;
and six grandchildren. Also included are three brothers.
Harold was born on 16 January 1931, in Neosho, MO. He graduated from
Klamath Union High School in 1948. Harold then attended Oregon State
University and participated in the NROTC program for two years prior
to enlisting in the U. S. Navy.

He entered the U. S. Naval Academy with a Congressional appointment in 1952. While a Midshipman, he developed a keen interest in sailing, and became a member of the varsity sailing team. Upon graduation with the Class of 1956, Harold was commissioned a Second Lieutenant in the U.S. Air Force. His first assignment was at Ellington Air Force Base in Houston, TX. He
retired from the Air Force as a First Lieutenant, for medical reasons, on 1 June 1965. Subsequently, Harold embarked on a new
career as a civil service employee of the Air Force. He was a reliability engineer at Hill Air Force Base, UT, working on the F16 fighter aircraft from 1966 until his retirement in 1981.

Harold’s interests in his retirement years were riding his motorcycle, reading technical magazines, and keeping current on aviation and space technology and missions.

Hadley, Franklin R. “Skip” and Ellen

Skip and Ellen live in Pflugerville, Texas, and have two
boys and a girl, all adults, and six granddaughters and
one grandson. Skip served in the U.S. Air Force until
August 1967. The latest detailed information we have
is in the 40th Reunion Book.
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Hagenmeyer, Willard H. “Bill” and Charlotte
“Starr”

I attended USAF flight school at Marana Air Base,
Tucson, Arizona and then multi engine at Reese Air
Force Base, Lubbock, Texas, followed by helicopter check-out at Randolph AFB, San Antonio, Texas,
and Mountain Flying school at Stead AFB, Reno,
Nevada. I was at Selfridge AFB for two years, followed by three years at Moron AFB, Seville, Spain.
Leaving the Air Force I returned to my home state
of Michigan and went to work for Chrysler Corporation. I obtained a masters degree in Automotive Engineering from the
Chrysler Institute of Engineering. I worked for Chrysler for thirty two years in
Cairo, Egypt 2006
various engineering, product planning, and homologation assignments including nine years as Chief Engineer in Venezuela. I married Charlotte (Starr) Holland in September 1957 following flight school. Son Bill was born in 1959 and daughter Starr in 1961. We have eight
grandchildren. Hobbies are big game hunting, including three safaris to Africa, boating, and golf. We divide our time between
Rochester, Michigan, Higgins Lake, Michigan, and Titusville, Florida.

Hale, Frederick W. “Fred“ and Ruth

We thoroughly enjoyed our travels around the world with the Navy. The
22-year trip from California to Hawaii to Boston to Italy and, finally, to
Stuttgart, Germany (with a tour for me to Saigon) introduced us to a rich
mixture of cultures and peoples. Living off-post, we got to know the local
population and, particularly in Italy and Germany, were immersed in the
local cultures. Our five children were born in California, Hawaii and
Italy. I can’t believe it when I meet people today who have never left
their home town. I was privileged to serve along the way with some of
our classmates: Rudy Daus and Ken Dickerson while on the Sixth Fleet
Flagship and Ben Jack Kinney, Dick White and Slug Butts while at Headquarters U.S. EUCOM. On a somewhat negative note, the most distressing tour was as Executive Officer of the Navy ROTC Unit at the University of Colorado during the early 1970’s campus riots
against the Viet Nam war. That was a first-hand look at how ugly the American left-wing can get. Our Midshipmen and Officer
Candidates stood toe-to-toe with them and never wavered. Since retiring to Colorado I have pursued cabinet making, ship modeling and harpsichord building. Ruth has formed and is music director of the Loveland Friends of Chamber Music which performs concerts in Northern Colorado.
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Hannah, Stewart Wight “Stu”
Stu was killed in 1957

Ensign Stewart (Stu) Hannah died in an aircraft accident on 11 Sept 1957 during the latter stages of
his pilot training at NAS Memphis, TN. Besides his parents, he left a sister, Emily, who later became
Chancellor of the University of Wisconsin. Stu was from Denver, CO and would never let you forget what a wonderful place it was. He thrived there amidst all of its offerings, including high school
academics. He won a scholarship to Princeton but opted for the Naval Academy. He continued his
track record at USNA and developed a bundle of friends along the way, in no small part due to his
courtly manner and intense interest in all people. Stu’s interests, beyond academics, included tennis, battalion sports, and the drag circuit. His dates always received a tour and explanation of the
Academy. He was well on his way to marriage when fate stepped in.

An absolute delight to Stu was the winning of the Color Company award by the 18th Company in 1955. This would soon have
ramifications for the Academy. Following his death, Stu’s parents contacted a classmate whom they had known. The result was
the “Stewart Wight Hannah Trophy” which is a silver bowl inscribed with the spring-set color company commander’s name and
company. This trophy is displayed in Bancroft Hall. Stu’s penchant for excellence lives on as the 18th company has won the
trophy at least five times since Stu’s death.

Hansen, Charles J. “Charlie” and Marjorie “Marge”

Following graduation, I began 2½ years of aircrew training. After
receiving navigator wings, I was sent to ECM school at Biloxi, Mississippi. While there I married the woman I met two years earlier
at Florida State. We’re still together after 48 years of marriage. Our
first assignment was to RB-66s at Yokota, Japan. After a year there,
it was back to the states for B-52 training and four years on a SAC
crew at Eglin AFB, Florida. Two years of graduate school at
Wright-Patterson followed. After earning an MS in aerospace engineering, I was assigned to the SLV-1 (Scout) military launch team
at Vandenberg AFB. Our prime mission was to launch the navy navigation satellites which
were quite secret back in the 60’s. After five years of that dream assignment, Vietnam called.
I spent nine months as a C-123 navigator out of Phan Rang and three months on an AC-119 gunship crew out of NKP, Thailand.
Then it was back to SAC and a position on a B-52 crew at Minot, ND. Four years of that got me ready for retirement, and allowed Marge to get an MS degree from U of OK.

At my retirement, Marge and I elected to move to the Dallas area where the job market looked promising. Marge got a starter
position at Texas Instruments and worked her way up the ladder. I got an engineering position at Lone Star Gas Co., and spent
over 20 years designing compressor stations and other pipeline facilities. We are both retired now and very happy with our decision to settle in Texas. Our sons and our granddaughters all live within a 15 mile radius of our home, and they keep us busy.
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Hansen, Edmund E. “Swede” or “Ed” and Dolores
Swede passed away in 1991

Dolores Hansen prepared this biography of Ed. “Ed was born and
raised in New Jersey to Danish immigrant parents. He chose the Air
Force after Academy graduation; he served in Texas, Wyoming,
Korea, Japan, and Andrews AFB in Maryland supporting the Special
Air Missions unit (Air Force One, etc.). Following tours in France
and Germany, he earned an MS in Systems Management at AFIT in
1970 and stayed at Wright-Patterson AFB with the F-15 Eagle Special
Projects Office from paper to flight, overseeing contract changes.
After a final assignment to Utah, in 1975 Ed shed uniform and crew
cut for civvies and eventually a mustache and beard.

After two years as director of maintenance and engineering at a large hospital in Salt Lake City, he returned to school for an MS
in secondary education. After trying to teach writing skills to eighth graders for a year and not enjoying it, Ed began the next
phase of his life — writing the great American novel. Ed was a charter member of our local Rotary club, served a year as president, and in 1988 led a five-week exchange trip to northern Scotland with five young men.
Ed was in his element as super-grandfather. Here was a built-in audience for his stories. We realized what a softy he’d become
when he allowed a young grandson to take some early steps on his prized pool table. Ed died February 24, 1991, of a massive
cerebral hemorrhage to the brainstem — still in his ski bibs and not long after finishing his novel, Temple of Kokopelli.”

Hanson, Donald C. “Hans” and Fay

Fay and I retired up here in the NW on Whidbey Island. We had
two tours here in 1958 and 1968 in the VP community. After retiring in 1978, I went to work for Boeing. I worked in R&D on
cockpit displays, controls, and alerting systems. I retired again
in 1994, and Fay and I had a house built above Comet Bay near
the Deception Pass Bridge. We are in earthquake country, but
we’re up where Tsunamis can’t get us. The Californians have
found us, and it is getting crowded. We were active in the Puget
Sound Chapter of USNAAA until we moved up here, but we remain active with the Seattle-area classmates. We get together
occasionally and for the Army/Navy game and the Superbowl .

Fay and I have four lovely daughters, Laura, Sara, Julie, and Karen. We have 8 grandchildren. Julie, is a nurse in the Air Force, a Major, stationed in England. Fay is ultra-active in Habitat for Humanity, Day Break,
Senior Center, church quilting, church choir, and several other opportunities. I am active in Habitat, but my main occupation is
working to get a VP memorial up here in Oak Harbor, since our plans to get an airplane were cut off by 9/11. Our main diversions are occasional camping, traveling, reunions, and visiting the kids. I also make my annual run back to Wisconsin for deer
hunting.
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Harmon, Robert G. “Bob” and Barbara

We have been enjoying our retirement from the civilian
workforce since the 40th update. Since then, our son and
his family have joined our daughter in moving to Reno,
and we are able to have frequent family activities. Home
and garden continue to take a lot of our time and interest;
along with participation on a few Boards and volunteer activities: specifically, Navy League, Nevada Opera Board,
Historical Society, Activity Social Groups, and Home
Owner’s Associations.

Travel has been an important part of our retirement. We particularly enjoy touring in
the Western States (which has included a mini-reunion in the North West), and Europe.
Special to us are our hikes in Great Britain and Italy.

Golf is a common activity for us, and Bob still hikes and cross country skis regularly, depending on the season. In summary, family and friends, and keeping fit to enjoy same, are our primary focus.

Harris, Lyell F. and Pat

Fifty years? Well, let’s see—-twenty years in the USAF,
mostly flying, mostly fun. Stationed at Dover AFB, DE:
flew C-124’s; married Pat; had daughter (Melissa). Stationed at Wright-Patterson AFB, OH: AF Inst of Technology (MS Aero Engr.); first flight test experience; had
first son (Michael). Stationed at Hickam AFB HI; flew
C-124’s; second flight test experience; had second son
(Timothy). Stationed at Cam Ranh Bay AB, RVN; flew
C-47’s, to Hong Kong, Singapore, Bangkok, Clark, etc.
Lots of fun! To McChord AFB, WA; flew C-141’s, more
flight test (functional check flights can get old-most of
the time!); retired. Drove up to Boeing, went to work as a flight test engineer in experimental flight test for fifteen more years;
retired again, for real. Glad I did all of it I glad it’s all done. Since 1995 I’ve messed around with old sports cars (‘54 Jag XK120, ‘68 Z-28, ‘71 Pantera) and with R/C model airplanes to satisfy any aviation itch. So I one wife, three kids, six grandchildren, all healthy and doing well, living in the Pacific Northwest I who could ask for anything more?
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Harris, Robert Henry “Bob” and Sherrie
Bob passed away in 1996

Bob’s classmates and shipmates will remember two of Bob
Harris’ prominent characteristics — dedication to the Navy
and to his duty, and a quiet, unassuming intelligence. Bob’s
career choice was submarines, after a first tour on
FRANKLIN D. ROOSEVELT (CVA-42). Following j.o.
tours in TANG (SS-563), PERMIT (SSN-594) and ETHAN
ALLEN (SSBN-608), and as XO RAY (SSN-653), he
served in Naval Reactors headquarters in DC. He then commanded ASPRO (SSN-648) in Pearl Harbor. His final Navy tour was also in Pearl, as
XO of the Submarine Training Center there, prior to a 1982 retirement.

Bob continued service as a civilian in Hawaii by tapping his academic prowess, earning an MS in Computer Science and teaching as an assistant professor at Wayland Baptist University in Honolulu. He and first wife Barbara have five children: Robert,
Steven, Andrew, Laura, and Diana. Bob died of heart failure on 14 April 1996 in Honolulu, where his widow Sherrie now resides.

Harrison, Joseph W. “Joe” and Ann “Annie”

In 1965, Harrison knew he wanted to run for the Indiana State Senate. After attending Purdue, graduating from the Naval Academy
and spending a stint in naval intelligence at the Pentagon, Harrison
returned to his hometown. He quickly became a community leader
in Attica, a town of about 3,500 located 25 miles southwest of
Lafayette. Harrison served on the School Board and was the third
generation to run the family business, Harrison Steel Castings Co.

While Harrison calls Attica home, he spends time at his remote
summer house in Northport, a small town on a peninsula in northern Michigan. Joseph Harrison has handled hundreds of bills in his years in the Senate. Perhaps his most important piece
of legislation was Senate Bill 1 in 1986, which protected Indiana corporations from hostile
takeovers. “Famous Senate Bill 1 was challenged all the way to the Supreme Court, and Sen. Harrison’s bill was upheld,” said
Senate President Pro Tempore Robert D. Garton, R-Columbus. “That bill became the model for anti-takeover legislation in at
least 35 other states.” Harrison also was instrumental in making Indiana the first state to adopt an electronic voting system in the
Senate. . And today, when the final gavel falls in the Senate for this year’s session, a career that has spanned 10 elections and
eight governors will come to a close.
Behind the stubborn lawmaker is a family man, married to wife Ann, with six children and 12 grandchildren. “My wife’s been
a great help and has sacrificed a lot,” Harrison said. “It’s been tough because I wasn’t there with the kids a lot of the time.” Harrison said he’s retiring because “my family is getting older, and I want to make sure I spend more time with them.” Harrison said
he isn’t sure what his legacy will be. “I think I’m leaving Indiana a little bit better,” he said. “But I’m not sure how much better.” Sen. James W. Merritt Jr., R-Indianapolis, is pretty clear on Harrison‘s legacy. “These pillars you see in this Senate, we ought
to name one after Joe Harrison,” Merritt said recently on the Senate floor, pointing to one of the marble columns. “Joe Harrison
is a pillar of this place.” (excerpted from an article by Bill Ruthhart; bill.ruthhart@indystar.com March 14, 2006)
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Hart, Milledge A. “Mitch”, III and Linda

Mr. Hart is Chairman of the Board of Hart Group, Inc.,
a diversified group of companies involved in investments, insulation manufacturing and residential/commercial services. He graduated from the United States
Naval Academy in 1956, and following that, served in
the Marine Corps until 1961. In 1962, Mr. Hart joined
Ross Perot as one of the founders of Electronic Data
Systems Corporation. In 1970, he became President of
EDS, the position he held until his retirement in 1977.
Mr. Hart is one of the original founders of Home Depot,
Inc. and has served on its Board since the company was founded. He also serves on the Boards of Lyco Energy Corp. and is currently Chairman of the Board of Docucorp International. He is a founding director and former chair of the Episcopal School of
Dallas and former Trustee and current trustee emeritus of Duke University. A member of the Board of Visitors of Duke University’s Terry Sanford Institute of Public Policy, he endowed the Institute’s Hart Leadership Program in 1985. Mr. Hart and his
wife, Linda, endowed The Hart Global Leaders Forum at Southern Methodist University to complement the intellectual initiatives of the University’s Tate Distinguished Lecture Series. He has served SMU as a member of the Board of Trustees and as a
member and former Chair of the Tate Distinguished Lecture Series Board. Currently, he serves on the advisory board of the Hart
E-Center, as chair of the Standing Committee on Investments and member of the Executive Committee. Mr. and Ms. Hart reside in Dallas.

Hatch, Ross R. and Phyllis H.

Time flies. 25 years ago I was taking the recommissioned BELKNAP on her first deployment. 21 years
ago I retired from the Navy. 15 years ago, as TomahawkStrike Program Manager at Johns Hopkins Univ./Applied Physics Lab, I was enjoying the tremendous
success of Tomahawk’s first operational employment in
Desert Storm. Ten years ago JHU/APL reorganized, and
I became the Assistant Department Head of the new
Power Projection System Department. In 1999 I retired
a second time and became involved with the restoration of the icebreaker GLACIER that will provide medical and dental assistance to the indigenous people of
the Arctic Basin along with related geosciences research. Congress has authorized
At the Explorers Club
transfer and, funding permitting, we hope to be at sea in 2009. I also serve as project Historian. In 2005, I was elected as a Fellow of the Explorer’s Club primarily
on the basis of the GLACIER (59-61) Antarctic explorations and the restoration
effort. Phyllis is a hospice patient care volunteer and book club devotee. We spend a lot of time traveling with trips to Australia,
Africa, South America, Mexico, Alaska, around the US and cruises (I always wanted to go to sea and not have to work). Many
of the trips have been with Elderhostel – informative, fun and well organized. Our older son, Rob, lives in Baltimore where he
does video documentaries and produces 48 Hour Film Festivals around the country. Mike, our younger son, is a glass artist and
moved from Santa Fe, NM to Asheville, NC to establish his own studio and gallery. He and Hilary have two wonderful girls, Bella
(6) and Hannah (4).
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Hayman, Douglass F., Jr. “Doug” and Judith “Judi”

Living in Annapolis we’ve enjoyed the opportunity to work with
many classmates on class projects. For most of the past ten years for
January through March we’ve gone to a condo at the south end of Estero Island, Fort Myers Beach, Florida, where we swim laps in heated,
outdoor pools, siesta on the beach, and do a lot of reading. For two
weeks in April or May, ever since Navy-Notre Dame in Dublin in ‘96,
we’ve made a European vacation trip with 56ers Armstrongs, Lewins,
and Walshes. A highlight of a Rhine-Main-Danube cruise was spending a day in Bavaria in the birthplace of my grandmother and visiting
with second cousins. I have done volunteer work at the Maryland
State Archives, where the largest project involved directing a number of other volunteers, scanning an old 3 by 5 card index of all Maryland land patents so it may now be searched on line. I also do some search work at the
Archives for non-local people tracing their Maryland roots. As editor of the Anne Arundel County Genealogical Society’s magazine, Readings, which has published two issues every year from 1998 onwards, I’ve been transcribing fascinating seventeenthcentury, hand-written government documents that reveal the work of government was much like that of today.

Heidrich, George C. and Isabel Johanis

After graduation, I attended the AF Contracting Officers School at
Warren AFB, Cheyenne, WY. I was a base procurement officer in
the Strategic Air Command at March AFB, Riverside, CA; DavisMonthan AFB, Tucson, AZ; and Harmon AFB, Newfoundland,
Canada. I was honorably discharged in July 1960.
One month later, I joined Westinghouse Electric’s management training program in Pittsburgh. In October 1961, I went to Cleveland, OH
as an X-ray sales engineer. While there, I earned a MBA from Western Reserve University. After graduation in June 1964, I transferred
to the Industrial Finance Division and was appointed St. Louis District Manager.

In January 1967, I joined Merrill Lynch in Washington, D.C. I went to New York with 70 ML brokers for a four-month training
program that culminated in the NYSE and NASD securities and CBT commodities registration examinations. I was one
of two brokers that received A’s in all three examinations.
After four years at ML and 30 months as a real estate planner at GSA, I joined the Export-Import Bank in November 1973. After
the oil shock when billions of petro-dollars were being invested, I financed nine nuclear power plants in Spain, South Korea, and
Taiwan. I also financed U.S. commercial aircraft for many international airlines and was appointed Chairman of the Aircraft
Committee. The party ended in 1982 when the LDC debt crisis erupted. I spent the next four years meeting with Latin American borrowers and commercial banks trying to collect money and restructure debt. The 1990s saw the privatization of many
government-owned companies. I financed numerous thermal power plants in Argentina and other projects throughout South America for newly-privatized companies. I retired on 12/31/99.
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Heisinger, Duane Lawrence and Judith
Duane passed away in 2006

Duane Heisinger, 75, died peacefully at home in Centreville, Virginia, on May 1, 2006, after fighting lung cancer for one year. A
native of Selma, California, Duane attended Fresno State University and served in the Air Force before receiving an appointment
to the Academy. He was the Commander of 7th Company. He
married Judith Elaine Spencer of College Park, Maryland, in 1957,
and they raised three daughters.

Duane served on the NICHOLAS, was XO on the ENDURANCE
and the BUCKLEY, and commanded the OUTAGAMIE
COUNTY and the CHEVALIER. As an intelligence subspecialist, his assignments included
attaché positions in Sri Lanka and London, three years in Japan, and a stint with NATO in
Norway. His final assignment was with the U.S. Intelligence Community Staff.

After retiring as a Captain in 1985, Duane worked as a DoD contractor. He also spent 10 years researching a book about his father, a Lieutenant Colonel in the Army’s JAG Corps who died in 1945. Samuel Lawrence Heisinger, captured in the Philippines
in 1942, was on one of the last prison ships bound for Japan when it was bombed in Takao, Formosa, by U.S. pilots unaware of
the vessel’s cargo. Duane’s book, Father Found (2003), and the people he met in the process of his research, influenced him to
plan, support, and give the keynote dedication speech for the Hellships Memorial in Subic Bay in January 2006.
Duane was active in his church and community and in several groups involving the survivors and descendants of POWs.

Hejhall, Roy C. and Audrey

I retired during the year of our 40th reunion after 35 years
of service with Motorola in electronics engineering. So
we now have 10 years of retirement under our belts and
love it. It took me 10 or 15 seconds to acclimate, even
though I loved my second career, so I was amused recently by an article on how to mentally prepare for retirement. We have not moved since retiring, as we love
Arizona and I don’t do snow. Music is a very big part of
our lives. We love classical music and attend concerts
by the Phoenix Symphony and many other performers,
especially organ and choral music. We have served in our church music program for many years as choir members and more recently have joined the handbell choir. I do volunteer work at our NPR classical music radio station. I have been active in amateur radio for nearly 60 years. I am a big fan of the Macintosh computer, using mine for digital photography, managing investments
and finance, email and a host of other things. I am submitting a photo of us with our convertible because it is a part of me. I have
been driving a convertible continuously for 42 years. We praise God for allowing us to hang around and enjoy life this long. If
your travels should take you to the southwest desert, come see us.
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Henry, Albert L., Jr. “Al” and Shelby

I can’t believe that it has been twenty-seven years since I retired from
the Navy. My second career in education was just as rewarding and as
much fun as the Navy. I retired completely in April 1999 after a six
month project to get a public charter Vocational Technical high school
co-located with a post-secondary Vo-Tech School approved at the state
level so high school students could earn post-secondary credits. Shelby
and I moved from Newnan, GA, to Hendersonville, NC, in May 1999
and have been enjoying the beautiful western North Carolina mountains ever since. We stay busy with volunteer activities, both delivering Meals-On- Wheels. Al is also a volunteer tutor at two public
schools, an email participant with students in a high school “Lessons Learned in Vietnam” class,
on the Henderson County Juvenile Crime Prevention Commission, a board member of the Interfaith Assistance Ministry, and a
lay speaker in the United Methodist Church. Daughter, Susan, still lives at home. All three of us enjoy visiting daughter, Ruth,
son-in-law, Dr. Garrett Granroth (a scientist at the Oak Ridge National Lab), and grandson, Evind Granroth, at least one weekend a month in Knoxville, TN. November 2006 update: Shelby and I now live full-time in Knoxville, TN.

Henry, John A. Jr. and Varena
John passed away in 1990

John died of from pancreatic cancer on 27 January 1990.
His family includes Varena, his wife of 33 years.
Daughter Carri Uram of South Carolina runs an adoption ministry through her church and has placed hundreds of babies in loving homes. She has 4 children, two
of which were adopted. Son John Dwight of Mississippi served 8 years as a naval aviator and is a Commander, USNR with two children. He owns a tire store
and raises horses.

Verena, son John and John Henry, upon
award of Navy Wings to son John.

John was from Greenville, SC. Upon graduation he selected the surface navy, serving on two destroyers, then as navigator on
USS WRIGHT (CC-2). Subsequent duty included XO and CO of USS MOUNT BAKER; staff on Commander Service Squadron
Five in Hawaii; then SACLANT Staff in Norfolk, VA. Following Naval PG School in Monterey, CA, his final assignment was
on Naval Education and Training Staff at Pensacola, Fl. He retired in Pensacola as a Commander in 1981.

John worked with HBH Company in Saudi Arabia for four years to facilitate training of the Saudi Navy. In 1985 he became a
stock broker with A. G. Edwards Company. Concurrently, he was active in volunteer work with the Chamber of Commerce, Kiwanis Club and Warrington United Methodist Church. He was awarded numerous Freedom Foundation Awards.
Varena is finding time to travel between FL, SC, NC, MS and around the world.
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Henry, Richard T. “Hank” and Betty
Hank passed away in 2000

Upon graduation in 1956, Hank selected the Marine
Corps, and for the next 22 years experienced a joyful, if
unconventional career. Unfortunately, in the end an illness stifled his opportunities for further promotion.

In 1970 Hank was diagnosed with Parkinson’s disease.
He persevered with his career, ignoring the disease and
treating the malady as well as contemporary medicine
allowed. As time went on, his symptoms became gradually more evident and finally
could no longer be officially ignored. For his final tour in 1977 he was assigned to
a staff position and was retired on disability in 1978.

Hank Henry (center) with Marine buddies

But what a career he had! His family has a photograph taken from his first command tour of Hank together with President
Kennedy, inspecting his troops. His commanding officer tours include Marine Detachment, CINCLANTFLT; “A” Company
of the 3rd Force Reconnaissance Battalion, FMF Okinawa; Force Reconnaissance at Camp Pendleton, CA; and Company “A”,
USMC Headquarters Battalion. He qualified as a Navy diver and an Army parachutist. In an operational test for evasion while
on duty in Vietnam, Hank was successfully snatched from the ground by a Fulton Skyhook-equipped C-130 Hercules aircraft flying at 180 knots, and then reeled into the aircraft. During that Vietnam tour he was spot-promoted to lieutenant colonel and earned
a Bronze Star medal with “V” for valor.
Hank died from complications of Parkinson’s disease on 2 September, 2000 at his home in Fairfax Station, VA. He is survived
by his wife Betty, sons Douglas and Paul, daughter Alice Roman, sister Barbara Coskin, one grandson and two granddaughters.

Henry, William Frew “Bill” and Nancy “Hoss”
Bill passed away in 1997

Born in New York, Bill Henry grew up in Key West,
Florida, and brought his sunny southern accent and
disposition to USNA via a Navy enlistment and
NAPS. After a destroyer tour in ROBINSON, he
entered the submarine service, completing J.O. tours
on SEA POACHER, SEA CAT and as weapons officer on JAMES MONROE for four deterrent patrols. He then served as XO THORNBACK and
CO of TIRANTE. He commanded FBM Operational Test Unit 2 in Canaveral after a program manager tour in the Strategic Systems Project Office, Washington. His final
Navy duty was as Senior Submarine Inspector and then deputy to Admiral “PT” Bulkeley at the Insurv Board in DC. Retiring
to Arnold, Maryland, Bill was involved in real estate and residential property development, eventually setting up his own company.

He and his wife Nancy were very involved with USNA and ’56 activities. Both were welcome and familiar sights hosting class
football tailgate parties, and Bill coordinated both the 35th and 40th class reunions. The couple were devotees of boating, snorkeling and fishing around the Chesapeake and their vacation home in Key West. Their children are Keith, Craig, Cheryl, Nancy,
and Jennifer. Bill died of cancer on 1 December 1997. In his eulogy of Bill, Frank Kelso stated, “Few officers I have known
were more loyal and dedicated than this shipmate.” The photograph shows the Henrys on their fortieth wedding anniversary – a
real Navy and USNA ’56 team. Nancy continues her craft business in the Henry residence in Arnold.
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Herndon, Dale C. and Elaine
Dale passed away in 2006

Born in Quantico, VA, Dale graduated from Grady High School in
Atlanta, GA, followed by graduation from USNA in 1956. He was
commissioned in the U.S. Marine Corps, and after Basic School at
Quantico, served there as a platoon commander for officer candidates. Later, at Camp Lejeune, NC, he earned Underwater Demolition and Parachuting certificates. He left the Marine Corps in 1961
as a Captain.

In civilian life Dale earned a Masters Degree in Industrial Management from Georgia Tech and
then married his high school sweetheart, Elaine Cobb. He formed his own firm, Herndon &
Associates, working as a residential builder and developer for 30 years. In retirement he joined Elaine as an Associate Real Estate Broker and served as president of the Lake Rabun Association. He led the formation of a foundation which assisted Rabun
County aspiring college students and was a charter member of the High Museum of Art in Atlanta. He died March 31, 2006 of
a brain tumor at age 71.

Dale is survived by his wife, Elaine; three daughters: Stephanie Elaine Herndon, Kimberly Herndon Legg (Doug), and Lynda
Herndon Morrow (Gary); a son, Dale Collins Herndon, Jr. (Camelia); and six grandchildren. Elaine continues to reside in Atlanta and is associated with Jenny Pruitt Realtors.
Dale starred on the 150 Pound football team at USNA and could run like the wind. He was an outstanding Marine Officer and
equaled that performance in his civilian pursuits. He is remembered for his fun-loving ways, ready smile and constant optimism.

Hicks, Harry E. and Jayne

I left the service in October of 1962 and bounced
around a bit before I landed at Douglas Aircraft
where I worked while I went to law school. While
I was doing this, my lovely wife decided that she
needed more to do, so she went to court reporter’s
school and became a certified court reporter. I
passed the California bar exam in June of 1970 and
have been practicing law ever since, primarily as a
At the Snake River
civil trial lawyer. We lived in Orange County, California until 1998 when we moved to Rancho Mirage, a delightful place. I cut back on my practice and tried to coast into retirement doing private mediations and arbitrations.
There wasn’t much of that kind of work out here, so for the last three years I have devoted my time to public service law, primarily in the area of financial elder abuse. I am blessed with my wife of 50 years, Jayne, three healthy children, three granddaughters, one great-grandson and a good dog.
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Hicks, John R. and Carolyn

After four years in the Navy, I returned to my hometown, Wilmington,
NC, and joined my brother in the insurance agency that had been
started by my father in 1924. In September of 1960 Carolyn and I
were married, and two years later our daughter Charlotte was born
.
During my time in the insurance agency business, I served as president
of the Carolinas Association of Professional Insurance Agents and
served on a committee of the national Association. In 1990 my daughter returned to Wilmington from 10 years with EDS in Dallas, so I
have now turned over management of the agency to her.

I have been active as a Kiwanian and served as Lt. Governor for this district. Attending Kiwanis
conventions resulted in our doing some interesting traveling, including spending a week in Austria.

I was active in the intramural sailing at Annapolis and have continued to be actively involved. I won the international championship for Skylark class sailboats in 1967 and placed in the top five several more years. Since then I have confined my sailing
to ocean racing and cruising.

I am still active in the insurance business and currently serve on the board of the North Carolina Insurance Underwriting Association, but since I only work when I want to, I have time for traveling and other activities.
Higgins, E.C. Michael “Mike” and Kay

I retired from the Navy in July, 1976, after almost three years on the
National Security Council staff under Henry Kissinger. I was a Captain at the time. From there I joined Science Applications International Corporation (SAIC). Dinny, my wife of 19 years, also chose
to retire from the family that year and moved out. We divorced a
few years later.

After about 10 years with SAIC I took a leave of absence to move
back to Washington and start up a non-profit with one of my colleagues from the NSC staff. The Roosevelt Center experimented
with ways of getting citizens more involved in the political process.
It still fits! Feb, 2005
It was a great experience but, eventually, the funding dried up and
we had to close the shop. From there I went to the Aspen Institute, joining a couple of my colleagues from the Roosevelt Center. I became Vice President, Seminar Programs, and spent several years running and moderating Aspen seminars in Aspen and
the Wye Plantation on Maryland’s Eastern Shore. Meanwhile, I was also helping SAIC to establish a foundation to help companies create and maintain employee ownership. Eventually, I left Aspen and became Executive Director of The Foundation for
Enterprise Development promoting employee ownership in the US and around the world until 1997 when I finally retired for
good.
While at the Roosevelt Center I met Kay and fell in love again. We married in ’94 and now live the good life together, splitting
our time between our houses in Georgetown (DC) and Rehoboth Beach (DE) and visiting our children and grandchildren in
Washington, Indianapolis, San Diego, Los Angeles, Seattle and Bangkok!

I am very active on a couple of non-profit boards in the arts, and keep my hand in on foreign policy through the Atlantic Council of the U.S.
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Hill, Raymond W. and Jean Berthelote

Greetings to all classmates from Bagdad, Florida,
where I’ve lived for the last 23 years, just 10 miles
from NAS Whiting Field, where I’m still teaching
young military pilots from around the world in the
T -34 Mentor flight simulators. All U.S. services
come here, and the amalgamation of their formerly
diverse procedures into one method of training has
been interesting as a participant in the process. Yes,
I’m still working for Lockheed Martin Services and
loving it.

The 21st Century was going smoothly for me here in my dream house that I
planned with the plebe drawing kit until black 2004, when I lost my mother on
Feb 8th, and my wife, Barbara, on August 9th. (Shipmate class news, Nov ‘04.)
It took a cruise to Athens, Santorini and Rhodes with my brother Earl (USNA
‘52) and cousin Bill Anderson to re-expand my world.

Ray and Jean at her daughter’s rehearsal dinner

Last year, I discovered a lost love from the 5th grade in Miles City, Montana, who was living in Seattle:

Jean Berthelote and I, after corresponding on E-mail and every other method known, and visiting each other twice, have joined
together as a team, and we’ll see you at the reunion this fall!

Hinman, Larry J. and Beverly “Bev”

While I was an active member of the Class of’ ‘56 only through our Plebe Summer and a portion of the fall, I respond - if only
to help complete your research.
When Congress passed the Korean GI Bill, a number of us (17, I think) resigned from the Academy. Most of us had gained admission through fleet-wide competition but really wanted different careers.

Secretary of the Navy Dan Kimball did not respond well to our mass defection and put us back in the enlisted Navy. I returned
to AG school at Lakehurst, served about six months at Fleet Weather Central Pearl Harbor, and a full year on Midway Island.
The GI Bill, part-time work, and the help of my wife, Beverly, saw me through a business school program at the University of
Minnesota - BBA in 1958. That led to a satisfying career in management at United Parcel Service. Assignments in accounting,
operations planning, and a variety of general management positions led us from Minneapolis to Milwaukee, to New York, to
Indianapolis, to Cleveland, to Omaha, to Atlanta, to New York and Greenwich and Germany before I started to build a UPS subsidiary company in New Jersey four years before retirement in 1989. Thirty-two years in all!

Beverly and I are completing our 50th year of marriage. We have two children and four grandchildren. We are snowbirds with
one home here in the golf heaven of Southwest Florida and another in Saddle River, NJ. Our charities focus on mental health
and education. We are fortunate to enjoy friends, family, travel, and good health - with a pretty heavy emphasis on golf.
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Hobbs, F. Worthington III “Worth” and Elizabeth

Upon leaving the Navy at the end of 1967, I had enjoyed very stimulating years that included service in destroyers, nuclear submarines,
Armed Forces Staff College and The White House. After leaving
the Navy, I soon joined Alcoa (Aluminum Company of America)
and, after almost 30 years with Alcoa, retired at the end of 1998 as
President of Alcoa Foundation.

Prior to and since retirement, Elizabeth and I have been involved in
a large array of non-profit activities that have been challenging and
rewarding. Elizabeth’s involvement in Pittsburgh includes The
Carnegie Museum, The Children’s Home, Childwatch, The Episcopal Diocese, and Fox Chapel
Episcopal Church. Elizabeth also served on the Board of Trustees of her alma mater, Hollins
University in Roanoke, VA.

My activities in Pittsburgh have ranged from Chairman of the Board roles for The Salvation Army and The World Affairs Council to service on the Board of Trustees for the Episcopal Diocese. I am also headed into my ninth year on the National Advisory
Board of The Salvation Army.
These organizations make a large difference in our communities and we are pleased to be a part of their efforts and results.
In 2004, Elizabeth published a spiritual memoir, “Always an Open Door”.

While our primary home is in Pittsburgh, PA, we have had a residence in the Oxford/Easton area of Maryland since 1998 and
we have a power cruiser which gives us some special time on the Chesapeake Bay and its contiguous waters.
We have two sons and four grandchildren.

Most importantly, Elizabeth and I have been blessed with and are thankful for good health and good friends during our retirement years.
Hobson, Edward Newton “Ed” and Joan
Ed passed away in 1991

Ed was born and raised on his father’s dairy farm in North Carolina. He came to the Academy following three years at the university of North Carolina where he was an active member of Pi Kappa
Phi fraternity. Following graduation, he spent five years in the Navy Supply Corps and then joined
Western Electric as a manager/supervisor. In 1967 he entered Florida State University and was
awarded a PhD in Educational Research in 1970.
Ed continued to work in the field of education and training in successive positions as Associate Director, National Laboratory for Higher Education; Research Associate, Duke University Medical Center and Director of Education and Training at BDM. At the time of his death he was Training Manager
for Data-Design Laboratories, Alexandria , VA.

The following information is compiled from a Memorial Obituary published in the Winston Salem Journal. Dr. Edward N. Hobson, PhD died on Friday, August 16, 1991 at Fairfax Hospital in Fairfax, Virginia. At the time of his death, his home was in Oakton, Virginia. Funeral services were held on August 19, 1991 at the First Baptist Church of Alexandria where he was a member.
Interment was at Richmond Hill Baptist Church cemetery, Boonville, North Carolina the following day.
Ed is survived by his wife, Joan; his parents, John and Mervil Hobson, and brother, J. D. Hobson, of Booneville; two sons and
daughters-in-law, John and Shirley Hobson of Raleigh and Gregory and Diana Hobson of Lynchburg, VA; and two grandchildren.
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Hoerner, Fredrick C. “Fred” and Carol

It’s a good life.
Flight training, jets, three cruises to the Far East.
Matsu-Quemoy. Qualified OD underway. USNA
one year as instructor. Selected Naval Test Pilot
School, first to complete both fixed and rotary wing
course. Too dumb for flight test so worked in service test. Engine stalls, icing and restart envelope
work. Cruise to the Med. Then three cruises to Viet
Nam. Finally saw the light. Got out and was chief
test pilot for Sperry Rand Corp. Auto-pilots, displays and the first end-to-end digital weapons system. Back to work for DOD
as a civilian test pilot. Founded and chaired the Advanced Aircrew Display
Symposium which provided the foundation for the glass cockpit. National chairman for Military Flight Test, Society of Experimental Test Pilots. Married Carol in 1986. Retired in ’87 and went sailing. We spent a couple of years in the Eastern Caribbean
then through the canal and on to New Zealand and back. Began restoring Victorian houses in the Bay area for fun and profit. Qualified as expert witness in aviation product liability cases. Restored a Bucker 131 and still fly it in International Aerobatic Club
contests. Ride my bike 100 miles a week and weigh the same as when I graduated. We have an excellent view of San Francisco
and would like to have you share it with us. Just sorry I dropped all those bombs and dumped/burned all that fuel over Viet Nam.
Have three great kids and 6 grandkids. All on their own. Now it’s just Carol, me and our mutt.

Hoffman, Herbert F. Jr., “Herb” and Susanne
H. “Sue”

I feel quite proud to be still married to the same
woman I married when in flight training, who just
happens to be my best friend for the past 50 years.
Since our 25th, my job as an Eastern Airlines pilot
ended abruptly. At the age of 55 I found myself
looking for a job during a strike that ended with the
end of Eastern. I was very fortunate to join a startup airline as one of its pilots. I referred to the airline, North American Airlines, as the world’s smallest, because we had only
one airplane, a brand new B-757. I stayed there until the government mandatory retirement age for airline pilots of 60.

After that, I found a job with a contractor for the FAA for the next four years, then retired for good and moved for the 14th time
to be near our daughter in Maryland. I LOVE retirement.

During the years, I ran successfully for a Borough Council seat in a small Pennsylvania town, served on the Zoning Hearing
Board, was treasurer of our church and became involved with the breeding and showing of Bernese Mountain Dogs, an activity
initiated by my wife, Sue, and our youngest son. This latter pursuit has led to new friendships and activities with local and national dog clubs. During the past several years my wife and I have traveled over 6,000 miles in the Chesapeake in a very slow
boat (6.4 knots) and recently have traded the boat for a travel trailer which we are enjoying immensely.
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Hogg, James R. “Jimmy” and Anne

Ten years since the 40th Reunion finds us still
enjoying both Newport ( year round) and our
276-year old historic farmhouse maintained by
the Doris Duke Restoration Foundation. Our
youngest child, William, graduated from the
University of San Francisco in May, so there is
plenty of room for visitors — like, Classmates!

I continue to be captivated by the Maritime
Warfighting Think Tank that I direct for the
Chief of Naval Operations. Much of the stimulation, I am sure, comes from
working with young officers — typically, six lieutenants, six lieutenant
commanders, and nine captains (or Marine Corps, Coast Guard equivalents); plus, ten civilian scientists, engineers, and system analysts.

L to R: Jim, Anne, Chris and Margaret,
Robert, Jim and William

Our oldest son, Jim, was married in 1997. Jim and Sarah have two daughters, our first grandchildren! And, a recent exciting event
has been our daughter, Margaret’s, marriage last July to a Navy lieutenant commander, Chris Herr,who flies helicoptors — the
kind that operate with surface combatants such as cruisers and destroyers. Margaret and Chris are now living in San Diego
where many of us started our careers so, as you can imagine, terrific memories of our carefree junior officer days are running
rampant in my mind!
The photograph I have selected expresses our family’s excitement on Margaret’s wedding day. From left; Jim, Anne, Chris and
Margaret, Robert, your Classmate, and William.

Hohenstein, Clyde G. “Hoppy” and Christine
“Chris”

I retired from the Navy in March 1981 having served in
destroyers, submarines, the Staff of a Carrier Group and
at the Pentagon. I also enjoyed two tours at the Naval
PG School, Monterey, one as a student and another as
Submarine Liaison Officer/Curricular Officer earning a
MS degree in Oceanography at the end. I had a richly
varied navy career.

In 1979, I married Christine Davidson. At the time, Chris
was a head nurse at Mount Vernon Hospital, but she also was in the Naval Reserves
and had served a tour in Viet Nam aboard the hospital ship Sanctuary. Her dad,
Hubbell, is a member USNA Class of ‘45 and her grandfather, Captain Donald McClench, was an instructor in the Navigation Department for many years.

Our family at the Harvard Boat House a year
ago. Ray was on the Harvard crew team.

After retiring, Chris and I moved to Monterey, California, where I embarked on a new career as a Certified Financial Planner.
Currently, I own a financial planning firm in Burke, Virginia and was recently chosen by the Consumers’ Research Council of
America to be listed in their “Guide to America‘s Best Financial Planners—2005 Edition”.

25 years in the Navy, 25 years financial planning ... what could be better? A son, Raymond Charles Hohenstein, II, born in March,
1982. Ray had to make the tough choice between USNA and Harvard having been accepted by both. He graduated from Harvard in 2005. The molding of a young man that started in June 1952, and the slow maturation that occurred over the years
has created an old man with a reputation for wisdom and tenacity. Thank you USNA for the “seed-planting” that took place so
long ago!!
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Honeyfield, Harold R. and Valma

I look back on my days at USNA with great moments in my life, which started on a dirt farm
in northern New Mexico, and then into the US Navy for three and one-half years, before joining the class of 56. Yes, I am one of those who departed from the Brigade, all to return to my
root in agriculture. Received a BS and MS and then 30 years with USDA, mostly in flood control, with two years in Afghanistan (1975-77), and retired in 1989 in Davis, Calif. Then off
to Pakistan with Harza Engineering for work with the Pushto people. Work there gave me a
different view of life on this earth, and a deeper insight of current events. As an escape from
engineering my leisure time has been doing genealogy of my family, and piddling in my shop
doing various projects for my wife and sons. My oldest just retired from USAF, my second
is a computer programmer for University of Calif.-Davis, and my youngest is a company rep
for a food service company. Retired life in Davis is mostly visiting the Senior Citizen Center for classes and other events.

Honsinger, Vernon C. “Chip” and Beryl

I look back on my Navy years with great memories
— the Naval Academy, destroyers, submarines, and
Engineering Duty. Beryl and I help to keep some of
our USNA memories alive by our associations with
the cadets of Virginia Military Institute here in Lexington, Virginia. We volunteer regularly for community service in many ways with many
organizations including our church. I have been a
very active Rotarian since 1986 and am a Past President of the Lexington Rotary Club. I saw another kind of life and lots of good
people on a medical mission trip to Haiti in 1998. I was a charter member of
a committee to establish and design a life-care retirement community in Lexington, where my mother became the first resident to reach age 100. My lifetime avocation has been woodworking, and I especially enjoy cabinetmaking. In my large shop at home I have made all sorts
of projects for family, friends, and charity. I am also an ardent canoeist, and I have particularly enjoyed wilderness trips in
Canada in addition to canoeing my local Maury River. Beryl and I have partaken of a number of Elderhostels, and we are looking forward to many more. Above all, however, our priority times are with our three sons and their families, spread from New
Jersey to Texas. It is an annual test for me to continue to fit into my evening dress uniform for the Navy Birthday, and I can still
do it!
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Hopkins, John I. and Dorothy Ann
John passed away in 1998

John Hopkins was a leader on the athletic field and on the battlefield. He
came to the Academy from Brooklyn, and put his talents to superb use on the
lacrosse and football teams. John captained our football team first class year.
As a Marine infantry officer, he rose to the rank of Major General via a series of distinguished tours, including Germany, two in Vietnam, one of which
was as an advisor to the Vietnamese Marine Corps, a special assignment in
Cambodia, and the recovery of MAYAGUEZ. His commands included the
2nd Battalion, 7th Marines; 5th Marine Regiment; Marine Corps Mountain
Warfare Training Center; Commanding General, 2nd Force Service Support Group and Director of Operations, HQMC. As a two-star, John deployed to the MidEast as CG, 7th Marine Expeditionary Brigade
and later Deputy CG, I-MEF, leading combat troops in Desert Shield and Desert Storm. His final duty
tour was as CG, MCB Twenty-Nine Palms, CA.

John’s awards include the Distinguished Service Medal, Silver Star, Legion of Merit, Bronze Star with Combat “V” and 3 gold
stars, and the Combat Action Ribbon. John retired to his home in Fallbrook, CA. He spent many hours working on his 38 foot
Shannon at the Marine Corps Marina, Camp Pendleton, where he became an expert on varnish. John made a cruise to Mexico
spending several months in La Paz. The return was a source of many of his sea stories. His wife Dorothy Ann predeceased him.
John died in April 1998 of complications from diabetes. He is survived by daughter Barbara Jean and son John. Here was a Marine’s Marine. Semper Fi, John.

Horvath, Donald Lewis “Don” and Betty
Don passed away in 1999

Donald L. Horvath died in Huntsville, Alabama on 25 January 1999. A native of Cleveland, Don
was a member of the Naval Air Reserve and attended Bullis Prep before the Academy. Classmates
remember Don for playing polkas on his accordion, singing in the Antiphonal Choir, playing tennis, and fine sense of humor. He entered Navy Air upon graduation. After a short naval career, Don
settled in Huntsville, Alabama, where he worked for the Army in Air Defense Command and Control. Don said he was “trying to bring a little Navy ‘know-how’ to the Army”. Surviving are his
wife Betty and two sons: Douglas, an architect living in Georgia, and William, who is in retail in
Alabama.
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Houghton, Robert “Bob” and Miriam
Bob passed away in 1956

Bob joined us via the Naval Academy Prep School after a stint in the Fleet, and aced the curricula
there, and at USNA. He was also a model of physical fitness, but his weight lifting resulted in a
chronic back ailment which resulted in his graduating without a commission. Among the numerous
offers of employment which came his way, he was pleased to accept a position with Babcock & Wilcox
in Narrows, Virginia; and married his sweetheart Miriam in the chapel right after graduation.

Bob was injured severely in an auto accident in Narrows on July 20th, 1956, and subsequently died
on July 24th at the Bluefield Sanatorium, Bluefield West Virginia. At the time, he was survived by
his bride, Miriam, who relocated to Bayonne NJ; his parents, Mr. & Mrs. E. E. Houghton of Flushing NY; and three sisters.

Hovater, Arthur K. “Kim” and Eloise B.
“Bunny”

Life is good! This about says it all when it comes
to Bunny and me. After 20 years as a “road warrior”, I officially retired at the end of the century,
December 31, 1999. The last several years were
spent as an independent consultant, installing and
customizing payroll and personnel-related software
for a number of clients, the most notable being
Maytag, Riteaid, and State of Ohio. Retirement has
seen two trips to South Africa, and in January 2005, a trip to Cuba. Having
gone to Havana a couple of times in the late 50’s from Key West, (the famous
R&R weekends), it was very interesting to see how much things had NOT
changed. We have been in Huntsville since 1962. I have had my poker buddies Easter 2006. Bunny, granddaughter Neely Hooper,
and golf group for many years, enjoy fishing and in the fall, dove shoots. The and Kim
three kids are in Oswego, IL, St. Louis and Gulf Shores, AL. It is a full time
job almost to keep up the visits. There are seven grandchildren, the oldest granddaughter is 2nd year at Auburn, the youngest is
in 2nd grade. We took our Auburn student to Paris as a high school graduation present. The second one is already talking about
where she wants to go next year. Consider this an open invitation to anyone coming through Huntsville, AL. We have two empty
bedrooms and love having company.
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Howell, William J. “Dixie” and Nancy

Born and raised in Arcadia, a small village in North
Louisiana. Attended Louisiana Tech for one year, then
on to USNA, and nine years as a line officer. After resigning, I worked at Polaroid Corporation in Massachusetts as a Production Supervisor, and later joined a real
estate company. I retired early because of severe cancer
surgery and am now fully recovered.
Nancy and I live comfortably in the small town of Norfolk, MA. I am proud to have graduated from the
USNA!

Hubert, Lawrence Joseph “Larry”
Larry passed away in 1990

Larry died on 13 June 1990 and is interred in Joppatown, Maryland. His death followed a debilitating bout with asbestosis and cancer. He was originally from Baltimore, and served three years in the
Navy prior to USNA. He entered Air Force ground upon graduation.
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Hughes, Thomas A. “Tom” and Judith “Judy”

After leaving the Naval Academy, I returned to college (I was a sophomore in
college in 1952) and received my B.S. in physics in 1955. In junior year I
joined the Platoon Leaders Class and was commissioned a 2nd Lt. USMCR
in 1955. After being designated a Naval Aviator in December 1956, I became
a flight instructor at NAS Whiting Field (North). I believe I instructed at least
two of the class of ‘56, namely Joseph Wuertz and James Brokaw. This was in
September and October 1957. I haven’t checked everyone in my logbook, so
there may be others. I left active duty in December 1959, entered graduate
school, and was awarded a Ph.D. in theoretical nuclear physics from Vanderbilt University. A postdoctoral fellowship at the Bartol Research Foundation of
the Franklin Institute followed. The next twenty-four years were with IBM, initially at the Scientific Center in Houston and later in Palo Alto. Besides research in physics, I also was involved in power systems engineering and computer science (management of advanced data base technology). During this period I taught physics
and mathematics at the college level and continued this after my retirement in 1991. My final adjunct professorship was at California Polytechnic State University in San Luis Obispo, CA where I taught mathematics. My wife has an MA in Education, taught
English in Junior High, and was Assistant Principal at a private school in Los Gatos, CA. We have six children, five girls and
one boy and six grandchildren.
The central coast of California is a delightful place to live and we enjoy it greatly. My avocations now are many and varied...
maintaining my home computer network, webmaster of a number of web sites, political cartooning. My wife and I are in good
health and enjoy road bicycling both in the US and Europe.

Hull, William S. “Bill” and Allene
We celebrated with a trifecta of sorts: USNA 50th,
Allene’s 50th at Mary Washington and our 50th wedding anniversary. A family cruise aboard Carnival
Victory to the Bahamas in June where swimming
with the dolphins, feeding the sharks and sun-worshipping became the order-of-the day. Since retiring from the Atlantic Yacht Basin in March 2005,
we enjoy seeing the success of the business handled
by our children for their needs and desires.

My career in the maritime industry since leaving the Navy in 1964 was high-lighted by election as president of the Hampton Roads
Maritime Association and an unexpected award as Honorary Life Member. Our 25th anniversary Lucky Bag indicated other civic
involvement, and I serve as President of The Hermitage Foundation Museum. I recently served as Vice-Chairman of The General Douglas McArthur Foundation. Other civic duties include board membership to The Virginia Maritime Foundation and the
Revolutionary Era, Great Bridge Battlefield History Foundation. These and other accomplishments I attribute to the tenets of our
U.S. Naval Academy Mission Statement.
Allene and I have the time and resources not only to look out for each other but to enjoy the freedom to travel exotically with
two African Safaris under our belt and numerous visits to Las Vegas for cultural and other benefits. We include lots of visits with
our five children and nine grandchildren who live within no more than an hour’s drive away. We are blessed with longevity for
reflection and with desire to continue our fascinating life of travel, reunions and many fond reminiscences. We are proud to share
this Jubilee celebration with you and I thank you for the honor of being a classmate, USNA 1956.
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Hunt, William S. Jr., “Bill”, and Linda

In June of 1960, I resigned my commission and returned
to Raleigh, NC, and began a law enforcement career as
a Special Agent with the North Carolina State Bureau of
Investigation. At the time, I worked all over the State
on cases where an extra agent was needed. In 1962, I
was transferred to Wilmington, NC, as resident agent.
Soon after arriving there, I met my future wife, Linda,
and we were married in 1964. In 1970, I was transferred
back to Raleigh, and became the training officer for the
SBI. Linda began a career as an Interior Designer, with her own business. I remained with the SBI in Raleigh in various administrative jobs until I retired in
1986, with 30 years creditable service.

Bill with son W. Scott Hunt III,
and grandson William IV

We were allowed to purchase any military time for our retirement. I then opened a private investigative business and did this
for four years. In 1990, I went to work for Nationwide Insurance in Raleigh as a senior fraud investigator. I also became an instructor for them in investigations and fraud at their national training center in Columbus, Ohio. I retired from this job in 1997.
Since then, I have enjoyed time in my woodworking shop building furniture and ship models. We have two sons, Scott and
Bryan, who both live in the Raleigh area. Scott is married, with a son and two daughters. Bryan is single. Linda retired from
her Interior Design business this year.

Hussey, Harold W. “Hal” and Jane
Hal passed away in 2006. Jane passed away in 2004

Hal entered the Naval Academy following graduation
from high school in Mr. Vernon, NY, and after a year of
enlisted naval service. He was very active in company
and battalion sports, and prominent in the Chess Club.
Upon graduation, he served on the destroyer USS BAILEY (DDR 713) followed by assignment to the precommissioning crew of USS INDEPENDENCE (CVA
62), and later on two amphibious ships. He took time
out in December of 1956 to marry his June Week drag, Jane Brooks. Their later assignments included the Naval Post Graduate
School and shore duty at Subic Bay in the Philippines. He resigned from the Navy in June 1967.

Upon entering civilian life, Hal earned another Master’s degree, this time in Education. He then joined the Monrovia, CA Unified School District as a teacher. He retired from there in 1987. Jane also enjoyed a career with the Monrovia school system.
Hal and Jane hosted 22 foreign students in their home over the years. After retirement, they enjoyed much travel, and periodically Hal would transit to the Class 56W socials in San Diego. Their four children, Janette, Elizabeth, Kenneth, and Rachael,
are all married and live within three miles of Hal and Jane’s home, and have increased the family to eleven grandchildren and
one great grandchild.
Hal died on 5 November 2006 of a cerebral hemorrhage stroke. Jane had passed away in 2004 from chronic lymphoid leukemia.
Their passing has been a source of grief for the family, but at the same time a great source of celebration of the wonderful and
productive lives they enjoyed.
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Ingram, Frank L. “Lucky” and Elizabeth
“Beppy”
Besides my post-active duty, six years of graduate
school at Indiana University, and 28 years of teaching at Michigan State University, what happens
when “It comes 5 o’clock and it’s time to take off
the clown suit and become the real you”? The real
me is three activities: building/remodelling projects,
bicycling, and vigorous-adventure trips.
I indulge the building projects both here in Coronado and at our island cottage in northern Lake
Huron, although I now hire guys to do the “heavy
lifting.”
The bicycle and I have been in love with each other for almost 50 years. I biked to work all my adult life. Happily my wife Elizabeth has shared this love fest with the bicycle. We have endeavored to bike instead of drive whenever feasible in our daily routines.
Likewise on vacations where we have taken bicycle trips together carrying all our own gear in New England, Florida, Nova Scotia, Bermuda, New Zealand, Australia and Baja Mexico. In 1989, ‘90, ‘91, I spent three weeks each summer biking on my own
across the United States from Yorktown, Virginia, to Seattle, Washington. It was one of the most memorable experiences of my
life. Four trips were on two feet: backpacking below the South Rim of Grand Canyon. As a professor I enjoyed the freedom of
such adventures, often with our son and three daughters.
In 1987 Elizabeth was diagnosed with primary biliary cirrhosis (an autoimmune liver disease) which culminated on November 3, 1997, in her receiving a liver transplant at Scripps Hospital. Dave and Marilyn Minton were our ever helpful mentors
as Marilyn had had a liver transplant five years before. Elizabeth is doing great; she bikes to aerobics at NAS North Island several times a week.
Our favorite pastime is spending summers at our island cottage with our four children and twelve grandchildren. Our adventure trips these days are fewer and less rigorous, but still full of fun as was the pictured trip
on the Canal du Midi in southern France in 2002.
Ishol, Lyle M. and Jane

At the time of our 40th reunion, I was working on
the Landing Craft, Air cushion (LCAC) program as
a Lockheed Martin employee. My responsibility
was communications; from determining the requirements and designing the interface, to installation and testing. I continued on the LCAC program
with Lockheed Martin, then with Sverdrup Technology and finally as a consultant until September
2003. Counting time at USNA, active duty, Naval
Reserve, Naval Coastal Systems Center (first with
ASW then with LCAC), and as a contractor, I was
associated with the Navy for 49 years. Jane and I moved to our current residence near Cumming, GA last fall where we like the
change in scenery and where we don’t worry about hurricanes. We had hoped to travel more, but it seems that remodeling our
house here is taking forever. Also, an SUV ran halfway through our house in Panama City when it was on the market, and that
took a lot of our time. Our oldest daughter, Susan Young, lives about 10 miles away with her husband Craig, Kaylyn (11) and
Harrison (9). Susan owns a framing shop. After a successful career in telecommunications, Craig is building houses. Our
youngest daughter, Karen Jones lives near Starke, FL with her husband Steven and their twins Dale and Blakely (7) and her son
Scott Barnes (18) who graduated from high school in May. Her oldest son, Allen Barnes (21) lives in Gainesville, FL where he
is working and attending Santa Fe Community College. Karen and Steven are both correctional officers.
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Jacobson, Ralph H. “Jake” and Joan

Our 40th reunion found Jake and Joan living in the
Boston area, Jake herding the geniuses at the Draper
Laboratory and Joan teaching graduate nursing students
at Simmons College. (We missed the 40th because of
severe weather that grounded all the flights in the
Boston area). We both retired in September 1997 and
moved to Park City, Utah where Jake stays busy consulting for both government and industry. Joan is an adjunct professor at the College of Nursing and serves on
two Health Science boards at the University of Utah. In addition, Joan writes a biweekly column entitled “Here’s to your Health” for our local newspaper, the Park
Record.

Jake and Joan Jacobson-Port Stanley,
Falkland Islands-January 2006

Our three children and eight grandchildren are scattered all over the country (La Jolla, California; Portland, Maine; and Austin,
Texas). Betsy graduated from the University of Southern California in 1979; Matt graduated in the class of 1984 at USNA; and
Jim graduated from Georgia Tech in 1986. Both boys have earned Masters Degrees. All are doing well. Our oldest grandchild,
Brigitte Klene, is currently in the class of 2008 at USNA. We have a grandson (age 13) who also is keen to go to USNA. We
will see. We do not get to see all of them as often as we would like, so we find ourselves on airliners more and more often.
We celebrated our 50th wedding anniversary on June 2, 2006 with all of the family and many friends. Life is good.

James, Ernest W. “Ace” and Jane “JJ”

The last few months before retirement in June, 1976 were rather hectic,
with divorce proceedings complicating the direction my future life would
take. During this period I applied to several Law Schools. Since I had
not yet taken the LSAT, I had resigned myself to sitting out a year. When
the results arrived August 23rd, I was, surprisingly, admitted with that entering class, but only if I could be in St Louis by August 27th. I got there
in time, eventually graduating in 1979.

During my senior year, I earned a fellowship with the Bi-State Development Agency, which led to my employment as “Manager of Claims and
Safety”, eventually becoming “Director of Risk Management.” After several years in that position, I resigned, joining a law firm as a full partner.
I eventually joined Stuart, Maue, Mitchell and James, Ltd., a legal auditing firm, monitoring and managing legal billing for
large consumers of legal services. This firm has grown from a two-person operation, (the owner and myself) to employing over
40 attorneys and CPAs who utilize the most advanced computer technology and programming in the industry. I am still with this
firm.
In 1982, I married Jane Gallagher, a reading specialist in the East St. Louis, Illinois School District, a 99.5% minority school district. My wife takes great pride in following the successes of her students who came to her as non-readers, many of whom are
now in college or college graduates. She truly laments those of her students that became good readers yet subsequently fell to
the wayside. Jane is a great person and a greater wife, one that I was very fortunate to find and marry. Life has been very kind
to me!
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Janetatos, Jack P. and Anna Moore

We’re still on the farm in Virginia with the horses,
cattle, dogs and cats. The vineyard continues to develop. We pulled up the five acres of Syrah vines
which just won’t grow well here, and replaced them
with Merlot just when that movie came out telling
people not to drink Merlot. The five acres of Viognier is doing all right. We’re working from before
dawn to sunset tending the farm which we’ve come
to love and can’t leave because there’s so much to
do. We’ve started growing our own horse hay right beyond the vineyard. So
when we say our prayers we ask for rain on the hay and dry weather in the vineyard. Usually one of these prayers gets answered. We’re blessed with grandchildren both near and far. The near ones visit and the far ones send email pictures. Some of the horses are doing well on the
show circuit and our riders are collecting lots of ribbons to decorate the horse barn. Anna is teaching classics at Sweet Briar College so we get to have a bunch of adopted granddaughters visiting at all hours. Getting to know the Sweet Briar women and having met the USNA class of ’06 at the dinners last year, we’re delighted with their generation and full of confidence for the future.
I’m still serving as chairman of the association of manufacturers of Navy shipboard machinery doing what I can to maintain quality and cut costs.

Jarratt, Guy C. III and Virginia “Ginny”

Guy was born in Vicksburg, Mississippi on October 4, 1933, to a doctor and his wife. He grew up there until high school, where he attended
Tennessee Military Institute in Sweetwater, Tennessee. Before entering the USNA he completed one year at Vanderbilt University. Upon
graduation from the USNA he served as CIC Officer aboard an amphibious ship, USS Chilton APA 38 and then as Gunnery Officer aboard
a destroyer, USS Waldron DD 699 before attending the USN Postgraduate School. He earned a Masters in Electronics/Acoustics and was sent
to COMDESDEVGRP TWO as the Surface Ship ASW R&D Officer. Guy then served as Executive Officer aboard a destroyer, USS Weeks DD 701 before moving
to a destroyer squadron staff, COMDESRON 32 as Operations Officer. He was then sent to
OPNAV and served as an assistant to the Surface Ship ASW R&D Officer in OP 07. He then served
in a “Black Box” before attending the Senior Course at the Naval War College. Upon graduation he was sent to Manager ASW
Systems Projects as the Surface Ship ASW R&D Officer. From there he served in the Nuclear Weapons Effects Office of FEMA
as the Navy’s Liaison Officer. His final tour on active duty was overseeing logistics in Navy R&D programs under OP 04.
Guy married Esther E. Stoll in 1957. They had three children: Melanie, Daniel and Frances, who are all married today with
five children. In 1993 Esther developed Lou Gehrig’s disease and died the following year. Guy then married Virginia W. Turner
on July 8, 1995. She had a son, Brian, who is married with five children.
Guy retired from the Navy in 1986 and began volunteer work with a Christian organization, Association for Christian Conferences, Teaching and Service (ACCTS). The organization ministers to the international military community. In 1997 Guy also
began part time work in real estate. Guy is no longer in real estate, but continues his work with ACCTS.
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Jennings, Walter Eugene “Walt” and Mary Ann
Walt was lost at sea in 1960

Walt was born October 19, 1931, and was raised in
Youngstown, Ohio, where he excelled as an athlete and student
while attending Chaney High. Following graduation Walt, a
member of Hillman Lodge 481, F&AM, worked in a steel mill
and as a surveyor. During the Korean War, Walt enlisted in the
Navy where he served two years in the fleet and then on to the
Naval Academy Preparatory School (NAPS). He then entered
the Naval Academy and graduated with the Class of 1956.
While a Midshipman, Walt showed early leadership qualities as a three striper. He won the
Silver Gloves as a brigade boxing champion in 1953.

Following graduation, Walt served aboard USS Boxer (CVS 21), then with bride Mary Ann Walt Jennings with daughter Cheryl Ann
June 1960
they went to flight training in Pensacola, Florida. He then transitioned into the airship program at Glenco (Brunswick) Georgia, which had appealed to him during Midshipman days.
After training, they were transferred to Lakehurst, New Jersey, where Walt became a member of Airborne Early Warning
Squadron One. On 6 July 1960, Walt was on an intensive search mission over the Atlantic Ocean off New Jersey in his ZPG3W radar blimp named Reliance, which was the largest non-rigid airship ever made. During that operation, Reliance was lost
at sea and Walt was reported missing with 18 of the 21 crew members.
Mary Ann returned to Ohio, then moved to California where she raised their two daughters Cheryl Ann and Toni Lynn, and her
son John from her second marriage.
Jenson, Gunnar S. “Gun” and Sharon “Sha”

Ten years ago, I started writing GUNNAR’S LEARNING CURVES. Some light at the end of the publication tunnel is appearing.
As readers will eventually discover, in 1971 I took on
President Nixon, Vice President Agnew, the entire
Congress and the U.S. Patent & Trademark Office in
an effort to speed-up PTO operations. Then, about ten
years ago, I realized that average patent pendency
times had not been significantly reduced. So, my sense
of obligation to write what I knew about it for publication took hold.

On the front cover, this statement from William R. Nugent appears: “We have demonstrated ••• that the Patent Office can have
an automated search system in any year it wants one. I regret that one is not wanted in 1972.” Nugent had been Assistant Commissioner for Search Systems Development until funding for his program was cancelled and his cost center and position were
abolished. I had passed that information on to Congress and it also appears on the front book cover.
On the back cover, I assert the following and unfortunately must still believe it to be true: “If the United States Navy were managed by patent attorneys, our warships would still have sails!”

According to what my editor also writes on the back cover, “This memoir demonstrates that Mr. Jenson in his declining years
has not yielded on his principles, still writes clearly, and wants Americans to know how they can benefit more from some ageless civic opportunities provided for by the Constitution.”
Ahoy!
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Jernee, Andre “Andy” and Nancy

I met my wife Nancy, while we were attending Ocean
City High School in 1950. Six years later on June 2,
1956, the day after graduation from the Academy, we had
a full military wedding in Ocean City, NJ. Fifty years
later on June 2, we celebrated our Golden Anniversary in
the same city.

We have four children all happily married. Mark is 49,
Gary is 47, Lisa is 43, and Amy is 40. Our children are
hard working, ambitious people, who have made us proud.
We have 10 grandchildren who have made our life exciting
and a lot of fun.

During my four years in the Navy, I served on the Wisconsin and then the Cecil DDR835 as the Chief Engineer.
In July of 1960, I joined the IBM Corporation in Data Processing and Communication. In 1969, I left IBM and joined GTE where
I served in a variety of Executive positions. In the late 1980’s, I retired and returned to Ocean City.

In 1992, I ran for a seat on City Council. I won and served for eight years, three of which, I was President of the Council. The
experience was a lot of work, but very rewarding.
Since 2000, Nancy and I have traveled quite a lot. We are involved in a wide range of activities, but the real thrust of our life is
being involved with our children and grandchildren.

Johnson, James E. “Jim” and June

Little has changed since the 40th reunion. I continue to run my CPA business with June’s help. We
moved the office into the home about ten years ago
and it works quite well. I enjoy working with my
long-time clients and plan to continue while my
health allows. I have now been a CPA longer than
I was a naval officer. I enjoyed teaching a national
CPA examination preparation course for 19 years,
but stopped teaching a few years ago. Our son,
Dave, works in the local headquarters of the national Better Business Bureau, and we enjoy being
near him. His college roommate’s family has adopted us, so we are honorary parents and grandparents. They enrich our lives.
Living in the Washington area has many other benefits. We have particularly enjoyed the several “Link in the Chain” events with
the USNA Class of 2006. We joined them for their parade to end Plebe Summer, handed out Youngster anchors after observing
their strenuous Sea Trials to end their Plebe year, and attended their Commitment Dinner to start Second Class year. More recently, June and I attended their Ring Dance. We now treasure our two Ring Dance photos taken fifty years apart. We enjoy
travel and have had many wonderful trips. When we attend the 50th reunion we hopefully will have recently returned from a
Queen Mary 2 cruise to commemorate our 50th wedding anniversary.
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Johnston, Donald H. Jr., “Don” and Olive
Don passed away in 2005

Don was born in Drexel Hill, PA. He graduated from
Georgetown Prep and after one year at Villanova he entered the Naval Academy. Don was on varsity crew, following in the footsteps of his father, class of ’22, who
won an Olympic Gold Medal in rowing.

Following tours in NEW (DDE 818) and LONG
BEACH (CGN 9), Don entered MIT where he earned
graduate degrees in both marine engineering and naval architecture. After duty at
Charleston Naval Shipyard, he was assigned as Chief Engineer on FRANKLIN D.
ROOSEVELT (CVA 12). He then had tours on the staffs of the Supervisor of Shipbuilding, Newport News and COMNAVAIRLANT. His final tour was as the Supervisor of Shipbuilding, Jacksonville, FL. Don retired as a Captain in 1982, and
worked briefly with a Navy contractor before turning to teaching high school physics and calculus for nine years.

Don married Olive MacDonald in August 1961, after having met on a blind date. Don earned a reputation for helping anyone,
anytime, with the application of his handyman skills. He helped build a Catholic Church in Lake Gaston, NC, near the family
vacation home. While teaching, he would tutor anyone who needed help. He loved to be with his grandchildren, one of whom
stated that he was “a true captain for them and his own children”.

Don died on 21 August 2005. He is survived by Olive, his wife of 44 years, sons Tom and Keith, daughters Noreen, Katherine
and Allison, and eleven grandchildren. Olive remains in their home of many years in Hampton, VA.

Johnston, Donald W. “Don” and Greta

After retiring from the Navy I worked as a civilian in
the San Diego area for seven years. My last job was
Manager of the San Diego Field Office of the Martin
Marietta Corp. I retired, full time, in 1986 and moved to
Scottsdale, AZ - my permanent home. I spend the summers in a log home on Flathead Lake in Montana.

Highlights since the last Lucky Bag: A short stint as a
Test Pilot, in the Phoenix area, flying Ex-Navy A-3 Skywarriors for a small government contractor. Writing a
book on Troubleshooting for General Aviation Aircraft.
Continuing to fly my own aircraft and travel on my motorcycle. Working as a live-in handyman. Graduate Education: BS Meteorology, USNPG School, MBA, National University, Doctor of Business Administration, U.S. International University Significant Military Experience: Three tours on Yankee Station, Commanding Officer of VAQ-33.
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Johnston, Jerry R. and Constance “Connie”
From the Fortieth Reunion on:

We had moved to Wichita, KS from Midland, TX in 1986 and had
been in our new golf course home for two years. All the kids (Tracy,
Patrick, Karyn and Mark) were on their own with families, scattered
around the Midwest. We now have 14 grandchildren and no more
on the way at this point. I continued to fly (CE-441) for Lario Oil and
Gas until September 2002, when I hung it up.

We stay busy visiting the kids, playing golf and supporting our
church, Risen Savior Lutheran and Lutherans for Life. In addition, our parents have needed our
help in managing health care issues. (We have both lost our moms). Although time consuming,
we wouldn’t have it any other way.

We will celebrate our 50th wedding anniversary in July. In lieu of a trip by ourselves, we are treating the whole Johnston clan to
a trip to Branson for golf, shows, eats, and a good time for all. Our next big trip is a cruise to the Hawaiian Islands with dear Air
Force friends in October for two weeks.
All in all, we count our many blessings.

Jones, Darrell E. and Kay

Since our fortieth reunion in 1996, I have done
about the same as I was doing then. I’m still a docent at the LDS Museum of Church History and Art
in Salt Lake City. Instead of being a docent and giving tours, however, I am now a research assistant
and do considerable research on Church and Utah
history. I write a short historical article for each
monthly issue of the Museum newsletter, and have
several articles ready for publication by historical
magazines.

Kay and I love to travel and have in the last ten years visited Germany twice, with side trips to Belgium, Netherlands, and Luxembourg; a cruise from England to Italy; two Alaskan cruises; a Panama Canal cruise (the latter two with classmate Mike Ahrens
and wife Val); Brazil; and vacations from Maine to California and most places in between.
Between the two of us we now count twenty grandchildren and one great-grandchild (from Kay’s family). In 2004, we took all
my kids and grandkids to a week in Disneyland. What a blast that was.

I still manage to get a round of golf in about once a week. Unfortunately my score remains about the same as it has been the last
forty years.
Healthwise, Kay and I are both in pretty good shape and look forward to the Golden Fiftieth and hopefully the sixtieth and seventieth.
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Jones, Jerry E. and Adelaide “Timmie”

Timmie and I moved from the Northern Virginia area
to our retirement home in Charlottesville, Virginia thirteen years ago. We have never regretted the decision.
We live in a nice house in a friendly neighborhood and
have made many good friends. We shudder when we
visit the Washington, DC area and note the increased
traffic and crowding that is so much worse than when
we lived there.

We have spent our time here in a variety of ways. We
both have been active in volunteer work, mainly in programs helping the elderly through agencies such as Hospice and the local
Area Agency For the Aging. I have served as a director for the local regional library board (as I did in Northern Virginia) and
as a director for a local non-profit corporation providing housing for low-income elderly families. Timmie is very active in her
church and serves as the pianist for services.

For eight years I served as an Adjunct Instructor at a local community college teaching courses in personal financial planning, a
job I really enjoyed doing. I have also enjoyed auditing courses at the college and at the University of Virginia.

For fun, we have enjoyed traveling and seeing new sites. We spent a wonderful week in Key West with Jim and Nancy Van Metre
a few years ago. Traveling with Timmie’s relatives, we spent two weeks in Alaska and recently, a tour of the National Parks of
the West (US) aboard a restored Pullman train. We are looking forward to a river boat cruise in central Europe next year.
Both our sons are healthy. Ken is still in southeast Florida. Roy is married to Gina, a lovely young woman, and living in West
Virginia, about an hour’s drive from Washington. Our grandson Ryan is doing very well in Middle School and on an all-star soccer team.
Although we may be a step or two slower, we’re still enjoying life and keeping busy doing fun things.

Jones, Robert D., Jr. “Bob” and Ruth

In the last sentence of my blurb in the 40-year Reunion
Book, I cheerfully noted that although on long term disability, Ruth and I were enjoying life in a quiet golf community just north of Orlando! We are still here but in a
considerably quieter mode.
Our traveling days are over but all our children (7) are
settling quietly into careers, kids, and chaos and appear
to have stopped at 18 Grandkids. We find keeping up
with them and the logistics of planning their visits here
is no small task! We anxiously await Great Grand Baby
#1 in October (‘06).

When things get a little too quiet here, we can always round up a couple hurricanes or a Navy/ Notre Dame game in our Citrus
Bowl - they all blow through here with the same intensity!
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Jordan, Henry M. “Hank”

Since the 40th Reunion milestone, so much of a personal nature has
happened. My beloved Georgia died in the summer of 1999. All
other events seem trivial. I have pretty much immersed myself in
real estate, as a Realtor at Coldwell Banker in the greater Baltimore
area: do this pretty much 24/7, and it is a blessing to have places to
go, to get out of the house, to do things. I volunteer playing the piano
around the area: hospices and hospitals and such: keeps me on my
toes and learning new music so as not to disappoint. Wow, all of
you classmates: Do not Joni James and the Four Lads seem centuries
ago?

I have been truly blessed with four wonderful children. Julie, Tom and Theresa are married and
living in Florida with their families; Jennifer is music teacher and choral director at Loyola Blakefield, a Jesuit Boys School, close
by here in Maryland. She and I make some fine music together, and she claims she likes my cooking, so we enjoy good times.
Southwest Airlines gets rich on flights back and forth to West Palm Beach: family come up, I go down, they come up, I go down.
Nice. Really nice. God is good.

Karas, John and Robin

PROFESSIONAL
After Honorable Discharge in June, 1966, spent 37 years in
the private sector. Highlights include: Texas Instruments Sales Manager for Canada; General Instrument - Area Manager for midwest US and Canada; Electro-Kinetics and
Multi-Plate - SalesVP, UTC, Mostek Division - Strategic
Business Unit Manager, worldwide sales/marketing; Rockwell Semiconductor - Western Area Sales for U.S. and Brazil
(was last there on Youngster cruise); Secretary-Treasurer of
Karas Vocational Services - founded by my wife of 21 years.
Formally retired in November, 2003.

Robin and John. 20th anniversary, 2004.

COMMUNlTY SERVICE
Santa Barbara, CA.
Taught Young Adult Sunday School at two parishes; presently serve on the Parish Council; served on the Caucus Committee in Northbrook, IL. Service on two Homeowner
Boards -VP of present Board. Docent in the Navy Hangar at the Palm Springs Air Museum ofWW II Aviation History; Animal
Assisted Therapy Program - taking our rescue dog to skilled nursing facilities; NCAA soccer referee; coached, officiated youth
soccer.
Hobby: bogey golf - got first hole-in-one, 7/31/05!

Married to Robin Weyls Karas; two sons, Kenneth Michael and Scott Kristopher Karas and two stepsons: Michael Sean and
Weyls Timothy Kenealy.

Two comments: Being born the son of immigrant parents at the depths of the Great Depression, I’m the luckiest guy I know.
Is this a great country or what!!!!!!
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Kauffman, Richard H. “Dick” and Benjang

Benjang and I enjoy retirement . Starting in 1995 we
spent three years in Thailand. Built a home there and
traveled the Far East. In 1998, we returned to Florida
and started traveling around North America. In 2001,
we drove our chevy van from Florida to Alaska. The
two-month trip through Canadian rockies and Alaska
was beautiful. The trip included a marine auto ferry
from Haines, AK to Washington state and a stay at a
back country lodge in Denali National Park. The next
year we drove to Nova Scotia via Montreal, Canada and
spent time in New England during the fall colors.

Dick and Benjang enjoying the 50th Reunion

We also spent some time in the Caribbean soaking up the sun. We have returned to Thailand several times since 1998 to visit
friends and relatives and to check on our home that is rented to missionaries. Life there is so laid back, a real cultural change,
which we enjoy. We keep busy at home with a new greenhouse that I put together last year, and I’m learning hydroponics gardening. I also have been making movie documentaries of our travels and the local wild life. This past year we have stayed close
to home repairing the damage from hurricanes. The kids and grandkids are doing fine. Seeing them in college reminds me that
it has been fifty years.

Kautz, James G. “Jim” and Joan.

After retiring in 1980 I spent nine months remodeling our first
home in Tacoma, WA. It was nice to be my own boss (well sort
of). But, a son in College forced me to send resumes and really
try to find employment. Then an amazing thing happened; I had
three offers. It was difficult to choose after being told what my
job assignments would be for so many years. And after so
many TDY’s and being away from home, I finally chose a job
position near our home. I served for a year as the Director of
Facilities for the Clover Park School District. I was responsible for 26 school sites and found that the same fiscal restraints
and problems existed in civilian life as they did in the military.
Prior to retiring the first time and while serving as Professor of
Aerospace Science at the University of Puget Sound in Tacoma,
WA, I was fortunate to work with various Presidents of area Colleges. I was asked by the President of Tacoma Community College to be the Director of Facilities at his institution. So I did and guess what? The same fiscal problems existed there. It was
very rewarding and interesting working at the Higher Education level and I stayed there for ten years when I chose to retire for
the second time or was it the third time. Since then, I have enjoyed my time with Joan, remodeling our second home, traveling
and being around our children and grandchildren. I do volunteer some time teaching AARP Driving Safety classes. Life is
good!!!
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Keegan, Arthur E. “Art” and Sheila

After completing Naval Service as Planning Officer at Puget Sound Naval Shipyard, Sheila and I settled on Bainbridge Island, WA. For the next leg of
my career, I joined Lockheed Shipbuilding where I
was the VP Technical Operations (Engineering, Procurement & Information Systems) for design/construction of the Whidbey Island, LSD-41 Class lead
ship. After its 1986 delivery to the Fleet, we moved
to Sunnyvale, CA where I led Advanced Marine
Systems, a Lockheed company involved in marine
and underwater classified programs. In 1990, we integrated the company into Lockheed Missiles &
Space Co. and I transitioned into the engineering and manufacturing side of the space business as head of their Space Product
Center supplying hardware for Defense and NASA space programs. Ultimately, I served as the VP Resource Management for
the Lockheed Missiles and Space Group retiring in 1998. I then joined Quantum Services, Inc., the business Sheila founded in
1992 to provide technical and administrative services to NASA (one of NASA’s top 100 companies and an Ames Research Center Woman-Owned Small Business awardee). In 2003, we decided it was time to gear down, smell (and grow) some roses and
enjoy our eight grandkids. After an extended search, in 2005 we purchased property (in photo) on the Hood Canal in Silverdale,
just west of SubBase, Bangor (the Trident submarine maintenance system for which I was responsible some 30 years ago in
NavSea). We are now building our home with completion projected for fall.

Keller, Robert M, “Bob”and Kate “Kitty”

With our kids out of the nest, Kitty and I were able
to indulge in serious research in fields of interest.
We developed another computer-assisted project,
also funded by the National Endowment for the Humanities, resulting in publication of a CD-ROM, titled Performing Arts in Colonial American
Newspapers, 1690–1783. After 9/11, I decided to do
my part by volunteering in the Homeland Security
programs in Maryland. I worked in the Montgomery
County Police Department, administering volunteers and interns. I also worked
in emergency preparedness, setting up computer programs to manage “spon- From left to right, top-to-bottom: Dr. Anthony
taneous” volunteers after a major emergency. As I approached my seventh Geraci, Anne Keller Geraci (daughter), Carolyn
decade, we decided to move to a Continuing Care Retirement Community. I re- Geraci (with Oscar), Elisabeth Geraci — Robert
searched communities, and selected Fox Hill Village in Westwood, MA. Reg- Keller, Kate Van Winkle Keller, Allyn Dimock, Marular aerobics and new friends keep us fit. We sing interesting music with the garet Keller Dimock (daughter)
Wellesley Choral Society. Kitty is finishing up two major, multi-volume books:
one the History of American Dance 1628–1789, and another on a collection of broadsides (single sheets with song lyrics) published in 1800–1814, for the American Antiquarian Society. I am volunteering with the Executive Service Corps, in Boston.
They consult for non-profit organizations in management at very low rates since the consultants are all volunteers. Daughter, Anne
Keller Geraci, has two girls, Elisabeth, and Carolyn, teaches college math in Canandaigua, NY, and Margaret Keller Dimock, is
a Major Gifts Officer at the MIT Sloan School. I’ve enjoyed two intergenerational Elderhostel trips to Europe with our granddaughters. Our website is (http://www.ColonialMusic.org).
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Kelly, John D. “Jack” and Marie “Violet”
Jack passed away in 1999

Jack died of a stroke on 10 August 1999 in Palm Harbor,
FL. Family members include Violet, his wife of 43
years, three sons, a daughter, seven grandchildren, and
a sister. Violet works part-time as a nursing supervisor,
enjoys her grandchildren, and travels when the opportunity arises.

Jack was born on 10 June 1933 in New York City, graduated from Regis High School in 1951 and attended Villanova University for a year before entering the academy in 1952. While at the Academy, Jack was known for his academic
achievements, many extracurricular interests, and perpetual smile. He graduated with distinction and received a leadership award.
Jack chose an Air Force commission and became a pilot. He graduated from the Air Force Institute of Technology with a Master of Science degree in Electrical Engineering. In 1965 Jack resigned and began a Civil Service career at the Air Force Rome
Air Development Center in New York. In 1973 he became Chief of a large telecommunications division supporting Air Force
requirements. He retired in 1988 as Technical Director of the Directorate of Communications and was the recipient of the Air
Force Outstanding Civilian Career Service award.
Upon retirement, Jack and Violet moved to the Tampa Bay area in Florida where he started a consulting business. He was devoted to his family and succeeded in passing the values and qualities he learned as a midshipman onto his children and grandchildren. He enjoyed the company of classmates and always looked forward to the next reunion.

Kelso, Frank B. and Landess

I retired in May 1994 and we returned to our house in Springfield VA. After some physical setbacks, I worked as a consultant and board member to several companies and
educational institutions and mentor to several classes at the
Armed Forces Staff College in Norfolk. Landess and I have
been blessed with four wonderful children and their families.
All have served in the Naval Service with three remaining in
service as CAPT/COL in the Navy and Marine Corps. Our
other son served ten years as a Navy doctor and now is an orthopedic surgeon in private practice.

We have eight grandchildren ages 24 to 10; one has graduated from Virginia Tech, one is
Frank Benton II, Frank Benton III and
at Wake Forest and one is at Florida State. After 10 years in Virginia, we downsized our Landess. First Grandson’s High School
household effects, escaped the traffic and returned to Tennessee where we both were born. Graduation
We miss our classmates in the Washington area, but have found the small town life as
pleasant as when we grew up here. We are deeply involved in the life of our church and community. We travel frequently to visit
with our children who are scattered from Alabama and Missouri to Hawaii and the Puget Sound area. As we approach this 50th
reunion, I am most grateful for the education, heritage, honorable work and cherished friendships this journey from the Naval
Academy has provided in our lives; we have been blessed by special shipmates and friends through these remarkable years.
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Kemper, Robert “Bob” and Carol
Bob was killed in 1971

Bob entered the Academy from the Naval Academy Prep School at Bainbridge after 10 months in the
Navy. A native of Shelbyville, Kentucky, he loved music and sports. At the Academy he could usually be found on one of the athletic fields engaged in whatever sport was in season, or listening to his
favorite music. His spirits were seldom dimmed and he was always ready to lead in a song or cheer
when an occasion presented itself. Although he never let studies interfere with his music and sports,
Bob returned to USNA during his career to spend a two-year tour as an instructor of Fluid Mechanics and Thermodynamics.

Following graduation Bob entered flight school and became a Naval Aviator. He served with VA-12,
VA-106 and was Maintenance Officer and Combat Flight Instructor with VA-25. While with VA-146 he made two cruises to the
Western Pacific where he flew 256 combat missions over Vietnam. Bob also made four cruises with the Sixth Fleet in the Mediterranean and from September 1969 until October 1970 he was Safety and Training Officer for the USS RANGER.

During his career Bob earned two Distinguished Flying Crosses, 27 Air Medals, seven Navy Commendation Medals, the Vietnamese Air Gallantry Crosses along with two Unit Citations and various Campaign Ribbons.

Bob reported to NAS Meridian in October 1970 and was killed in an aircraft accident on 3 March near Meridian, MS. Survivors
included his wife Carol, three daughters, his mother, four brothers and two sisters.
Kenaston, George W. “Casey” and Mel

Since our 40th anniversary update, Mel and I have
enjoyed a number of interesting activities. In the fall
of 2001, I retired from business and began spending
most of my time on my hobbies; photography,
travel, and reading history and biography. Additionally I am involved in community association,
civic and church efforts. I make three or four major
trips per year, and Mel comes with me on the trips
that appeal to her. I have been to some interesting
places, such as Afghanistan, China, the Philippines,
and various countries in Europe. I still hope to travel to Africa, South America, New Zealand and Australia. Photos of the various trips can be viewed at my web site ( www.caseyken.com ). My son Jim
came on the trip to China with me, as he had worked there some years ago teaching English as a second language. He welcomed
an opportunity to return and see the changes there.
For many years Mel was a White House volunteer during the Reagan and Bush administrations, finally retiring from it in 2003.
Her other volunteer efforts were with the American Cancer Society, driving cancer patients to their hospital appointments for treatments, and helping at our church office doing special projects.

Although our two sons live in different parts of the U.S., our daughter and her family live less than a two-hour drive from us,
so we appreciate the fact that we can see our four grandchildren on a regular basis. One year we took their family on a trip to
Glacier National Park and Yellowstone, and this past summer I took one teen-aged granddaughter, Laura, on a trip to my hometown in Shoshone, Idaho. I chartered a Cessna and had a pilot fly us over the Snake River Canyon, the area where I grew up, and
also to the mountains north of there, past Sun Valley. My son Tom had joined me for a driving tour of the west a year earlier.
Both were great trips.

We love living in the Washington, DC area, as it affords us many opportunities to attend Class luncheons and visiting in Annapolis
for all the home football games, and being able to see and visit with USNA ‘56 classmates. We both enjoy good health, except
for the common irritants that accompany old age. Other than that, we are blessed beyond description.
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Kennedy, Don E. and Nancy

As Don and Nancy Kennedy sit on their porch looking
out over the sixth fairway of Dolphin Head Golf Course
on Hilton Head, they reflect back to earlier days. From
Staten Island to Parris Island to Annapolis it was Marine
Corps to the Navy. Then on to Supply School, Key
West destroyers, back to the Academy to teach physics
and finally to the Atomic Energy Commission. Oh,
there was a wedding soon after graduation and the beginning of many other things including three wonderful
children; Don Jr., Katherine and Suzanne.

At Pebble Beach
From there it was on to IBM and 31 years in sales management starting on the East
Coast in Washington, DC and ending in Los Angeles. Those years included a
challenging career as well as many great opportunities for travel throughout Asia
and Europe. And, most important, we now have nine fantastic grandchildren. Kathy with her five, Sue and her three boys, and
most recently, Don Jr. with his son, Don E. Kennedy III. (That’s right, the name lives on).

Now our time is divided between chasing a golf ball in the Low Country of South Carolina and chasing a bunch of grandkids in
the canyons of Laguna Beach in California. We spend about equal time doing both and find that the rewards of family on the
one hand and golfing with friends and classmates on the other is what it is all about.

Kinert, John H. “Jack” and Barb
Jack passed away in 2003

Jack Kinert completed a most successful Navy career with three
consecutive command tours, not surprising for a Navy junior born
in the Navy town of San Diego. His year at George Washington
University was only a warmup for the Naval Academy (21st Company). After graduating, he wrapped two surface ship tours, LOFBERG (DD 759) and TERRELL COUNTY (LST 1157) around a
PG School stint in which he earned an MS in Physics. From then
on, it was submarines, on the SSBNs SIMON BOLIVAR,
ALEXANDER HAMILTON, and as CO of CASIMIR PULASKI
for six successful deterrent patrols.

Following a London tour at CINCUSNAVEUR, he took command of the submarine tender L.Y. SPEAR. Jack led SPEAR in a
pioneering deployment to Diego Garcia, the first forward-based support and repair ship for our Indian Ocean fleet responding
to the Iranian hostage crisis. His achievements there led to his second major command tour: first CO of the Bangor, Washington Trident submarine base. In these two tours, Jack established himself as the right man to take on new challenges. He ended
his Navy service commanding the NROTC unit at UCal Berkeley. He earned the Defense Meritorious Service Medal, Legion
of Merit, and two Meritorious Service Medals. Jack and Barbara, whom he married in 1958, retired to Silverdale, Washington,
where Barb still resides. They have two children, Kent and Kimberly. Jack’s final service was as a tenured professor at Olympic
College, teaching mathematics and physics. He died of cancer on 25 April 2003.
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Kirkpatrick, John H. and Anne

After retirement in August 1998, Anne and I began
our third career: serious grand parenting and traveling. We have nine beautiful grandchildren ranging
from three to eleven years old and two well-worn
suitcases used in US travels and abroad. Overseas
we enjoy using public transportation and getting out
among the locals. People everywhere are generally
very helpful and seem to appreciate efforts to communicate. Using my plebe year Russian and a
phrase book, we bought a bottle of vodka in a small
town on the Volga. Ex-communist clerks don’t suffer tourists with phrase books
John and Anne Kirkpatrick at
gladly. However, we engaged the queue in our selection and soon had a store
Powerscourt, Dublin, Ireland 2005
full of enthusiastic experts giving advice in Russian and pointing to the bottles.
Putinka was the final, politically correct recommendation and we left our new drinking buddies with smiles all around. The
travel question now is will the grandkids get old enough to travel with us before we get too old to travel. We have lived in our
condo in Arlington, Virginia, for 18 years and plan only one more move, hopefully in the distant future to another address in Arlington. We have a lot of classmates in the area and see other old friends at Naval Order of the US activities. For several years I
have been the Naval Order representative on an advisory committee assisting in local ceremonies commemorating the Battle of
Midway. It’s great fun; mark your calendar for early June and join us.

Klein, Melvin A. “Mel” and Lillian “Lil” Greenhut

For the past 20 years I have lived in a wonderful community in Manhattan Beach, CA - a little more than a mile from the ocean, with my terrace overlooking a golf course, and in walking distance to my tennis
and swim club. However, in the past few years my tennis game became
limited since I had two knee replacements. In 2001, I lost my wife Doris
to cancer after 41 years of marriage.

The year of 2004 was a huge one for me! I became a grandfather for the
first time. My son Scott and his wife Julie had twin girls. My daughter
Denise got married to a wonderful man named Hadar. And, I met my
significant other, Lil Greenhut. Lil has been a widow for over 3 years and was a resident of Florida.
In 2005 Lil and I decided to start a new life together. So I left the ‘promised land’ for an ‘oasis’ in
the desert. We moved into an active adult community, in Indio, CA, which is about 20 miles from
Palm Springs.

Over the past few years I was pleased to give support to the Jewish Chapel, which has now opened. I am proud to have my name
on the donors wall. This will be my first stop when I again visit the Academy.
In early 2006 I was diagnosed with lung cancer, and underwent chemo for several months. Thus far the treatment has proven
successful and I remain optimistic. In September ‘06 I became a grandfather for the third time with my first grandson - a highlight for me.
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Klingensmith, Cloyd Houston “Rick” and Peggy
Rick was killed in 1984

Rick graduated from high school in Massillon, Ohio. He arrived at the
Naval Academy after working in steel mills and two years in the Marine
Corps and NAPS. He eased through the Academy routine, enjoyed his fellow midshipmen, and loved to sail. His sailing included the race to
Bermuda. Upon graduation he returned to the Marine Corps going to Basic
School and then flight training.

Rick initially flew the F4D Skyray at El Toro. While deployed to Okinawa
he was making a CVA landing when the tail hook, afterburner, and other
associated pieces came off of the airplane. He managed to get the aircraft to 700 feet before ejecting safely. Later Rick served
on the staff at Cherry Point and then flew the A4 Skyhawk. He deployed to Vietnam primarily providing close air support to
ground forces. He later again served in Vietnam flying medical evacuation helicopters. He received the Distinguished Flying
Cross and several air medals for his Vietnam service. He was Commanding Officer of MATS at El Toro prior to his retirement
in 1974.
Upon retirement Rick joined the business world. Unfortunately he died in a private plane crash at John Wayne Airport in Irvine,
CA, 7 October, 1984. He was survived by his wife Peggy, two daughters and a son.
Knettles, Charles E. “Chuck” and Carol

Chuck entered the Marine Corps on graduation. He and Carol live in Balboa Island, CA. They have three children, Steve,
Cynthia and John, and their grandchildren number three boys and six girls. (Written by editor.)
Koerkenmeier, Leo J. and LuDelle

After retirement from the Air Force in 1979 where I was
involved with research on strategic nuclear systems, I
joined TRW in Tyson’s Corner and began working in a
brand new world – ENERGY. In this new division we
pursued the development of alternative/synthetic fuels.
With the help of a subcontractor and under the aegis of
the Department of Energy, I solicited proposals nationwide for innovative ideas to create and/or extract energy
by any means. Later, I was loaned to the defense side of
TRW to head up an office addressing basing options for the MX missile, now Peacekeeper. That was followed by a year with the Systems Planning Corp., performing a
command and control study of nuclear weapons release.

At Solomons, Maryland retreat

Then on to Rockwell, where I was a Director of Field Marketing for 12 years, supporting the development of new technical approaches for categorizing battlefields, hunting and killing submarines, improving our ICBMs, and many other areas.
Retired finally in 1996 and began a series of fun and games with our new motor home and boat. The Kentucky Derby, Myrtle
Beach, and Williamsburg became yearly fare. Cape Cod, Niagara Falls, Branson, Gettysburg, and Gatlinburg also figured in.
We now have a condo with a boat slip in Solomons, MD where we spend a lot of time. Add to this a number of cruises, five daughters and their husbands, 12 grandchildren, one great-grandchild, all living near us and fun-filled living in Vienna, VA – what more
could one want.
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Kostesky, Raymond M. “Ski” and Jean

Fifty years after our class’ graduation, Jean (my wife)
and I are living in the Middle Peninsula of Virginia in
rural Middlesex County (population 11,000) on the
Rappahannock River. We live on the water a few
miles from the small town of Urbanna, the home of
the Oyster Festival.

Our career in the Marine Corps lasted thirty years and
encompassed a myriad of command and staff positions. I had five tours of duty overseas (one accompanied in Argentina, two in
Japan and Okinawa and two in Vietnam). We spent a good portion of the career
in the DC area, shuttling between Quantico and Headquarters, Marine Corps with
an overseas tour sprinkled in every so often. The frequent tours in DC allowed our three children to grow up in a stable environment in an excellent education system; it also gave us an opportunity to receive the best available care for our handicapped
son. Our family now includes the three children, two sons-in-law, and six grandchildren.
I retired from the Corps as the Director of the Human Resources Division in Headquarters, Marine Corps, and Electronic Data
Systems immediately hired me.

For fourteen years in EDS, I worked in various management and specialist positions in Leadership Development and Employee
Relations, becoming a Regional Manager at one time. Finally in 1999, I retired for the last time, and we built a home close to
Urbanna on a piece of land we had bought seven years earlier. In retirement, as I had always done, I made volunteerism my third
career in an attempt to remain active and mentally sharp. Still officiating football as an avocation, I look forward to a continuing healthy and happy existence on the Rivah.

Koutas, Serapheim D.”Sam” and Bess

The years have been good to my family and me. Still
healthy, able to see and unable to swim long distances. When I last submitted a brief bio, I had retired from General Electric and entered the world of
the unemployed…for six weeks. I became the the
Chief of Staff to the mayor of Fairfield, CT. This
lasted through three administrations and came to an
end in the elections of November 2001. Since then
I have been a man of leisure except for serving on
three State of Connecticut governmental bodies and
a couple non-profit boards. Bess and I have been spending our leisure time
doing a little traveling and work around the house. I forgot to say that Bess also
retired in 2002 from the Fairfield Board of Education. Our two children are
L to R: Sam, Bess, David, Dina,
James and granddaughter Zoe
now out of the house. Son, James, lives in Fairfield and works for a graphic design and printing firm in Westport, CT. He is the father of a great five and a half
year old daughter, Zoe, our only grandchild . Daughter Dina is recently married and lives in Manhattan with her husband David,
a physician. Dina is an independent filmmaker and writer. She has just closed her first deal for a book with Holt Publishing. That’s
about it from the Nutmeg State and Fairfield County, where the trees and the stone walls are plentiful and the taxes even more
so.
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Krieger, Thomas R. “Tom” and Judith “Judy”

I had wanted to be a Naval Aviator like my dad from the
age of eight but my final physical revealed that my eyes
were not up to snuff. It must have been all that studying.

So I went Navy Line. My first ship was a troop ship on
which I made several long visits to the Med. Little did
I appreciate being paid to enjoy thousands of dollars
worth of touring with room and board thrown in. My
second shipboard assignment was as a Plankowner on the USS Independence in the
Brooklyn Naval Shipyard….yet another all expense paid visit to a major tourist attraction.

I left the Navy via the quarterdeck of the Independence in the summer of 1960 as she left for a long Med cruise. I migrated to
Washington D.C. to room, again, with my USNA roomie, Charlie Wilson. The attraction in D.C. was not Charlie but Judy to whom
Charlie had introduced me earlier in 1960.

November, 1960 was an eventful month for me….I began a 35+ year career with IBM and a 45+ year marriage to Judy.
IBM moved us all over the country to some very nice places – Boca Raton, FL (moved to Boca four times between 1968 and
1994), Palo Alto, CA (twice), Ridgefield, CT, Stuttgart West Germany, Atlanta, GA and finally back to Boca in 1994. I retired
in 1997.
Judy and I live in a condo overlooking the Intracoastal Waterway. A continuing boat show goes by, but I have easily resisted the
urge to have my own boat. For a few years after retiring I played a lot of golf. I’ve eased off on the golf and spend my spare
time selling real estate.
Judy and I have three sons. The oldest, Keith, is a civil engineer here in South Florida. He is married and has a daughter and a
son. The middle son, Michael, lives in Whistler, BC and owns and operates a bungee jumping business. The youngest, Christopher, just moved to South Florida from Bend, OR and is with the American Cancer Society.

Kriner, Lloyd B. and Priscilla

Since my last report in 1996, I have finally retired from
Safeco Insurance Company after 30 years service.
Priscilla and I have continued our traveling ways,
adding New Zealand, Australia, Spain, Portugal, Italy,
Austria and others to our growing list of destinations.
We bought a small (23 foot) motor home and travel
around California and the western states. I spent three
years as a docent (tour guide) on the USS Hornet (CVS12) museum in Alameda. It was a blast and a privilege
working with WW II and Korean and later era vets and
visitors, many of who had served on the Hornet. Three years ago I had total knee replacement of the right knee and then moved
to Del Webb’s Sun City Lincoln Hills in Lincoln, CA. It’s a great community with everything from bocce ball to senior’s softball, from water exercise to golf. No soccer - we’re getting smarter. It’s also nice having a one-floor house. Priscilla and I are
now closer to four of our blended family of six children and visit them and our grandchildren frequently.
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Kuykendall, Herbert B. “Herb” and Janice

It’s hard to see that a lot has changed since the fortieth blurb was written from the Texas hill country.
But, I suppose some things have changed, beside
being ten years older, and, some would say, a lot
grumpier.

Janice and I sold the Bed and Breakfast in Bandera,
Texas just before the turn of the century. Once that
sale was complete, we returned to Houston ostensibly to be of assistance to Jan’s parents, who are even older than we are. After
my having had a bunch of heart by-passes and a valve replacement, and Jan
having had a bout with cancer, most self-respecting crap shooters would lay odds on her parents having to help us. At this writing, all are well, and Janice and I, like most classmates, are watching grandchildren grow into card-carrying delinquents, while
we flit about the country in a Motor Home spending their inheritance on gasoline.

I continue to do some contract Marine Survey work when I can find someone daffy enough to pay me for it. The additional money
gives me an added sense of self importance and provides me the luxury of having lunch with Charlie Chavarria (about once a
quarter) where he always does his slight of hand tricks and out fumbles me for the check. He’s worth every penny of the lunch,
for Charlie is a wonderful listener and he dutifully nods his head in two-four time while I explain that everyone running the
world and country is crazy except him and me. Sometimes I worry about Charlie.
Generally life is laid back for us, and we take it one day at at time. I truly am looking forward to this reunion and to see how
many of my classmates can, after all these years, lie better than Charlie. I hope I will be forgiven by those of you whom I do not
recognize. I certainly will forgive you. By no means am I sending a photograph to give you an edge. Best to all and let’s all
have FIFTY MORE!!!

La Barge, William A. “Bill” and Joan

I can’t believe it’s been 50 years since we all moved
out of Bancroft Hall. Joan is getting tired of my
“Gee, Hon, I haven’t changed much since I was
eighteen, have I?” I retired from the Naval Air Development Center in 1994 where I was an electronic
engineer. I was involved with the development of
avionics support equipment as well as underwater
acoustic detection systems. Joan and I still like to
travel and we are still adding to our list of places that
we would like to visit. When I sat down to assess what was new and/or different since I last wrote one of these summaries for our fortieth reunion, I discovered things haven’t changed that much for us in the past 10 years. We are
still delivering “Meals on Wheels”, I’m still in the Lions Club, I’m still trying
to master the game of golf, and we are still enjoying ourselves here in Hatboro.
Our best wishes to all. Beat Army!!!
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La Jeunesse, David Warren “Dave” and Pat
Dave passed away in 1993

Dave died of a heart attack at Houston N.W. Medical Center on 5 December 1993 following a period of sickness. He is survived by his wife,
Pat, of Spring, TX and two children, Joel and Mollie.

Dave lived in Chevy Chase, MD at the time of his interest in the Naval
Academy. This proximity to Annapolis probably influenced his choice
to attend the Severn School at Severna Park, MD from whence he applied and competed for an appointment to USNA. This selection was
fortuitous in that many at Severn would attend the Academy and form
a circle of friends. Later, Dave chose Sebago Lake, ME as his home of record. At the Academy,
he suffered through many corruptions of his name, including “lingerie,” which seemed to inflame
him. Dave played lacrosse while there and on one occasion, maybe feeling sorry for the other team,
he scored a goal for them.

Dave elected a commission in the Air Force following graduation and was sent to Primary Flight Training at Marana Air Base
at Marana, AZ, just outside Tucson. Lieutenant Lajeunesse wound up in helicopters following basic and helicopter school, and
was sent to Presque Isle Air Force Base, ME for his first operational assignment. Not bad since he had family in Sebago Lake.
Dave departed the service after this assignment (1-18-1960) and migrated to the Houston area where he held several jobs, including working for Texas Instruments.

Lamb, Robert Spencer “Bob” and Jian
Bob passed away in 1998

Bob died on 10 Sept 1998 at the Kaiser Foundation Hospital in San Francisco, California. He had respiratory failure due to metastatic pancreatic cancer. He is survived by his wife Jian Zhu Lamb. Bob
was born in Illinois, but spent most of his younger years in Ohio, specifically the Columbus area
where he attended Upper Arlington High, and later, Miami University of Ohio. He was fond of football and tennis and was elected captain of the swimming team. While at Miami U, Bob joined the
Naval Reserve Officer’s Training Corps and became a manager of Phi Gamma Delta. He also served
as treasurer of his freshman class. Bob was deeply inquisitive and liked to partake in all activities
while at USNA. This included social as well as academic, sports, and company competitions. He was
a delight to be with and tended not to “sweat the small stuff.”

Upon graduation, Bob chose the Marine Corps, a service he admired and spoke of often. But we also think that Bob may have
gotten a little seasick along the way, which may have helped spur him in that direction. Bob resigned his Marine Corps commission in 1960 and pursued another love of his - teaching. He gained a Masters Degree in mathematics and was awarded a Juris
Doctor degree from Suffolk University. He taught for four years at Boston Latin and Copely Square High School and then
moved to San Francisco where he taught math in their unified school district until his death.

230

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Lampsa, Thomas C. “Tom”
Tom was killed in 1958

Tom’s sister Linda Tyssen writes: “First Lt. Thomas Charles Lampsa
was the co-pilot of a C-123 troop carrier that crashed near Payette,
Idaho, on Oct. 9, 1958, killing all 19 on board. He was 25 when he
died. After graduating from the Academy, he was commissioned in
the Air Force and trained at Marana Air Force Base in Arizona. Tom
— we called him Tommy — earned his silver wings and pilot’s rating at Vance Air Force Base in Oklahoma. Flying was his passion.
He grew up near Biwabik on northern Minnesota’s Mesabi Iron
Range, amid beautiful pine trees in a little log house with no electricity or indoor plumbing. He
was exceptionally bright in many fields, and never lost his love of the outdoor life, hunting and
fishing. He was engaged to Kathy Simon of Baltimore, Md., at the time of his death. Our father,
Thomas Lampsa, died on Oct. 9, 1973 — ironically, 15 years to the day after his son had died. Our mother, Ailie Lampsa, is 96
years old and still in relatively good health. I am 14 years younger than my brother Tommy and our brother, Larry, is 19 years
younger. One of my fondest memories is attending the graduation from the Academy with my mother — I was 9 years old and
can remember so vividly the hats tossed into the air. My brother took me on board one of the big ships. We have saved all of his
memorabilia from his USNA and Air Force days.”

Landis, John L. and Susan

Real life began 8 August, 1959 when my high school
sweetheart, Susan, finally gambled that two years
USN enlisted, four years USNA, and three years
USMC had me squared away enough to justify signing up for a lifetime enlistment with me the enlistee,
of course. Guess she was right, as we celebrated number 46 this year, and have three daughters, and nine
grandsons.

Out in 1962 to see what the rest of the world was about. All technical stuff at
Honeywell, 3M Company, and Tektronix with venues of Los Angeles, Houston,
Camarillo, California, Danville, California, Guernsey, Channel Islands, and finally right back to Portland, Oregon. Really appreciate the age of e-mail, as
daughter #2 lives Austin, Texas, and #3 is in Monaco permanently, it appears.

Susan and John with 8 of 9 grandchildren.

Interesting challenge arrived 14 June, 1995, when I became TBI-Traumatic Brain Injured, something I don’t recommend. Plebe
year all over again every week, but progress does happen. Can walk now with only a cane. Remember important things like my
family.
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Langenheim, John P. and Kathleen “Kat”

Wow! A lot to think back about. Well, in 1996 Kat and
I were living on our 20 acre ranch in Bozeman, Montana. I had formed a small business consulting firm
called the Langmont Group, providing advice to individuals on how to start up a business, reviewing the operations and bottom lines for existing businesses, plus
teaching a course in business planning under contract to
the MT Department of Commerce. I had also just been
hired as a special projects officer for a non-profit, working with low-medium income families. Kat was settled
in then as the Development Officer for the College of
Kat, John and daughter Jane Kistler
Business at Montana State University. Except for a few trips around the Northwest, and back to Connecticut to see my daughter and her family, we were pretty
busy. In 2001, we went to Barcelona to attend the annual Rotary International Convention…it was awesome. We returned and
Kat became President of our Bozeman Rotary Club. I became interested in taking up Spanish again, so went up to Montana
State and enrolled. We sold our ranch and bought a large townhome right next to Riverside Country Club. Along the way, we
also bought time shares in Palm Desert, CA. I was, by then, also very involved in the Montana Ambassadors group (President
in 2002-2003) which works with the incumbent governor on economic development issues. Jumping ahead, while I was in Costa
Rica studying Spanish, Kat emailed if she should apply for the Director of Development position at Eastern Washington University. I agreed and she was selected. In August 2005 we moved to Spokane, WA, retaining our townhome in Bozeman. Kat is
doing great things at EWU, and I graduated from MSU. Hope now that we can do some more traveling, and golf and skiing.
Things are good and we feel blessed.

Langley, Thomas R. Jr.

Best Navy years were in submarines plus a year in
Saigon on General Abrams’ staff, plus a couple of years
in special warfare in Coronado.

Since leaving the Navy I had interesting jobs with systems manuals for SSN 688, in the ship and submarine
Tomahawk Cruise Missile program, ASW testing for
Honeywell Marine Systems in Keyport, WA and nine
years in Sacramento in state service for Governor Wilson. My job was to procure 10 sites in Southern California for future state veterans homes. I got the sites procured, built two and managed one. They were for 400 beds of continuing
care. I didn’t know old folks could be so fussy, but at the same time it was very rewarding.

I left state service when the job started giving me health problems and I realized Gray Davis was going to be the next governor.
Poor California! My health problems disappeared when I went to private life! I live quietly in Sacramento with my old cat. We
enjoy skiing 4-5 time a year. She hangs in a bag on my chest which makes folks laugh and we enjoy. We visit daughters in San
Diego and Tallahassee, which is always fun and my old cat is a good traveler. We also spend time on my 35’ sloop “Aludra” in
Bremerton which is also fun. There are many friends and classmates in the area. The remainder of my time is volunteering with
the state Railroad Museum, a greeter at the airport, an animal keeper with the Folsom City Zoo, helping with an animal rescue
group. I wish there were more classmates in the Sacramento area. Plans are to move to San Diego in a year or two.
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Leahy, Philip G. “Phil” and Margaret “Peggy”

The story is – 10 years in the Navy, 33 years at the Port Authority of NY & NJ, and 10 years as a Damn Decent Docent
at the best museum in N.Y.C. The New-York Historical Society. I have retired.

Now the next phase of my life will be re-reading books from
my Civil War collection while listening to my music collection.
Peggy and I still live in the city of our birth. We are still walking everywhere (no gas guzzler for us).

We send congratulations to all of you celebrating your 50th anniversaries.

Leavey, Gerald Barry, Jr. “Barry” and Gertrude
Barry was killed in 1959

Barry was a Texan who came to the Academy via two years in ROTC at Arlington State College in
Texas and the University of Maryland. He was a member of the varsity gym team. He had the unique
honor of officially ending our plebe year, by placing his cap on the top of Herndon Monument after
the ’53 graduation. Barry entered the Air Force upon graduating from USNA. He was killed in a T33 training flight accident at Vance AFB, OK in January 1959.
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Lenhardt, Harry Fehl Jr. “Henner”
and Lura
Henner passed away in 2001

Henner died of cancer on 3 October
2001. His family includes Lura, his
wife of 44 years, daughters Captain
Pauline Suszan of Tampa, FL and
Lura Paschal of Westport, CT, and
son Harry III of Winter Park, FL, plus
six grandchildren. Grandson Christian Suszan is a Midshipman with
USNA Class of 2009.

Henner and Lura Lenhardt, with grandson Christian Suszan USNA ‘09

Henner was from Lancaster, PA. Upon graduation from the Academy he selected flight training and earned his wings in 1957.
His career highlights included 6,500 flight hours and 500 arrested carrier landings commencing with combat deployments onboard USS FORRESTAL and USS KITTY HAWK. Subsequent duty tours included membership in the CNO Navy Carrier
Study Group and SE Asia Combat Analysis Group; XO of Heavy Reconnaissance Attack Squadron Eleven, assuming Command
of the Squadron the following year during combat deployment onboard USS CONSTELLATION. His later tours included Chief
Staff Officer and Readiness Officer for Reconnaissance Attack Wing One; Operations Officer on the staff of Commander Naval
Air Forces, U.S. Pacific Fleet; CO, Naval Station, Mayport, FL; and final assignment as Chief of Staff, Naval Technical Training Center in Orlando, FL. He retired as a Captain in 1987.
Henner worked with Martin Marietta as a facility engineer until defense workload necessitated his retirement. He quickly returned to one of his athletic joys, golf, and worked at the local Orlando golf course. Henner enjoyed his grandchildren and father, Harry F. Lenhardt, Sr. during his retirement, as well as travels with his wife, Lura.

Levendoski, Richard J. “Dick” and Shirley

My intention, as stated in the 40 Year Reunion Book,
was to retire in 1996. However, I decided to work for
two more years for Delta in order to solidify a retirement program. That allowed me 42 years in a cockpit
and approximately 25,000 plus flight hours. I am grateful for being able to maintain good health and successfully pass semi-annual flight physicals for so many
years; and that I had no more than my share of harrowing experiences! Living only 15 miles from the Academy, Shirley and I attend many events there. I still get a
lump in my throat watching a parade or listening to the glee club. We recently acquired two more grandchildren when our oldest daughter and her husband adopted a set of two-year-old twins from Bulgaria. It has been fascinating watching these children
adapt and become “Mcdonaldized”. We are fortunate in that all four of our grandchildren live in our immediate vicinity. Shirley
and I still enjoy traveling and hope to continue doing that for several more years.
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Levis, Charles A. “Choo” or “Charley” and Louann
Choo was killed in action in 1972

Colonel Charles Allen “ Choo” Levis’ death occurred as a result of
an EB-66C reconnaissance aircraft being shot down in South Vietnam. He was declared “killed in action” on 11 September 1978,
over six years after he was reported “missing in action” on 2 April
1972. Charley and his electronic warfare team (Code Name BAT
21) were assigned to the 42nd Tactical Electronic Warfare
Squadron. They performed all weather day/night recon and countermeasures work essential to the guidance of bombers over their
targets. Previous career assignments involved Project River
Amber, flying in RC-135E aircraft where Charley was meritoriously selected as EWO Chief
of this highly important surveillance program. The RC-135E was equipped with the most
powerful and sophisticated electronics gear that ever flew at that time. Earlier, after 3 years of flying in B-52 bombers, he received a very significant assignment as Defensive Systems Officer on the Mach 2 B-58 Hustler supersonic strategic bomber
while stationed at Carswell AFB. This was followed by an assignment to SAC Headquarters and then to Korat AFB Thailand
for EB-66 training.

After graduation Charley received his Navigator wings at Harlingen AFB in Texas and qualified as an Electronic Warfare Officer at Keesler AFB in Biloxi, MS where he was blessed to meet Louann Kilchenstein, whom he married in 1959. Charley grew
up in Medford, Mass. He carried his standout football skills on to the Academy where he was a member of the varsity football
team playing in the 1955 Sugar Bowl 21-0 victory over Old Miss. Louann and Charlie have two children: Laurel L. (Levis) Harrison and Charles A. Levis II, and four grandchildren.

Lewin, Theodore E. “Ted” and Janet “Jan”

At the time of 1956’s Fortieth Reunion, I was working for Sonalysts, Inc. doing technical management
consulting for the U.S. Department of Energy,
mainly at DOE’s nuclear facilities throughout the
country. My wife, Jan, and I spent our summer vacations on Damariscotta Lake in Maine and winter
vacations in Jamaica. In 1998, Jan retired from
Army and Air Force Mutual Aid (and began volunteer work for the National Military Family Association) and I began working part time. We decided
we wanted to spend more time where it was cool in the summer and warm in
the winter. So we built a year round home on Damariscotta Lake and now
spend all summer there; and we rent a condo in a golfing community in Naples,
Florida for two and one half months in the winter.

Ted and Jan Lewin at Disney World

Fall brings us back to Virginia and we tailgate with classmates and spouses at most Navy home football games. At one tailgate
in 1995, Beth Armstrong (Sam Armstrong’s wife) announced that Navy was playing Notre Dame in Dublin in 1996 and asked
who wanted to go. Three couples signed up along with Sam and Beth: Doug and Judi Hayman, Dick and Joan Walsh, and the
two of us. In 2006, this group (at least three of the original four couples) completed our ninth trip to Europe together – what a
blast! Golfing, Navy football, taking care of our two homes, visiting with sons and grandchildren and Jan’s volunteering compete for our time when we are not on the road. Life has been good to us.
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Lewis, Harold Steven “Hal” and Margaret “Meg”
Hal passed away in 1997

Hal entered USNA from Colebrook, NH. Following graduation,
he served aboard cruisers TOLEDO and NORTHAMPTON before volunteering for submarine duty. His submarine service included SEA LEOPARD, ROBERT E. LEE and QUILLBACK,
and command of JALLAO (SS-368). Hal also served on Staff,
Submarine Flotilla EIGHT in Naples, Italy. Following submarine command, he reported to Staff, Cruiser Destroyer Group
EIGHT; then to cruiser WAINWRIGHT; then to the Navy Staff
(OP-06) in the Pentagon. When he took command of the cruiser CHICAGO (CC-11), Hal
became the only 56er to command both a submarine and a cruiser. Subsequently, he served
with the aviation community as Chief of Staff, Carrier Group ONE, completing nearly 24
years of sea duty. In 1983, Hal became Head, Plans & Policies, at Pacific Fleet Headquarters. Captain Lewis completed his 31year Navy career in 1987 as Commanding Officer, Naval Station Seattle/Puget Sound.

After his retirement, Hal received his MBA from UC San Diego. He joined Eltec rising to division comptroller followed by a
position as VP Operations for Pacific Rim Imports in Seattle. Then, in 1992, as Hal wrote, “realizing that dream of all dreams,
I bought an ice cream factory — life has been a retiree’s dream since.”
Hal died of multiple myeloma cancer in Seattle, WA on 19 September 1997. His cremains are interred at the Naval Academy
Columbarium. His family includes Meg; sons Stephen and Andy, and daughter Elizabeth; and 4 grandchildren. Meg continues
to live in Seattle where she recently retired from the Episcopal Ministry.

Lewis, Reed H. and Shirley

At the time of the 40th Reunion I was consulting for
Fiore Industries Inc. in Albuquerque, N.M. doing
Electronic Warfare Analysis. Shirley and I had a
travel trailer and spent one third of the year on the
road. We decided to become “Winter Texans” (same
as “Snowbirds”). So in December 1996 we headed
for South Texas to find a winter camping home. We
discovered Rockport, Texas and decided to PCS. We
came home, sold our house and moved to Rockport
in August 1997, loving it here ever since.

Christmas 2005.

In Rockport I performed retirement duties such as board member of the Housing Association, Planning and Zoning member for Rockport, and Librarian for the Texas Maritime Museum. Shirley served on
many boards and was a docent for the Fulton Mansion. We love living on the water, even though we had to evacuate for three
hurricanes.

Both of our sons finally got married in their early forties. Jay the eldest is now a Navy Captain in Guam while Rich is a retired
police officer in Albuquerque. Even though he has retired, the department has him working cold cases for them. The attached
photo is our 2005 Christmas picture.
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Lind, Frederick J. “Rick” and Mary

After graduation I married Mary, my high school sweetheart, and we celebrated our fiftieth anniversary on June 9th this year. We have four children and nine grandchildren.
I completed flight training and served in VS-32 until I left active duty in
June of 1960.

I worked for American Airlines, Eastern Airlines, Continental Airlines
and PSA. I served in aircraft maintenance, aircraft overhaul, engineering,
facilities, marketing, passenger services and as VP Industrial Relations,
VP Maintenance, VP Engineering, VP Engineering & Maintenance and Chief Operating Officer.
Mary said if the airlines kept trying, they would find something I could do. I founded a company
called Trident Plastics and that was something less than totally successful. When the company was sold, I worked as VP Operations for UNC Inc. At age 64 I began a career as a school teacher and am now teaching physics, aviation science, coaching varsity golf, and announcing football games at Episcopal High School in Jacksonville, Florida. I also serve as stewardship chairman
at Blessed Trinity Catholic Church.

For fun, I owned three airplanes, a helicopter and a boat. (at least I was captain of one vessel). Now I play a lot of golf. Despite
one heart attack, bypass surgery, cancer treatment, insulin dependency and a few other minor ailments, I feel great all the time.
I read the obituaries every day, and, if my name is not there, I go to school.

Lindquist, Donald E “Don” and Jean

Not much has changed since our 40th reunion. Still
follow Navy football—- Season tickets, Air Force
Academy mini reunion, Vanderbilt (Nashville) mini
reunion, and the Emerald Bowl in San Francisco.
Jean has since retired, so we take better advantage
of our timeshares (and my sister‘s), exchanging for
such vacations as: FL (Pompano Beach, St. Augustine, Orlando, Marco Island, Palm Coast, Panama
City Beach, Destin), Palm Desert, CA, Branson,
MO, Myrtle Beach & Hilton Head, SC, Williamsburg, Tennessee, and Canada (British Columbia and Alberta.) We also traveled to London and Ireland for an enjoyable 10 days
(advanced 50th wedding anniversary), courtesy of our daughter, who still lives in Tallahassee, Fl. Health is reasonable…The body
keeps needing replacement parts…now, 2 hips and 1 knee. Along with all the other aches, pains, and tribulations that old age
brings, still try to enjoy golfing and gardening.
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Lippert, Frederick G. III “Fred” and Dory Park
Twitchell

After graduation and four years aboard ships I resigned
for a career in medicine. With an MD and orthopaedic
training from Vermont and a PhD in biomechanics from
Sweden, I spent the next 20 years as an academic orthopaedic surgeon at the University of Washington.
Then sworn back into the Naval Reserve 25 years later
by Tom Langley (02), and called up for duty at 29
Palms during Desert Storm I saw John Hopkins (16),
then CO. In 1991 I accepted the department chair and
orthopaedic training directorship at the Bethesda Naval Hospital. I spent the next
15 years taking care of the military and their families. Three age waivers kept me
the last classmate on active duty until age 70. When I retired Sept 2004 Frank Kelso spoke and roommate Bob Park (8) participated in the flag folding ritual. I enjoyed caring for classmates at the National Naval Medical Center right up to the last minute.
Ballroom dancing, dance competitions and dance cruises have been a great source of fun over the past 10 years. I had a right total
hip replacement 7 March 2005 and am back to normal. I still play my trumpet and conduct the Bethesda Naval Hospital band,
which plays for numerous events throughout the year including the Army-Navy pre-game Class luncheons at Fort Myer. My 1984
Mooney, a great airplane, still provides adventure and transportation in style. I plan to keep my medical credentials current as
long as possible. For the moment I am a volunteer red cross physician running one clinic a week and two OR’s a month at the
Naval Hospital. Nona and I separated this year and I have reconnected with Dory Park Twitchell, a former sweetheart with whom
I was pinned for three years while at the Naval Academy.
Lloyd, David Bennett “Dave” and Rebecca “Becky”
Dave was lost at sea in 1968

David Lloyd was a head-and-shoulders midshipman and
naval officer whose life and career were cut short when
as Exec of USS SCORPION he was among the 99 crew
members lost in that ship’s sinking in May 1968. Dave
stood third in our class, and continued his leadership as
a junior officer in the destroyer EPPERSON, the submarines SEA FOX, ETHAN ALLEN (commissioning
crew), SKATE and as an instructor at Nuclear Power
School. The David Lloyd Award was established at
Submarine School New London to honor Dave and to
recognize and perpetuate his quest for excellence. It is given to that graduate of the
Officers’ Advanced Course who best demonstrates excellence in leadership, military
bearing, academic performance, and extra-curricular contributions, as selected by a
vote of his classmates, all of whom sign the accompanying certificate.
Dave and his wife Becky have five children: Dave, Liz, Susan, Mark, and Ted, four
of whom served in the Navy or married naval officers. Their granddaughter Rebecca,
USNA ’02, is serving as Gun Boss on the frigate BAINBRIDGE. Becky has remained
a Navy wife, marrying submariner Al Burkhalter, ’51, who adopted the five Lloyd
children. Son Chip is a Foreign Service Officer, currently stationed in Zimbabwe.
VADM (Ret) Burkhalter and Becky stay close to the Navy and the Academy, living in
Annapolis, where we hope to see them at our 50th.
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From Becky: “Taken at the reception of son
Chip’s wedding at USNA April 2006. All of
the children were there but it is hard to
name them in this shot . In the first row are
Ted’s wife with one of their children, granddaughter Ashley, granddaughter Jessica,
son David holding Ted’s son, granddaughter Emily (in hat), she is holding Ted’s
daughter, next is granddaughter Gretchen,
daughter Liz, granddaughter Elisabeth, me,
son-in-law Steve USNA 79, daughter Sue ,
Al, and in back sons Ted and Mark, and
other grandsons.”
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Loveday, William G. Jr. “Bill” and Joan “Joanie”

In July 1975, my involvement in closing down CB
Center Davisville, R.I. was completed and I chose to
retire to our newly acquired Victorian home overlooking 36-mile-long Great Sacandaga Lake in the
Adirondacks. After 14 years of tender, loving restoration work while I also worked at an area bank, Jean
and I separated and sold the house and went our separate ways. The rest of the family - Terry, Cathy, and
young Bill were grown and out on their own.

A couple of years later, Joan and I found we shared many of the same interests
including hiking, biking, camping, skiing, genealogy, history, dining, and the of- Bill and Joan on recent boat tour of Columbia Glacier at Valdez, Alaska, while on an RV
ferings of both the Adirondacks and nearby Vermont, so we married and have tour of the NWr.
been footloose and active ever since. I had retired from the bank and Joan from
her RN nursing duties. RV travel has been high on our list as are using our time-share in Stowe, Vermont, and our Summer camp
at Canada Lake in the Adirondacks. We have enjoyed RVing through every CONUS state, chased grizzlies and salmon through
Alaska and much of Canada, and enjoyed several winters in the Sonoran Desert just outside of Tucson.

For the past few years, I have been in the position of County Historian which has happily sated my appetite for both writing and
history. Our local heavy involvement in the French and Indian and Revolutionary Wars has provided me with voluminous source
material for writing over 100 lengthy bi-weekly articles to help educate the local public.
Visiting Annapolis for frequent shots of blue and gold is one of our favorite trips, so we are looking forward to the 50th reunion
with great anticipation. See you all there.

Lovely, Edward C. “Ted” and Nancy

After spending 33 years in public education as a
teacher, coach, high school principal, and assistant
superintendent of schools, I retired in 1993 and immediately went across town to take the principalship
of a Catholic elementary school. Four years later I
retired again. In 2000 I was asked to come back to
the public schools as assistant superintendent, which
I did for one more year, retiring for the third time in
2001.

I have stayed busy by serving as the treasurer of the
USNA Alumni Association of Connecticut, working as a Blue and Gold Officer for 14 area high schools, keeping the books as
Financial Secretary of the area Ancient Order of Hibernians, and singing with the Gaelic American Glee Club.

Nancy and I have been blessed with six children, fourteen grandchildren and good health. We work out every other day at a local
gym and, as you can imagine, spend considerable time with our family. We see three or four Navy football games every year
and take kids and grandkids along to keep us company. We have traveled quite a bit in the last few years visiting Ireland, England, Germany, Italy, and Russia. Last year Nancy and I took off from Connecticut and drove across the country to California
returning through the Southwest into Florida and up the east coast. We traveled through 37 states putting over 11,000 miles on
the SUV. It was a great trip and I would do it again tomorrow. What a great country!
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Lowden, Lawrence A. “Larry” and Mary

I did not attend the fortieth reunion. It seems appropriate, therefore, to recount the events of my life since I
left the Navy. I resigned my commission in July of
1960, serving at that time as Gunnery officer of the destroyer Jonas Ingram (DD938). Upon returning home
to Kansas City, MO, I embarked upon a career in Engineering, mechanical engineering in particular. I worked
for several companies in the Kansas City area, serving
as drafting room supervisor mechanical design engineer, configuration manager and senior engineer. I retired in 1994 from a position
with the Internal Revenue Service. I now spend my time reading, bowling, snoozing and attending concerts and movies with my dear friend and companion Mary
Joyce Woods. I never married and have no children.

Lyle, Roger H. “Rog” and Muriel “Missy”
The ten years since our fortieth have been spent enjoying life on
beautiful Hilton Head Island and, to date, there have been no
pressures or enticements to leave this setting. Our home has been
increased by two additions who afford us constant entertainment
of one sort or another. Muriel’s 93-year-old mother has been with
us for four years, and also another Yorkie (“ Peaches”) which we
have enjoyed for the past six years. Our travels have not been as
much as we would like. However, we did spend a couple of
weeks in Portugal and London and have been on some cruises.
We committed to return “Mom” to Alabama every couple of months in order for her to visit
family and friends, and we still make our annual trek to Washington, DC each spring for the
Olmsted Foundation Scholar Reception. Muriel is now the organist at our church, and I have become more involved in church
activities the past year. Our commitments there also keep both of us close to home. Our two grandchildren are still based in Winter Haven, Florida. Elizabeth is now a junior at the University of Virginia and George is a high school senior.
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Lynch, Jarvis D., Jr. “Jarv” and Pauline
“Paulie”

Life since the 40th has been good to Paulie and me.
We have traveled; worked on a paying as well as pro
bono basis; done community service; and are currently raising “Mimi”, a beautiful black lab puppy
for Southeastern Guide Dogs, Inc, a non-profit organization formed primarily to provide guide dogs
for the blind. As this is being written, we are preparing to move from University Park, near Sarasota,
Florida, to Tampa ... our third move in Florida since
retirement. The prime rationale for the move is that
we have earned a 4.0 in Hurricane Evasion and want
to keep the record intact. Our health is good. Life is
good.

Lynch, Thomas C. “Tom” and Mariann

A quick career summary. I served twenty years with
the Air Force as a two and four-engine propellor
plane pilot with just over 5000 hours flying time.
Some assignments included: 1) four years at the
USAF Academy, 2) two years at Weisbaden, Germany flying a daily classified mission to Templehof
in Berlin, 3) four years as Commandant of Cadets
for the Air Force ROTC program at the University
of Virginia. Retired as a LtCol and stayed in Charlottesville. We are fifty years married this year with
four kids and eleven grandkids – two girls and nine
boys.

My second twenty-year career was with R.E. Lee & Son, Inc., a commercial
construction firm, as their Vice President for Project Development (Marketing). In twelve years we grew from a local to a statewide firm with a fivefold
increase in volume.

Tom and Mariann with Roy and Jane Collins

My extra-curricular activities included: 1) board member of Farmington Country Club, serving as President in 1996, 2) six years
on the board of Westminister Canterbury of the Blue Ridge, a life care facility, serving as chairman for two years, and 3) nine
years on the board of the University of Virginia Hospital Children’s Medical Center.

I am still playing doubles tennis and golf each three times a week to keep in shape. I have been fortunate to have played golf two
days at Augusta National as guest of a friend – best score 92. I also have played two days at Pine Valley as guest of Bill Van Alen,
who left our class in our second class year – best score 84. Not many ten handicappers can claim having played those two courses.
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Macan, John J. and Carol

I spent thirteen years in the Navy, with duty aboard a
destroyer, graduate school at MIT, S.F. Naval Shipyard,
a repair ship, and lastly the then Naval Ship Engineering
Center. Following came thirty years in technical, executive, and consultant positions in the contract drilling
industry, involving the construction and operations of
offshore drilling rigs. I traveled extensively in the international drilling business, seeing many places, more so
than as advertised in joining the Navy.

Our life has been in the Houston area since 1969. Having six daughters, who naturally developed an urge to ride horses after we moved to Texas, led us to moving
to the country for 24 years. We experienced a wonderful family hobby until the
girls moved away. But then they provided us with eight grandchildren to whom we
could devote our attention.

With granddaughter Hallie

We have retired to a community north of Houston where I occupy all my time with golf, yard work, and my new hobby of model
ship building of predominately 18th century wooden sailing ships. I am currently working on USS Constitution. We have enjoyed
visits from Chip and Beryl Honsinger during their trips to the Houston area to visit their son. Carol and I occasionally travel to
visit the girls living outside our home area, in Dallas, Denver and Chicago, and we enjoy an annual trip to Europe which highlights our year.

Macdonald, Malcolm J. and Joan

Retired from Seattle City Light April 1993 after serving as Deputy
Superintendent of Engineering and Operations and Acting Superintendent during my final year. Served on the City of Seattle Board of
Public Works.

Volunteered as State Health Insurance Advisor for State of Washington advising people on Medicare, Medicaid, and long term care
insurance. Resolved Medicare billing problems and provided financial management advice to seniors. Served as committee Chair on
Senior Services Committee and on the Board of Directors for Seattle and King County Senior Services. Taught new volunteers the elements required to advise seniors. Served as President of the Issaquah Singers. I was also active with Sammamish Left to right; Granddaughter Kinsey,
Presbyterian Church as an Elder, personnel director, and choir member.
Malcolm Macdonald, Grandson
Malcolm, Daughter Kathi, and Wife

Joan, my wife of fifty years, and I moved to a beautiful waterfront home in Connestee Falls in Joan.
Brevard, NC in 2000 where I joined the Transylvania Chorale Society, serving as President and
on their Board of Directors. I am also serving as Chairman of the Connestee Falls Architecture and Environment Committee,
which approves all new housing starts and home modifications. Connestee Falls is a beautiful gated community with four large
lakes, a golf course designed by Cobb, tennis courts, swimming pool and beaches, in a wonderful wooded setting in the mountains, about an hour away from Asheville, NC. A little bit of heaven on earth and a wonderful attraction for our grandchildren!
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Magagna, John F., and Heeyun Kim

My admission that I was never cut out for a military career will shock nobody who knew me.
After 3 years in the Air Force in DC, where I
had a great time at art museums, concerts, and
making lifelong friends, I began teaching math
at my Alma Mater, Wyoming Seminary Prep
School in PA. After study grants at Dartmouth,
Harvard, and Penn, a Fulbright teaching grant
took me to the American School in glorious
Tangier, Morocco. Became Headmaster after
two Years, followed by Headships in Teheran, La Jolla Country Day
School, Rutgers Prep, and finally Jakarta International School — 3,000 students (K-12) from over 60 countries. Founded Search Associates in
1990, now placing some 1100 educators yearly all over the world. Offices
in Pennsylvania, Virginia, Oregon, Toronto, London, Thailand, and Perth.

LEFT TO RIGHT Jamie Magagna (son), Rob Snyder
(son in law), Jessica Magagna Snyder (daughter),
Heeyun Kim (wife), Sarah Magagna (daughter), John
Magagna

First marriage with four children, present one with two, now at Lawrenceville School in NJ. After family, interests are downhill
skiing, hunting, fishing, tennis, golf, travel, classical music, art, community service. Served on Boards of several schools and
music organizations, including Presidency of N. E. PA. Philharmonic—a surprisingly good orchestra. We live in rural PA where
I was raised, and where I can, and do, shoot deer from our kitchen window. (It’s a fair trade off; the deer eat all my tulips and we
dine frequently on venison—without any hormones, antibiotics, or chemicals.)
Best wishes for a great reunion, and pray McCain will be our next President.
Maio, Armand David “Dave” and Carolyn
Dave passed away on July 13, 2006

David died on July 13, 2006 of non-Hodgkins lymphoma. Dave was
born August 23, 1933 in Trinidad, Colorado to Armand and Vera Maio.
His family includes Carolyn, his wife of 50 years; sons Keith and his
wife, Vicki; Stephen and his wife Vivian; sister Dona; and nine grandchildren.

Dave attended Colorado University for one year before receiving his
congressional appointment in 1952 to the Academy from Colorado. He
graduated in 1956. Upon graduation he served briefly at flight training; however, he changed to a
USAF technical career focusing on the Research and Development of Air Force programs. He
earned a masters degree in Meteorology at the University of Washington and served three years as
a USAF Weather Officer. Following a masters degree in Physics at the University of Michigan, Dave served nearly 10 years as
a USAF Physicist. He earned a PhD in Physics at the University of Arizona and served over six years as Scientific Manager for
USAF R & D programs. His achievements earned him the AF Outstanding Unit Award with one Oak Leaf Cluster and the Legion of Merit. Dave retired as Colonel in 1980 after 24 years of service.

Dr. Maio continued his engineering development career as Physical Science Administrator at the Physical Science Laboratory,
a non-profit arm of New Mexico State University (NMSU). In 1994, he retired from NMSU and moved to the mountains in Lakeside, Arizona where they were busy with hiking, gardening and building trails.
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Malloy, Malcolm A. “Mal” and Heather
Mal passed away in 2006

Mal was originally from Pittsburgh. He passed
away peacefully in the presence of his family at
his home in San Diego on 28 November 2006,
less than one month after the 50th Reunion
which his health prevented him from attending.
He had suffered from Lymphoma for some time.
Mal’s family includes his wife of 31 years,
Heather. Their combined children include his
son Sean and daughter Kaoime, and Heather’s
daughters Holly and Andrea, and son Adam.
Mal’s first wife passed away many years ago.

Mal’s many activities at the Naval Academy were topped with his skills as a bagpiper, which he learned while attending Carnegie
Tech in 1951. He was widely recognized by all third battalion members, since he piped for our marching to meals from the side
terrace of Bancroft Hall facing the Severn River. Mal was honored days before his passing with a presentation of the current
Brigade Pipe and Drum Corps tartan and crest in honor of his being the first known brigade piper.

Navy line was Mal’s first career, which he loved. He was a landing craft officer on a troop transport ship, and later served in an
aircraft carrier and icebreaker. He told many sea stories of trips to Antarctica in support of scientific missions. Mal also graduated from the Naval Postgraduate School, and served as Electronics Officer on the staff of CINLANTFLT. After Navy retirement in 1976, Mal worked for several years with defense contractors. He then joined the Naval Ocean Systems Center (NOSC)
in San Diego, where he specialized in advance tactical data link systems and gained an excellent reputation for his electronics
expertise. He has been a very active member of the 56W class group since its inception. Upon retirement from NOSC, he became a regular golfer, and continued with the San Diego Cameron Highlanders Pipe Band and piping events throughout the
West. Mal and Heather have been a source of fun and companionship within 56W. Heather plans to continue to live in their La
Mesa home near San Diego, and with her activities with the La Mesa Welfare Association.

Mann, Richard J. “Dick” and Marjorie “Marge”

As of our 40th Reunion I was retiring from full-time
pastoral ministry from a United Church of Christ congregation I had served for nine years, and Marge was
retiring from 27 years as an Office Coordinator for a
non-profit agency that treated drug, chemical and alcohol dependency in teenagers. I then began serving
various churches as an Interim Pastor as they sought
a new, full-time pastor until I retired full-time in January of 2005. I still keep my hand in by conducting Vesper Services at several Nursing Homes and retirement centers. My spare time for the past 10 years has been taken up
volunteering for Habitat-for Humanity, leading construction of a 12,000 square foot mission church and a 10,000 square
foot child care agency. All of those projects were in E. St. Louis, IL. Recreational activities include concerts, local Little
Theater presentations, family affairs and local church fellowship.

We have ushered three grandchildren through high school and into college, have a grandson entering 8th grade and a 5-yearold granddaughter entering Kindergarten. These last two live just five minutes away, so Marge and I get a lot of pick-updrop-off runs and grandchild sitting while our daughter and her husband are working. We still keep in touch with some of
the 56 foster children we cared for years ago, and of course, follow the lives of kids and grandkids from Houston, Texas to
Chicago, IL. Marge and I celebrated our 50th Wedding Anniversary on June 9th, 2006 - just three days after our Class of’56
celebrates its 50th. Life has been a blessing with many joys!
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Marr, Lawrence O. “Larry” and Elizabeth “Liz”
Larry passed away in 2006

Larry had been on his regular morning walk on Sunday 10 September 2006, and was sitting down to a
day of football, cigars and crossword puzzles. His
heart attack was massive and death instantaneous.
He was a significant man and is greatly missed. A
native of Aberdeen, WA, he had written his 50th
yearbook bio, presented here, before his untimely
death:

“George Mushalko tells me that I failed to provide my post-Academy resume on
time. So here goes with some remarks about my rather unremarkable career. After graduation I entered the Air Force and spent
two years learning to fly the F-100. I spent my first and only tour of duty with the 8th Fighter Wing in Itazuke, Japan with frequent stays in Korea on “alert” at a base just below the DMZ.

“When I left the AF I moved to Orange County, where I have lived since. I spent about seven years in aerospace in circuit and
systems design. I then escaped from my buttoned-down engineering office-cell for the wild and free world of real estate and finance. Since then I have engaged in residential and income mortgage brokerage, syndication, development, and property management, mostly in my own business. My fortunes over the years have risen and fallen with the rise and fall of the real estate
and financial markets in general. In the mid-nineties, while hovering in semi-retirement, I entered the mortgage brokerage and
banking business with my son, David, using his innovative ideas. The company has done well and we are now operating in four
states.
“I married Elizabeth in 1958. We have three children (Laura, Terry, and David) and seven grandchildren. The grandkids are exceptionally bright, talented, and good looking, which they all inherited from the Marrs. On the other hand, they also seem to have
a propensity for “skylarking” which they must have gotten from the in-laws.”

Massey, Schamyl C. “Mike” “Mikal” and Sylvia

Mike entered the Marine Corps after graduation.
After leaving the service in 1959 he was an engineer
in the civilian world. He and Sylvia live in Cape
Coral, Florida.
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Masterson, Jerry P. and Weece

After the 40th, I continued working at Boeing primarily
on the 777. I was part of the group that developed the
flight crew procedures and checklists, so that enabled
me to participate in the flight deck design. During this
time, many new safety features matured and were incorporated into the 777. The most significant of these
were the Enhanced Ground Proximity Warning System
(EGPWS) and the Electronic Checklist. EGPWS has
greatly reduced terrain contact accidents and has since
been incorporated into many other commercial airplanes. The Electronic Checklist has greatly increased
Weece and Jerry with grandchildren
safety and efficiency of airline flight operations of the 777 and will be an added feaPayton, Macie and Canyon
ture on most Boeing airplanes in the future. Since my retirement from Boeing in
’01, we’ve spent a lot of time traveling. We’ve made a couple of trips to Italy and four trips to Brazil (where Weece was born).
We’ve found that Brazil is a great place to escape the gray, wet winters here in the Pacific Northwest, so we’ve been spending a
couple of months there every winter with our extended family. We have three children – Joseph (37), Elyse (34) and David (26)
and three grandchildren. Joe’s a program manager for Microsoft, Elyse is a singer and also works for T-Mobile and David is in
the construction business. Weece and I continue to stay busy serving in our local Presbyterian church. Weece serves in the high
school youth program and I as an usher and elder. We are looking forward to the 50th.

Maston, Joseph H. “Jay” and Catherine “Cathy”

I retired after 30 years of active service as a Submarine
and Surface Warfare Officer on 1 July 1986. Using the
GI Bill, I graduated from Johnson and Wales University,
Norfolk Campus, with an Associate Degree in Culinary
Arts in 1988. I then taught business math at the Norfolk
campus for two years following graduation.
My wife Nancy sadly passed away in August of 1998.
We were married for 38 years and had three children,
two daughters and a son. All my children are married
and I have seven grandchildren now.

In February of 2003, I remarried Cathy Coleman. As a result I gained a step-daughter and a son-in-law, a 1999 Academy graduate. Cathy and I have traveled together to New Zealand, Australia, the Oregon coast, British Colombia, Mackinac
Island, Bermuda, and through the Panama Canal.

In Sydney, Australia

In 2004 I had major back surgery to correct a pinched nerve. This was followed in 2006 with open heart bypass surgery and a
prostate cancer procedure. Everything turned out well and I’m back playing tennis as well as spending more time with the grandkids and more travels with Cathy.
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Mayfield, Douglas Stuart “Doug” and Millie Gallaher
Doug was killed in 1965

Doug Mayfield was recognized as a leader from the moment he entered the Academy. At that point,
he was three years out of high school in California, including a year at Sacramento Junior College, a
year working, and a year in the Fleet. At Navy, he proved his leadership abilities as a striper, serving
as 6th Battalion Commander and 21st Company Commander. Naval aviation called Doug to a career
as a jet pilot. He added to his academic achievements by earning a degree in aeronautical engineering at PG School, Monterey.

Tragically, Doug’s life and career were cut short in an A4-C Skyhawk aircraft accident while on a test
mission at China Lake, California on 11 June 1965. A fellow pilot’s remarks attested to his qualities:
“His ability as a project pilot was hard to equal. He was an outstanding aviator and officer.” Doug
and his wife Millie have a son Michael and two daughters, Sydney and Kimberlee. Millie, remarried,
lives in San Diego.

McAlister, Rex Fulton Jr., “Rex” and Jane
Rex was killed in 1960

LT Rex Fulton McAlister, Jr. was born on May 15,
1933 in Newton, Alabama, grew up in Chattanooga,
Tennessee and graduated from Chattanooga High
School. He then attended Vanderbilt University for
one year where he was an NROTC midshipman, before receiving a senatorial appointment to the U. S.
Naval Academy in 1952.

Rex was a well-liked classmate of the 20th company.
After graduation, he attended Naval flight training
at Pensacola, Florida and Corpus Christi, Texas. He served in Japan with Patrol Squadron 50 as well as at the Whidbey Island
Naval Air Station at Oak Harbor, Washington. Rex married Jane Hill of Chattanooga on July 5, 1957 after one year of flight training. With his love of flying, Rex intended to make the Navy his career. Unfortunately, Rex died in a naval aircraft accident off
Oak Harbor on February 11, 1960. His body was not recovered. A memorial service for Rex was held at the Brainerd Baptist
Church in Chattanooga on April 2, 1960. Although a LTJG at the time of the accident, Rex was posthumously awarded the rank
of Lieutenant. The U.S. Navy also erected a memorial stone in the National Cemetery at Chattanooga. Rex is survived by his
widow, Mrs. Jane Hill Southerland, and a sister, Mrs. Gaynelle Brock.
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McBride, Michael A. “Mike” and Joan

The past ten years have largely been a time of transition. In the late
90’s, Joan and I retired from “paid work” and got very involved in
volunteer work for the Leukemia & Lymphoma Society (LLS). We
were both active with the local chapter of LLS, first as participants
and then as mentors for the Team in Training Program, a LLS activity which combines fund raising with athletic endurance training. In 2000, we were elected to the local San Diego Board of
Directors for LLS, spending a very busy four years on the Board.
We then reassessed our priorities and came to the conclusion we
were missing too much of our grandchildren’s lives. To be nearer
to four kids and six grandkids, who live spread from Pennsylvania
to North Carolina, we bought a home in a retirement community in
Fredericksburg, Virginia. We kept our town house in San Diego and are experimenting with a plan that has us spending Fall
and Spring in Virginia, and Summer and Winter in San Diego. (San Diego is a tough place to leave!) So far, that plan is in the
evaluation stage. Health issues overrode full execution of the scheme in 2005, but we hope to be on track in 2006. We look forward to Navy Football with the Washington area classmates, golf with “56W”, and luncheons and good times with both groups.

McClure, Dale R. and Alletta

After retirement in 1982 I worked for a year at the construction and then
management of an ice skating rink. Then I went to work for my current
employer - Jackson Hewitt Tax Service - as a tax preparer, office manager and computer programmer. I carried two interests over from the
Navy: Navy MARS (I ran over 2,200 phone patches for deployed units)
and Ice Hockey. My kids played in the youth hockey league and then
with me in the adult league. I refereed youth, adult, college and professional (minor league) ice hockey. Was the Penalty Time Keeper for the
local pro team for many years. The wife and I got hooked on boating in
1990. We have sailed the Chesapeake Bay and the Intercoastal Waterway, including trips to the Bahamas and New York. Our kids think we’re
nuts - which is as it should be. Alletta passed away in March of 2006.
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McCool, Patrick R. “Pat” and Barbara “Barb”
Pat passed away in 2006

Patrick Richard McCool passed away on November 22, 2006 in
Pinehurst, North Carolina, in the presence of his wife, Barbara and
his son, Mike. He faced the end with the same quiet courage that he
demonstrated all his life. He missed the 50th and we all miss him.
The quote that follows is the biography that Pat wrote for inclusion
in the 50th Golden Lucky Bag:

“Born Minneapolis, MN, 12/21/33. At 14, my mother, father and
sister Colleen moved to California where I graduated in 1951 from
Jefferson HS, Daly City, CA. I immediately joined the Naval Reserve and attended Columbian
Prep School in Washington, DC. While at the Naval Academy, I roomed with Dar Lundburg and Dick Bryant and played plebe
and varsity football all four years, including Navy’s Sugar Bowl victory in 1955. Upon graduation, I was commissioned into the
Navy Supply Corps and attended NSCS in Athens, GA. In 1957, I married Barbara Anne Daniels of Silver Spring, Maryland,
and served aboard the USS FIREDRAKE (AE 14), and the USS BAUSELL (DD 845), in WESTPAC. In 1959 I returned to the
Naval Academy in the Physical Education Department and coached and scouted football for the NAAA.
In July 1961, I resigned my regular commission and took an engineering position with Cabot Corp in Boston, MA. I also attended Boston College, receiving and MBA in 1967. Moving into Commercial Chemical Development, my civilian working career included 16 years with Elf Atochem in Buffalo, NY, and 20 years with UOP in New Jersey, Wisconsin and Chicago, IL, where
I retired in 1999.

Barbara and I were blessed with two daughters, Lori Anne and Amy Margaret, and two sons, Patrick Michael and James Brian.
Patrick Michael (Mike) was born at the Naval Academy and graduated in the class of 1983. In retirement Barbara and I live in
Southern Pines/Pinehurst, NC, a small golfing community one hour south of Raleigh, NC. Up until September 2005, when I was
diagnosed with renal (kidney) cancer, our life revolved around our family, exercise and reducing our handicaps. Currently we
are focused on an experimental medical program to shrink the cancer tumors in my lungs. With some luck, I’ll be at our 50th.”

McCoy, James C. Jr. “Jim” and Carolyn
Jim and Carolyn both passed away in 2000

Jim died of an apparent heart attack at home in Severna Park MD,
just three weeks after losing Carolyn following a long illness. He
is survived by sons James III of Londonderry, NH, and Stephen of
Easton, MD.

Following graduation, Jim served in CONY (DDE-508), and INDEPENDENCE (CVA-62) before earning a BS in Communications Engineering at the Naval Postgraduate School. Subsequently
he served on the staff of Cruiser-Destroyer Flotilla Four (Manned Spacecraft Recovery Force,
Atlantic), in DOUGLAS H. FOX (DD-799), and ashore at the National Security Agency before
leaving the Navy in 1967. During this period, he earned a Master’s Degree at George Washington University.

Jim continued as an electronics engineer with Westinghouse, at the Electromagnetic Compatibility Analysis Center in Annapolis, and the Maritime Administration. He then was a consultant and sales rep for Seacoast Electronics. He was an avid camper
and outdoorsman, working with the Boy Scouts of America most of his life as a troop scoutmaster and unit commissioner. He
was also a ham radio operator, and a member of the Maryland Mobileers Amateur Radio Club.
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McCravy, John R. and Margaret “Meg”

I am a retired mechanical engineering professor. My
wife, Meg, was my OAO at Canoe U. We married a few
months after graduation. After service as a Naval Aviator
with VW-13, Patuxent River, MD., I was a practicing engineer with Western Electric, ITT, Boeing/NASA during
the Saturn V/Apollo Program and later taught at Piedmont
Tech and Clemson U. Meg was a newspaper reporter and
more recently taught college history. Last year we bought
15 acres in the country and have built a new home overlooking a 6-acre pond.

Our eldest, John III, is senior partner in the McCravy & Newlon Law Firm with offices in Greenwood, Saluda and Powdersville,
SC. John and his wife Dana, a gifted musician and teacher, have two children - John IV, “J.R.”, and a daughter, Kelley. A junior at Lander U., J.R. plays guitar and upright bass with a Christian rock band. Kelley, a senior at Greenwood Christian School,
plays virtuoso piano, violin and cello. Both have been on multiple missionary trips to Costa Rica.
Our middle child, Laura, is a USAF Lt. Col. stationed at the Pentagon. Her husband, Kip, is a retired USAF Colonel and F-15
pilot. He piloted the first plane across the border during Desert Storm. He gave me a small flag with the inscription, “Supersonic
over Baghdad”. Kip is senior partner in Hunter Enterprises. They have two children; Brian is in the Secret Service, and Susan
is a Financial Analyst.

Our youngest, Kevin, is in the Civil Service with Army Intelligence at Fort Belvoir and is a Warrant Officer in the Army Reserve.
He was in Baghdad earlier in the war and just volunteered for active duty again. His wife, Patty, also an army civil servant, recently returned from active duty. Their three daughters are Kelsey (12), Shelby (9) and Phoebe (6).

McCullers, Lawrence E. “Mac” and Julia “Julie”

Since the 40th reunion, Julie and I have “really retired” from
the work world. I closed out my computer consulting business
in 1999, and only give an occasional assist to friends when requested. Julie retired as a teacher at the community college but
still writes her biweekly newspaper column and makes occasional talks. Otherwise, we are free to travel, go fishing and
play with the grandchildren. Our most recent memorable trips
were two weeks in Hawaii and a week at Grand Canyon. We
built a log home at High Rock Lake in Piedmont, North Carolina and enjoy boating, fishing and just walking in the woods year-round. Still, most of
our time is at home in Smithfield, NC since all of our grandchildren are in that area. We now have seven grandchildren – four
girls and three boys – just enough to keep us running most of the time. Daughter Ruth is still enjoying her job with CISCO Systems at Research Triangle Park; Margaret is taking a break as a pediatrician while her children get started in school and has
started writing books and magazine articles on nutrition; Mary is still practicing family law here in Smithfield. I now have more
time to read – for some reason, most of my books are about military history. We often reminisce about our Navy days and still
enjoy visiting a military base occasionally.
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McDermott, Richard J. “Dick”
EDUCATION
Boston College - 1 Year Chemical Engineering
U. S. Naval Academy -1956 Graduate - B.S.
Engineering
Arizona State University - Executive Development Program Certification
CAREER EXPERIENCE
U.S. Navy - 7 years
Naval Aviator of carrier based anti-submarine
aircraft and crew
General Electric - 14 years
Quality Project Manager for Aerospace Satellite
and ICBM systems. International Quality Manager for large system computers including responsibility for second
source quality performance of facilities in Japan, France, United Kingdom, Germany and Italy.
Honeywell Information Systems - 12 years
Director of Worldwide Service for minicomputer information systems including hardware, software and international customer support.
Bull Information Systems - 5 years
Director of 3rd party service business for major computer manufacturers such as Apple and Dell and for the acquisition of selected computer service companies.
Northeastern University- 4 years
Technology Consultant for the design and implementation of curricula, facilities and instructors for adult education courses in management, computers, software and networking.

McDonell, Walter I. “Walt”
Walt was killed in 1960

Walt was born in Chicago, IL, and lived in the Midwest until
settling in Portland, Oregon, for his high school years. He graduated from Franklin High School in 1951 and attended Oregon
State University prior to being appointed to the U.S. Naval
Academy.

Plebe summer Walt quickly got into the swing of things by becoming the plebe boxing champion for his weight. He then retired from boxing and applied himself to academics, inter-mural sports, and developing
many good friends. Being outgoing, energetic, creative and always ready to help others,
Walt did well as a Midshipman.

Upon graduation Walt selected Naval Aviation, completed flight training at Pensacola and then joined VA-212 at NAS Moffett
Field flying FJ’s. In 1959 he completed his first Western Pacific deployment and in mid-1960 was in the final stages of preparing for his second deployment. On 13 July, 1960, while practicing “night bounces” at NAAF Crows Landing, Walt was killed
in a midair with another aircraft in the pattern. Walt had volunteered to check out the other aircraft that had been damaged by
hitting a runway light on its take off roll.
Walt is interred in Lincoln Memorial Park cemetery in Portland, Oregon.
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McEachen, Angus D. and Paula

When I retired from the Navy in July,1979, I joined ARINC and
worked at its Annapolis, Maryland Headquarters for twenty two
years. During that period we modernized worldwide civil aviation
communications and information systems.

Paula and I moved to Annapolis when we retired from the Navy.
During our years there our six daughters enjoyed their high school
and college years, and all six were married and are now mothers.
We are blessed with twenty grandchildren.
I retired from ARINC in 2001 and Paula and I reside in Pinehurst,
North Carolina.

During our Navy days and while at ARINC, Paula and I moved often
with duty station changes and traveled a lot, particularly in my capacity as Senior Director of
Civil and Commercial Aviation Information Services at ARINC.

Angus on deck at Cape Breton
Is., Nova Scotia

We have continued to be on the move while retired. To ease the process, we have built homes with our children on Seabrook Island, South Carolina and Topsail Island, North Carolina. In addition, during this past year (2005), we built a home on Cape Breton Island, Nova Scotia, Canada. My grandfather was born there and we were able to build on land that has been in our family
for generations.

Amid all this activity, we have been able to visit with and enjoy our grandchildren all across the country. In one notable· event
this past June, Paula and I joined our number two daughter Mary and her husband Cdr. Andy Lewis (USNA 85) at the induction
of our oldest grandson Drew as a Plebe in the USNA Class of 2009.

McGarry, John Gordon “Gordy” and Joan “Joanie”
Gordy passed away in 1985

The following is written by Joanie McGarry Methfessel. “Gordon
enjoyed a wonderful career in the Navy culminating as Commanding Officer of the USS Lewis and Clark. Following his last
patrol in Rota, we spent three weeks traveling in Spain. He had a
final shore tour in Washington, D.C. and then Gordon retired from
the Navy. As a civilian he worked for Gould as Vice President in
their Ocean Systems Division. The position included lots of travel
and I joined him on a trip to Paris and a six-week adventure to
Asia and Australia.

We lived in Newport, Rhode Island for a year and then moved to Annapolis. Since he was a
Marylander he was at “home” in Crabtown and loved the proximity to the Naval Academy.
Gordon died on October 9, 1985. He loved his family, life and the Navy. While serving in the
Navy he always said, “If it ever stops being fun, I’ll leave”. It never stopped being fun for
him.

Gordon, Jeff and Joan

The McGarry boys are doing well. Doug has retired from the Navy after 20 years and is now flying for Southwest Air Lines, Jamie
is working for the Postal System and Jeff is with MRO Software Inc. They are all married and we have seven grandchildren.
It was a good life and we were blessed with the time we had.”
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McHugh, Robert Joseph Jr. “Bob” and Nancy
Bob passed away in 1993

Capt Robert “Bob” J. McHugh Jr USN (Ret) passed away from
complications of colon cancer on 13 October 1993 at his home in
Brentwood, Tennessee. Bob was born on 5 February 1934 in Scranton, Pennsylvania and grew up in Selma, Alabama, graduating from
Alfred G. Parish High School. He attended Spring Hill College
prior to his appointment to the Naval Academy, as a member of the
19th company. Bob was commissioned in the Navy and served on
three ships before transferring to the Civil Engineering Corps. He
then had two shore assignments, deployment to Vietnam in 1965, and a tour of duty with Naval
Accounts United Kingdom. In 1971, he was again in Vietnam, then to Thailand and Okinawa,
and on to two stateside command tours between 1979 and his retirement in 1982. Robert’s military awards included the Legion of Merit and Bronze Star with Combat cluster.

In his second career, Bob served as Vice President of Booker Associates in St Louis and later, as Vice President of Sverdrup Corporation until his death. In addition to his Academy degree, Bob also completed degrees as a Bachelor of Civil Engineering and
a Master of Science in Civil Engineering. He was a registered Professional Engineer in three states. Bob married Nancy Melson of Annapolis on 27 June 1959. Robert and Nancy have three children; daughters, Kathleen Cochran and Maureen Bond,
and son, Robert McHugh, as well as twelve grandchildren. Nancy lives in Franklin, Tennessee and enjoys church activities and
close friends. Bob is also survived by a sister and brother.

McIntyre, John R. Jr. “Jack” and Alice

At the time of our fortieth reunion we were about to pull up stakes
in Northern Virginia and move to Virginia Beach. Both of us had
just retired, Alice from her professional counseling practice and I
from Lockheed-Martin. Everything went as planned and we have
enjoyed being in a Navy town and reestablishing contacts after
thirty years in the Air Force. We have also enjoyed living on a
beautiful lake which has become the “family resort.” Our eleven
grandkids are especially grateful to be able to go swimming and
boating right in our back yard, as well as being a mile from the
beach. We’ve had the opportunity to travel and enjoy our retirement. I’ve become somewhat
of a political junkie and enjoy getting my two cents in through letters to the editor. In addition we are both very active in our church. Other than a few nagging medical problems, life
is good. But in the midst of all this, here we are thinking about another move. Yes, Northern Virginia is calling us home. We contemplate relocating back up north, near three of our five children and their families. We
have to be able to get to those soccer games and swim meets. At this time of our fiftieth reunion, I look back and thank God for
the great privilege of attending USNA and being a member of the class of ‘56. “Tough as nails, hard as bricks.”
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McLaughlin, John R.

I have spent the last 10 years enjoying the retired life, after 30 years
of teaching high school math, including 15 years of coaching boys’
and girls’ soccer. In 1998, I re-married after 10 years of widower
status, moved from Colorado to rural western Massachusetts, divorced six years later and moved back to Colorado. I am currently
spending my time on the golf course, at singles dances, and occasionally traveling to visit kids and grandkids. A trip to Ireland in
2001 was a long-awaited experience. A recent tour of the USS Roosevelt (DDG-80) in Mayport, Florida, where my son-in-law was the
Executive Officer, served as a reminder of my old tin can days. I
have been fortunate to enjoy mostly good health and good friends.

McMullen, Franklin D. “Frank” and Carolyn

How time does fly as we cruise down the back slope of
life. The happenings in the McMullen family since our
fortieth reunion really have not changed a whole lot.
Carolyn and I still live in the same house in South Central Pennsylvania, where we thoroughly enjoy the Cumberland Valley and the four seasons of the year. Our two
sons, daughters-in-law, and our six grandkids (two boys
and four girls) all live in the D.C. metro area of Northern Virginia, which makes it an easy trip either way for
our frequent family get-togethers. Our youngest grandkid just turned four, and our
oldest one graduated from MaryMount University this past May. The others include three teenyboppers and a ten-year-old. Hopefully, Carolyn and I will continue to be blessed with relatively good health which enables us to be involved in community projects, and in many other interests
including golf and gardening for me, sewing and quilting for Carolyn, taking short trips where we visit places that are unique
and/or have historical significance, and sharing time with friends and other family members. In the past ten years, we have also
experienced the pleasure of cruise ships, special events at the Naval Academy, USNA 56 mini-reunions, high school reunions,
and visits to special places across this country, as well as outside the continental USA. God willing, we can enjoy more of life’s
adventures for quite a while to come.
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McPartland, Eugene J. “Gene” and Elaine
Gene passed away in 2003

Commander Eugene J. McPartland, (CEC) USN
(Ret.), 68, died in Princeton, N.J. on 6 January
2003. A native of Brooklyn, Gene attended St.
John’s Prep before the Academy. He joined the Civil
Engineer Corps in 1958, earning a BS at Rensselaer
Polytechnic Institute. He served at Newport, Puerto
Rico, then Viet Nam where he built the Cam Ranh
airfield.

Gene earned an MBA at George Washington University, before duty in SecNav,
OPNAV, and the Naval Facilities Engineering Command. He returned to the Naval Academy, then served at the Naval War College before retiring. Gene built new library buildings at both the Academy and the War College.

In 1976 Gene joined Princeton University, becoming Vice President of Facilities in 1983. He led the expansion and rehabilitation of Princeton’s facilities, until retirement in 1999, when he was named “emeritus,” a remarkable honor for a non-academic.
Two of Princeton’s buildings are outstanding monuments to Gene’s work there: The Thomas (which won a national AIA award
in 1987) and Schultz Laboratories, together instrumental in establishing Princeton’s international presence in molecular biology.
Surviving are his beloved wife Elaine McCoy McPartland; daughter and son-in-law Lynn and Michael Horan of Cinnaminson,
NJ; one sister, Ellen Conklin of Centerport, NY; and two grandchildren, Catherine and Brendan Horan. His loved ones recall:
“He was so loved and held a special place among us. He laughed heartily, encouraging us to join in. Gene’s love, like his laugh,
was openly shared. It enriched us.”

McPherson, Albert Alexander “Al” and Brenda
Al passed away in 1987

Al was from Dallas, Texas. He entered Navy Line upon graduation, and served in surface ships, including USS Robison (DDG-12). After earning an advanced degree in mechanical engineering, Al
became an engineering duty officer. His final tour before retiring as a commander on 1 July 1977 was
as Engineering Officer on the staff of Supervisor of Shipbuilding, Pascagoula, Mississippi. His civilian career was in the oil and gas industry, where he was an officer at Boeing Petroleum Services. He
passed away on 10 May 1987 in Houston. Al was survived by his widow, Brenda Sue McPherson.
Her address at the time of his death was 15811 Whipple Tree Drive, Houston, TX 77070-1636, although that address may no longer be current.
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Medwedeff, Channing W. “Chan” and Eleanor
“Toni”

I like to think that life is one great adventure and I have
shared it for fifty years with Toni since we were wed in
the Naval Academy chapel two days after graduation.
Toni was an exemplary Navy wife, holding down the
fort and keeping the household in ship-shape for twentytwo plus years, which encompassed eight years in California, two in Guam, three in Annapolis, one in
Vietnam, and the remainder in Northern Virginia, which
has been our home since 1974. After retiring from active
duty in 1978, I joined Booz, Allen and Hamilton as a consulting engineer. My career there gravitated from communications systems design to the financial analysis side of the business, and after seventeen years I retired from my job as Chief Financial Officer for a 200-person unit. Since then we have enjoyed extensive travel, often with family members. The latest count has us
visiting over 100 countries. For the past ten years, we have spent the winters at our condo in Satellite Beach; classmates are always welcome. Whether in Florida or Virginia, we have stayed active in church and volunteer work that has included Hospice
home care, building Habitat houses, Lions charitable activities, free tax counseling for the elderly and serving in a food kitchen
for the needy. Our two sons and two grandsons live close by; our daughter and newest grandson live in Maui. Lately, we have
celebrated Christmastime reunions in Florida, since both sons now own property there. My newest pastime is golf. And so the
adventure only gets better!

Mercuro, George J. and Barbara Kay “Kay”

Recent years have been good to Kay and me. We are in good health
and live a comfortable life in a home we’ve owned since 1979. I
used to spend a lot of time on the golf course, but that has changed
and now I’m only playing about once or twice a week. I travel once
in a while, mainly to Texas and Florida where seven of our nine
grandchildren live. One of the more quirky things that has popped
up in my life is that Kay and I have reversed roles. She goes into
her office at the Watergate, where she has worked for a law firm for
about 25 years, while I tend to the homestead. If I were in Germany, I guess I would be the male
version of a “putzfrau” (Sp?). Yes, I’m making up for all the years that I steered clear of domestic chores. There is no great highlight in my recent past that I can point to and say it has
changed my life, and that’s OK with me, because I like my life as it is with Kay and the family doing well.
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Michaels, Danny J. and Eudoxia “Effie”

After graduation and then flight training at Pensacola and Beeville, I became a Flight instructor at
Chase Field, ATU-213. In 1959 I reported to VF-14,
flying F3 Demons aboard ROOSEVELT, then to the
following as the years moved on: VF-74, the first
east coast F4 Phantom squadron aboard FORRESTAL, then exchange duty with the Air Force at
MacDill AFB and Davis Monthan in Tucson, next
Bupers as a JO Detailer, VF-102 aboard AMERICA
in the Gulf of Tonkin, Air Boss on INDEPENDENCE, XO VF-101, then XO/CO in VF-103 flying aboard SARATOGA again
in the GOT, Bupers as the Aviation Commander Detailer and Pers 4 EA, then ICAF, and CO, NAS Oceana, retiring in 1982
after duty as COS, COMCRUDESGRUEIGHT.
While in VF-14 aboard ROOSEVELT in 1960, I met my lovely wife Effie on a visit to Greece, and a year later we were married in my home town, Charlotte, NC. We have two wonderful boys, Jim and George. Jim, now 42, is a Biochemical Engineer,
PHD, living in California and George, 40, a Naval Aviator Commander flying F14s, lives in Virginia Beach. Both sons, their
wives, Jean and Pamela, and our superb young grandchildren, Jacob and Antigone, are our pride and joy.
Effie and I have lived in Virginia Beach since we retired from the Navy in 1982. We travel to California annually to visit
family and about every two years to Greece to visit relatives.

Miller, Hoyle H., Jr. ‘Poppy’ and Jane

A great number of things have happened in our life
over the past ten years. We sold our businesses, sold
our thoroughbred horse farm in Kentucky, sold our
home in Jupiter Island, Florida. I have had two knee
replacements and a bout with cancer, which has
been in remission for two years. Jane fortunately
has been in good health during all my medical experiences. We have enjoyed traveling and have just
recently returned from a month-long cruise around
South America, where Jane joined me as a Shellback. In addition, we spent another month with Charlie and Bonnie Coker on
a river cruise from Amsterdam to Bucharest, Romania. It was great because we cruised the Rhine, Main and Danube rivers all
the way to the Black Sea. A wonderful surprise was joining up with Nancy and Paul Bradtmiller.

Jane and I are now building a home on the Brandywine River in Wilmington, Delaware to be near our daughter and her family,
while retaining our condo in DC to be near our son and his family.
We look forward, God willing, to seeing everyone at the fiftieth. Of course, this updated biography would not be complete without mentioning how proud we are to have two wonderful children and five beautiful grandchildren. To them we leave our eternal love. What a wonderful life Jane and I have had with friends like those of old at USNA. God Bless each of you.
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Miller, John M., Jr. “Mike” and Dolores

When we celebrated our 40th Reunion, I was working
as Minister of Education at Roswell United Methodist
Church, Roswell, Georgia. Dolores had retired in 1995
after 41 years of nursing. We were enjoying our elder
daughter’s family here in the Atlanta area. I retired in
1998 and we traveled for several months, visiting our
younger daughter’s family in St. Joseph, Missouri, and
tracing genealogies. In 1999 we sold our house in
Roswell and bought smaller houses in Powder Springs,
Georgia, and St. Joseph. We alternated between the two
homes, becoming closer to all of our eight grandchildren.

I have been working at writing for several years and am in the process of publishing two books while working on three others.
Dolores is also doing some writing of experiences from her family’s history and experiences in nursing. I have been doing some
teaching in several churches. From September to December 2003, I taught in a small seminary in Karaganda, Kazakhstan. During my time there, I visited several towns in Kazakhstan and preached in the Living Vine Church in Karaganda. All of the teaching/preaching was done through translators. I will tell the story of Kazakhstan to anyone willing to listen.
Our grandchildren now range in age from 21 to 12.

We are now looking forward to moving to an independent living retirement community and continuing our present projects and
travels.

Miller, Kenneth Leroy “Ken” and Gerry
Ken passed away in 2004

Kenneth L. Miller died in North Canton, OH on 15 September 2004. He was born on 6 December
1931. Ken enlisted in the Navy in 1951 and was awarded a fleet appointment to the Naval Academy
in 1952, while attending the Naval Academy Preparatory School in Bainbridge, MD. He was a member of the 11th Company and served as the Company Commander during the winter striper set. His
contributions to the Color Company competition contributed significantly to the selection of “Club
11” as the 1956 Color Company.

After graduation, Ken married Geraldine M. “Gerry” Rager of Canton, OH. He resigned from the
Navy in 1960 after having served as the administrative and legal officer on the CVA Ticonderoga operating out of San Francisco and as the Engineering Officer on the New [DDE-818] based in Norfolk, VA. He then pursued a successful career in industrial sales and management in Ohio, retiring in 1994 from the East Ohio
Gas Company.
After retirement, Ken attended Walsh University and studied liberal arts. He wrote several articles for local papers, published a
few short stories and poems, and lectured on writing at local clubs and conferences.

Ken is survived by his wife, Gerry, two sons and their wives, Roger and Beth Miller of Canton, OH, and David and Trina Miller
of Greentown, OH; daughter Laura Maurer and her husband Michael of Uniontown, OH; and five grandchildren, Joshua, Zachary,
Taylor, Spencer, and Annaliese.
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Miller, Wayne W. and Sharon “Birdlady”

I left Bigfork, Montana as a widower in 1997, and while traveling in my
motorhome. I met Sharon Kupfer in Inverness, Florida. In 1998 we
were married and now reside in Beverly Hills, FL. Both Sharon and I
enjoy traveling (by sea and by land). We recently completed a threemonth journey throughout this great country in our motorhome. We
also take one or two Caribbean sea cruises annually. We hope to visit
Alaska, and Hawaii sometime in the future and that would complete
our journey of the entire United States. Both enjoy good health and as
such we plan to continue this semi-quasi vagabond style of living in
the future. I continue to play golf while Sharon (aka Birdlady) tends to
her parrots (two Congo African Grey parrots, and one Major Mitchell
Cockatoo). In retrospect the USNA adventure started with my father
Justin USNA ‘31, Justin Jr. USNA ‘55, yours truly, and step-brother
Robert C. Hurd USNA ‘59. Go Navy!!!!

Miller, William Howard “Bill” and Charm
Bill was killed in 1972

A Crabtown native, Bill was born in Annapolis, the son of
Captain and Mrs. Raleigh B. Miller, USNA ’20. Before
joining the Brigade, he attended the University of the South
in Sewanee, TN. A naval aviator who was always at the top
of his flight training class, Bill served as a flight instructor
in the Naval Air Advanced Training Command and later
flew the F-3B and F-4B fighter aircraft in carrier based operations. After graduating from U.S. Navy Test Pilot
School, he was a test pilot at the Naval Air Test Center in
Patuxent River, MD for four years. While assigned to the
Flight Test Center, he received a Navy citation and the Air
Medal for evaluation of the F-111B.

Bill left the Navy in 1967 and joined the Grumman Corporation as an engineering test pilot. He was considered Grumman’s top
test pilot. Both Bill and another test pilot survived an F-14 crash in 1970, but Bill subsequently perished in a second F-14 accident during the summer of 1972.
Throughout the years after graduation, Bill and classmate and fellow aviator Danny Michaels were best friends. Bill’s wife
Charm is now married to Sam Sims and lives in Rock Island, TN. Other immediate family members include three sons, Bryan,
Stephen, and Kenneth and his brother, Raleigh, Jr, USNA’54.

259

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Milligan, Robert F. “Bob” and Barbara “June”

My last active duty assignment was as Commanding
General, Fleet Marine Forces, Pacific. I was responsible
for two-thirds of the operating forces of the Marine
Corps and 18 bases and stations. After a near miss at becoming Commandant of the Marine Corps, I retired in
the fall of 1991.

June and I settled in Panama City, Florida, at the Bay
Point Golf Resort. We dramatically improved our golf
handicaps and fished from our 25-foot Sport Craft, “One of the Few.” We became active in the community including working
with the local Republican Party. I joke about it, but June did get tired of my telling her how to load the grocery cart and stow
the canned goods in the pantry and said “Get a job.”

In 1994 I ran for a statewide, elected position on the Florida Cabinet. In a major political upset, I defeated a 20-year incumbent
who had a $1.5 million campaign fund. I was able to raise $106,000. What made victory possible were June’s professional
skills. She was the campaign manager and networked with military contacts throughout the State. Some contacts were classmates Pete Petersen, LeRoy Collins, and Jarvis Lynch.

We relocated to Tallahassee where I served two terms as the Chief Financial Officer of Florida (Comptroller) and Director of
Banking and Finance. Anyone interested in learning more can search Bob Milligan on Google. It was a successful and rewarding experience.

In 2003 we returned to the Panhandle of Florida (Mary Esther) to a condo on the Santa Rosa Sound. We are involved in numerous volunteer opportunities and enjoy our grandchildren.

Milne, James L. “Jim” and Fayanna “Fay”

Since retiring early after cancer(s) diagnosis, I have enjoyed a busy
life at home and on the road with Fay, my wife. Remaining healthy has
been a benefit, as I undertook getting a credential as an ESL teacher
and applying that to the benefit of many needing help surviving in
America, teaching in both public and private venues. Additionally,
training as a CASA (Court Appointed Special Advocate) helped me
guide two foster kids through the perils of foster care and high school.
We have traveled extensively both abroad and in the US, using our
travel trailer to visit most of the parks in the Western US. In addition,
I reverted to my salad days at Annapolis and bought a 25 foot Cape Dory sailboat. Let me tell
you, sailing on San Francisco Bay is a wee bit more challenging than the upper Chesapeake.

We are active in our yacht club at Coyote Point and have served as officers in the Club. Having some time on my hands also
meant that I was a significant participant in the construction of a free-standing 3-level elevator tower that improves the access
for the older codgers among us. Our volunteers completed the 10 month job in September 2005 with no lost-time accidents.
Hooray.
Our extended family of six kids and 13 grandchildren keeps us involved in their activities, and so life is good.
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Minton, David C. III “Dave” and Kathleen “Kay”

In the last paragraph of the 40th reunion biography, Marilyn and
I wrote that we were planning a sailing trip to the Puget Sound. In
fact, we made that trip in our boat in 1996. We were assisted on
the trip North from San Diego to the Puget Sound by my son-inlaw, Kurt Berkenkotter, and on the trip South by my good friend,
Floyd McManus, who worked for me during my last active duty
tour in Bremerton, WA. I only mention this because in a strange
and wonderful way it ties together two parts of my life.

Marilyn, who was a liver transplant patient, developed colon cancer in 2001 and passed away
the next spring after a hard fight. While grieving her loss I contacted Kay McManus, who
had lost her husband Floyd, and found a wonderfully compassionate and loving lady. Our
phone calls and e-mails grew to much more and we were married in December 2003.

On our boat with Bremerton waterfront in the background.
Left to right Dave Minton, sea dog
Emma and my new wife Kay.

Kay and I now enjoy two homes, Solana Beach, CA in the winter and Poulsbo, WA in the
summer where our sailboat is moored. Summer sailing in the San Juan and Canadian Gulf
Islands is really great, and when the weather turns cold and the rain starts, we are off to sunny California. We do a lot of traveling to visit friends and our two extended families. Vacations in Mexico and cruise line trips are also on our agenda. I‘m still
trying to spend my kid’s inheritance.

Missler, Charles W. “Chuck” and Nancy “Nan”

After graduation, USAF flight training; left active duty
as the Branch Chief in the Department of Guided Missiles at Lowry AFB, Colorado. While working with a
think tank in Santa Monica, finished Masters degree at
UCLA, and was recruited into the senior management
of the Ford Motor Co.; and started my first company
(in computer networks) which was acquired by ADP
as its Network Services Division. The next several
decades were spent in corporate development consulting, professional directorships, et al. Served on 12 public boards of directors—was Chairman and CEO of six of them (four of which were defense
contractors). Established a joint venture with the USSR to provide computers for
their school system but went down in flames as the USSR broke up in 1989. In 1990 made my previous hobby—Bible studies—
my full time profession and founded Koinonia House, now one of the largest Christian publishers of electronic materials
(www.khouse.org). Support offices in Europe, Australia, New Zealand, Canada, as well as the U.S. Completed a PhD at
Louisiana Baptist University; remain active with the Council for National Policy and other organizations to maintain a valid
strategic perspective. Nan and I spend full time writing, traveling and speaking at conferences, and enjoying seven grandchildren. Never worked harder, never been happier.
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Mitri, Charles L. “Charlie” and Barbara

Barbara and I had a wonderful time at the 40th reunion.
It was nice to visit with classmates and exchange experiences. Since then our life has been relatively quiet and
uneventful. We live within a mile of our two granddaughters and are fully enjoying watching them grow
up. Although, sometimes we wish they wouldn’t grow
up so fast. I keep busy playing golf and working in the
yard. However, my gardening activities are now limited
to growing a few things in pots as opposed to raising
them in the ground. Barbara is very involved in quilting
and has made many of them in the past few years. We have some adorning our walls and several have been distributed as gifts
to relatives and friends. In addition, for the last few years she has been teaching our youngest (12) granddaughter how to play
the piano. Being a strong minded youngster I am continually amused in her verbal exchanges with my wife whenever Barbara
tries to introduce something new to a child who thinks she knows it all already. We are only about a five-hour drive from Cliff
Peterson and his wife Anne. Cliff was my roommate for four years (three and a half at the Academy and six months at primary
pilot training). We visit each other about three times a year for several days. Cliff and I do our best to imitate playing golf, although we are not fooling anyone that we even resemble golfers. The wives play golf also, except their game is more widely
known as “shopping”. Over the years the two have developed “shopping” from a science into an art form. Fortunately, Barbara
and I are in relatively good health and are enjoying our retired years. We are looking forward to attending the 50th reunion and
renewing old acquaintances and friendships.

Moore, Harold A. Jr. “Hal” and Mary

After retirement from the Navy in 1976, Mary and I finally retired a second time – this time from full time unpaid service with the two ministries I co-founded.
Following graduation from seminary, we lived and
worked with His Mansion Ministries helping troubled
young people on 360+ acres in Deering, NH. I also
served as one of the pastors in the Valley Bible Chapel
in the next town, Hillsboro, NH. We’ve had the best of
two worlds. We loved our 20 years of married life in the
Navy, as well as our 24 years of service for the Lord in
NH. In October 2003, for health reasons (Mary has had
a chronic cough which NH mold, wood smoke, etc. aggravated) we left the ministries we loved so dearly and moved to a manufactured home in an adult community in Cocoa, FL. We love it here, too. Folks who generally have common interests and are
also looking to make new friends surround us. We could be involved with three to five activities a day in our community alone,
but are also actively involved in several ministries with our local church which is just five minutes away. And with huge wildlife
preserves and many fascinating places to go to relatively nearby, we haven’t gotten bored yet. Periodic ministry visits to Hungary, photography and other hobbies round out our time. The one downside of living in Florida is the distance from our precious
children and grandchildren. Altogether, we thank the Lord for His continued goodness to us.
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Morgan, Garner E. “G.E.” and Ella G. “Elly”

Our 50th wedding anniversary was celebrated June
16, 2006. We are proud of our three children, three
grandchildren and two great-grandchildren. A
twenty-six year Navy career was followed with 26
year career of owning investment real estate. During
the latter Elly and I managed to build three houses
while maintaining and operating five other properties.

The recovery of assets from financial institutions in Germany and the United
States lasted 22 years. Our investment in real estate was funded with Elly’s inheritance. The probate case enlightened us to investments in stocks. Sale of our real estate funds our final retirement and enabled us to donate to the source of our strength, the
United States Naval Academy.

Our lives have been full of exciting travel, challenges of all sorts which have adequately compensated us. Nine years of sailing
in hurricanes, frigid weather, and all other hazards of military duty. I am thankful for my long retirement years. Our life’s journey continues with more adventure to come. We are still working on the dash between “born 1932 – died ????”. That small dash
is a life time.

Gardening, photography, computers, collecting stamps and coins, good food, and traveling to distant places are rewards for our
work. Life is good as we savor the golden years with family and friends in a world of challenges. Career three underway in the
final phase of life. New medical technology is assisting Elly and me to stay healthy and use the miracles of Pain Management
for a comfortable transition. We offer our sincere prayers for all our dear friends and classmates sharing the joys and challenges
of the golden years.

Morris, Alexander R. “Alex” and Carol

I retired at the end of 1999 from the US Treasury’s
Financial Management Service. Carol retired in
2001 from the Arlington Hospital. She then worked
for a geriatric home care service from late 2001
until we moved south to Sarasota, Florida, in August 2002. We had lived in Vienna, Virginia since
1973. I also said goodbye to the Vienna Youth
Lacrosse Club I founded in 1982. I had the pleasure
of seeing lacrosse expand from one team to scores
of Fairfax County community and high school boys’ and girls’ teams. The past
few years, I have also had the pleasure of seeing one of our players coaching
Navy lacrosse. Sarasota’s medium-size, climate, clubs, educational and cultural activities keep us busy. We are also starting to research our family’s genealogy. We are fortunate in that our eldest daughter Christine and husband Andy Brown live ten minutes away. We bought our home while visiting to help with the birth of their
second daughter. We especially enjoy Granddaughters Caitlyn, who turned seven in December, 2005, and Madelyn, four in May,
2006. Christine’s interior design business keeps her quite busy, so Carol has learned to keep the books. She now better appreciates why accounting departments are always so demanding. Our daughter Jane lives in Potomac, Maryland, and works as a nurse
in Northern Virginia. Son John lives and works in retail sales near Phoenix, Arizona.
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Morris, Charles S. “Cool Sam”
From the November 1997 SHIPMATE Class of 1956 column:

I retired from the Navy in 1974 and took a job with the ECI Division of NCR which became the ECI
Division of E-Systems in 1977. I started as a Program Manager, but soon learned that longevity in a
waterfront community can best be achieved by learning a trade. Thus, I went into Systems Engineering. I’m still in engineering, but now design and develop Information Systems. It’s been tough at
times with lots of 60+ hour weeks. Last year, I averaged 70 hours/week. I now have 23 years with what
has become the Florida Operations of Raytheon E-Systems....Guess I’ve just been too busy staying
off the Layoff List to socialize. I do swim 3-4 miles a day and do some sailing, but haven’t taken any
long trips. Hopefully that will change. I turn 65 next February and plan to venture into charter-sailing with my neighbor who has an Antigua-54.”
Morris, Robert Beverly Jr. “Bob” and Barbara
Bob passed away in 1985

Bob was originally from Asheville, NC, as the son of a Navy CEC
officer, he entered USNA on a presidential appointment. Following graduation, Bob served aboard the carrier HANCOCK before
entering Rensselaer Polytechnic Institute for graduate study in
civil engineering. Graduating in 1960 with a BCE degree, he then
attended the Navy Civil Engineer Corps School at Port Hueneme,
CA changing his designator to CEC. His first CEC assignment
was to Naval Air Material Center, Philadelphia; followed by a
transfer to Cartagena, Spain.
In June 1964, during his next assignment as Manager of Drydocks, Naval Station Norfolk, Bob married Barbara Ann Larson. In
the following years, Bob and Barbara had a daughter Kristina and a son Robert. They presented the family with five grand children.
In 1965, he deployed to Vietnam as Executive Officer of Seabee Construction Battalion 8. Returning from Vietnam, Bob became
staff civil engineer at Headquarters, Aviation Basic Training, Pensacola. From 1968 to 1971, he was Public Works Officer at
Quonset Point Naval Air Station, RI followed by a tour in Quantico, VA supporting the FBI Academy through 1972. For the remainder of his career, Commander Morris was assigned to the Headquarters of the CEC, Washington Navy Yard, serving in personnel, training, and contracting billets until he retired in August 1978.
Bob’s second career was with Wm. Schlosser and Company of Hyattsville, MD involving general and mechanical contracting.
He died of cancer on 12 December 1985 at age 51 and is buried in Arlington National Cemetery. Barbara now lives in Gainesville,
VA.
Mortimer, Edmund C. “Ed” and Luanne “Lu”

After being employed for almost eleven years at Avondale Shipyard,
mostly as a Corporate VP and Manager of the Shipyards Division, I retired in October 2000. This was shortly after the yard was acquired by Litton Industries. (Takeovers are no fun if you are the “takee”.) In November
of that year Luanne and I moved to Smithfield, VA, home of the famous
Smithfield Ham. At about the same time our youngest daughter, Betsy,
moved into the northern Virginia area, putting all of our daughters in the
same general geographic area. This facilitates visiting but not instant baby
sitting. Locally I have been the president of the Kiwanis club, an active
member of the American Legion and have worked with law enforcement on homeland security issues. Luanne is a member of
the local women’s club and the constant grandmother with two new grandkids born in 2005. We enjoy traveling, having taken a
wonderful paddle wheel cruise from Portland, OR. We own a 23’ Waverider and enjoy taking visitors around the Hampton Roads
area and, especially, the so-called “Ghost Fleet”. Trying to rehabilitate a deteriorating golf game also occupies a fair share of my
time. We would welcome any visitors to the historic Smithfield area and hope to renew old acquaintances at the 50th reunion.
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Mossop, W. Lincoln “Link” and Terry

There really have been no dramatic changes for
the Mossops. I continue to work full time, however taking more vacation time as needed, and I
will continue this as long as I am on this earth.
More and more I am convinced that the Naval
Academy has been and continues to be a very significant factor in my life.

I met my beautiful wife, Terry, 2nd class year and
as we celebrate our 50th Anniversary with our wonderful family, we always remember where it all started. I have worked at Barrett & Company for 46 years but will always fondly remember the privilege
of flying Navy Aircraft for 14 years and the friendships that were forged at the
Naval Academy.

Motherway, Robert T. “Rob” and Maureen

Subsequent to Karyl’s death, I retired to raise our seven children.
Teaching math, science and German enabled me to balance my time
between children and work. Several years later, I was remarried to
Ann Salisbury, an operating room nurse, who left her profession to
share my life with the children. I was twice blessed to have the pleasure of both Karyl as well as Ann, who succumbed to cancer thirteen
years ago. During this period, I was asked to “run” for the State Senate. Upon election, I served my community and retired undefeated. At
one point, I invoked the State Constitution to remove the Chief Justice of the State Supreme Court for his alleged involvement with organized crime. My lonely battle against great opposition came to fruition two years later with the Chief Justice’s resignation
to avoid impeachment. An ardent Right to Life advocate, I fought for family values as well as
the cleaning up of government. In 2000, my youngest daughter graduated and moved to Florida Rob and Maureen on their wedwhereupon Maureen and I were married. I’ve sold all my business interests since. This has en- ding day.
abled us to travel extensively throughout the year and ply the waters of Narragansett Bay and the
New England coast on our boat.

Lately, however, much of our time is consumed in building a new waterfront home further down the coast from our existing waterfront home. In fact, I can stand on my deck and cast for striped bass. God has blessed us. In our next life, we should rise up
on eagle’s wings as with hearts of lions.
SEMPER FIDELIS!
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Mozier, Richard A. “Dick” and Margaret

After graduation I enjoyed a very satisfying career as a Surface
Line Officer. I served mostly on cruisers and destroyers on the east
coast and was involved primarily with weapon systems. I would
have to consider my highlight tours were Commanding Officer of
the USS Rich (DD-821), which included time in Viet Nam doing
gunfire support, and Program Manager of the Mk 46 Torpedo, in
which I got to oversee numerous system improvements and several foreign sales. I retired in late 1980 at the rank of Captain.

In 1961 I married a Norfolk girl, Margaret, and we went on to have four children. The first child
passed away suddenly from a severe virus at age 22 months while I was at postgraduate school
in Monterey. The other three have given us seven wonderful grandchildren.

After retirement from the Navy I worked for three aerospace firms for relatively short stints. Then I settled in at RCA (now
Lockheed Martin) in Moorestown, NJ working on the AEGIS Program. I was program manager responsible for the integration
of non-company weapon systems into the AEGIS Combat System.
In 2000 I retired from Lockheed Martin, but stayed on in a part-time position to help complete some tasks. Northrop Grumman
hired me to do this work, and when the tasking was over a few years later, I retired again – for the third time and for good.
My wife and I purchased a time-share week in Williamsburg, VA and after several trips to Williamsburg we bought a lot in a
lovely golf community called Ford’s Colony. A few years later we built a house and moved to the area.

Now that Margaret and I are well settled in our home in Ford’s Colony, together with my 98-year-old mother, we look to move
no more. I’m as busy in retirement now as I want to be.
Mulloy, Charles S. “Chuck” and Ann
Chuck passed away in 1998

Born in Boston, MA and raised in a military family, Charles
Mulloy graduated with the Naval Academy Class of 1956 and
accepted a commission in the U.S. Navy as an Engineering Duty
Officer. He died on 4 July 1998 at Deborah Heart and Lung
Center in Browns Mills, NJ. He was 64 years old.

Initially, he served aboard Myles C. Fox (DDR-829) and Carter
Hall (LSD-3) and later earned a Master of Science degree at the
U.S. Naval Postgraduate School, Monterey, CA. He then focused on engineering duties, working with classified computer programs, joint service communications, new ship construction, and the InSurv Board. He retired as a Commander after
22 years service. In retirement, he worked with RCA/GE on the Aegis program in NJ and
ME. He loved computers and was an avid Philadelphia Eagles fan.

Chuck is survived by his wife, Ann of McLean, VA; two daughters, Patricia Allen of Richmond, VA and Jean Mulloy of Tampa,
FL; two sons, Rear Admiral Joseph Mulloy ’79 of Hawaii and Kevin Mulloy ’80 of Laytonsville, MD; 12 grandchildren; a sister, Kathleen Lohnes of Durham, NH; and two brothers, Richard Mulloy of Belmont, MA and Rear Admiral Paul Mulloy ’52,
USN (ret) of Falmouth, MA. Ann currently resides at Vinson Hall in McLean, VA and is an active volunteer for many organizations.
Chuck was buried at Arlington National Cemetery 24 July 1998.
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Murphy, Donald P. “Don” and Eleanora “Nonie”

After graduation, I went to Marana Air Base in Marana, AZ for primary pilot training graduating
with the class of 57T composed of USNA & USMA graduates. I then proceeded to Webb AFB in Big
Spring, TX for single engine jet training and received my wings with the class of 57U. Thence, to Perrin AFB in Sherman, TX for advanced all weather fighter interceptor training in the F-86L.
After Training Command I was assigned to the 75th Fighter Interceptor Squadron first in Presque
Isle, ME, then in Bangor, ME at Dow AFB. We flew the F-89J and the F-101B. I’m pretty much a
piker with only 1,000 hours of flying time and 50 hours of weather but I thoroughly enjoyed all the
flying, if not the 90 hour workweeks.

I became a civilian in June 1961 two weeks before Kruschev began building his Berlin Wall.
I met my spouse, Nonie, in Dallas, TX, while training at Perrin AFB and, with three others, renting an apartment in Dallas in the
middle of an apartment complex which had about 500 stewardesses (now flight attendants). Nonie was in the apartment one
flight below. We married in June 1958. My roommate, Bob Stewart, married Nonie’s roommate, Gretel, later that year.
Nonie and I celebrated our 48th anniversary this past June. We have three lovely daughters, all married, and seven grandchildren
ranging in age from 14-22. I can’t remember their names, but they love me anyhow. The oldest is attending University of Georgia at Athens. Next oldest is attending College of the Canyons in Santa Clarita, CA. One 14 year old grandson is now 6’ 3” tall
and, needless to say, playing high school basketball.

I worked for the Bendix Corp for two years, Hughes Aircraft Corp for seventeen years, and for myself ever since. I’m in my fifth
career, now, selling Guitar Lesson DVDs on ebay. I only have twelve titles to offer so far at $9.99 each, but if anyone is interested, I am offering a 20% discount on all my titles to any classmate, his friend, or relative. My ebay ID is learnguitarnow. I have
Blues, Country, Flamenco, Shred, and Rock. Just mention you are USNA and I’ll give you the discount. These DVDs make a
great Christmas gift.
Murray, Carl H. Jr. and Victoria “Vickie”

Following graduation, I spent five years as a USAF pilot in the Marshall Islands Atomic Test Series, in Japan, and as a General’s Aide
and pilot in Texas. Returning to Los Angeles in 1961, I joined Hughes
Aircraft as a sales engineer. I graduated with an MBA degree from
the Anderson School of Business at U.C.L.A under a Hughes Fellowship and later became the program manager of Hughes’ Forward
Looking Infrared (FLIR) Program. In 1968 I joined Lear Siegler as an
acquisition analyst - a new field for me. Involved in more than sixty
company acquisitions and divestitures, I became VP of Acquisitions in 1985. I left Lear Siegler
in 1987 when the company was purchased by Forstmann, Little, a leveraged-equity group.

Christmas at house on St.
Cloud, 2004.

I formed the Fortis Group in 1987 and acted as an independent merger and acquisition advisor
until 1996 when my wife, Victoria, was diagnosed with stage IV cancer. I served as Vickie’s care-giver and learned how to cook.
In 1998 she went into remission, a near miracle, after being given less than an eight percent probability of survival. She is in her
tenth year of remission and now volunteers as a cancer counselor at St. Johns hospital, the hospital where she was treated for
cancer. Vickie has recovered, but I’m still cooking!

I’m a past director of three companies and a former trustee of the Robert Louis Stevenson School and the Children’s Bureau of
Los Angeles. I am now involved in Angel Venture Capital in association with the Techcoast Angels of Southern California and
I am serving on the boards of the Bel-Air Association and the Parent’s Council of the California Institute of the Arts. Vickie and
I are grateful for our good health, two adult daughters, and the time to travel, play golf, fly fish, and cook.
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Murtland, James B. III “Jim” and Elizabeth “Liz”

I went into the Marine Corps upon graduation. First
Basic School then Camp Lejeune. After a Med Cruise
and Air Observer School I was ordered to Marine Barracks, Norfolk. Next duty was Assistant Gunnery Officer on the USS Boxer. Back to Lejeune, Monterey to
study Physics and then Quantico. Next I went to Vietnam with 3/11 and 2/11. Returning from Vietnam I attended the Command and Staff College, Quantico. My
final tour was at Headquarters Marine Corps.

In 1978 I joined UPS where I spent the next seventeen years. I was in Industrial Engineering and Operations. I was the Division Manager for Southern California in the 80s. I finished my UPS career with their airline. While at UPS I attended National
University where I received an MBA in Accounting and an MS in Advanced Management.

After retirement from UPS I took up flying and boating. I also became active in the San Diego boating community. I was Commodore of the Oceanside Yacht Club in 1995, Commodore of the San Diego Association of Yacht Clubs in 2003 and Commodore
of the Santa Margarita Yacht Club in 2005. Since 1995 I have been working for HKS Consulting and teaching at the University
of Phoenix.
I have two sons, Bart and John, who live in southern California and I am blessed with four granddaughters. In 2003 I married
Dr. A. Elizabeth Sloan. We now live in south Escondido. Liz and I attend Trinity Episcopal where I am on the Vestry.

Musgrove, William “Bill” and Dorothy “Dottie”

Since I had a partially disabling experience in 1962, I
resigned and exited the NAVY on June 10, 1966.

General Electric (GE) was interested in my service experience and my “Nuclear Science” degree (from NPGS
Monterey). I then went to work for GE, Schenectady,
NY which is near a prototype site at West Milton, NY.
We bought a small house near Schenectady, where our
children, Susan (1957), Leigh Anne(1959), and
Dean(1965) grew up.

In 1984, Dottie convinced me that we should buy a rental property (a converted historic mansion) for income tax breaks, and it
worked. I started at GE working as an engineer in Reactor Equipment, where my main task was resolution of shipyard problems
(with GE equipment). In 1973 I transferred to the Knolls Atomic Power Laboratory (KAPL), where I had many interesting experiences, mostly because “we never did it that way before”.

I was lead engineer on reconstruction of a WW-II cruiser’s power plant for use with a new reactor plant. I also ordered all spares
from a “sister” ships allowance. I convinced KAPL that we should use the Navy spare parts system, NOT one that they invented.
I convinced KAPL that we should feed the evaporators with site service (tap) water, not process cooling water (loaded with phosphates) as we had in the past. In November 1992 I signed up to retire at age 62, and did retire in early 1993. In 2000 we moved
to a smaller house inTexas. We live in April Sound on Lake Conroe, a gated community where we have a sailboat, a 27-hole golf
course, a tennis center, and a beautiful view of the lake.
We are both in good health and enjoying our life together.
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Mushalko, George and Barbara

In March of 2002 I fully retired after over 15 years
with a Washington area defense contractor, preceded by over 27 years active duty in the Air Force.
After some downtime for surgeries and awaiting
Barbara’s retirement from managing a gift shop, we
quickly embarked on frequent travels around the
world. One was a trip to Russia in 2005 where I
was able to practice the Russian I learned at home
and at the Academy. When not traveling I enjoy
being actively involved in Naval Academy activities— mini-reunions in Colorado Springs in 2002,
Nashville in 2003, and Seattle in 2004, our 50th Reunion and 50th Anniversary Legacy Gift to the Academy, and in working class
activities with Doug Hayman and the Executive Committee. I am particularly proud of leading the effort for the Air Force Memorial Arch in Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium (dedicated in October 2005), which commemorates the over 2500 Academy grads who served in the Air Force, primarily from the classes of ’49 through ’63, and the 115 who gave their lives in Air
Force operations—a unique chapter in Academy history. In retrospect, I’m very fortunate to have had both a rewarding career
in the Air Force, in the exciting fields of missiles and space, and an enduring close relationship with the Naval Academy and,
through that, the Navy—and having many lifelong friends and memories from both. Upon both of us fully retiring, Barbara and
I decided to remain in the Washington area where we love the four seasons, particularly fall and winter, the Washington and
Naval Academy activities, the many classmates in the area, Navy football and tailgating, being near our grandchildren in Virginia and within a day’s drive of the others in Columbus, Ohio, and our home, which we completely refurbished upon deciding
to remain in the area. Never believed full retirement could be so enjoyable—just being able to take a few hours to read the daily
newspaper each morning is a real treat.
Myers, Barton III and Victoria “Vicki”

After a five-year tour in the US Air Force as a
fighter pilot, the last three years of which were in
England, Vicki and I returned to Philadelphia where
I completed a Masters degree in Architecture at the
University of Pennsylvania. I apprenticed with the
late Louis Kahn, the subject of the recent award
winning film “My Architect” by his son Nathaniel
Kahn. Vicki worked for the Philadelphia Orchestra. In 1968 we immigrated to Toronto, Canada with
our newly born daughter Suzanne. I established an architectural practice and remained there until 1985. In 1980 I accepted a professorship at UCLA, and in
1985 we relocated to Los Angeles where I have been teaching and practicing
with projects ranging from performing arts centers to commercial and residential
buildings.

In 1998 Vicki and I built a spectacular house in Montecito, California which has been published around the world and is featured
in my newest book, “3 Steel Houses”. Montecito is pretty close to paradise (it is often referred to as “God’s waiting room”), but
we still commute weekly to Los Angeles for practice and teaching. Vicki is the CFO of Barton Myers Associates.

We are now proud grandparents of a 19-month-old grandson, Henry Barton Pincus, whose mother Suzanne and father Adam are
active in film and TV and currently live in New York City.

We remain in excellent health, with Vicki looking pretty much like she did in 1956. I, however, am maturing in an interesting
way, so I am told.
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Nagel, L. D. “Larry”

After retiring at NAS Corpus Christi, Lucy and I decided to remain in my home state here in Corpus and
have lived in the same home ever since. I remained associated with jet Naval Aviation in contract Flight Simulation for fifteen years at NAS Kingsville.
Unfortunately my wife, Lucy, succumbed to cancer in
1997 and is buried in the Arlington National Cemetery.
It’s tough losing one’s companion after 38 years of marriage, but life goes on. I stay active walking my Cairn
Terrier twice daily, riding my bike 10 miles daily, shooting hoops when shoulder Biking along Corpus Christi Bay October 23,
pain permits, fishing, playing lots of bridge, and doing some volunteer work. My 2005
two sons-Walter in Jackson Hole, Wyoming and Robert in Corpus-both remain bachelors. Corpus has changed since some of
you were here. We now have professional baseball and hockey, a new arena and state-of-the-art performing arts center, the USS
LEXINGTON, state aquarium, and Columbus’s ships. So there is always something to do unlike before. I’ve become a decent
chef over the years. My chili is second-to-none, some say. So come on down for a visit with your appetite. I’ll provide the fishing pole and extra bike.

Nelson, Carl A. and Dolores

Since our 40th reunion, in 1996, life has had its ups and downs.
The children continue to get older but better – they are all educated and self-sufficient with orders to take care of us in the style
to which we should be accustomed. I continue to write and have
had some success — became a best selling author with seven
non-fiction, two novels, and many short stories and articles in
print. I’m professor of international business at the California
School of International Management, but only teach when my
personal schedule permits. My writing put me on the 2006
Who’s Who in America and the 2006 Who’s Who in American Education. I play golf and
make many trips to the trout streams of America and until 2002, Barbara and I traveled
often. But in the fall of that year, Barb was diagnosed with lung cancer and in less than two
years she left us. She is buried at Fort Rosecrans. We had 48 good years. She was a wonderful mother, partner, and Navy wife. Grief is terrible. I struggled, but got lucky and found Dolores Hansen, widow of 10th company classmate Ed “Swede” Hansen. She helped me through the tough times. We traveled to India, Australia, and New Zealand
where I asked her to marry me. On April 8, 2006, we became husband and wife in the presence of God and family and will, very
happily, attend the 50th class reunion together.
We will continue to travel, but live in Chula Vista, California – come see us.
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Nelson, John F. and Virginia

Virginia and I were married January 17, 1987. I liquidated Nelson Tire Co. in 1994 and retired. We
travel to visit our children and spend most of our
time at our mountain home inside the Rocky Mountain Front. Check the map…we are about 25 miles
west of Augusta, MT in the Sun River Canyon. Our
home is on private land inside the National Forest.
My four daughters are doing well: Tia is a veterinarian, Trish a lawyer, Chris an ophthalmologist
and Diana a web site manager for Microsoft. As a result of my marriage to Virginia I acquired two more children, a step daughter Kim with a PhD in Chemistry and her brother David who is operations manager for a string of hotels in
Oregon.

We find living in the high country a real relief from the daily humdrum of city living. We spend time reading and online. Our
exercise is laying in the wood supply for winter. Cutting and splitting 4 or 5 cords of wood takes longer every year. It does get
cold in Montana. In fact sometimes we get snowed in.
I have seven grandchildren and Virginia has one. We thoroughly enjoy our visits with our children and grandchildren. We attempt to visit them at least twice a year and they show up here in the mountains once a year or so.
The latch string is always out, so when you plan to be in Montana please drop in for a visit and a cup of coffee.

Nelson, Paul J. “P.J.” and Terry

Terry and I will celebrate our 45th wedding anniversary in
‘06. Our three children and a granddaughter keep us young.
Young Paul married in ‘03, and he and Christy are in Baltimore while she completes her residency at Johns Hopkins.
They have recently been blessed by the arrival of Coco, a
Lab mixed pup. Annaliese and Lee now live in Portland,
OR, while Patty, Jim and Dana live in Wilton, CT.

We have recently downsized to a very fine townhouse, still
in McLean, VA. And Terry has a new Red Audi convertible to tool around in. She
can’t wait to drive it to Connecticut for Thanksgiving. After Terry retired in ‘98, we
began to take some of the trips we had planned e.g., Australia, South America, and
Africa, and recently the British Isles. Perhaps a cruise to WestPac looms in our future.

Terry is involved with church charity work. Additionally, she serves as a Court Appointed Special Advocate for the Fairfax
County Court for Juvenile and Domestic Relations. She works with families where abuse/neglect has been found.

I still work part-time assisting small and emerging businesses. The hours and assignments are up to me. Working with younger
people is really enjoyable (anybody under 50 is young). I also belong to the US Submarine Veterans, Inc. Northern Virginia Base
(most members are retired chiefs and this is a really fun organization) and the American Legion. I also became old enough to
achieve Life Member status in the Institute of Electrical and Electronics Engineering.
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Nelson, Sven Donald “Sven”, and Jody
Sven passed away in 1987

Sven was born in Connecticut on 13 February 1933. Prior to his entry into
the U. S. Naval Academy, he was active in high school affairs, and participated in California Boys State. As a Midshipman, he participated in battalion football, but crew was his real joy. He won his varsity “N” for crew
First Class year.

Following graduation on 1 June 1956, he embarked on a unique and successful career in Naval Aviation. First came flight training, and then a
number of tours in operational fighter squadrons. He flew one hundred successful F-4 combat missions
in Vietnam, and was awarded seven Air Medals. He had two tours at the Naval Post Graduate School,
earning both a Bachelor of Science degree in Aeronautical Engineering, and a Master of Science degree in Management Systems.
In 1967, Sven became an Aviation Engineering Duty Officer, and commenced a seven year involvement in the F-14 / Phoenix
Missile program. He was awarded the Meritorious Service Medal for his performance of duty.
Sven retired from the Navy as a Commander in 1978, and continued to provide support to Naval Aviation programs in positions with Computer Science Corporation, and in 1986, Arthur D. Little, Inc. He died in Coronado, CA on 6 March 1987. He
left behind his wife, Jody, and four children: Erik, Kris, Britt, and Jon.
Neuhard, Henry H. “Hal” and Janet

At the time of the 40th reunion of the class of 1956 I was working part
time, as a Realtor, in residential real estate. Finally retired in 2003.
Janet, my wife was Office Manager and Head nurse for a local physician. Finally retired in 2000. We spend most of our spare time in and
around our church, the First Presbyterian Church of Kissimmee. We
both were and still are Officers in the church organization. In addition
Janet is currently serving as Moderator of the Presbyterian Women’s
organization and I am chairman of the Building and Grounds Committee. We both served in the Offices of the Central Florida Presbytery. Janet was Treasurer for
the Central Florida Presbytery Women and represented this Presbytery at the General Assembly.
I was a member of the Committee on Ministry. Fun time for us has been associated with a variety of events to include bowling in a military retired league at the Orlando Naval Training Center until its closure. We also made
a number of cruises in and about the Carribean and spent time on the road visiting our children and their families. We just returned from our latest trip, which was to the British Isles and was in celebration of our 50th wedding anniversary. We have accumulated a sizable family over these 50 years. We have four children (one son and three daughters) and now have ten
grand-children. I still enjoy swimming and never turn down a golf game.
Since this was written the Neuhards have relocated to Melbourne, Florida.

Newbury, Alfred C. “Al” and Natalie

Al served in Navy Air on graduation. He and Natalie have two sons, Guy and Scott, and two grandsons and one granddaughter. They live in Virginia Beach, VA. (Written by editor.)
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Nicholson, Murray M. J. Jr. “Nick” and Ruth

I continue to be blessed and especially was when in October
1997 I married the sweetest and most beautiful lady, Edna
Ruth Tapscott. She has two lovely daughters and now we
have 8 children in the family and 10 grandchildren counting
Ruth’s daughters and 2 grandchildren.

I am blessed in that I am a part of a great Naval Academy
family especially the Class of 1956. A high light for Ruth
and me was when we hosted the 2003 Class of ‘56 mini-reunion here in my beloved
home town of Nashville. We had a ball!

I have been blessed in that I have survived another bout with cancer and it is in remisL to R. Seated: Nick, Ruth, Nicole;
sion. After this illness passed I taught school for a year in the metro Nashville School
Standing: Bettina, Robin, Mike
system and in my spare time tried my hand at aircraft sales. Teaching middle school
teens was too stressful and aircraft sales was fun but not monetarily rewarding. So I
called my ole boss at Campers Corner and he welcomed me back with open arms. I am now in my fifth year as a sales representative and am in charge of all internet sales (Ebay Seller; campingfun500). We don’t travel far anymore for I am falling more
and more in love with my beautiful Tennessee. My oldest son, Anthony, has a farm nearby in Williamson County and I spend
many off hours there on the John Deere cutting, bushhogging and walking the property. One afternoon as I was taking a break
from mowing I spotted a hawk soaring high above ...and...WHAM... it hit me.... I have to get back in the air. I have laid out a
runway on the farm and have joined an ultra-lite group (MTUG) and am threatening to buy an ultra-light aircraft. And so...to
be continued....

Noonan, David J. and Marcia

Since my bio update for 40th, I did retire in 2001 and Marcia and I have traveled extensively and have enjoyed our
two grandchildren who live nearby. Our travel adventures
have taken us to Europe several times, in particular, England, France, Spain and Portugal. However, what stands out
are two trips. Brazil in ’61 in which we treated the whole
family and visited Marcia’s family and childhood friends in
Rio, Bela Horizonte and Salvador. We also took in the famous Iguacu Falls which was a high adventure. Then in
1964 Marcia and I took a five week trip to paradise, otherwise known as New Zealand,
where we toured both islands, visited friends and enjoyed the spectacular scenery and the warm Kiwi hospitality. Our photo is
of Marcia and me at Mt. Cook. Enroute to NZ we also visited spectacular Sydney, Australia and made a nostalgic visit to San
Diego, my last home port in the Navy, where we stayed on for several years after leaving the service; Wow, has it changed since
1969!
Otherwise, I keep myself busy as the president of our 82-unit condo association, which being middle-aged, the physical plant
needs a lot of maintenance and upgrade, and in political campaigning, but I always seem to be on the losing side (oh well). The
big event coming up is that our son, Bill and his lovely wife Bonnie are going to award us with a third grandchild at Christmas.
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Northam, Thomas A. Jr. “Tom” and Veona “Onie”

Born in Walter Reed Army Hospital the son of a career
WW I & II Infantry Officer and a Walter Reed Army
Nurse, eventual military service was a given. Growing
up in the 1930s and 40s as an Army “Brat” on numerous
Army posts nurtured my love for travel and meeting
new friends. After graduating from Tennessee’s Sewanee Military Academy, I entered West Point’s USMA
1953 class destined for a life long Army career serving
my country. Sports injuries led to academic failure and
an extremely disappointing dismissal. Entering the 1954
USNA class, essentially the same sequence happened.
Refueling my stubborn desire to serve, I enlisted in
diesel submarines to retain “fleet entry” eligibility for reentry to the USNA while avoiding football and lacrosse. Thus, by the
1956 USNA class entry and graduation achievement I unknowingly became the first and only person to have done “it” the hard
way, e.g. three plebe years. A very satisfying and interesting career of service and command followed, ending at SACLANT and
CINCLANTFLT with ten years of Special Projects and anti-submarine SOSUS work at sea and ashore. Following retirement I
worked numerous classified military contracts and ISO 9000 for fifteen years with GTE’s Government Systems Division and General Dynamics. I joined the National Park Service in Washington D.C. as a volunteer for a year before deciding to settle down
with Onie . We are both incurable volunteers finding our niche with many local community activities and church projects in the
Great Pacific Northwest. Onie and I have built a beautiful log home in the Bavarian village of Leavenworth, Washington as our
last anchorage, and there is a grounded fluke-down old- fashioned anchor chained to a roof beam to make our point.

Oaks, Jacob G. “Jake” and Barbara “Barb”

In 1996 I had been retired from the Navy for 19 years
and was the AVP of Purchasing for Conrail.

I joined the company immediately upon retiring from
the Navy in 1977. I retired from Conrail in 1997 completing a second 20 year career. Barb retired from her
career as a Real Estate Property Manager in 1994.

My wife, Barbara and I are happily living (retired) in
Philadelphia. We own a townhouse condo situated on a Pier on the Delaware River
and spend many relaxed moments watching ships, barges and yachts glide by 100
feet from our home. We take advantage of the many cultural, sport and historic events and sites which are available here. Each
winter we travel to Fort Lauderdale, Florida to escape the gloomy cold. We also visit with Grandchildren.
The years since 1956 have gone by fast but Barb and I are happy and content with the path we follow.
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O’Connell, Jerome A. “Jerry” or “Jay” and
Mary Lou Danahar

After 12 years in the Fort Lauderdale area, I relocated to central
Florida, to the retirement village of Sun City Center. After a few
years I relocated again, still in Sun City Center, to my first-ever single family home. Now I know why most senior citizens consider a
move in the opposite direction. It is a joy to be freed of rules and restrictions.

The move from South Florida was influenced by my best friend of
30-some years, Mary Lou Danahar, having relocated near Tampa in a career change. We met
when I was teaching at West Point in the early 1970s and have had many wonderful times over
the years. We particularly enjoy cruises, and have taken several, including the 2004 and 2005 class cruises. Birthdays have always been a special event, since ours occur quite close together (although years apart!). We began celebrating them with our joint
65th; this year we are 133.

I have had no gainful employment, having taken the “retired” thing quite literally, but have been busy with recreational activities and with volunteer work. For several years I tutored at a nearby state prison for teen-age boys, who were convicted felons.
It makes your day to make a difference in a life that so desperately needs encouragement and leadership. I also enjoy helping the
old folks. I belong to a group that shuttles seniors to doctor appointments and to the VA hospital. Who knows, I might be old some
day too!
I remain active in church as a lay minister and president of the Parish Council, and I have the good fortune to belong to the very
active Tampa Bay Chapter of the Alumni Association. Apart from dodging hurricanes, it’s a quiet but fulfilling life.

Ogram, Donald T. “Don“ and Barbara “Barb”

After retiring in 1994, Barb and I moved to Murrells Inlet, SC (just south
of Myrtle Beach) and now live on a popular golf course. Barb worked
part-time for a couple of years as an Emergency Room nurse but has
since retired for a second time. I still play a lot of golf, but Barb has
slowed down on her golf, church and volunteer work since she was involved in a serious car accident in July of 2003. She is now almost back
to normal, and looks forward to playing golf again. I continue my hobby
of building doll houses. Our three children have given us nine grandchildren ages three to 23 who we enjoy spending time with as well as our
children. Barb and I have toured the United Kingdom twice enjoying
Scotland the most. We are looking forward to a river cruise from Switzerland to Belgium in 2006.
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O’Hara, Mark A. Jr. and Mary Joanne “Jo”

With preference number 39 I chose Air Force and was assigned
as the Adjutant of a radar squadron near Manassas, VA. On the
first day, I broke my collar bone after catching a pass for the
officer’s touch football team. I recovered in time to marry
Joanne in the Academy chapel. I was saved from a tour in
Labrador by being accepted to grad school at Stanford. I received a MS in E.E. in 1960 and was assigned to the SAGE (defense against the manned bomber) program at Hanscom Field,
MA. My last assignment was as the program manager for a new
air defense system for Alaska.

When my commitment was up, I resigned and moved to Bethesda, MD to work for IBM. In 34 years I had many interesting and
responsible jobs in system engineering, management and marketing. I was part of the design team for the Global Positioning System’s ground control segment and the total upgrade of the Air Force Satellite Control facility. In 1986/1987 I was on a faculty
loan assignment at the University of Maryland. I spent the last 10 years as a Senior Marketing rep on both Air Force and FBI
programs.
After my retirement I took chemistry courses at the local college and teach several hours a week at the local high school, as well
as tutoring math and chemistry. I also manage to play senior softball, run and bowflex. In 2000 I was inducted into my high
school’s athletic Hall of Fame.

With almost 2 million frequent flyer miles, we have taken a lot of trips. The best have been two to Ireland finding relatives living near or in houses from which my great grandparents emigrated in the 1850’s. Now we like to take a cruise each year.
Joanne and I have five children and eleven grandchildren including twin girls born last year.
O’Keefe, William J. “Bill” and Patricia “Pat”.

Leaving the Navy in 1963, I joined Bell Laboratories in
New Jersey to work on Navy ASW research programs.
After earning an MBA while at Bell Labs, I joined
NASA in Cambridge, MA in 1966.

We are still located in Dedham, MA and fully intend to
remain Bostonians, although I never will pick up a true
Boston accent. I joined a government R&D Center in
Cambridge in 1970, doing information systems design
and developed satellite tracking and communications systems for several different
agencies. I enjoyed that kind of work until I retired in 1994. I was also teaching
computer science at Suffolk University and Northeastern University, finally settling
down and remaining for twenty four years to this day as an Adjunct Professor at
Boston College. I have considered full retirement, but it is too much fun teaching.

Pat and I have been married for forty-five years and have four children, Maureen, Brian, Brenda, and Elaine. Three live right here
in Massachusetts, and one lives in New Hampshire. They have given us eight grandchildren that we enjoy immensely.
Having had bypass surgery a few years ago, I now work out several times a week and try to stay in some sort of shape. I am a
member and past president of the Dedham Retired Men’s Club for the past eight years and enjoy the fellowship very much. I
continue to enjoy the USNA Email group on Yahoo. It keeps me current.
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Olds, Ernest Arthur “Ernie” and Susan
Ernie was killed in action in 1968

Colonel Olds was declared “Killed in Action” on 2 May 1978, over 10
years after he was reported “Missing in Action” on 11 March 1968.
Ernie was flying an F-4D from Da Nang Air Base in South Viet Nam
to North Viet Nam at the time of his “missing” status. He is survived
by his wife, Susan, of Salisbury, MD, two sons Ernest W. and Jeffrey
A., and one daughter, Ellen C., their spouses and six grandchildren.
Ernie came to the Academy directly out of high school in Elmhurst, IL.
There his interest in flying spurred him to join the Civil Air Patrol,
which led him to join the Aeronautical Engineering Club at USNA. Also, being musically inclined, he joined NA-10 and other musical groups. Later, he became a model railroader.

After graduation from the Naval Academy, Ernie married and entered Air Force pilot training at Marana Air Base , AZ. There
he excelled and after more training was assigned to Misawa Air Base, Japan. Following this tour, Ernie went to the University
of Michigan where he gained two degrees – Aeronautical Engineering and Instrumentation Engineering. Then he went to Holloman AFB, NM (Missile Development) and on to the Flight Test Division at Griffiss AFB, NY. Being a proficient pilot with a
broad engineering background, Ernie applied for the NASA training program, in which he advanced until the final selection
process. Ernie then went to McDill AFB for F-4 training, and subsequent deployment to Da Nang, Viet Nam.
Great pilot, great engineer, and great guy.

Oliverio, Theodore E. “Ted” and Lynn
Ted passed away in 1970

Ted died on 1 May 1970 at the National Naval Medical Center in Bethesda, MD. He was 39 years of
age. His widow, Lynn, lives in Carson City, NV in a nursing home. His son, Theodore, Jr., and a
granddaughter live in Los Gatos, CA and his daughter, Vicki Sue, recently passed away.

Ted was born in Chicago and attended Illinois University for a year and then worked for a year before joining the Navy in 1951. After a year and a half in the Navy, Ted entered the Naval Academy
as one of our more senior classmates. While at the Academy, he was a member of the Chapel Choir.
Upon graduation, Ted went to Pensacola, FL and earned his pilot wings. His Navy Air career included
duty at NAS Miramar in San Diego, CA and service on the USS Hancock and USS Yorktown. At the
time of his death, he was stationed at Fleet Weather Central, NAS Alameda, CA.
Graveside services and burial were at Camp Butler National Cemetery, Springfield, IL.
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Orange, James E. and Carol

Jim entered the Navy Supply Corps upon graduation. He and Carol have three daughters, Debra, Diane
and Brenda, and one granddaughter. Jim and Carol live in Galena, MD. (Written by editor.)

Osgood, Douglas C. “Doug” and Ann

When I retired from the Navy, Ann and I were living in Dayton, OH.
We had three children in High School at the time, so we decided to
wait until they graduated before we thought about where we would
want to live. That was thirty years ago and we are still in Dayton.
I got a job as Budget Analyst for Lau Industries. After fourteen
months, I took a civil service position teaching the same courses at
the Air Force Institute of Technology that I was teaching when I retired
from the Navy. After seventeen years, I retired as an Associate Professor of Contract Management from the School of Civil Engineering.

Since then I have been working part time with Primerica and devoting substantial volunteer time as Business Manager for Our
Lady of the Rosary Church and Treasurer for the St. Vincent de Paul Society.
The greatest accomplishment is having a wonderful wife Ann, four children; Paul, Patrice, Mike and Therese and ten grandchildren; Kristin, Joey, Chris, Dondi, Katie, Tiffany, Nicholas, Meghan, Michael and Andrew.

Osgood, Wayne R. and Joan

I was working for VEDA, Inc. as an engineer
in support of the T56 engine program at Naval
Air Systems Command at the time of the 40th.
I retired in 1998. Joan was working for Mount
Vernon Hospital and she retired in 1998 also.
She now works at the hospital as a volunteer.
In 2000 I needed some diversion from retirement so I took the H&R Block Tax Course
and started doing tax preparation each year.
This year I did volunteer tax preparation at Fort Belvoir for active duty military, retirees and dependents. I plan to continue this as long as I am able.
Taking care of our house, yard and garden keeps us busy – it takes a lot
more time than it used to. We do some traveling and enjoy visiting our two
sons and their families. We now have two grandsons and a granddaughter
in New York and two granddaughters in Northern Virginia.
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Owen, James L. “Jim” and Ruth
Ruth and I settled permanently in Memphis, Tennessee,
after I got out of the Navy in 1967. I am still busy as
owner/operator of a packaging and shipping business.
However, I plan to sell and finally retire before our big
50th reunion.
Ruth continues to enjoy her career as a high school (grade
12) English teacher. During her summer time off, she
has taken trips to Europe, Japan, and China. Next summer we will travel together to Russia for our 50th wedding anniversary.
Our son James, Jr., and his wife Juli finally got busy and produced three grandsons for us, ages 4, 6, and 8. What a delight it is
to watch them grow. James is a computer specialist and project manager for a group of radiologists in Winston-Salem, N.C. Our
daughter Elizabeth and her husband David live on a horse racing farm near Seattle and are enjoying the outdoor life. But, still
no grandchildren.

Owings, Dwight Curtis and Patricia
Dwight was killed in 1966
Dwight Owings, known as “Cowboy” to his company mates, was an
Alabaman and Civil War buff who entered the Academy on a senatorial appointment following a year as a reserve midshipman at Alabama
Polytechnic Institute (now Auburn). At USNA, Dwight showed superior leadership potential, serving as 6th Battalion Operations Officer
first class year. After earning his Navy wings, he flew with Attack
Squadron 93 based in Alameda before reporting to Test Pilot School at
Patuxent River in 1962. As a project pilot, he participated in testing the
Navy’s newest aircraft. Following an assistant navigator tour on the
carrier FRANKLIN D ROOSEVELT, Dwight returned to flying attack
aircraft. His flying proficiency and well-respected officer qualities led to his selection as a candidate for Astronaut.
In 1965 Dwight was cited in Naval Aviation News for making the 142,000th carrier landing in a jet attack aircraft. LCDR Owings was serving with Attack Squadron 42 based in Oceana, VA when he was killed in an A-6 Intruder explosion over the Chesapeake Bay in 1966. His widow, Patricia Ann Bailey lives in Virginia Beach. Their children are Curtis and Mary Christine. He
has three sisters and a brother still living in his hometown of Sylacauga, AL. Several nieces and nephews in Alabama also remember him fondly. Dwight’s son Curtis and his niece Carole Jones Newman generously contributed to this bio. His family
and classmates salute his service to the nation.
Palmer, David L. “Dave” and Eugenia “Janie”
Time certainly does fly! Our life style has slowed somewhat, but we still keep busy. Fortunately we are in close
proximity to our children’s homes so we are happily involved with our grandchildren’s activities. This covers the
spectrum of band concerts to karate events and everything in
between. It is a busy schedule but also very enjoyable. Janie
has the busiest schedule as she is wrapping up her teaching
career this year. I stay on her schedule by substitute teaching K through 12 which also keeps one abreast of what is
happening in our school systems. It is an eye opener in
many regards. We try to spend time up north in Michigan on Burt Lake during school-year breaks but also spend spring break
on the beaches of Florida to warm up the “dark Ages” of winter. Janie won a raffle prize to Scotland which included golfing at
such courses as Preswick, Carnoustie, Crail, and even St. Andrews (the old course). While there, we also were fortunate to view
the Edinburgh Military Tattoo. The noonday march-off at Bancroft Hall and their Drums and Pipes performance and our entertainment one night suggested that the Academy Corps try for a presentation at the Tattoo. They are good enough! We also took
a cruise to Southeast Alaska to see part of the 50th. What a wonderful trip. A newly acquired Welsh terrier named Charlie consumes our home life. Anyone familiar with the breed knows of what we speak! As a postscript to our wonderful 50th reunion, I
would like to make a comment of what a re-awakening of our four year bonding has meant to all of us.
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Parent, Edward J. “Ed” and Ann Hofbauer

After retiring from Charleston Naval Shipyard, I began
teaching Computer Science at the College of
Charleston. Back in 1987 I had started an Aikido Club
there. I have studied Aikido intensely for almost thirty
years with our Aikido (and Karate) Master and my
friend, Roy Y. Sunaka. In 2003, I retired from teaching
Aikido and Computer Science.

I have had a wonderful life doing many interesting and
important types of work: I have enjoyed teaching high school and college math, religion, wrestling, golf, Aikido, and Computer Science. My students were the best part. Since retirement I have started to learn
the piano, a great joy. Ann Hofbauer, my wife, and I enjoy studying opera and have been regular Opera fans.

Along with our local civic leader and our classmate, Jim Flatley, the commissioning committee chairman, we commissioned the
USS James E. Williams, DDG-95, in December 2004. Presently I am the Secretary and Newsletter Editor of the Charleston Council of the Navy League and Newsletter Editor and First President of the South Carolina Masonic Research Society and Treasurer
of Landmark Lodge No. 76, A.F.M. Last April the South Carolina Grandmaster of Ancient Free Masons appointed me his District Deputy for Charleston. It involves work, but it is great honor in the Masonic world.
My wife, Ann, continues her medical research at the Medical University of South Carolina and the Veterans Hospital. She is my
love and best friend.

Parker, Edgar H. “Ed” and Jean

“You do the best you can with the hand you’re dealt!”

In some ways the years after civilian retirement at age 65 have been very
pleasant. I have adapted to a cancer-caused lower colon resection. I continued to volunteer at Annapolis Strider events and ran a few of the shorter
races. I used to keep up with the well-built girls; now even the fat girls
leave me behind. I was active in civic and community affairs going out
four nights a week. I volunteered one morning a week in the county police
personnel office. I was an official at the Navy home track meets. I joined
the Friends of Anne Arundel County Trails and administered a fund-raising Boating Safety Course.
In February 2003 I became aware that my wife Jean had Alzheimer’s. In February 2005 her health
worsened; she can no longer be left alone. I have respite care for her two mornings a week and put her in an Alzheimer’s care
facility when I go on an infrequent trip. In the midst of all of this bleak news, my Congressman Wayne Gilchrest earmarked $1.5
million for a Broadneck Trail (Chesapeake Bay Bridge to Ritchie Highway) with matching funds from the County government;
construction begins in the Spring of 2006. I have been lobbying ten years for this. The secret of a happy life is to be physically
and mentally active and have a wide circle of friends—you are all part of my wide circle of friends.
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Perry, C. Robert “Bob” and Blanche “Bunny”
In 1996 I was in my 8th year practicing law in Stanton, Michigan. At the time of our 40th reunion I had
been elected but not yet sworn in as Mayor. Bunny
had been elected to city council. After the reunion
we began our careers as public servants and immediately took 3 weeks off to travel to Ireland to attend
the NAVY-Notre Dame game and tour that country.
We held those offices through 3 more elections (8
years) and enjoyed the pleasure of proving that taxes can be lowered and comIn Michigan, Christmas 2005.
munity good can still be accomplished. We often got together with Marianne
and Larry Smith (14) for golf and socializing around Grand Rapids.
We acquired a house in Rehoboth Beach, DE and spend time there. Dick and Shirley Levendoski have helped us keep the place
up over the years as we have enjoyed their company there. When we can, we visit with the “L’s” to join them and other classmates at Navy home games.
In 1998 we cruised to the Med. with cousins (a retired Air Force couple) and toured northern Italy and Switzerland before returning home. Dick and Shirley Levendoski enticed us into a wonderful trip with them to Germany in 2005.
I eased out of law practice in 2003 and declined to run for Mayor after my fourth term. Bunny and I chose to be closer to our
son (Bob Jr. ’81) and his family in Cincinnati, Ohio, and we moved to that area in 2005. I have been appointed to the county Veteran’s Service Commission, which, along with watching the sports contests of our 5 grandsons, has kept me out of most trouble.
(Our oldest grandson has been appointed to USMA class of 2010.) Bunny and I have been Blessed beyond imagining.

Petch, Kenneth M. “Ken” and Patricia Ann
“Pat”
Ken passed away in 2000

Born in Berea, OH, Ken graduated from Cheyenne
High School in WY and later graduated with the
Class of 1956 from USNA. Commissioned in the
U.S. Air Force, he flew C-124 aircraft as pilot and
aircraft commander throughout most of the world.
He left the Air Force after eight years service and
worked in the real estate business in the Denver area
for 36 years.
Ken had a keen interest in Colorado’s early railroad history and reflected it in
the construction and operation of a model railroad in his home. This same interest inspired countless adventures in search of abandoned mines and old railroad grades. Another favorite pastime was camping with his family all over Colorado and throughout
the Pacific Northwest.
Ken and his wife, Patricia Ann, celebrated their 40th wedding anniversary in July 1999. He passed away 3 April 2000. He is
survived by his wife; three children: Brad of Craig, CO, Bryan of Colorado Springs, CO, and Jennifer Babcock of Grass Valley, CA; six grandchildren: Adrienne and Shane Petch, Raegan and McKenzie Petch, and Caitlin and Carrie Babcock. Pat resides in Lakewood, CO and keeps busy enjoying church activities, gardening, sewing, bridge and most of all Ken’s and her
grandchildren.
Ken is remembered for his ready sense of humor, gentle demeanor, unwavering integrity and his faith in God. Ken was a quiet,
unassuming friend whose love of family and devotion to duty serve as a model for us all.
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Petersen, Richard D. “Dick” and Carol
Dick passed away in 1993

Dick Petersen was a Midwesterner (Wisconsin) who enlisted in
the Navy and served 18 months as an airman prior to entering
the Naval Academy. He followed another family member into
the service, and had the unique experience as a plebe of having
a first classman nephew, Ed Petersen, ’53. In fact, Dick had
taken Ed’s OAO and future wife Carol to his high school prom,
since Ed was away serving as a Navy petty officer at the time.

Dick’s activities at USNA included public relations and press work with the varsity football, basketball, baseball, and swimming teams. He was also a recreational sailor, and
when leave and liberty called enjoyed his favorite pastime – skiing. He graduated with the 21st Company and returned to his chosen branch of the service as a naval aviator. Resigning in 1960, Dick became an aerospace engineer and program manager for
SAIC in California. In 1989 he started his own business as a commodities investor and analyst. He has one son, Ricky. Dick
Petersen died at the West Los Angeles VA Med Center on 23 April 1993. His classmates remember his quiet good humor and
dedication fondly.

Peterson, Clifford D. “Pete” or “Cliff” and Elizabeth
“Anne”

I chose the Air Force on graduation and went directly to pilot
training. After getting my wings, I was assigned to the 40th
Bomb Wing (B-47s) SAC in Kansas. I was Aircraft Commander during the Cuban Crisis. During six years in B-47s,
I pulled “Nuke” alert in Morocco, England, Alaska, New Jersey and Kansas. Spent one year in C-130s (TAC). During
that year, I deployed to the Canal Zone and flew Embassy
Support throughout South America and Caribbean. I was assigned to Ops Center in Ubon, Thailand in August 1965. In
June 1966, went to Command and Staff College. Volunteered for a 2nd SEA tour to
fly F-4s. I flew F-4s for four years including two years in Japan and a year in Danang.
In February 1971, was assigned to the Pentagon. Made Lt. Col. in 1972, Colonel in 1974. Went to Europe in 1975, spent six
months in Rome at the NATO Defense College. After seven months on USAFE Staff, had back to back assignments as Chief of
Maintenance at a R-F4 unit in Germany and a F-4/A-10 wing in England. In April 1980, returned to D.C. for 15 months of training. Spent 2 1/2 years in Cairo, Egypt, as Air Attache and as Defense Attache for the last year. Witnessed the assassination of
Anwar Sadat. Retired in 1984, Worked five years in industry. Retired to PA in 1989. Married Donna Sabin (1959). Son: John
(1960), Daughter, Sarah (1962). Divorced 1967. Married Anne Curry (1969) in Tokyo, Japan.
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Peterson, George W. Jr. and Sally

After retiring from the Air Force in 1977, I spent the
next 17 years working in the Aerospace Industry in
So. California. I retired from Northrop Advanced
Projects in 1994 as a Principal Engineer, and at that
time Sally and I moved to Colorado Springs, where
we love it (I grew up in Wyoming and Colorado).
We have attended AF Football games for 12 seasons
and became avid fans and were able to see both
Navy and Army. I volunteered at the Garden of the
Gods for eight years, doing nature walks and giving
geology talks. In 2003, I was diagnosed with a very
rare and aggressive Thyroid Cancer, which required 20 hours of surgery and two months of maximum radiation. These activities left me without a normal speaking voice, much of my neck, and with an artificial esophagus. But, after three years, I’m a
cancer survivor thanks to a great nurse (Sally), outstanding medical care, and a great faith. We are able to enjoy our 1967 Corvette
Sting Ray Coupe.

Peterson, Karl L. and Shirley

Shirley and I continue to live in the same house we
built on Fox Island in 1980, battling the cunning
wildlife that comes with living in a forest. We stay
busy with various activities around the area and
have continued to cruise Northwest waters; and we
still occasionally travel for fun throughout the area.
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Peterson, Peter C. and Margaret “Peg”

Tired of the Washington beltway traffic and the ignomy
of being a “beltway bandit” Peg and I decided to hold a
yard sale and move to our house in Melbourne Beach,
Florida for her 60th birthday. Several years earlier, our
son was pursuing a master’s degree in that area and after
visiting him a few times, we had bought a house there.
Changes in the DC area, our tenants moving out and a
50% off moving sale offered by Interstate Van lines
made it the most opportune time to go. Although living
in a primarily Air Force environment, an active USNA
Alumni Association helped ease the transition. After several years here our son and
family moved into the area with his family and we could enjoy two grandchildren without having to travel to Utah to see our
daughter and her family. Living on a barrier island has many perks if one ignores the infrequent hurricane evacuations and the
pesky snow birds that seem to frequent the area restaurants in the winter. I keep busy with the Coast Guard Auxiliary teaching
classes, conducting safety patrols for rocket launches from Cape Kennedy and working with local professionals as a member of
the local Rotary club.

Phillips, Keith Eugene and Gwen
Keith passed away in 1960

Born in New Sharon, IA November 3, 1931, Keith graduated from Oskaloosa High School, spent one year at Iowa State University and then
enlisted in the Marines. He had tours at Marine Barracks Treasure Island and Naval Station Annapolis prior to entering USNA. He was
commissioned a 2nd Lt. USMC upon graduation, and his first duty was
to marry his high school sweetheart, Gwen Christiansen of Oskaloosa.
Upon completion of Basic School at Quantico, VA, he graduated from
Artillery School, Ft. Sill, OK in 1959 and served with the 1st 105mm
Howitzer Battery and the 3rd 155mm Gun Battery (Self Propelled), Twenty-nine Palms, California.
Next, he was assigned to Marine Barracks, USNS, Sangley Point, Republic of the Philippines. Keith
died suddenly August 31, 1960 while serving as Officer-in-Charge of a Special Detachment, Naval
Communications Facility, Bagobantay, near Manila.

Memories of Keith are fleeting, but for those who knew him, we should know that he left a legacy. His son, Charles Keith, graduated from Grinnell College, IA, earned a law degree from Columbia University Law School and currently works for the Iowa
Attorney General; he has a daughter and a son. His daughter, Anne Elizabeth Sinnott, majored in English/Journalism at the University of Kansas, worked at the local newspaper and now is raising four daughters.
Most importantly, his wife Gwen of Cedar Falls, IA, completed an M.A. in Education and taught in public schools until 1992.
Presently she does volunteer work and travels.
Keith’s family not only speaks for themselves but for him. To a great Marine, Semper Fidelis!
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Piatt, Raleigh E. Jr., “Lee”

Since our forty year reunion, two events have occurred that have
changed the direction of my life. One event was my retirement
from the Boeing Company in 1998 and the other event was the
passing of my wife, Shirley, in 2003 after forty-five years of
marriage. I have enjoyed retirement and not having to get up so
early to go to work, especially the first five years of retirement
with my wife. But now it is a strange feeling being single again.
Losing a mate is not an event that I believe anyone is ever quite
prepared for. I try to keep busy and still work out at a local
YMCA, but not with the strict regularity of past years. My interests continue to be reading
and watching sporting events, especially following the local teams. I have added a new vocation, attending dance classes. Besides wholesome exercise, dancing is a lot of fun. My only child, a daughter, Susan, lives
nearby with her husband. They have two daughters and her oldest daughter just gave birth to a daughter. This of course means
that I am now a great grandfather. Family ties are still the most important in life. God bless you all.

Pickel, Theodore Carl Jr. “Carl” and Marie
“Muffy”
Carl passed away in 1992

Capt. Theodore Carl Pickel Jr. USNR (Ret.)
died of congestive heart failure on 31 January
1992 at his home in Allyn, Washington at the
age of 57. Carl was born on 11 September
1934 in Baltimore, Maryland, where he graduated from the Baltimore Polytechnic Institute
before entering the Academy as a midshipman
in the 19th company. He entered Navy Line upon graduation, with duty on
the USS O’Hare, a destroyer. He then attended the Navy submarine school
in Groton, Connecticut, and served in diesel submarines.

Carl left the active duty Navy in 1969, going to work for Westinghouse in Idaho Falls, Idaho until 1973. He and his family then
moved to Washington, where he was employed as a nuclear engineer at the Puget Sound Naval Shipyard until his retirement in
1986. He was later active in work to preserve water quality in the Union River watershed and the Hood Canal. He retired from
the Naval Reserve in 1982 as a Captain.

On 28 May 1960, Carl married the former Marie Gilson of Westfield, New Jersey. At our last reporting, Marie was living in
Poulsbo, Washington, and possibly moving to Florida with her daughter, Jennifer. Carl and Marie have three children; sons Carl
T. and Matthew Pickel and daughter Jennifer Pickel Clark, and one grandchild. Carl also has two surviving sisters; Linda Pickel
Slicher and Donna Pickel Daniel, both living in Maryland.
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Pilcher, Chester A. “Chet” and Donna

Wow! I made the fortieth, however, I do not understand
where the intervening years have gone! I often reflect
on those classmates who have left us and realize that
we are all mortal. This past year was especially difficult
as we gave up our beautiful home and boat on Lake Keowee near, Clemson, SC and relocated to a CCRC here
in the mountains of Asheville, North Carolina. For those
who have not yet had to “shrink” and give up those
“worldly collections” we wish you good luck. We still
enjoy travel as we visited Florida, Hawaii,Tennessee, Hilton Head, and Ohio this
past year. We will go as long as we are able! We only decided it best to pass up the
fiftieth at the last minute. May you enjoy your days of retirement and take in the glorious sunsets, God bless.

Piske, Andreus A. “Andy” and Jean

Andy entered the U.S. Air Force on graduation. He and Jean have five children, Becky, Mary Jo,
Gregory, Brad and Beth. They have six grandsons and six granddaughters and live in Hayden, ID.
(Written by editor.)

Pitzer, George E. and Betty Lou
George passed away in 1969

George came to Navy from Milwaukee, WI via NAPS and a 15-month stint as a Communications
Technician. He selected the Air Force, and attained the rank of major during a career specializing in
the technical and R&D aspects of several missile programs. Duty stations included headquarters Air
Research Records Center, 6595th Aerospace Test Wing at Vandenberg Air Force Base, and Headquarters Air Force Systems Command where he was R&D Planning Officer. George earned the Air
Force Commendation Medal for his service as R&D Management Analyst. Academic initiatives included studying industrial engineering at Purdue University and education-with-industry at GE’s
Missile and Space Division in Valley Forge, PA. George died in Milwaukee of heart disease in November 1969. At the time of his death he was survived by his wife Betty Lou and their three sons,
Douglas, David, and Stephen.
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Poe, Benjamin L. “Ben” and JoAnn

As we began our 40th anniversary in the Navy we
returned once again to Patuxent River, MD.
(NATC) for a fourth and final tour. With the advent
of the F18, one can imagine the hectic workload
required by that program with new weapon systems and capabilities of the fleet air arm.

After my retirement from the Navy, I started to
work for VEDA as a Project Engineer for the next
eleven years. After that I worked for John F. Taylor Engineering Company for another three years. Then, I retired because
Donna’s cancer had returned. She passed away November 27, 1996.

Shortly after my wife’s death, my daughter’s husband contracted bone cancer at a young age. So I went to Alabama to care for
him and their two children, allowing my daughter to continue working. I became very efficient at cooking, cleaning, laundry
and caring for him. He passed away within a year. Once again I returned to Patuxent River, MD.

I was e-mailing my old Grafton High School football buddy and friend, he then tells me of his 50th high school reunion, and I
told him that I would like to come. My friend said he’d see what he could do. So he proceeded to call an old friend of mine who
was Chairman of the reunion and she said Ben could come as her guest. She was also my sister Diane’s best childhood friend.
I sent her a Christmas card and she sent one back. I called her and we talked to each other until May when we decided we
should meet again before the 1999 reunion —- almost 50 years since we had last seen each other in person.
The rest is history; I married JoAnn Woodyard on January 22, 2000. We built a home overlooking Tygart Lake and enjoy a wonderful view all year round. Right now the leaves are beautiful. We have great get-togethers with GHSer friends twice a year.
And both of our families have wonderful times together, especially around Thanksgiving when our children try to be here with
their spouses - children, grandchildren and great-grandchildren. They travel here from Alabama, Tennessee, Virginia, Maryland
and locally. Life is good.
Pope, Joe D. and Elaine

After our 40th Reunion in 1996, we continued living in southeast Arkansas for five additional years,
enjoying golfing and fishing. In September 2001,
just one day after the 9-11 incident, we bought our
new home in Texas. We are now located in the
“Texas Hill Country” a few miles north of San Antonio at Fair Oaks Ranch. Here we enjoy two l8hole golf courses, great weather and freedom from
the humidity and insects so prevalent in the Mississippi Delta, where we were. Elaine has now served two years on the local
county Appraisal Review Board; but, other than that, we spend most of our
time socializing with our new friends, entertaining visitors, volunteer work at our church, water aerobics, and playing a little golf.
Many of our local friends are also retirees from military service and so we have a common bond with them.
We are both active in our local US Naval Academy Alumni Association where we are honored to know Vice Admiral Wally
Short - father of our classmate Ben Short – who is an active 102 plus, and is an inspiration to all of us.
As we leave behind our 50th Reunion and move toward our 60th, may God grant you all enjoy good health and prosperity.
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Powell, Wendell W. “Wendy” and Fran
Wendy passed away in 1999

Wendy Powell and his wife of 43 years, Fran, grew up
as across-the-street childhood friends, then high school
sweethearts in Swainsboro, Georgia. They shared his
highly successful aviation career until he retired as a
captain to Saint Augustine, where Fran still resides.
Wendy’s j.o. assignments were in attack aircraft, starting
with VAH-9 and the venerable A3-D aboard
SARATOGA, and VAH-1 aboard INDEPENDENCE.
Wendy Powell and friends
After receiving an MS in OpsAnalysis at Monterey, he completed many flights over
Vietnam with VQ-1 out of Atsugi, Japan, earning 13 Air Medals. Following a tour
with VX-5 at China Lake, Wendy began an AEDO career in which his significant contributions to that community at NADC
Johnsville, NATSF Philadelphia, NARF Norfolk, and as BuPers AED detailer earned him major command as CO NARF Jacksonville. At Jax, his command earned ChiefNavMat’s Productivity Excellence Award, and Wendy the Legion of Merit.

Post-Navy, Wendy was Human Resources Director at Grumman Aerospace in Saint Augustine until his retirement there in 1998.
Besides his family, his passions were golf, woodworking, and service to his church and community. The accompanying photo
shows Midshipman Powell with 21st Company mates Jerry O’Connell, Earl McCullers, and Carroll Franklin. Wendy died on 8
September 1999 after a sudden and unexpected illness. His memory is honored by Fran, son Jeff, daughter Candler, and a host
of civilian and Navy friends, especially his ’56 classmates.

Price, William H. II “Bill” and Sarah

At the end of January 1997 I retired from the practice of
law, and in June Sarah did likewise from teaching. Both
of my children are now married, but there are no grandchildren yet. I do enjoy my several step grandchildren,
although because they live in North Carolina we do not
see them often. In 2002 we purchased a condominium
in Naples, Florida, where my brother Walt, a submariner
from the class of ’42, and his wife lived. Regrettably,
my brother developed Alzheimer’s, and he died this past
Bill with daughter Julie Striegel
August. We changed our domicile from Maryland to Florida and are there from
and son Riley.
early December until mid-June. We still enjoy the Eastern Shore of Maryland during the summer and fall. Crabs and oysters are not the same in Florida, and Maryland biscuits are unattainable. Frankly, we were
glad to put 2005 behind us. Both my wife and I had surgeries, my other brother died in February, and in March my sister (whose
husband Cal Turk is a former submariner from the class of ’46) suffered a major stroke. We have traveled, and we were on the
mini cruise of the class held in February 2004, where I was reunited with my NAPS wife, Tom Schwartz for the first time in fiftyone years. We still hope to travel while our health permits, and in November 2005 we cruised the western Caribbean with former shipmates and other former crewmembers from USS Wasp (CVA/S 18), which, along with my company mate, Jim Thomas,
was my first duty station after graduation. In retirement I finally have learned to appreciate and enjoy each day.
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Prokop, Jan and April Works

Since retiring in November, 1976, I have worked in fascinating jobs
for the government and in the commercial sector. I loved every
minute of it. As Deputy Assistant Secretary of Commerce, I ran the
Department’s computer systems and purchasing departments. During the oil embargo, I was shanghaied into the White House task
force which eventually became the Energy Department, and set up
the computer and communications systems to track and allocate petroleum in all its guises. I then became Associate Commissioner for
the Social Security Administration, in charge of its massive computer and communications systems.

After that, I left the government and was Senior Vice President of McGraw Hill / Standard & Poor’s in charge of their computer
and communications systems, both in New York and in Lexington, MA, where the massive Data Resources, Inc. econometric
data bases were housed. After retiring from McGraw-Hill, I moved west, working as IT Director at Levolor, a window blind manufacturer, then as VP at McGaw, Inc., a medical supply manufacturer, nearby to where we lived in Laguna Beach, CA. My final
work was with Olympic Resource Management, a forestry management company, in Poulsbo, WA, where we now reside.

I, and my wife April, now raise, breed and sell alpacas in Poulsbo, WA – Alpaca Vista Suris. My son, Barry and his wife, Renee,
run the family’s east coast alpaca ranch in Spotsylvania, Virginia – Alpaca Vista Suris East. Our farm and alpacas can be seen
on www.alpacavista.com.

Quinn, Robert E. “Bob” and Judith “Judy”

Since our fortieth reunion I finished ten years as a
deputy director of the Ventura County Public Works
Agency. My duties were similar to those I performed as a Civil Engineer Corps officer in the
Navy.

Upon reaching “real retirement” we found our
schedule even worse than when I was employed.
Our largest involvement and challenge is as a
trustee of the Seabee Historical Foundation, raising $12 million for a new
Seabee museum. Giving tours of the museum and making presentations on the
Seabees is great fun, but fund raising is not my cup of tea.

Active involvement in numerous military and civic organizations keeps us out and about. Our three children and eleven grandchildren give us plenty of excuses to travel around the western US. Judy hates to fly and I am a railroad buff so we have tried
just about every train that Amtrak runs. If you don’t have a rigid deadline to meet, train travel is most enjoyable. We also have
been checking off cruises from our list of trips we want to take and places we want to see. Cruises are another great way to go
if you can keep from overindulging in the wonderful cuisine.
We expect to have a ball at our fiftieth reunion seeing friends we haven’t seen in years and hearing of adventures that get better
with every telling. Then on to the next fifty continuing to keep busy, travel, work a bit, play a lot more golf and enjoy life with
my sweetheart Judy.
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Randrup, Peter N. “Pete” and Eleanor “Elie”

Our very best to all classmates and their families. Life
has been good for Elie and me. She retired from teaching this year, teaming up with another retiree authoring
upper-elementary books.

Since leaving the Navy, I have been fortunate enough to
have had a multitude of volunteer civic and church assignments. A current assignment is especially rewarding – calling on merchant ships for the Baltimore
International Seafarers’ Center. I insure, to the extent that BISC can, that the personal needs of the ships’ personnel are met. Since many of these seafarers are Filipinos, I speak frequently of our classmates, Willie Viray (4) and Vic Brillantes
(11).

The family is scattered about: Our daughter, Muffin, married an ’87 SWO and they are presently living in Virginia Beach. She
is teaching at a Catholic school, and he is pushing a DDG around the mighty ocean deep.

Our second oldest son, Peter, Jr., lives in Norfolk and is working within the shipping industry. He spends many weekends in Baltimore where his daughters are in school.
The oldest son, Anders, is in the structural steel business in Salisbury, MD. His wife, Joy, manages the computers at the local
community college. They live in Ocean City, MD, on the water’s edge.
Our youngest son Morgan’s widow, Rennie, remarried a few years ago. She and Dave give us a fine excuse to visit New Hampshire.
The offspring have done well and we have a total of eleven grandchildren . . . . Lots of happy shopping in December!
One of these days, we hope to start touring around the country, taking in the sights.
Ransom, James P. II “Jay” and Dale

We continue to enjoy living in San Diego, notwithstanding the fact that we can’t afford it. A key attraction
is the camaraderie of a great group of 56ers hereabouts.
They even put up with my golf game, which is mediocre
on my best day. I work, self-employed, about three
months a year bringing my meager talents to bear on
various underwater systems projects. Keeps the brain
cells active. Most of my effort in recent years has been
in Florida (2-3 week stints), which makes for a long
commute. Otherwise it’s honey-do’s around the house and traveling, mostly to
spend time with our scattered family. Son Jim (’80) is a Navy captain serving in
my old (1978-81) job as COMSUBPAC N3 in Hawaii. Scott (USCGA ’82) retired as an E-7 in the National Guard, and works
in computer architecture in Minnesota. Tom (’84) just retired as a commander, is now working for Booz-Allen-Hamilton at NRO
in Virginia. Grandson Jeff graduated from USNA in 2005, a fourth generation ensign who received the sword worn by and inscribed with the names of my dad (’26), then me, our son Jim — and now Jeff. He is heading to his first boat, USS BREMERTON. Five other good-looking grandkids – Kristin, Matt, Michelle, Nicholas, and Eric — ages 24 to 10, fill out the family tree.
Dale stays active with PEO. We are both cancer survivors, thank the Good Lord – breast cancer, Dale, 26-1/2 years; stage-3
melanoma, Jay, 7-1/2 years. The latchkey is out at the Ransoms’ place – B&B available for consenting adults. You still consent, don’t you? Ain’t life grand?
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Reagan, George and Rita ”Momsie”

I retired from the Air Force in 1975 in order to enter the graduate
Economics program at the University of Texas. A year later I was offered an investment position at Capital National Bank, in Austin, an
offer I couldn’t refuse. The next three years were spent managing
bank trust investment portfolios and performing industry and company analysis.

I was soon offered another investment position at the huge Teacher
Retirement system of Texas. I remained there until I retired in 1994.
During my fifteen years there, I managed both the equity investment portfolios and the investment staff. I currently manage several family and personal investments. I am blessed with a
wonderful wife, four children and ten grandchildren, (eight boys). Right now my wife of 42
years and I live an uncommonly sedate life.

Reed, Allen E. Jr. “AI” and Ellen

We all started from the same point since graduating
50 years ago. Some followed traditional career
paths and “others” went in different directions for a
variety of reasons. I was in the “other” category but
it worked out well for me.

I chose to leave active duty after 4 years of flying.
A statement on my first resume, noting that I had a
FJ-3 “flameout” over NAS Jacksonville and was interested in why engine fuel controls fail, got me a
job at Hamilton Standard.

I worked for 31 years for two companies in the aerospace industry, having a variety of jobs, and retired as Manager of Commercial Business in Hamilton’s
world-wide overhaul facility.

I was fortunate to continue flying in general aviation for 30 years, obtaining licenses for single and multi-engine aircraft, seaplane, helicopter, and glider operation. I fondly remember two of many interesting memories - flying small aircraft to corporate
operators in the northeast to service fuel controls on Lockheed Jetstar and North American Sabreliner aircraft - and trips on
Sikorsky helicopters to evaluate fuel control performance in the Gulf enroute to Humble oil platforms and Petroleum Helicopter Ind. who provided transportation services for oil rig companies. Fortunately, I had agreeable supervisors. I was a “weekend
warrior” for 17 years in the Navy Reserve and, in spring, took some days of travel to perform as a lacrosse official for 30 years,
including a trip to Australia for their World Cup selections.
Early retirement was offered by Hamilton in 1992, which I accepted. Since then, Ellen and I, now married for 27 years, have
been blessed with a leisurely retirement. We have enjoyed many travel adventures and, thankfully, still enjoy good health.
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Reese, Paul J. and Ann “Nancy”

In 1967, I was employed at Lockheed Military Systems
Division in New Jersey as a Computer Programmer.
They were developing the computer-controlled Mark 86
5-inch Gun Fire-Control System for the Navy and I
worked on the target acquisition and tracking phase.
When that project ended, Nancy and I and our six children moved to Florida.
At Systems Engineering Laboratories, a computer manufacturer in Fort Lauderdale, I was a Programmer developing operating systems. Next, I spent some time in
the City of Fort Lauderdale Finance Department installing an IBM System to help spend their money faster. Lastly, I was with
Modular Computer Systems for several years until my retirement in 1993. MODCOMP provided real-time computers for various companies like NASA and Coors. During this time I earned a Masters Degree in Computer Science from Nova University.
We lived in Sailboat Bend, a historic neighborhood near downtown Fort Lauderdale and were active in the local Civic Association. We were able to purchase, rejuvenate, and sell small older houses with Nancy and our five boys chipping in with the labor.
After retirement, we moved to our current location near Tampa where two children and seven grandchildren keep us company.
I belong to a local model railroad club that keeps me content playing engineer. I also have a 1953 MG-TD that I have to get running again one of these days.
Rich, Willis S. “Will” and Janis “Jan”
Will passed away in 2006

Will Rich submitted the bio that follows several months
ago, when he and Jan were planning to attend the 50
year reunion. Sadly, Will passed away on August 24th.
Nobody could encapsulate the life of our friend and
classmate better than Will himself has done.
“Aloha Classmates. This piece may sound like a
farewell, and that may be the case. I was diagnosed in
January 2005 with stage 4 colon cancer. Now, after 1.5
Jan and Will Rich
years, I have stopped chemotherapy and am enrolled in
hospice. God’s will be done.
The years since our Plebe Summer have been a series of blessings. I will limit myself to the most important events.
Finding my future wife at a Newman Club Tea Fight. On November 14, Bob Berg burst into my room requesting that I accompany him to the “Macsnap” tea fight at St. Mary’s Church in Annapolis. I resisted, but Bob persisted and once there I asked Jan
Bradley, sophomore at Catholic University, to dance. Jan and I were married on July 7, 1956 and our love has grown exponentially over the years. We are blessed with 4 daughters, 10 grandchildren and one great-grandson.
Rooming with Con Stevenson. Although we split up as roommates in our 1/C year, when I moved into a 2-man room with Paul
Davidson, I value my ongoing friendship with Con as a highlight of my life.
Joining John Forbrick as one of two replacements on the “Great Eight” Navy Crew (1952 Olympic Champions). When two members of the class of 53 graduated, Coach Rusty Callow immediately assigned John Forbrick to replace Bob Detweiller in seat #5.
Several races later, Callow selected me to replace Frank Shakespear in bow. I cannot describe the thrill of rowing with those seven
champions. Also, the bond that I formed with fellow oarsmen of all classes has never weakened.
The Navy Years. During my 30 years on active duty I have enjoyed opportunities that would be hard to match in any other period: three XO tours (LST, SSBN, SSN) and three CO tours (SSN, SSBN, AS).
Post-Navy Years. Associate Dean, College of Engineering, Boston University; General Manager of a small research company,
and finally Mathematics Instructor at Hawaii Pacific University.
Volunteer Work. Mathematics instruction (GED preparation) for prisoners at Halawa Correctional Facility; various volunteer positions at St. Anthony of Padua Church, Kailua, HI, and service on the Board of Directors, Pacific Fleet Submarine Memorial
Association.”
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Rigler, Douglas V. “Doug” and Katherine
“Kitsy”

I am a partner in a law firm in the Washington area
which specializes in intellectual property and technology. I chair the licensing and litigation group
and travel frequently, since the firm’s client base is
mostly international. I have been practicing law
since leaving active duty as a naval aviator in 196162.

My wife, Katherine (Kitsy), and I have lived in Bethesda, Maryland since 1962.
Our children and grandchildren all live in the area, much to our delight and
pleasure.

Visiting Florence, Italy.

Katherine continues to work serving on various committees and boards in the field of education, primarily involving gifted and
talented students. Her schedule is sufficiently under control that she can travel with me on many of my overseas trips. This is
not as satisfying as it might sound, however. On a recent two-week business trip to Japan, we did not see each other for the first
week except as shapeless forms under the covers, as one or the other tiptoed in late or tiptoed out early.
Thus far, the travel and work schedule keep us from attending most of the ’56 class functions and the Navy games, but we are
glad when we can make an event and stay in touch with you.

Roberts, Charles Roberson “Charlie” and Leilani
Charlie passed away in 1976

Charlie Roberts was born in the District of Columbia, but entered the Naval Academy via the University of North Carolina, where he started his Navy career as a member of the NROTC Unit. Charlie took the change in lifestyle at the Academy in stride, capably handling all challenges. His
extracurricular passion was radio and he worked at WRNV, our Bancroft Hall radio station, throughout his four years at the Academy. During Second Class year, he was appointed as WRNV’s Chief
Engineer.

Choosing Navy Line on graduation, Charlie’s first ship was the USS COLUMBUS in the Seventh
Fleet. His tour on the COLUMBUS was short however, as Charlie volunteered for submarine duty. During his career as a junior officer, he served on the submarines USS MEDREGAL and USS TANG. He also was a graduate of the Naval Post Graduate School, the Air War College, and earned a MBA from Auburn University. The highlight of Charlie’s career was command
of USS SAILFISH from 1970 to 1972. His last tour of duty was in the Pentagon on the staff of the CNO, where he was promoted to Captain.

Charlie died of cancer at Bethesda Naval Hospital on 11 December 1976. His ashes were scattered at sea from the ship he had
commanded, USS SAILFISH. He left behind his wife, Leilani, two sons and a daughter.
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Roberts, Ned C. and Margaret “Peggy”

Let’s see, what has been going on over the last ten years?

Since the 40th I continued to work full-time and now part-time for MarineSafety International. The parttime work primarily has been training and research for commercial maritime companies. By the time of
our reunion I anticipate being fully retired. With more free time, Peggy and I have traveled extensively
in our motorhome. The highlights have been trips to Alaska, Nova Scotia, and the Southeast plus visits
to family and friends throughout the United States. Our children now live in Fresno and San Francisco,
CA, Billings, MT, and Montgomery, AL, so much of our wandering leads to seeing our eight grandchildren. In 2006 our primary home will be in the mountains in Idyllwild, CA, a couple of hours from
San Diego. We will keep our San Diego house as a “vacation home” so will still have strong ties to San
Diego. Peggy and I continue to be blessed with good health. Our goal is to keep such health for as long
as we can and be back for our 60th.

Roberts, Richard D. “Dick” and Shirley

After completing a five year stint on active duty, most of
it in submarines, we left the Navy and went to Harvard
Business School. In 1963, armed with an M.B.A., I
joined Landmark Communications, Inc., a media company headquartered in Norfolk, Virginia.

Four years in the broadcast division were followed by
one year in the publishing division. Then I moved over
to a new cable television division (TeleCable Corp.) as
At Colonial Williamsburg, 2005.
Vice President - Operations. In 1964 I was accepted into
the Norfolk Host Lions Club and served as its President, 1972-1973. TeleCable grew by acquisitions and by winning franchises.
In 1977 I was made President. In 1984 we “spun” TeleCable out of Landmark and made it an independent company. At that time
I became C.E.O. By 1995 we had expanded our presence into 15 states and held more than 100 franchises. Nevertheless, we were
too small to remain independent in a consolidating industry. So we merged TeleCable into a larger company and in 1996 I retired, although I still serve as a Director of Landmark Communications. Beginning in the 1980’s I had the privilege to serve on
the boards of a number of organizations including the National Cable Television Association (Director and Chairman); the
Chrysler Museum (Trustee); Colonial Williamsburg Foundation (Trustee); MacArthur Foundation (Trustee); Norfolk International
Airport Authority (Commissioner and Chairman); Virginia Wesleyan College (Trustee) and Virginia Opera (Trustee). These relationships have been very rewarding.
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Robertson, Hollis E. “Robbie” and Mary Catherine “Kay”

Kay and I have remained in the same house in Virginia Beach for
the past 28 years. Having spent twice what we paid for it to fix it
up, we now have it just about the way we want it. Both of us are
retired retired now and spend most of our time looking after family. With six children, six spouses and ten grandchildren we seem
to have a birthday or anniversary every fifteen minutes around
here. Kay and I celebrated our 50th wedding anniversary on 6 June
this year. As the passage of time accelerates we sometimes look
upon our children with the sobering realization that they are becoming middle-aged and our grandchildren are starting to graduate from high school! Each year
we all gather at one of those big stilt beach houses in Sandbridge and spend a week watching
the little kids splash in the ocean as the big kids splash their Margaritas. During our 2003 gathering we had a group picture taken on the beach – all twenty four of us. I have to say that Kay and I are mighty proud, not just
of our family, but of the long and close association we have had with so many members of the Class of Fifty Six.

Rodgers, Robert D. “Bob” and Annette

Annette and I were married on June 4, 1956. We
have been blessed with five children; Gregory,
William, Grace Ann, Andrew and Scott. Eleven of
our twelve grandchildren are special joys in our
daily lives; Turner at seven years old passed away
from Leukodystrophy.

As a Surface Warfare Officer, the assignments and
deployments aboard a Carrier, Cruiser, Destroyer
Leader, and two Destroyers and a tour on a Destroyer Squadron staff were the
centerpieces of my at-sea career. The shore assignments included tours at an
Amphibious Training Command, Fleet Computer Programming Center, Office of the Chief of Naval Operations, CINCLANT/CINCLANTFLT and the Naval Sea Systems Command. The final tour as Commanding Officer, Fleet Combat Direction Systems Support Activity, Dam Neck in Virginia Beach, Virginia rounded out a thirty-year career. I am deeply grateful as
I look back at the guidance, encouragement and support provided by the finest Naval professionals one could hope to call shipmates.

Annette continues to volunteer as a chair-side assistant to the Dental Surgeons at the Naval Air Station Oceana, as she has one
day each week for the past twenty years. As for me, I continue my active participation in the Catholic charitable organization,
the Knights of Columbus, and several ministries in our local church. Some travel, some hunting and fishing with our sons and
grandchildren are worked into the schedule. Taking me fishing in the Chesapeake Bay is the rental charge I impose as one of their
boats is usually parked in my backyard.
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Romero, Richard Samuel “Dick” and Joanna
Dick passed away in 2005

Dick was born on 21 September 1932, grew up in Minneapolis, Minnesota and graduated there from Roosevelt
High School in 1950. He spent over two years in the
Naval Air Reserve and Northwestern Preparatory School
before entering the Naval Academy with the class of 1956
in the 19th company. Dick received his commission in the
US Air Force and pursued a career as an electronics warfare officer, including time in the back seat of an F-4 aircraft over Vietnam. His duty assignments also were at Harlingen Air Force Base in
Texas, Biloxi in Mississippi, Mather in California, Davis Montham in Arizona, and
in Wiesbaden, Germany.

Dick married Joanna Markins Armstrong of Tucson, Arizona on 23 February 1957. He had reached the rank of major in the Air
Force when he left active duty in 1971 to pursue a civilian career with Hughes Aircraft and Raytheon Systems, retiring from
Raytheon in 1994 because of health problems with rheumatoid arthritis. Richard also taught at the community college after retirement.

Dick died on 12 April 2005 and is buried in the Southern Arizona Veterans Memorial Cemetery in Sierra Vista, Arizona. He was
predeceased in death by a son, Dan Romero and a grandson, Mickey Romero. Richard is survived by his wife, Joanna Romero
of Tucson, Arizona, son Ray Armstrong, daughter Terry Kennedy and her husband Dan, and five surviving grandchildren whom
Richard loved dearly; Stephen and Emily Romero, Kelsey Kennedy, and Andrew and Stefanie Armstrong.
Roper, Vincent W. “Vince” and Roberta “Robbie”

The majority of my time over the past ten years has
been spent volunteering at the crime victims’ foundation that we established in 1982, following the murder
of our oldest daughter, Stephanie. Robbie and I are
proud to have seen this state-wide non-profit organization grow from a few people gathered around a
kitchen table to the success it is today. A staff of 15
members and additional volunteers provide comprehensive support, advocacy and legal services to crime
victims and their families. The funding for this assistance began with bake sales and today includes three major grants from the U. S.
Department of Justice to provide legal and faith based services to crime victims.

Standing: Vince, sons Brian, Daniel and Peter.
Seated: Granddaughter Sami, son-in -law Vince
holding Jessica, Robbie behind grandson Jacob,
daughter Sharon holding Matthew and Robin,
Peter’s friend.

Successful advocacy has included the passage of more than 70 Maryland laws for
victims’ rights, the most significant one being a state constitutional amendment for
crime victims’ rights in 1994. In 2004, President Bush signed the ”Justice for all
Act of 2004”, a federal law to ensure victims’ rights and honoring five homicide victims, Including Stephanie. Also in 2004, Governor Ehrlich established the Roper Academy at the University of Baltimore to train Maryland victim service providers. (See:
www.mdcrimevictims.org)

Robbie and I are active in our church and I have served as Grand Knight and Financial Secretary of our Knights of Columbus
Council.
We are fortunate to have all of our children and grandchildren in the area and cherish being a part of their lives.
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Ryan, Thomas M. “Matt” and Patricia “Pat”

Shortly after the fortieth re-union, I finished up my
term as Kitsap County Commissioner. Not cured of
politics, later I was county chair for the Slade Gorton campaign. It was a winner in Kitsap, but failed in
the notorious King County. The last hurrah was involvement in a home rule charter drive, collecting
over 4,000 signatures of the 10,000+ collected, and
was elected Freeholder. Unfortunately the Charter
failed. After leaving office, I returned to the Matt
Ryan Company, my life insurance/employment benefits practice. My intention
is to continue working until either they nationalize health insurance or I get tired
of it.

Other activities include Rotary plus two professional associations. Pat´s Decodaquote puzzles now include the Calgary Herald
along with sales of puzzle pads. She continues to be the wheel horse for her interests, Society of Compassionate Friends, International Training in Communications, Jobs Daughters, Reading for the Blind and various church committees. Highlights of our
travels were a wedding on Maui and a visit in Honolulu with my old roommate Dick Clock and his lovely bride. We enjoyed
mini-reunions at Colorado Springs and Seattle plus trips to Victoria, BC, California, Colorado and Baltimore.
In late May we drove up to Calgary. Three of our boys Eric, Scott and Carl settled in Seattle. Our youngest, David graduates
from Western Washington in December. Carl, a tanker in the National Guard since he was 17, served a year at Camp Victory in
Iraq. Scott married Kristin in 2003. We have one grandson, Atticus and a granddaughter, Zoe.

Sacarob, Donald A. “Don” and Joan

Having resigned my commission in September 1957 because of a
recurring medical problem, I spent the next five years in the Federal Government before moving on to the business world in progressively challenging high tech marketing roles with several
companies, dealing with the Intelligence and Communications
communities of the DoD and other agencies, winding up as a Director of Marketing. In 1998, I decided to see what retirement life
was all about but quickly decided that I wasn’t ready for it yet. I
was asked by the Navy League of the U.S. (of which I had been a
member for over 30 years) to help the non-profit organization increase its membership. Having accomplished this in less than three years, I took on the role of Director of Membership.
In May 2006, I retired for the second (and final) time and now devote my full time and attention to volunteer efforts as a board member of several civic, global and health-related organizations. We are celebrating our 50th
wedding anniversary in conjunction with our class’s 50th. We raised two great children who have produced three gorgeous grandgirls.
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Sackett, Dean R., Jr. and Marilyn

The past ten years since our 40th reunion find us enjoying this part of paradise called Aiken, South Carolina,
even though the time seems to go by like a freight train.
How do we happen to be here? Following retirement
from the Navy, Marilyn and I came for a job that turned
out to be interesting, challenging, and rewarding. As a
technical manager and officer with TetraTech NUS, I
discovered that civilians are professional too and retired
Navy folk have something to offer the business world.
I retired from this work in 1999, and since then, both
Marilyn and I wonder how I ever had time to work (at a
job that is). We are both fully involved in our church and community and do our best to contribute. We have learned a valuable
lesson that eventually you need to learn how to say no. Living in a small southern city is outstanding, even though staying away
from “fried everything” is a real challenge, and a reasonable golf score remains illusive. The people are warm, welcoming and
exceedingly friendly. We have found a whole group of new friends here. Our family of six children, their spouses, and eleven
grandchildren are a joy and account for much of our time well spent. The first grandson graduated from high school last year
and two more will do so this year. These are wonderful milestones. We enjoy traveling, our work in the community and visiting our families as often as possible. Please come visit us in South Carolina.

Sampson, Robert “Bob” and Sherry

When I left the Navy at the end of my required tour of duty, I joined
the General Electric Company to begin my career in industry. GE offered a Manufacturing Training Program to orient new engineers in
the manufacturing field. After three years of training at three company
locations, I moved into the workforce.
I spent a number of years with GE, Westinghouse, and Litton Industries before moving to Decatur, AL in 1974 with the Prestolite Company as Chief Engineer and then Plant Manager.

When Prestolite was sold and finally shut down, I joined the Huntsville, AL Chamber of Commerce representing industry in the area. After 12 years, I retired to Madison, AL, a suburb of
Huntsville.

I married Sherry Children in 1957, and we have three children and five grandchildren. Our children all attended the University
of Alabama (Sherry’s alma mater). All of the children live in the Huntsville area which is wonderful for us.

When our children were in Tuscaloosa, we began going to all of Alabama’s football games. We eventually bought an RV to take
to games as well as short trips for ourselves and our grandchildren. We have since sold the RV, but still go to the games with family. In addition, we enjoy traveling in the U.S. and Europe. Cruising has been a favorite for the last four or five years because it
is so relaxing and gets us where we want to go while unpacking only once. In June of ‘07 we plan to celebrate our 50th wedding
anniversary by taking all of our children and grandchildren on a cruise with us.
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Sams, Hugh and Mary
Hugh was killed in 1961

Hugh was born on base at Fort Benning, Georgia, and lived on several Army bases while growing up.
Although his father was a retired Army Colonel, Hugh broke family tradition by choosing a career in
the Navy as a naval aviator, thinking it would suit him better. After graduating from Gonzaga High
School in Washington, DC, he entered the Academy with our class. While at the Academy, Hugh
could be found running cross-country on his company team during the fall and in the spring competing as a half-miler on the Varsity Track Team. Hugh’s academic interest was mathematics and he often
spent time wrestling with difficult differential equations. “For sheer enjoyment” he used to say.

Upon graduation Hugh married his sweetheart Mary and then earned his Navy Wings through flight
training at Pensacola and NAS Hutchinson, Kansas. His subsequent assignment was to VQ-1 where he flew A3D Skywarriors.
Hugh was killed on 13 January 1961 when his aircraft crashed while landing at NAS Atsugi, Japan. He was given a funeral with
military honors and is buried at Arlington National Cemetery.

Hugh was survived by his wife Mary, three daughters and one son. His son, Hugh Porter Sams, Jr. was born in July 1961, after
his father’s death.

Sargent, Stephen E. “Steve” and Justine
“Tena”

Since our 40th, Tena and I have had busy semi-retirement and retirement years. In 1997 I finally terminated my Real Estate career. In 2004 I retired
after 21 years as a director at Randolph National
Bank. We spent our summers at our “ranch” in Vermont gardening, managing our woodlands, quilting
(Tena) and golfing. The winters were spent in
Florida, where we became active members in a senior community, which was intended to be a temporary arrangement. However, we loved it so much that we are currently in the process of selling our spread in Vermont and making
Florida our permanent residence. The winters in Florida are certainly more palatable than those in the hills of Vermont. Our
plans are to travel more and remain active in Florida and, to a lesser extent, in Vermont during the hotter summer months.
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Sasso, Louis G. “Gene” and Barbara
Gene passed away in 2003

Gene grew up in Clinton, IN, where he graduated from Clinton High
School in 1950. He attended Rose Polytechnic Institute prior to entering the U.S. Naval Academy. As a midshipmen he did well academically, was a welcome addition to sports teams, and a joy to be
around.

Upon graduation Gene was commissioned in the Marine Corps. Following Basic School and Artillery School he served with the First
Marine Division. Gene then earned his wings at Pensacola. At that
time he was the only Marine qualified as an aviator, artillery officer, and infantry officer. He received a master’s in nuclear engineering from U.S. Naval Post Graduate School and was assigned to the Defense Atomic Support Agency working as a test director conducting nuclear weapons-effects tests.
In 1968-1969 Gene flew over 200 helicopter rescue missions. He earned two Distinguished Flying Crosses, Bronze Star, Air
Medal, and Joint Services Commendation Medal. Gene then served at the Marine Corps Development Center leading a program
to develop countermeasures to infrared surface-to-air-guided missiles. He also received an MBA in Operations Research from
The George Washington University.
Gene’s last active duty was with Field Command, Defense Nuclear Agency as Test Group Director, participating in underground
nuclear tests. Upon retirement in 1976 Lieutenant Colonel Sasso was awarded the Legion of Merit. He worked for EG&G for
over 21 years.

Gene died in Las Vegas, NV, 21 April, 2003, after battling cancer. He is survived by his wife Barbara, a son and two daughters.
A son had predeceased Gene.
Scanlon, Robert J. “Bob” and Audrey

Our fourth child was married in 1996. (I reported that the
other three were married in the 40th booklet). I have nine
grandchildren. Since I am the only grandparent in town, I
baby-sit frequently. I love it. When the kids’ schedules
permit, my family comes to my house for family dinners
two Sundays per month.

Before Audrey died in 1999, we enjoyed traveling to the
Baltic countries, Nassau, the Holy Land, Quebec and Disney World. We also traveled across Canada by rail from
Toronto to Vancouver. Since then I have sailed around the Caribbean and Baltic Seas,
through the Panama Canal, around South America, and in part of the Antarctic Ocean
and on rivers of Europe from Amsterdam to the Black Sea.

I enjoyed doing geneology research and have prepared a family history book for each of my kids. While I still have a lot to do,
at least they’ve got in book form all that I know so far. I found data on my great grandfather in the Archives in Dublin.
I have a hobby of “landscape” painting and have completed 57 paintings. In addition, I love to play the piano for my own
amusement and walking for exercise. I’ve joined a widowed persons group and enjoy the dinners and bowling outings.

In 2004 I underwent heart surgery for replacement of my aortic valve, a double by-pass and replacement of a section of my
aorta. After rehab I felt years younger.
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Schade, Robert A. Jr. “Bob” or “Schadey”
and Cecelia “Cele”
I retired from the Navy in 1983 and joined The
Maguire Group in Virginia Beach; initially as a
Project Manager and then as Vice President. I
managed a number of waterside and roadway
Engineering, Design, and Construction projects
and finally the Lake Gaston Water Supply Project. This $200 million dollar project was to remove up to 60 million gallons of water each day
from Lake Gaston, North Carolina and pump it
to Norfolk, VA for transmission to Virginia Beach. One can easily recognize the immense political problems Virginia
Beach and Maguire (me) faced; we worked through these obstacles and the project was completed successfully. Unfortunately, I suffered a stroke midway through and was forced to go on disability. I thank God and my wonderful
spouse, Cele that I am here to tell my friends and classmates my story. We have claimed Cele’s native state, Kentucky,
as our home of residence.

Schaefer, John E. “Jack” and Barbara

Following my re-assignment to graduate meteorology and USAF Air
Weather Service, I resigned in 1959. I spent sixteen years with Texas
Instruments in semiconductors. This enabled twelve years in Dallas and
Houston raising our family, two daughters in ‘hunter’ riding and coaching two sons in football and baseball. I received an MBA through TI’s
Honors Program. From this start, I joined RCA in Ohio and New Jersey,
managing all domestic manufacturing and their strategic missile and
space program support. I returned to my roots in suburban Philadelphia,
managing worldwide operations in the semiconductor industry. This period included being a contributing editor for Semiconductor International. My track continued with equal focus on family, our four children
graduating from Duke, Princeton, Swarthmore and Trinity; two followed with graduate degrees from Harvard Law and Dartmouth
Tuck. We continued in Berwyn, while running businesses for venture capitalists in the computer world. Then, the consulting
business, featuring 18-month responsibility for and living in Switzerland. Our activities through this entire period included
water skiing, tennis and golf, which we continue today in our two clubs. Water skiing was retired with final success on one ski
at age 70. I am pursuing bridge and my Life Master wife. That is what we still do today, along with avid ‘spectating’ and support for our 14 grandchildren (#15 coming).

301

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Schatz, Robert G. “Bob” and Roberta “Bobbie”

Bobbie and I, since the Fortieth Reunion, have managed
to keep ahead of various health problems. My business
ventures have all been sold: American Consulting Enterprises for $13 million and St. Kitts/Nevis Project Development Authority for $5 million. I have retained a
consulting position with each company. My son, Wayne,
has taken over the insurance portion of the company,
and can offer all classmates free life insurance, call him
at (703) 932-0229.

My daughter Sharon was the security director that
“faced-down” the gunman at Bull Run Middle School very proud of her coolness!

My granddaughter Kaylee was recently crowned “Miss North Carolina International” and will compete for the International
Title in Chicago this summer (see picture). She is also a real estate broker in Raleigh, NC. My son, Gary, owns his own medical supply business in Greensboro, NC. Bobbie and I are in the process of moving to Raleigh at the present time.

Scheyder, Ernest J. “Ernie” and Mary Ann
Our post military years have not been much different
from most classmates. After working nine years with
GPU Nuclear Corporation, we retired for the second
time in Hershey, PA. My final working years were involved with completing the post-accident cleanup work
at TMI-2 that led to the plant entering “Monitored Storage” until TMI-1, her sister plant reaches end-of-life, at
which time, both plants will be decommissioned. We decided to stay in Hershey
for several reasons. It’s a fine community, with reasonable access to most of the
things retired folks like us need, like closeness to grandchildren (Northern VA),
supplying Hershey Chocolate at Navy home football games, a fine hospital nearby (Hershey Medical Center), a good Golf Course
(Hershey CC), and nearby Chesapeake Bay, where we keep a trawler named “Water Music” close to Chestertown on the Eastern Shore. For the past several years, we have spent February and March at Sunset Beach in North Carolina to escape most of
the cold and get in lots of golf. Lastly, 2006 is also our “Fiftieth“. Last Christmas our four children put together a July, sevenday cruise to Bermuda. The whole family will go, Mary Ann and I, our four children with spouses, and all nine grandchildren.
Just think, fifty years ago we all started off as Plebes, embarked on a road that, for most of us, holds memories we will always
cherish. And the road goes on. We wish you all the best in the years ahead.
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Schick, Herbert A. “Al” or “Sherb” and Carol

After graduation I served as 2nd Division Officer in USS
Hancock (CVA 19). Submarine School followed, graduating in December 1957. Two years as Supply, Sonar and
Assistant Engineer in USS Bluegill (SSK-242) were followed by Nuclear Power School and A1W prototype.
Served as Operations Officer, Damage Control Assistant,
Sonar and Supply Officer in USS Permit (SSN-594) .
Upon release from active duty in 1963 affiliated with Naval
Reserve. Commanded Naval Reserve Subdiv 12-11, Naval
Reserve Group Command 11-14(M), Naval Reserve Subron Staff 3320, Military Sealift Command Pacific Detachment 320 and two Volunteer
Training Units, retiring in 1986. Civilian career included Vice President and then President of Schick Products Inc. manufacturing aluminum forgings. In 1971 liquidated the forging business and re-developed the
factory’s real estate for mixed-use warehousing and manufacturing. Still managing the real estate operations while serving as
board member of Masterworks Chorale Society, Ragazzi Boys Chorus and Christ Church Parish (ACC).
Married Carol Jensen in 1958. We have three Children, Gary, David and Susanna and three grandchildren, Stephen (9), Claire
(4) and Nicolas (1). What time I have left is committed to singing with Masterworks Chorale, our grandchildren, our 23-foot sailboat (recently restored for Stephen to grow into) and our car collection, especially a restored and prize winning 1953 MGTD.

Schildhauer, Edward W. “Ed” and Carole
Ed passed away in 1995

Ed Schildhauer, son of a career chief petty officer, came to the Naval
Academy from the Midwest after a year at Ripon College in Wisconsin. His USNA company mates remember him as an intellectual
person, listening to classical music (especially Bach) and reading
Nietzsche. After graduation Ed became a submariner, leaving the
service at the nine-year point. He was then employed by Raytheon
in a technical capacity, retiring after 25 years. During this time he
completed extensive graduate study in business administration and
computer science. He then earned his master’s degree (Simmons College) and embarked on a
third career as a librarian for the EPA facility at Lexington, MA, indulging his passion for philosophy and literature.

Ed died of cancer at the MIT infirmary in December 1995, keeping his cheery, wry sense of humor to the end. As befits his love
of submarines and sailing, his ashes were scattered in Long Island Sound. Ed’s widow Carole lives in Cambridge, MA. Four
children, Kurt, Erich, Katherine, and Craig have given the family six grandchildren.
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Schilling, George Frederick “Fred” and Joan
Fred passed away in 1986

Fred entered USNA from Drexel Hill, PA after two years at Penn State.
After graduating, he served aboard the carrier LEYTE before reporting to Submarine School. He qualified in submarines earning his
“Dolphins” while serving aboard BASHAW prior to assignment to
nuclear power training. Thereafter, he served on the Blue Crew of the
fleet ballistic missile submarine THOMAS JEFFERSON, and the
Gold Crew of JOHN C. CALHOUN. In January 1966, Fred became
Executive Officer of DANIEL WEBSTER (Gold). In October 1968,
he reported to the attack submarine WHALE for a second Executive Officer tour. Fred was selected for command and, in 1971, became Commanding Officer, Blue Crew, of JAMES MADISON (SSBN-627), which he called his “career highlight”.

In 1974, he moved the family to Virginia Beach when he was assigned as Deputy Director for Strategic Operations on the staff
of the Commander in Chief, Atlantic, in Norfolk. Fred was promoted to Captain in 1977 and in 1979 reported to the faculty of
the Armed Forces Staff College, also in Norfolk, from where he retired in 1982.
In summary, Fred established a stellar record of Navy service deploying on 13 “cold war” deterrent patrols while serving aboard
four fleet ballistic missile submarines, making an Arctic under-ice transit to the North Pole while serving aboard WHALE, and
commanding MADISON.
Fred died of cancer at Portsmouth Naval Hospital, VA on 4 May 1986. His family includes Joan, his wife of 27 years; daughter Gayle and son George. Joan continues to live in Virginia Beach.
Schleicher, Carl “Nick”
Nick passed away in 1999

Carl Schleicher, 66, died on 25 November 1999 in Silver Spring,
Maryland. Born in Reading, PA, he went to Boonton high school, then
Drexel University before going to the Naval Academy.

Nick served in naval intelligence for ten years during the Cold War,
notably in Germany and Turkey, attaining the rank of lieutenant commander, with his work generally classified. Nick studied at the University of Cologne on a Fullbright scholarship, earning a master’s
degree in 1962. He also did graduate study at the University of Lund and the University of Bonn,
and later earned a doctorate. He spoke six languages, serving as an interpreter for President Eisenhower, Robert F. Kennedy, and others.

Nick became an entrepreneurial scientist, co-founder of the Center for Preventive Therapy and Rehabilitation and founding president of the Mankind Research Foundation, both, in Nick’s words, “frontier of science research” companies. One favorite project employed ultraviolet blood irradiation to treat viral and bacterial infections. He wrote many scientific papers and taught at
American University and the University of Maryland.

He is survived by his mother, Mary Schleicher, and sister, Cheryl Ann Schleicher, both of Boonton, NJ, and a brother, John E.
Schleicher Sr., of Denville, NJ. Nick was close to his large family, especially his sister Sherry who donated a kidney that extended
his life by years, and to his nieces and nephews. All remember him as fun, social, and an accomplished dancer, always in demand.
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Schmidt, Robert Herman “Bob”, and Mary Lou
“Bunny”
Bob passed away in 1996

Bob was born in St. Joseph, MO. and entered the
Naval Academy via Columbia Prep School in Washington DC. As a midshipman he played 150 pound
football, and was a member of the Eastern Intercollegiate Championship team in 1955. His first assignment following graduation was to flight training
in Pensacola, FL. Because of vision problems, his
flight training was terminated, and he was transferred to the USS RICH (DD
820). Bob completed Submarine Officer’s School in 1958. Then came two
tours on submarines out of Key West; U.S. Naval Post Graduate School where
he earned a BS in Mechanical Engineering; and then two more submarine tours, including an Executive Officer tour. Following duty on CINCLANT staff, Bob returned to the Naval Academy as an instructor in the Engineering Department, and then as
Assistant Director of Athletics. In 1975, he became the first Director of the Naval Academy Prep School when NAPS was relocated from Bainbridge, MD.
Upon retiring from the Navy as a Commander in 1977, Bob joined the ITRO Corporation, and advanced to manage their Middletown, RI, office from 1979 to 1990. In 1991 Bob and his wife opened a GEICO office in Middletown and he acted as an agent
until 1996. Bob died in Newport, RI on 2 January 1996 after a stoic battle with ALS (Lou Gehrig’s disease). He leaves behind
his wife Mary Lou “Bunny”, son Paul S. (USNA ’80), and a daughter Carrie.

Schmidt, Vincent Leo “Vince” and Winifred “Winnie”
Vince passed away in 1997

Vince was an upstate New York boy, born in Amsterdam, New York, who
started his higher education at Niagara College. After a year at Niagara,
he joined the Navy, was selected to attend NAPS and entered the Naval
Academy. Vince took Academy life in stride. He enjoyed company sports
and periodic bridge games and was generally “unflappable“. On graduation, Vince headed for Pensacola and on completion of flight training
served in patrol squadrons flying out of Rota, Spain and Jacksonville, FL.
Vince left the Navy, to start a career with the State of Connecticut Labor
Department and raise a family in the Hartford, Connecticut area. Vince had married the love of his
life, Winifred Fitzpatrick, in 1956, and over the years they raised six children who now with their families reside in New York, Connecticut, North Carolina, and Ireland. Vince was active in St. Thomas
the Apostle Church in West Hartford and the Irish American Club in Glastonbury. Vince died at
Hartford Hospital on 5 August 1997, and was interred at Mount St. Benedict Cemetery in Bloomfield.
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Schneider, Walter L. “Walt” and Ruby Lee

I am living at Albion, California, in the redwoods at the
commune we’ve had for almost forty years, or with
Ruby Lee at Bolinas down the coast. She is an artist; I
write.

We have a website
— http://www.skycloudmountain.com — with her
paintings and some of my writings under the nom de
plume, David Anirman. I am presently at work on a
book about very ancient Egypt. I self-published a book a couple years ago on the
political implications of events then going down. (After leaving the service I finished a PhD in political science at UC Berkeley
so figured I should use it for something.) The book, Masques, is another of the many polemics lamenting the incompetence of
our latest cast of crooks. As far as I know, it’s the only one to take on the whole sorry mess in verse—almost four hundred pages
of it—the result, I suppose, of forty years worth of ruminating on the ridiculous.

Schoep, John C. “Cliff” and Jacqulyn “Jacque”

The 40th Lucky Bag left us living on a lake west of St.
Louis. In 2001 we moved to a villa home in Chesterfield, a suburb of St. Louis. The novelty of caring for
the yard, lakefront, dock and boat had worn off, and
most of our activities were in the city. I have continued
as Affiliate Professor of Engineering Management at
Washington University, although my course load has
dropped significantly in the last couple years. We continue to enjoy traveling, and were able to combine some
driving vacations with class “mini-reunions” in recent years. These included the
In Athens, May 2005.
Army/Navy Game with 56West, the Navy/AF game and reunion in Colorado
Springs, and the Seattle get-together in 2004. Other trips have been to Europe for a month, and a driving trip through Quebec
and New England in 2005. Our daughter, Ann, and family still live nearby, and her children in college and HS still need grandparents, except that now it is mostly for gas money. Our son, Michael, retired from the Navy and is now a Principal with BoozAllenHamilton in San Diego. Both of his twin boys are working in the San Diego area, and Jason got married a few years ago.
And so life goes on.
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Schoessel, William Marsden Jr. “Bill” and
Bonita Person “Bonnie”

Since the 40th reunion Bonnie and I have been busy
re-building her old family home in Ohio. The place
was neglected: leaking roof and foundation, falling
plaster, etc. We decided to restore it since it is in a
beautiful setting. We did all the work ourselves, except for installing the air conditioner. My experience
as a builder in Virginia allowed us to do the work for
the cost of materials only. I bet my classmates, except
for Pete Fitzwilliam and Rick Seesholtz, are surprised
I am a carpenter, plasterer, electrician, plumber, tile setter, bricklayer and automobile mechanic. Growing up in smokey, grimy, blue collar Youngstown, Ohio
made me realize early on that if I were to ever own anything I had better learn
how to build it myself. Our houses in Virginia and Ohio are testaments to that
premonition.

The Naval Academy opened up a whole new horizon for me. To keep abreast of classmates with such impressive backgrounds,
talents and achievements was a life expanding experience. That experience helped prepare me for submarine service where professional excellence is the bare minimum.

I am proud of my Dolphins and wear the miniatures on my suit lapel on the rare occasions when I get dressed up, such as weddings, funerals and reunions.

Schreiner, Raymond J. “Ray” and Maureen

At the time of the fortieth reunion, I was working as a
consultant at Veda providing engineering support to
NAVAIR related to the issue of flight clearances for new
“Top Gun” type training range equipment. Maureen was
enjoying her job (as chief of staff to a local Fairfax
County Supervisor), where her common touch personality and skills with county staff benefited many constituents. We had been spending our summer vacations
at her mother’s beach house near Pt. Judith, RI. In 1998
we sold our RI beach lot and bought a nice ranch house
in Ocean Pines (across the bay from Ocean City, MD).
For six years we thoroughly enjoyed our “Camelot” before selling it in 2004.

So far, we have remained in Northern Virginia for 38 years, where a two-year tour at NAVAIR was the start of a 30-year engineering career. Maureen and I both retired in 1998. We keep busy with some volunteer activities (Knights of Columbus, League
of Women Voters), and local citizen activities. Our three children and one grandchild (so far) live in the area. Michael and Kristin
are in the computer field and Stephen is a patent attorney and partner in a DC law firm. We are very fortunate to be able to see
them and many ‘56 classmates at luncheons and USNA activities. Life has been good to us and our prayers and thoughts are for
the health and well being of all ‘56ers and their families.
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Schulze, John Milton Jr. and Arline
John passed away in 1996

John entered USNA from Alexandria, VA after three years
at Catholic University. Following graduation from Navy,
John completed flight and photo pilot training intending to
become, as he wrote, a “Navy Super Aviator”. His initial
assignment was with VFP-61 flying F8 Photo Crusaders,
then with VCP-61. In 1965, he graduated from Naval Post
Graduate School with a MS Degree in Aeronautical Engineering. He returned to aviation duty with VFP-63, deploying twice to Vietnam. John flew over 130 combat missions, “without having my
butt shot off”. Subsequently, he was assigned as Test Pilot at the A-7 Production Plant
in Dallas.

In 1972, John became Commanding Officer of VFP-63. Following command, John attended the Naval War College. He then
reported as Air Boss on JOHN F. KENNEDY (CVA-67). In 1976, he began successive tours as Executive Assistant for senior
flag officers, the second as EA for the Deputy CNO, Logistics. His last assignment was at Atlantic Fleet Headquarters in Norfolk. Captain Schulze retired in 1986.

For the next several years, John enjoyed a second career as a mathematics teacher in Virginia Beach instructing both honors and
remedial math students. As a respected counselor, he was coach of the academic team at his school.

John died of cancer on 6 February 1996. He was survived by Arline, his wife of 36 years who continues to live in Virginia
Beach; son Michael, daughter Katherine and five grandchildren. John will be remembered as a “super aviator”, committed to
his family and to his teaching career.
Schwartz, Ralph C. and Louisa

I currently substitute teach several days per week at the local elementary school where the 2nd through 6th graders affectionately call
me “Mr. Sir”. When not teaching I can be found on the golf course.
I am also a Blue and Gold officer for the Mount Vernon area where
Louisa and I still reside.

We have spent more time in Annapolis over the past three years
than in the past fifty as our grandson, Garrett Hanley, is in the Class
of ’07. We proudly wear our USNA sweatshirts and crew caps at
the local regattas. Our daughter, Laura, and husband, Don Hanley,
live in McLean with their son, Ryan, 16, a sophomore in high
school.

Our son, Rick, and his wife, Nancy, and children, Allison, 15, and Andrew, 11, are currently living in Hawaii as Rick is assigned
to PACOM. Rick is reporting to the Army War College, in Carlisle, PA in 2006. Rick has had two tours in Iraq, the first as a
Company Commander in Desert Storm and secondly as the Battalion Commander of 1/64 Armor where he led the “Thunder Run”
to Baghdad.
Although not formal midshipman sponsors, we had the pleasure of hosting a ’06 midshipman this summer when he interned at
the Pentagon. We have since met his parents and look forward to attending his graduation.
We consider ourselves fortunate in our life after graduation and are looking forward to the 50th.
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Schwartz, Thomas “Tom” and Merle

Fiftieth class reunion, fiftieth wedding anniversary! Since retirement in 1996 I have been self-employed as an author of childrens environmental and adult mystery stories, although I continue to be on
the payroll of Computer Sciences Corp as a consultant for Army security systems. I stumbled into the “writing” business as a lark, writing stories for my grandchildren. Bitten with the “writers” bug, I
found myself entering a new career field at the age of 72. After putting together a trilogy about the environment, I managed to get published. Using this as a lever, I became a visiting author at the
elementary schools in central Florida. Thus far, I have spoken to over 18,000 children at about
60 schools. My book, “ How Mother Nature Flowered the Fields of Earth and Mars,” tells
about the importance of the environment and reinforces what is taught in school. The sequel,
“How Mother Nature Dealt with Creatures of the Earth,” is under contract with my publisher and is due out shortly. As for my
mystery novels, “Wrongly Accused,” was published and the sequel, “Fourth Reich Rising,” is under contract with my Agent. My
latest endeavor is a science fiction work entitled “A Beginning Without End-Spaceship Earth.” My remaining time is devoted
to being the Secretary / Treasurer for the Space Coast Chapter of the USNA Alumni Association, a Blue and Gold Officer, and
a member of Congressman Weldon’s nomination committee for the Naval Academy. You never know what life has to offer.

Schweiger, Melvin “Mel” and Sheila

After graduation and a tour on the Carrier Valley
Forge, I went to Sub school; then to the Submarine
Argonaut. I passed the Rickover interview and despite mixed emotions, I opted out of the Navy. I
stayed in the Reserves and had several good commands, retiring as a Captain.

My civilian career was with GE except for a brief
interlude when GE Aerospace was sold to Martin
Marrietta. My career was good and interesting; beginning as an engineer on
Polaris Fire Control in Pittsfield, MA, three years later moving to Philadelphia
where I worked on Air Force, NASA and Navy Programs. I rose up, eventually managing a $250 million project on Minuteman.
In 1989 offered a career change, I became Environmental, Health and Safety Manager for all of GE Aerospace; 13 plants in 6
states. From there I went to Corporate and managed EHS programs for GE for two years. I then managed the Hudson River Project. Cleanup of 40 miles of the Hudson polluted by PCB’s during the 30’s-70’s. This was my most technically and politically challenging job ever. After five years, although I loved the technical challenges and the exposure to fields I had never worked in before,
the “we-can’t-win” politics and the environmental crazies who would say anything to win their point, finally got to me and I retired.
Retirement has been great for Sheila and me; lots of golf for me and at last precious time with my three children and nine
grandchildren.
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Scott, Thomas P. “Scottie” and Thelma “Timmie”

We started life after Navy in 1985, when I retired in Virginia Beach, Virginia. Timmie continued to work at
local hospitals (DePaul and Chesapeake General) until
1997. Our five children, all productive citizens, live in
Chesapeake and Roanoke, Virginia.
I tried my hand at franchising with various products initially, with unremarkable results. I subsequently worked
with two different defense contractors for a couple
years, directing an aircraft maintenance program and
doing carrier manning survey stuff.

During the early retirement years, I got involved with charitable programs for the poor, including teaching English as a Second
Language to Vietnamese and Laotian refugees in the Tidewater area. We were also successful in getting our local Catholic
church engaged in a community Soup Kitchen, and a winter shelter program for the homeless in Va. Beach.
We moved to Currituck, North Carolina, in 1994, where we now reside. Shortly after moving to Currituck, we helped organize,
finance and build the first Catholic Church in the history of Currituck County. We now run a local community outreach program
through the church, which provides emergency assistance for needy families and individuals in the area.
Timmie took up stained glass as a hobby in the eighties, and is now a stained glass artist of some renown.

I quit hunting when some “rednecks” burned down our deer camp in West Virginia, but still enjoy bass fishing as a favorite
recreational pastime.
Scott, William “Bill” and Darleene
Bill passed away in 2005

Bill was born in Smithville, TN in 1933 and attended Vanderbilt University for one year before entering the Naval Academy.
During Plebe Year in the “Terrible 10th” Company, his humor
and ability to chuckle served him well. That humor continued
throughout the Academy years and was still evident at later reunions.

Upon graduation he served as a surface line officer for four
years before attending the Navy Supply Corps School in Athens, GA. As a Supply Officer, Bill served in various ships and naval stations. In 1967, while assigned as a lieutenant
commander in the supply department at the Charleston Naval Shipyard, Bill resigned his
commission to accept a civil service position at the shipyard. He retired from the
Charleston Naval Shipyard in 1995. At the time of his retirement from civil service, he was
the shipyard’s Chief of Logistics.

Bill and Darleene Scott
Scottish Society Highland Games
Charleston, SC. Sept 2004

Bill was a charter member and past president of the North Charleston Rotary Club and a Paul Harris Fellow. Second only to Bill’s
love for his family was his lifelong passion for golf. He was a member of the South Carolina Golf Association and participated
in many local tournaments and often attended professional golf tournaments in the U.S. and abroad.

Bill died on 8 February 2005 in Hanahan, SC at the age of 71. He was survived by his wife of 47 years, Darleene Campbell Scott
of Hanahan, SC, his son Stephen, three daughters; Suzanne, Linda and Marguerite, and four grandchildren.
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Scovel, Frank D. “Don” and Patsy

I retired in San Diego (the place of my first enlistment in the Navy) after a career as our class’s only
Public Affairs Specialist. Patsy and I settled in
Bonita, an outlying suburb, and have been busy
rearing a family and attending to a second, and third,
career. As seems to be the norm with our classmates,
we’ve also become deeply involved in community,
arts and civic affairs but are now pulling back as we
seek to retire retire. Each of our three children lives
nearby, so we have the additional blessing of continued close family contact and the opportunity to
behave, as grandparents should: with great love and affection, involved participation, relaxed instruction and wholesome neglect. We also have the good fortune to be near the center of ’56 West activities, a group that continues to provide an inspiration
and camaraderie that is known to only a few. We’re happy and proud to be a part of that rare Class.

Sechrest, Edward A. “Ed”and Peggy
Ed passed away in 1992

This Bio is written by Rod Flannery, from a personal perspective. “From the summer of 1952
until 1992, when Ed succumbed to that insidious disease of cancer, he never ceased to amaze
us with his wit, competitiveness, sagacity and
his zest for life.

I know the above is true because our career
st
paths, lives, adventures and misadventures were remarkably parallel. We Sechrest family photo – L to R 1 row: Audrey Sechrest, Jeswere enlisted together at NAPS, and were in the same USNA Company sica Sechrest Ehrhardt, Kim Sechrest (holding Maggie
Sechrest), Peggy Sechrest, Nicole Sechrest Ehrhardt, Jack
where neither of us could swim “a lick”. Later, with neither of us faring too Sechrest – Ehrhardt 2nd row: Love Sechrest, Ed Sechrest, Jr.,
well flying at Pensacola, we went to destroyers, followed by tours at Post David Ehrhardt, Lisa Sechrest Ehrhardt
Graduate School in Monterey. Then we served in various capacities on
combatant ships, ships stationed overseas, a year in Viet Nam and command of Destroyers. We served our Navy for 30 years plus,
and during that time played golf, albeit not very well (Ed, to this day might dispute this fact), all over the world.

Thus I felt privileged to have known Ed throughout these times, wherein his life was marked by his unconsumed love for three
things: his wife, Peggy, his son and two daughters, his Navy, and his golf. Anyone that knows Peggy most assuredly appreciates his first love; anyone that served with Ed will vouchsafe for his second love; and anyone that comprehended that Ed’s gentleness was belied by his competitiveness in regards to golf will understand his third love.

So Ed, dear friend and classmate, though we have missed you over the past decade, memories of you and yours over the first forty
years remain with us.”
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Seesholtz, John R. “Rich” and Marylee

After nearly eight years with the Johns Hopkins University, Applied Physics Laboratory, Laurel, Maryland, I retired late in 1998 for a second time and moved on to part
time work, so Marylee and I have more time for other
things. We have enjoyed this past decade very much,
staying busy with travel, gardening, genealogy, church
activities, writing, and our family. We stayed in Virginia
as it is convenient to most of our family, church, many
friends and activities, USNA football games, and medical care. Daughter, Amy, is still in Washington area, working now for Raytheon
which bought out her Texas Instruments Division, and she lives close enough for In front from left are Mitchell and Lydia Johnson,
us to see regularly. Son, Dan, is still in the Navy and now Commander, Strategic Chloe Seesholtz. In rear, all Seesholtz, from left,
Rich, Melisa holds Mark, Dan holds Matthew, and
Communications Wing One at Tinker Air Force Base, Oklahoma. He waited until Marylee. The occasion was change of command for
later to get married, but we now have five wonderful, young grandchildren, ten Dan at the Navy Strategic Communications Wing,
years old or younger, in Edmond, Oklahoma, now a favorite travel destination. All Tinker AFB, OK in December 2005.
the activity during visits does remind us, “We are getting along.” Part time work
keeps me alert, up to date on technology developments, and has provided some travel opportunities, including annual winter trips
to Hawaii. We think we’ll downsize within a few years, and also hope to be able to continue to enjoy our loving family, wonderful friends, good health, and much of what America has to offer. God has been good to us, and it remains a privilege to be
USNA 56.

Shafer, Richard W. “Dick” and Patricia “Pat”

At the time of 1956’s Fortieth Reunion I was in the process of
reducing my Residential Real Estate portfolio after almost 20
years in the business.

I was also recovering from the loss of Cleo, my high school
sweetheart and wife of 38 years, who had died of breast cancer
in May 1994.

Recognizing that Cleo’s and my common Christian faith had
been the bed rock of our marriage, I was searching for a woman
of strong faith. I had joined the largest singles group in the San Francisco Bay area, sponsored by a large Presbyterian church,
but failed to meet such a woman. Great Expectations told me that they could not help me find someone meeting my criteria either. Finally, I found and joined a Christian Dating Service in the Bay area called “Equally Yoked” and after a couple of months
met a beautiful lady of strong faith. Three years later Pat and I were married in June 2000.
I sold my last Investment Property and we moved to a Del Webb “Active Adult” community in Lincoln, CA (near Sacramento)
and have been enjoying the amenities of such a community. Pat continues to work as the top sales person in the cosmetics department of the local Macy’s, twice being honored in Macy’s STAR Academy. I’ve been working as a substitute teacher at several local high schools. Pat plans to semi-retire in another year and play even more golf now that she has been “bitten” by the
golf bug. I will probably continue to do some substitute teaching and work with the local Republican club.
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Shanley, John J., Jr. “Jack” and Eileen

Upon retiring from the Navy in 1983, the
Shanleys decided to remain in Annapolis.
This proved very fortunate for us because
our five sons decided to attend the Naval
Academy, graduating in the classes of
’88,’89, ’90, ’92 and 2003. Our two daughters decided to attend Georgetown University, but married Academy graduates from
the classes of ’94, and 1995. After retiring,
I became Public Works Director for Anne Arundel County, and then I
spent 14 years as the Construction and Project Management Director
at Georgetown University. After Georgetown, I ran the Facilities program at Children’s Hospital in Washington, D.C. until retiring in 2004.

Jack and Eileen, with 5 sons and 2 daughters, July 2006.
L to R: Gerard (’90), Megan, Jack, Tim (2003), Eileen,
Jay (’88), Kevin (’89), Eileen, Tom (’92).

In June 2006 Eileen retired from teaching and joined me in retirement.
We are looking forward to traveling and enjoying our 19 grandchildren who live locally and are a source of great pleasure to us.
Our youngest son, a LTjg is attending the University of Rochester Graduate School on Navy Orders.
We are looking forward to the reunion, to see good friends, and to renew many acquaintances.

Shannon, William C. “Bill” and Emily Diane
“Dee”

We moved to The Landings on Skidaway Island
outside of Savannah, Georgia in 1999 when I retired. It is a golf community with six championship
courses, two deep water marinas and a nice group of
people. We spend the summers in Carmel, California and also travel to visit our daughter, Jennifer, see
friends and enjoy different locations. My military
career was short but provided the spark for my fuBill, daughter Jennifer, and Dee taken
ture. I trained as a USAF Contracting Officer, served as the adjutant for an F
August 2005 in Monterey, California.
89 fighter squadron in California, and finally as a contracting officer stationed
in Ottawa, Canada with a support group for several early warning bases and
other AF facilities in Canada. When my active service ended, I attended and
graduated from the Loyola School of Law, Chicago. I began my legal career with a large Chicago law firm, had entry level experience in several areas and finally became a trial lawyer for product liability and business litigation. After ten years I joined
a multinational manufacturing company as chief product counsel and moved to corporate headquarters in Peoria, Illinois. The
worldwide operations allowed me to travel and encounter new experiences, while the company’s upstanding business practices
provided a solid base for making decisions and managing litigation. I remained with the company twenty plus years.
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Sheehan, Leo J. and Mary Lou

Upon graduation, I entered the USAF and spent the first three-year tour with a
tactical missile squadron in Germany. Midway I returned to the states to marry
Mary Lou. We again returned to the states with our first child, Wendy, to attend the
University of Illinois. Next we were assigned to the Air Force Cambridge Research Laboratories and arrived with our second daughter, Laurie. Over the years
there we added two more sons and daughters Michael, Daniel, Kathy and Christy.
We were then assigned to the Washington DC area to the Air Staff and later, the
Defense Advanced Research Projects Agency, from which I retired. During our
time in Washington, DC we added one more daughter, Kerry, to the family, and are proud that all have
graduated from college and four have advanced degrees in their chosen fields. Thanks to them we are
also blessed with twelve grandchildren whom we delight in spoiling. Along the way we bought a cabin at Deep Creek, MD,
where we collectively and individually commune with nature and its wild life. Mary Lou and I will shortly move into a retirement community and slow the pace a bit. Also we have in the plans a vacation cruise to St. Petersburg with our extended family (about 40 as of now.)

Shelso, David A. “Dave”

The Fortieth Reunion really was the beginning of a second career
for me. Flossie, as most of you knew her, and I separated ways. She
is a Social Counselor in Omaha. I retired that year as a life insurance
agent for Northwestern Mutual Life and assumed the Chairmanship
of a Natural Resource District. These organizations are unique to
Nebraska and manage conservation programs, irrigation permitting,
rural water distribution system construction, and other such activities.

In 2000 I became active with the Nebraska Golf Association, helping with various golf tournaments in the State. I am also a member of the Board of Public Works which is responsible for
the City of Fremont Public Works Department. I really don’t have a problem with finding things
to do. My health is good and am enjoying the good life in Nebraska and following the BIG
RED.
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Shewchuk, Richard G. “Dick” and Sharon Kay
“Shar”

Nothing much has changed since I wrote the biography
for the 40th reunion book. Sharon and I are still trying to
stay healthy but we find it a bit harder to do these days.
A while back we went on a Hawaiian Island cruise. I did
not have to stand Engine Room watch, they had no Gunnery Department and the Navigator did not need any
help. Needless to say, it was not like the ‘53 or ‘55
cruises to South America and Spain. We will continue
to try to stay healthy and happy, look forward to a long
life and the 60th.

Shigley, Richard T. “Shig” and Mary Elizabeth
“Liz”

The Adventures of Liz & Dick. Since last we met,
have been primarily in the traveling business. We
haven’t moved or changed occupations, [doing
nothing constructive], but we have visited the Baltic
by boat starting at Dover, stopping in every country,
except Germany, to St. Petersburg, flying home
from Stockholm. The next great boating event
started in Athens, through the western Mediterranean islands, including Malta and Sicily, up both sides of the Adriatic until
we flew back from Venice. The really great epic was the guided tour by the
Liz and Shig in Greece
Auers through north central and southwestern China. We flew out from the
northeastern city of Harbin during daylight and could see the Aleutians on the
north and Japan on the south from 38K feet. Some of the roads were a bit rough, but the sites, cities and countryside were spectacular. We traveled by boat down the Yangtze through the Three Gorges to the new dam and then Shanghai. Truly a spectacular event.
The last overseas sortie was to Turkey, starting at Istanbul, through central Turkey, ending up with eight days on a small boat down
the coast. Amazing to discover how much of the Bible happened in Turkey. In between we made four trips to the right coast,
two by car, one along the southern route, using historic old VIP quarters at all the old military forts, and one north by Mt. Rushmore, Canada, Niagara Falls to Maine for a wedding. The rest of the time we stayed home.
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Shillinglaw, James S. “Jim” and Isabel “Izzi”

The years since our 40th reunion have been good ones
for us. Our first two grandsons were born to son Bruce
and his wife, Loreen, in Texas, and, of course, that’s an
excuse to make a semi-annual sojourn there to keep tabs
on how they are growing. Our daughter, Susan, is now
the Director of Public Affairs at the Virginia Theological Seminary in Alexandria, Virginia and loves her
work. Izzi continues with her crafts and sewing, producing many exotic preserves and sewn items for the
annual Fine Arts and Crafts Fair at our church. She also
just completed 35 years as a Sunday school teacher and recently has become a volunteer in the church office as a “gopher”. I finally got tired of being asked why I didn’t play golf if I lived in Pebble Beach, so I took up the game, my version of which bears
little resemblance to that seen on TV. Frustrating as it can be, at least I’m outside. The quilt I started in 1994 is almost finished
– these things cannot be rushed! Our health continues to be good as we march rapidly and surely into our later years; thank God
for Tricare for Life! We are grateful for the freedoms we enjoy and pray our nation will pull together to defeat those who are
plotting our demise.

Shinn, Robert A. “Bob” and Ethelyn “Lyn”

At the time of the Fortieth Reunion I was serving as the
Executive Director of the San Diego Crew Classic, an
eight-oared rowing event drawing over three thousand
junior, collegiate and master rowers from around the
United States. I retired from the Crew Classic in 1998,
my final retirement!
My wife Lyn and I have continued our involvement
with San Diego Yacht Club in racing and cruising in
Southern California and Mexico. During this period we
made the major shift from our ocean racing sailboat to
a 42-foot Grand Banks trawler.

We are fortunate our sons George and Clay live here in San Diego. Our Grandson, Parker, follows our love of sailing and has
been a three-time national sailing champion and is now on the University of Southern California sailing team. Recent travels include race-involved trips to Manzanillo and Puerto Vallarta, Mexico, and the British Virgin Islands. We also enjoy visiting our condo on Napili Bay, Maui.

I am busy as a Principle Race Officer for SDYC and, in the tax season, help seniors with their income tax. Lyn continues her
interest in the art world and in oil painting.
All in all, we have had a busy and enjoyable fifty years since USNA!
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Short, Benjamin F. “Ben” and Jacqueline “Jef”

I entered flight training August 56, wings in October ‘57. First operational squadron was VA 113
Stingers flying the A-4B; two cruises to West Pac,
homebased at Miramar.

Proposed Friday the 13th, and we were married Saturday the 13th. After 46 years “13” is a good number.

Two years at Monterey in the aero program. Two years at BuWeps on the F-8
and F-111B program. 3 ½ years in VA 86 (Sidewinders). One cruise to the
Med flying A-4E’s and one cruise to Vietnam flying A-7A’s. We were the first
A-7A squadron. 2 ½ years at COMOPTEVFOR. Programs: A-7E, ZAP rocket
and others. 2 ½ years in VA-86 as XO/CO, 11 ½ month cruise to Vietnam flying A-7C’s.

Ben, Jef and Gracie.

Between 215-220 combat missions, most over North Vietnam. Close to 900 carrier landings. Two years on the staff of Commander
Carrier Group Two in the Med. We were home-ported in Athens, Greece and moved from carrier to carrier as they in-chopped
the Med.
Eight years at NAVAIR in Washington. Program manager for the T-45 Training System, the advance jet trainer for the Naval
Training command, including the simulator and academics. I was able to fly the AeroMachi MB339, Alpha Jet, and the British
Hawk, all contenders for the T-45.

After retiring I spent 10 years at Northrop Grumman on the B-2 program, the F-23, and other classified programs.
My interests are flying, photography, and water sports. I still fly and have a plane at Santa Barbara. At 72 I became SCUBA
certified, and at 73 went Wing Walking.

Shultz, Theodore B. “Ted” and Mona

What we have done in the years since the 40th. At the time I was working for NSIA. In the fall of 1996 we enjoyed a week in Sorrento as part
of a visit to Naples, Italy. Retired from NSIA in the fall of 1997. Our son
Teddy was married in April of 1998 in Scottsdale, Arizona. For my 70th
birthday we flew to Yountville, California for dinner at The French Laundry. Upon our return, my brother asked if we had been taken to the cleaners at The French Laundry and I replied “yes indeed.” In the following
years we enjoyed trips to Tuscany (‘01) and the Lake District of Italy (‘02) with fellow alumni
from USNA. For a week in late May of 2003 we rented a villa in Zihuatanejo, Mexico to help
our surfing son celebrate his 40th birthday. Our three daughters joined us, as well as four of our
seven grandchildren. In March of 2005 I spent a week trout fishing in Chile—some 700 miles
south of Santiago. August and December we were in Frankfurt, Germany visiting our daughter and her family. In January 2006
I returned to Chile once again in pursuit of el trucha café. The first two weeks of June we enjoyed a cruise that took us to eight
islands in the Mediterranean. Meanwhile we continue to attend Navy football home games and tailgate with classmates. In the
spring we attend as many Navy lacrosse games as possible. Gardening remains as a hobby. There is nothing better than a home
grown tomato.
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Shumaker, Robert “Bob” and Lorraine

Life is great! We’re still alive, still married, and hoping
to reach 100! Fun for us means a granddaughter, a great
granddaughter and a finally completed homebuilt airplane called a Glasair. We’ve flown it without mishap
to Alaska, the Bahamas and around the states. Bob has
taught a few EE courses at George Mason University as
an adjunct professor, and we continue to live near Washington, DC in the house Bob designed as a POW. Our
hobbies include golf, bridge and visits to see our son
who is a neurosurgeon in Sioux City, IA.

Sikes, James H. “Jim” and Joyce

As I sit to write some biography to place in the fiftieth anniversary Golden Lucky Bag, and reflect on the events
that have occurred in my life the past few years, I become
aware of how tranquil my life has been. We have lived on
a small farm in rural Burke County, Georgia for the past
thirty years. Life has been sublime. We no longer farm the
land, but still enjoy the solitude of the woods and open
fields. There is very little crime, and hardly any traffic out
our way. We travel some, go to ELK CLUB dances, plant
a vegetable garden every spring, and have taken a couple
of cruises. But, in general, we are very content just being
at home.

There is not much of interest to say about my professional life. I would not characterize my navy career or my second career in
data processing as particularly spectacular. I can, however, shout with joy that I excelled in one thing! In a figure of speech, I
made four stars in my personal life, and command a fleet of ships laden with love, joy and contentment. My precious wife, Joyce,
has made my life sweet beyond my grandest expectation. Living with her is exciting. Every morning when I get up I look forward to spending the day with her, and at night being close to her. I would wish such happiness for all of my classmates.
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Simpson, George T.K. and Donna
George passed away in 2006 and Donna in 1977

George was a Navy junior who came to USNA from the Fleet,
was a three-striper, and graduated with distinction. He served
in the destroyer USS Daly as a line officer, then took an MS degree at U Cal, Berkeley, and was designated an Engineering Duty
Officer. Subsequently, he served at sea in fleet oiler USS
Mispillion, and fleet repair ship USS Delta; ashore as Ship Superintendent, Long Beach Naval Shipyard; staff, Commanderin-Chief Pacific Fleet; and staff, Supervisor of Shipbuilding and
Repair, San Diego. During most of his career in the DC area,
George earned an additional MBA in Financial Management,
and served in several key management and policy positions on the staffs, Chief of Naval Operations and Commander Naval Sea
Systems Command. His awards include the Meritorious Service, Navy Commendation, and Navy Achievement medals.

Following USN retirement, George went to work immediately for Integrated Systems Analysts (ISA) as Corporate Ship Systems
Engineering Technical Director, where he continued supporting the Fleet with great dedication and imagination in Fleet Maintenance, and the introduction of new corrosion engineering technology. He was also honored as Governmental Sales Manager
of the Year for two consecutive years. He retired in 2002, but continued with ISA as a consultant.
George was predeceased by his wife, Donna, in 1977, and is survived by daughters Debby and Jennifer; a brother Bill; his companion Georgianne Abbiati; and many grateful shipmates, ship captains and crews.

Simpson, William Harold and Gerry

Our 40th Reunion occurred a year before I retired as Staff Chaplain,
Northeast Baptist Hospital, in San Antonio, May 1997, after 22
years. A Presbyterian Minister friend “saved my life” upon retirement by asking me to join his Church’s Staff as a part-time Pastoral
Associate for Visitation. I still occupy that position and enjoy it
immensely. I continue to focus on end-of-life issues with many
elderly folks.

In the last five years, Gerry has experienced an onset of controllable diabetes, plus back and eye surgery. She has coped very well, in spite of the fact that she
could no longer be a Hospital Volunteer in the Nursery where she had hands-on contact with
the newborns. Giving that up was very disappointing.

Our “boomeranger” daughter, Meredith, has lived back with us for six years, and is a Graphics Engineer. Our son, Norman, lives
seven miles from us, and is a Computer Tech. His son, Desmond, 17, lives in Newport News, VA with his Mom, step-Dad and
3 year old sister.

My favorite quote of all time comes from Soren Kiergeegard, a Danish Philosopher/Theologian, who died in the 1850s: “Life
can only be understood backward- but must be lived forward”. This quote has helped me figure out the whys and wherefores
of my life, going all the way back to my chiIdhood.

Gerry and I have discovered that even in the midst our of aches and pains, Life IS Good, and we are blessed!! However, I still
remain addicted to my computer!

319

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Slaughter, William T. “Bill” and Claudette “Claudie”

Upon graduation I entered flight training, married my hometown sweetheart, Claudette Hamaker, finished the flight syllabus, and celebrated
the arrival of our daughter, Dawn (Feb ’58). Two awesome WestPac
cruises with VF-111 followed - one in USS Shangri La (CVA-38) [supported Quemoy-Matsu conflict] and another in USS Hancock (CVA19).
The next duty assignment to VT-26 afforded me the opportunity to better learn the science behind tactical maneuvers and techniques. Arrival
of our second daughter, Ambra (Nov ‘62) occurred during attendance at
Naval Intelligence School with assignment to the crew of USS Wright
(CC-2). This kind of duty can be very self-satisfying and rewarding.
After this duty came assignment to CAG-14 Staff and later embarked in USS Constellation (CVA-64) for Tonkin Gulf.
I then had a second tour with VT-26, and then attended the Naval School of Command and Staff and also gained an MS in International Affairs from GWU. Then came duty as Ops Officer, VC-8, NAS Roosevelt Roads, PR; and then finally, a twilight
tour with NAMTG, NAS Millington, TN (‘72-’76). During retirement ceremonies I was awarded the SecNav Commendation for
playing a key role in designing and incorporating the Plans Dept, and for heading up the Instructional Systems Design Dept. Our
third daughter, Caprice (’72), was born during this tour, and I gained a second MS, in Education, by the University of Memphis
(’76).
We moved to St. Louis, MO where I joined McDonnell Aircraft as senior analyst for the design of the Pilot Instructional System
for the F-18 Hornet, later being promoted to manager for F-18 and CF-18 (Canadian) training development. I later relocated to
Houston, TX (Apr ’82) to provide support for NASA Space Shuttle systems operations training, and, following the Challenger
accident, supported the safety related analysis. Upon promotion to principal engineer (’89) I provided operational analysis during early design stages of Space Station Freedom, now ISS, and the Japanese Space Agency component. I retired from McDonnell
1 Feb ’94.
Claudette and I remain in Houston near the Space Center. Our current grandchild count is nine! Please visit/write us at 15043
Coral Sands Drive, Houston TX 77062, and/or e-mail at Txbls1@aol.com.

Sloan, William Dean “Bill” and Jane
Bill passed away in 2005

William D Sloan died on 11 June 2005 at Inova Loudoun
Hospital of lung cancer. He was born in Lake City, IA
on 12 January 1932. He attended Buena Vista College
in Storm Lake, IA before he attended the Naval Academy where he was a member of the 11th Company. His
significant contributions to the color company competition were influential in the selection of the 11th Company
as the 1956 Color Company.
Upon graduation Bill attended flight school in Pensacola, FL and advanced flight training in Kingsville, TX. His various assignments in the Navy included tours of duty on the
HORNET and BENNINGTON, as a member of VS-38 and VS-33. He spent two years at the Naval Academy teaching Naval
Science. He flew the S2F submarine tracker while assigned to Norfolk, VA and also had a tour of duty in Atsugi, Japan in support of operations in Southeast Asia. He was assigned to Naval Air Systems Command and the Bureau of Naval Personnel in
the Washington, DC area when he retired from the Navy.
Bill then joined TRW where he worked for 21 years on a series of Defense related projects. He was active in his retirement enjoying golf and landscaping as well as bicycling in his final years. He is survived by his wife of 49 years, Jane, three sons: Bill
of London, England, Kevin of Chantilly, VA, and Greg of Springfield, VA; a sister, Dorothy Hildreth of Rockwell City, IA; and
six grandchildren.
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Slough, John Hall “John” and Mary
John passed away in 1996

John was born in Mansfield, OH on 13 April 1931.
After high school he attended Northwestern University. At the outbreak of the Korean War in 1950, John
enlisted in the U. S. Air Force, and was appointed to
the U. S. Naval Academy two years later. As a Midshipman he was active as the editor of “Reef Points”,
and as a staff member of “Trident Magazine”.

Upon graduation, he served aboard the USS Bon
Homme Richard (CVA 31). He completed Submarine School and was assigned
to USS Grouper (SS 214) out of New London, CT. Duty as a Company Officer
at the Naval Academy followed. While at USNA, John was given emergency
temporary orders to act as a Russian interpreter aboard a blockade destroyer that challenged Russian ships during the Cuban Missile Crisis. Subsequently he had tours aboard two ballistic missile submarines, Executive Officer USS Darter (SS 576), and
Commanding Officer USS Trout (SS 566). After command, he was an instructor in the Prospective Commanding Officer’s
Course at Submarine School. Then came the National War College in Washington DC. And, a tour on the Staff of the Joint Chiefs
of Staff followed.
John retired from the Navy, as a Commander on 31 August 1975. His second career included positions with Texas Instrument
and MacGregor Corporations. He ultimately founded his own computer support company — “Tudor Micro Systems”.
John died on 13 December 1996. His family includes his wife Mary, his first wife Sally; daughter Kelly, and sons David and
Stephen.
Smallman, John “Jack”
Jack passed away in 2000

Jack died of a stroke on 1 September 2000 at the University
of Maryland Hospital in Baltimore, MD. Family members include two sons, Ronald Kelly Smallman of Norfolk, VA and
John Edward Smallman of Lynn Haven, FL: two daughters,
Barbara Jean Bassford of Arnold, MD and Susan Ann Torner
of Annapolis, MD; a sister and six grandchildren. He was predeceased by a son, Kenneth James Smallman and a brother.
Jack was born in Brooklyn, NY and graduated from Harding
High School in Bridgeport, CT in 1950. Following graduation, he joined the Navy and
subsequently entered the Naval Academy through the Naval Academy Preparatory School.
While at the Academy, Jack was known for his competitive spirit, both in sports and academics. Upon graduation, he was commissioned in the Marine Corps. During his military service, he saw action in Vietnam, where he received two Bronze Star Medals with Combat “V” and the Vietnam Service
Medal with four Stars. He also received the Republic of Vietnam Meritorious Unit Commendation and Cross of Gallantry with
Silver Star. Jack attended the Navy Postgraduate School in Monterey, CA and was awarded a Masters degree in Computer Science – graduating first in his class

Jack retired from active duty in 1984 and went to work for Striggle, Inc. in Baltimore, MD for a short time before joining the
Fleet Reserve Club in Annapolis, MD as Comptroller for 12 years. His interests were golf, travel and boating. He was interred
on 6 September 2000 at the Academy Columbarium.
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Smiley, Robert R. III “Bob” and Luanne

After leaving active duty in 1968, I entered George Washington Law
School, graduating in 1970. At the same time I joined a reserve
squadron at Andrews AFB, flying F8 aircraft, becoming CO prior to
my retirement as an O6. After law school I joined the Justice Department (Civil Division) where I attempted to be civil. After two
years I gave up and went into private practice, but it took too much
practice, so I retired in 1985. Since then I have lived on a sailboat in
Guatemala, purchased a property on the N. California coast, where
an off-the-grid solar house is gradually taking shape, and purchased
a small coffee farm in the mountains of Western Panama, where the
business model favors increased production in the face of incremental unit losses.

Smith, Franklin D. “Frank”
and wife Carol G. Dawson

Over the past 15 years Carol and I have enjoyed our retirement home on the Rappahannock River in the Northern Neck of VA. We stay very active with horses, snow
skiing, boating (jetski), the local waterfront museum,
Republican politics and our extended families of seven
children and sixteen grandchildren. We had a great
three-week visit with Carol’s son and wife in Cape
Town, South Africa last November including four days
in Krueger National Park. The previous summer we had
most of our children and grandchildren at the beach in
Ocean City, MD and survived!

Carol and Frank Smith with Senator George Allen,
June 2006, at the Jefferson Hotel in Richmond, VA

I spend a lot of time managing a small jewelry and gem consignment operation to
avoid Alzheimer’s. I blame this obsession on Roger Lyle who exposed me to some
really great Brazilian jewelry about 20 years ago. In fact, the amethyst necklace
Carol is wearing in the photo is from Roger.

In 2000 Carol was a delegate to the Republican National Convention in Philadelphia and the following January we attended the
US Capital swearing-in ceremonies for the President.
Shortly after retiring to the Northern Neck I closed down my corporation, Advanced Technical Concepts, which developed and
sold software used by court reporters and to live-caption television programs such as news events.
We have made several attempts to find a new retirement location, but always come to the same conclusion. We have most of
what we think is important right here in Morattico. We are close to DC, Richmond, Williamsburg, Norfolk and the Chesapeake
Bay so come visit.
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Smith, James W. “Smitty” and Charlotte “Char”

As I start to write this biography, it is hard to believe that Charlotte and I have been here on Hilton Head Island for over ten
years. When we finally retired in June 1996 we were excitedly
looking forward to moving here, building our new dream
home, meeting new friends and starting the “golden” phase of
our life. Today all of that has happened and it has been more
than we could have hoped for. This beautiful area in the South
Carolina Low Country, with its wonderful, warm people, has
become a place we have come to love and now happily call
our home.

Retirement life on the Island is taken up for me in a constant struggle to improve a faltering golf game (a frustrating battle…but
still enjoyed) and as a member of the HHI Navy League Council Board of Directors, working on League matters and events. Charlotte has been active running the Navy League Marine Care Package Program, starting up the St. Francis Thrift Shop, hospice
volunteer work and bridge. We have traveled quite frequently, visiting our children/grandchildren in Florida, Maryland, Virginia
and Arizona for special family events, vacations and holidays. We have toured through England, Scotland and Ireland. Cruised
to Bermuda and various Caribbean Islands and vacationed in the Northern California wine country. This year we will celebrate
our 50th Anniversary with our family and friends and then take off to the Greenbrier for a second honeymoon. Both Charlotte and
I have had our share of medical problems over the years, but all have been successfully overcome or under control and at this
point we are operating nicely at “Standard Speed”.

Our children are working hard and doing well; Tom our youngest son and his wife Marianna presented us with our ninth grandchild, the beautiful Miss Holly, in September 1998. Our oldest grandson Patrick, Charlotte Jr’s son, graduated Summa Cum
Laude from Notre Dame in June 2005 and is now with Goldman Sachs in Los Angeles. Andrew, Patrick’s younger brother, entered the University of Virginia on a track scholarship last fall. Mary and Jimmy’s children are all progressing nicely through
school and are making us all proud. God has been good to us.

Smith, H. Lawrence “Larry” or “Smitty”
and Marianne

After the 40th Reunion I continued to practice law in Grand
Rapids in a large law firm. In 1997, at the age of 65, I experienced the excitement of joining three of my partners in
forming our own law firm. It has since more than doubled
in size. I retired from active practice in 2003, and now work
up to twenty hours a week as a consultant to that firm and a
firm in Bloomfield Hills, where I mentor and train interns
and less-experienced lawyers. After a year of commuting,
we tired of the drive and spending two nights a week in a hotel and so we moved to Farmington Hills, with the added benefit of
being within minutes of Marianne’s three children and three grandchildren. (My own three children are coast-to-coast: Raleigh,
Chicago, and Orange County, California.) Neither of us really wanted to leave Grand Rapids, but we quickly found we love it
here. I continue to teach at Cooley Law School in Lansing, as I have for many years. In the last decade Marianne and I have
visited Antarctica, Belize and Mexico several times, Guatemala, Argentina, Uruguay, England (approximately my fortieth time
there), and once again, the Netherlands, where this time I got to see the little room in Groningen in which Marianne was born.
Most years we spend the month of March in Scottsdale. Marianne has traveled as a volunteer on medical missions to the wilds
(and I do mean wilds) of Honduras and Burkina Faso. I have yet to beat her in golf, but now with more time to play, I’m trying.
The trouble is, the more I improve, the more she improves.
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Smith, Norman M. “Paco” and Dawna

We are still living on the coast of Maine enjoying the
water and the seasons. I retired at the end of 2000 after
nineteen years as Master of LNG tankers and now have
a small shipmodel business at home. Dawna continues
very active in various charities such as Portland Symphony and our local Hospice, for which she is director
of fundraising. Son Brad, in a change of tack, continued
his education with a masters in environmental law and
a doctorate of law from Maine Law School, and now
practices with a firm in Portland. He managed to find
time to get married and produce a lovely daughter, now
a year old.

I am currently restoring ship models for Maine Maritime Museum and operating the water system for our small local community. We look forward to travelling and chartering sailboats in different parts of the world.
Smith, Phillip J. “P.J.” and Lynda

P.J. received his “Navy Wings” in September, 1957 at
Memphis, Tennessee. After a couple of Med cruises in
“fighter photos” he resigned from the Navy in July
1962.

The new civilian chose Vought Corporation in Dallas as
his next duty station. At Vought (later LTV) he worked
as a systems safety engineer followed by a very interesting tour on the test pilot staff. He then joined the
marketing group spending much time on the road peddling improvements to the venerable Crusader and then
the A7 Corsair.

At the same time a Naval Reserve career was being conducted across the field at NAS Dallas. During this time the Reserves were
transformed from a “weekend flying club” to units with their own updated aircraft capable of deploying at any time. P.J. ended
his Navy flying as C.O. VF-201 flying modernized “Crusaders”. He continued as C.O. of a Naval Air Systems support unit and
was promoted to 06 during this tour. During these years the hectic Civilian/Reserve life took a toll on his marriage which was
dissolved in January 1975. After six years of single life in Dallas, P.J. made a life saving move by marrying Lynda Dickens Slone
of Arlington, Texas. Along with lovely Lynda came K.C. Slone, age 10, from a previous marriage.

In 1982, P.J. left an aircraft oriented career and joined General Dynamics for a tour in the missile world. From Camden, Arkansas,
he still traveled to Washington, D.C., Norfolk, San Diego, or wherever a Sparrow customer might dwell. After four years of living in Harry Barnes and Bill Slaughter’s hometown, and one tour under the late Frank White as governor, I got the hell out of
Arkansas. (Not of the aforementioned or the State, but because of my boss.)

P.J. became the General Dynamics office manager at China Lake, California. Subsequently, Hughes bought GD Missiles Division and P.J. won the toss to remain as Hughes office manager. Just before Raytheon bought Hughes, PJ decided to retire in September 1997. Lynda continued to work until this past December 2004.
P.J. and Lynda enjoy desert living and plan to stay here. The fact that NAWC Weapons Station has great athletic facilities (and
a pharmacy) contributed to that decision.
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Smith, Richard Edward “Dick” and Caroline
Dick passed away in 2004

Dick was appointed to the Naval Academy be Senator
Carl Hayden of Arizona, having completed two years at
the University of New Mexico. He adapted easily to the
Academy, establishing himself as an outstanding student
and a member of the Navy Swim Team. In First Class
Year, he devoted his extracurricular time as Lucky Bag
Editor.

Obtaining his pilot’s license at age 16, it was natural for Dick to choose to become
an Air Force fighter pilot. After flight training, Dick flew the F-89J. He was then
selected to attend the Air Force Institute of Technology earning his MS in Astronautical Engineering. While in graduate school, Dick met and married Caroline.

An assignment to Edwards AFB followed, where he worked as Flight Test Engineer on high priority programs, including the X15. Dick then completed two SE Asia tours, flying F105 Strike and F105D Wild Weasel aircraft. Flying over 100 missions
above Viet Nam, he became a proud member of the Red River Valley Fighter Pilots. He then returned to Edwards as Deputy Director of Flight Test Engineering on the B-1 test force. He retired from the Air Force as a Colonel in 1981, having been awarded
two Distinguished Flying Crosses, the Legion of Merit and 15 Air Medals. Following retirement, he returned to Edwards with
the B-2 test program.
Dick died of cancer on 7 October 2004, leaving his daughters, Pamela and Monica, and his beloved Caroline. He was interred
at the National Cemetery in Santa Fe, New Mexico.

Smith, William Robert “Bob”
Bob was killed in 1957

Bob came to the Academy well prepared after sharing 19 years of his father’s 30-year Naval career
and enduring a preparatory year at Marion Military Institute. Bob’s quick-wit and his advocacy of
“brain over brawn” soon earned him the nickname “Desert Fox.“ An outdoor person, Bob initially engaged in cross country and steeplechase, but gave up the more strenuous efforts for on-the-water activity and spent much time sailing the yawls, enlivening the afternoons with his easy conversation.
Bob seemed to like almost everything and easily met and interacted positively with others.
After graduation Bob entered Naval flight training. On December 6th, 1957, both Bob, who was the
pilot, and his father, George W. Smith who was on board, died in an aircraft accident at NAS, Pensacola. They were survived by Bob’s mother, Mary Houghton Smith, and his brother George W. Smith
Jr., who lived in Warrington, FL at that time. Bob was unmarried.
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Snyder, Richard C. “Duke” and Callie
Duke passed away in 2004

Following some post-graduate football, Navy flight
training and marriage to Callie, all in Pensacola, Duke
flew attack aircraft from carriers deployed to the
Mediterranean and Western Pacific – including 126
combat missions over North Vietnam. Among his decorations, he was awarded nine air medals for first
strike/flight. He qualified in seven types of USN aircraft, and was a certified flight instructor and test pilot
in the A-4 Skyhawk.

Duke retired USN in 1976, and went to work for Martin-Marietta (later Lockheed-Martin) at the Kennedy Space Center, where
he was chief of safety engineering for components of the satellite system. When he retired again in 1994, he and Callie moved
to the Dallas area to be closer to family.
Duke was survived by his wife Callie, whom he married in October 1957; sons Ron, Tom, Andrew; and daughter Melanie. All
are married, and produced handsome grandchildren.

Soltesz, Stephen A. “Steve” and Mary “Lydia”

Ten years have added a few wrinkles, pounds, and thinning of the hair
to me, while Lydia remains as lovely as ever; otherwise we remain in
Redlands, California. Our time and talents are still involved with
church and other non-profit organizations: completed 8 years with our
local chapter of the National Alliance For The Mentally Ill (I as Treasurer, Lydia as Secretary); continue to use my slivered hands in the
building of sets for our local theater group; became 1st Veep of the
Redlands Knights of the Roundtable International; Lydia is a docent
for the Kimberly Crest House and Gardens and continues with the
Redlands Breakfast Club (a ladies charity group). During our ‘spare’
time we do a little traveling.

In ‘98: enjoyed the gala shows in Branson, MO. In ‘99: spent 13 fun-filled days in London and Paris, including a chunnel ride.
I finally found my sea legs (I recall getting woozy on the Wisconsin coming out of Rio, and later, spending 2 ½ days at the rails
of the DDE Wilson)! In ‘02: spent 15 days cruising from San Diego, through the Panama Canal, to Ft. Lauderdale.
In ‘04: covered 5 ports between Montreal and the Big Apple. (A ‘tin can’ just doesn’t compare with the Princess). Our daughter Diana, her husband Bob, grandson Ryan, granddaughter Lexi, and son Stephen continue to bring us pleasure and joy with the
fruits of their efforts. These are our true blessings, along with good health, good friends - and good shipmates!
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Spellman, Fred G. and Eileen
Pulled the plug in January, 1982, after a long and rewarding career. Was attached to the Air Force Institute
of Tech in Wright Patterson, but managed to get the
local Navy to put on a Navy style retirement ceremony. Biggest coup there was getting the base to shut
down and celebrate NAVY Day in 1979. Retired to
Ponca City, OK. As the only surviving child I needed
to be somewhat close to my folks to help them.

Worked briefly as a design engineer in the oil exploration business and as a parish
administrator, before devoting myself fully to my long-time, second career as a
Scoutmaster. I served a total of 25 years as a Scoutmaster literally from one side
of the world to the other before accepting a position as Vice President for Program of the Cimarron Council, BSA, where I still serve. Spend lots of time training other volunteers and young Scouts. Leading backpacking expeditions to the
mountains was my specialty.

Fred & Eileen Spellman enjoying the cusine at
the Chicken Creek Cafe in Chicken, Alaska
(2005).

I also spend a good bit of time serving as a Blue and Gold Officer for USNA admissions. Kind of keeps the hand in on what is
going at USNA and in the Navy. It also renews my faith in the oncoming generation. There are lots of young people out there
with their heads really screwed on straight.
Also I help at the local High School as a guest lecturer in a course on Vietnam.

Eileen has worked as a Hospice volunteer for almost 20 years. We travel when possible. We have toured parts of Ireland, England, Saudi Arabia, Puerto Rico, Wales, Italy, Hawaii, Alaska, Ontario, the Yukon, and lots of the good old USA. We are always
planning our next destination
Our grandkids are all within 120 miles of us, so we spend lots of time spoiling them.

Spink, Peter J. “Pete” and Martha
Employed as the Manager of the Marine Engineering Department, AUTEC, Andros Island, Bahamas.
Taught high school as a substitute teacher in the St.
Lucie and Martin Counties for one year. Martha and
I are now enjoying the laid back life of a retired
couple in Florida.
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Stammer, Walter H. “Walt” and Alice

Writing a brief biography every ten years is an excellent exercise; makes me realize the importance of good
health, family, and friends. I continued to work at the
Oklahoma Health Sciences Center until 29 February
2000; an auspicious day to retire. We kept busy with the
orchard; selling apples and Asian pears at local Farmers Markets. I also served on the Edmond Hospital
Board and several boards for the City of Edmond. My
racing pigeons continued to amaze me with their ability
to make it home from 500 miles! Two years after retirement we decided to move back to “God’s Country”, the San Joaquin Valley, in California. We live in the small town of Exeter
forty-five miles south east of Fresno where I was born and only an hour away from Sequoia National Park. Our home, in the middle of an orange grove (yes, it does smell good!), is in the country; gardening keeps us busy! We enjoy being near my family once
again. Walter, III is a Captain and is presently serving in the Department of Defense, Office of Legislative Affairs. He and his
family live in Annandale, VA. Robert works for Northrop Grumman and is a Commander in the Navy Reserve. He and his family live in Colorado Springs. Our children and grandchildren continue to be a huge part of our lives. We maintain an active
lifestyle and, like all Californians, we are on the road to somewhere all the time. Life is good. Classmates always welcome!

Stefanou, Christopher M. “Chris”

After retiring from the Navy where my last tour of duty
was in Athens, Greece, I began trying to define the Renaissance Guy. First I started working for a U.S. construction company in Athens. That lasted a year. They
moved to Amsterdam and I moved to Charleston, SC.
Next, I decided I wanted to become a petroleum geologist, so I went after a degree in geology at the College
of Charleston. I soon discovered there wasn’t a market
for superannuated geologists. 105 resumes netted me
polite responses that I was “overly qualified.” (“We don’t hire Renaissance older
men”). I eventually gravitated back to the marine field. Dessert Storm offered the
opportunity to get back to basic ships, and that’s where I have been ever since.

I have been a port engineer for the U.S. Maritime Administration since Dessert Storm. The ships with which I affiliate are a few
years younger than the days of our graduation. It’s always fun to work with machinery which could be on Antique Roadshow.
After losing my wife, Alexandra, in 1993, I moved to Norfolk where I continued to work on ships. The irony is that most of the
ships on which I have been a port engineer are legacy assets of the basic steam cycle as we learned it in ”steam,” reminiscent of
the great hit movie, “The Magic of Steam.”
I make a daily trip to the gym at the Naval Station in Norfolk. I am the oldest jock in the place.
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Stinson, James W. “Jim” and Sylvia

We both retired in 1995, me from 43 years in Federal service and
Sylvia from her dried flower business, Winter Bouquets. I love retirement and have taken up gardening and cooking full time. Sylvia
took up quilting and just finished hand stitching a beautiful queensize Baltimore Album quilt. It is already a family treasure. We still
live in the same house we bought in 1966 and have become real
homebodies. We are very fortunate that our children have all settled
and work in the Washington area and we have been able to be involved in their lives and spend quality time with the grandchildren.
We depend on all our excellent doctors in this area and do not plan on moving from here. Our
travels have been limited to family reunions in Michigan and Massachusetts. We especially
love Cape Cod and Martha’s Vineyard. The year 1956 was a big year for both of us as Sylvia
also graduated then from Dunbarton College in D.C. and we were married that December. We will celebrate our 50th wedding
anniversary shortly after the big reunion. We love receiving SHIPMATE every month and are thus able to keep up with some of
the news of our classmates. We wish all the best in the years to come to all of you. Happy 50th!

Stockham, Leo W. and Betty Mae Love

Betty Love and I met at the Air Force Academy in
October of 1976 after we had both lost our spouses.
Ruth died from cancer and Mike was killed in an F4
crash. So Betty and I have been “going steady” for
30 years. We live in Albuquerque where we maintain separate castles, have dinner together almost
every night and enjoy each other’s company most
week ends. I have 4 children and 14 grandchildren
while Betty has two of each. Neither of us is retired.
Betty is a realtor for Coldwell Banker and I’m with Northrop Grumman. Our
“off-work” interests include family, dancing and golf. In the past few years
I’ve been involved with field tests for chem/bio defense. I’ve fielded samplers
on buildings in the Rockefeller Center area of New York City and in downtown Oklahoma City; on test ranges at White Sands
Missile Range, Dugway Proving Ground, Eglin Air Force Base and Nevada Test Site and generally had a ball conducting laboratory and small-scale tests at the Engineer Research and Development Center in Vicksburg, Mississippi. Prior to the chem/bio
work I was with Aerojet developing solid rocket boosters for the space shuttle and Atlas V. I also worked with large shock tubes
to simulate the effects of nuclear air blast on military vehicles. Since retiring from the Air Force, I’ve been privileged to spend
my time doing interesting scientific and technical work. I love it and propose to keep doing it as long as they let me.
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Stone, Lowell Perry “Perry” and Nancy

Captain Stone graduated from the U.S. Naval Academy
in 1956. He immediately entered flight training in Pensacola, FL. He subsequently flew seaplanes (P5M),
heavy attack (EKA-3B), medium attack (A-6) and electronic strike (EA-6B) aircraft during his operational, atsea, tours. He commanded two aircraft squadrons,
VAQ-132 (the first EA-6B squadron) and VAQ-129 (the
EA-6B Replacement Air Group). During his operational tours he made three deployments to the Tonkin
Gulf and flew over 400 combat and combat support missions.

His shore duty included tours at the U.S. Naval Post Graduate School; the Naval Weapons Evaluation Facility at Kirtland AFB;
Fifth Battalion Officer, U.S. Naval Academy; and as Director Electronic Warfare and Cryptology, Office of the CNO.

Captain Stone retired from the U.S. Navy in November of 1981 and subsequently was employed by two defense contractors as
their Director, Navy Electronic Warfare Program Development. He fully retired in 1993 and moved to Williamsburg, VA. While
living in Williamsburg he was instrumental in establishing a chapter of the U.S. Naval Academy Alumni Association and served
as that Chapter’s first president. He also has been president of the Kiwanis Club of Colonial Capital in Williamsburg.
Captain Stone has been married to his wife Nancy for 47 years and has two grown children and one grandchild.
Sullivan, Daniel L. and Mary Pat “M.P.”

After retiring from the computer business I worked as a
plain old real estate agent for six years - small commercial as well as residential. I enjoyed it. It was interesting
to learn that you can appraise property but the market
will determine the selling price. I found lots of opportunities to do a good job.

Mary Pat and I continue to call St. Louis home as we
watch grandchildren now in college from our two sons
here. We visit Woodland Hills, Fairfield, CT and Easthampton to see the other boys and their families. Our plans are to remain
here in our current house as long as we can. We have enough family in retirement colonies to sample that lifestyle when we travel.
We like a full dimensioned community and treasure friends made over the years.
I often think of the education we received and the foundation it provided: Except for finance and accounting there have been few
things I needed to study and learn, either for business or personal growth, where at least an informed perspective was available
due to the Academy experience. I’m glad that a strong core curriculum is retained there today. As colleges over-emphasize specific majors and such a minority of our young people complete four, straight, full-time, undergraduate years, I often wonder how
long it will be before educators remember that those developmental years should emphasize learning to learn not just learning
things. Happily this is true for our sons also.
What does that have to do with a milestone biography? Retirement provides time to read, investigate and to experience new
things. That education and experience we had years ago serves us well as we finally get to choose how we spend our time. No
wonder we still relate to each other so well!

330

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Sullivan, Philip L. “Phil” or “Sully”

Not much has changed in my life since our 40th Reunion, except my daughter Michelle entered Florida
State University and is taking Interior Design. She
was selected to the National Honor Society in Art
upon graduation from high school in 2003.

I purchased a four-bedroom house in Tallahassee,
where she lives with roommates, but I spend the
winters at the Tennis Club in Ft. Lauderdale. I still
play tennis there and at my club in Dearborn, MI
where I spend my summers. I have not remarried since my divorce in 1992, but
have been very active in the dating scene and am still looking for that special
girl to spend the twilight of my years with. I have numerous timeshares and
travel quite a bit since I have not had a 9-5 job since retiring from the USAF
in 1985, but am still active in the investment field.

With daughter Michelle at
National Debutante Ball, in
Washington, DC, 2001.

I had a very nice visit with Chuck Missler in 1999 when he was giving lectures in Michigan on the computer problems associated with the 2000 Y2K. He spoke to a packed house in Southfield, Michigan on the subject, which was fascinating. Life is still
fun.

Swanenburg, Richard “Swanny” or “Dick”
and Margaret “Peg”

I was a Special Agent in the AF Office of Special
lnvestigations (OSI) for over 7 years including real
thriller tours back in Korea (was there as enlisted
Marine in ‘51) - chasing (and catching) North Korean agents and in Germany - working operations
across the Iron Curtain. The AF then sent me to
Texas A&M for a masters in Industrial Engineering
and the remainder of my AF career was in ManAt the ’56 Tidewater 2005 Christmas party.
power and Management Engineering from base
level to Hq USAF where I retired in 1977. I then spent 10 years in physical plant management and upgrade with the VA state
hospital system. We rose from an operation of dark ages human warehousing to national accreditation.

After 10 years as construction manager for the VA Dept. of Corrections in massive new construction and upgrade of facilities
programs, I retired again in 1997. Also, during the ‘80s and ‘90s, Peg and I were owners of a real estate firm where Peg was the
managing broker. We’ve lived on the Chickahominy River since 1984. Each fall, the Williamsburg Chapter, USNAAA is here
for a deck party and boat rides. During the recent Class of ‘56/Eddie Sechrest golf tournaments in Williamsburg, we’ve given
non-golfers boat rides. I’m active in various positions in the Masons, Scottish Rite, Shriners, and the local USNAAA chapter,
manage chain crews for local high school football games, manage the Willimsburg Christmas parade, keep boats going and raise
lots of flowers.
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Swanson, Harlan D., Jr. “Dave” and Mary Jayne

Mary Jayne and I are still enjoying living in Alexandria, VA. We
have been here 20 years and it feels like home. Good neighbors
and a neighborhood full of places to go and things to do. I finally retired in 2000, and we have enjoyed traveling and seeing
more of the United States, Canada and Europe. Like most of us
my health has not been the greatest the last few years. A lot of
precious time has been spent at Johns Hopkins, but I am doing
better. With all of the trips to Johns Hopkins, Baltimore has become one of our favorite cities for lunches. Mary Jayne still
works occasionally as a software consultant in the college bookstore industry. She enjoys
traveling to universities in the US and Canada. She claims our daughter, Kyra, is a lot like
me and is a very intense student. She is a Decorative Arts curator and recently moved back
to the DC area and is working at the Renwick Gallery, one of the Smithsonian’s many museums. These days I keep busy reading and trying to improve my walking so we can travel
and see more of this beautiful country.

Dave and Mary Jayne at the
Lewins’ Camp in Maine, 2003

Talbert, Joseph T., Jr. “Joe” and Emily “Em” or “Miss Em”

Upon retirement from the Navy in November 1979, I commenced a second career as a defense contractor. In 1987, after being associated with
Sperry Univac, I embarked on an interesting mini-career with the defense contractor firm that operated the Navy 3-D ASW training range off
the coast of San Diego. I completely retired in November 2004.

It has been a true joy for Emily and me to watch our three sons mature
and commence their life and family pursuits. Son Jay (1964) is well established in the mortgage banking business in San Diego. Stephen
(1966) is with a software development company in Orange County. And, Peter (1973) lives in Coronado and is with an investment firm in San Diego. Joy. As of this writing, we have four grandchildren, two active little guys and two adorable little girls.

A recent important event in our life was being invited to a formal dinner aboard the HMS VICTORY in Portsmouth, England in
September 2004. I was proud to propose the toast to the President of the United States. I shall never forget being officially
“piped” aboard the historic HMS VICTORY. Another significant event was taking over for Jim “Doc” Blanchard (2) as the
Technical Advisor on the book The Encyclopedia of American Submarines. A third event worthy of mention was being involved
in the events and ceremonies surrounding the return of USS RAZORBACK – the submarine I commanded – from Turkey to
North Little Rock, Arkansas where it has become the centerpiece of the Arkansas Inland Maritime Museum.
Em and I continue to enjoy a robust travel agenda.

332

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Tarbuck, Richard “Dick” and Sandalynne “Sanda”

My life’s course started with graduation trom the U.S. Naval Academy
with the class 1956, providing unequalled opportunities, dreams, travel
and friendships for which I am most grateful. To set the record straight,
while I was in Vietnam, my former spouse, Roberta and my two grown
children left their father. This happened seven years prior to retirement
in 1985.
Upon navy retirement I departed Calitornia. I had a job offer in Seattle
at Lockheed Shipbuilding as Program Manager for new construction
LSD-41. From there I worked on CSC Navy contracts at Kauai, HI and
Andros Island, Bahamas as Range Operations Director. Other Navy connections included acting
as host for visiting Japanese Navy destroyers at an annual Portland, Oregon Rose Festival, member of the Olympic Squadron Association of Naval Aviators and attendance at the commissioning
of DDG 97 HALSEY in San Diego, along with seven other former skippers of CG 23 HALSEY from the Vietnam era. Aside from
these events I’ve enjoyed ‘56 class gatherings, stamp collecting, President Edmonds, WA Sister City Commission, and more recently acting as an advisor to the county for disaster community preparedness.
Upon full retirement I took the advantage ot pursuing my interest in home architectural design. This dream was achieved with
the encouragement and support of my wife of twenty years, Sandalynne and our son, Aron. Once property to our liking was
found I designed a traditional Pacific N.W. home with contemporary undertones built in a private green belt canyon setting. This
was followed by an Asian Island Pole home design on Kauai, HI held up by nineteen Washington State Red Cedars and complete with a full 180 view of the blue Pacific. My last challenge was the conversion ot a 1940 vintage Great Northern Line Train
Caboose, with the interior designed to resemble a navy ship structure; complete with seventy years of naval family historic treasures; with porthole, cedar main-mast and a ship’s bell.
Sanda and I are now at full retirement in our new home in Sequim, WA on the Olympic Peninsula surrounded on three sides by
the Puget Sound and snow capped mountains. A stone’s toss away from many wonderful seaport towns, the Olympic Rain Forest and just ‘across the pond’ in Victoria BC. Not to be forgotten; the San Juan Islands, home to the Orca Whales.
I am indeed blessed and a very fortunate sailor.

Taylor, James M. “Jim” and Madge “Shelly”

1956-1958 Two years aboard the USS Forrestal-Engineering Division Officer.
1958- 1961 Three years at MIT - Finished in 1961
with Degree in Engineering and with MS in Naval
Construction.
1961-1962 Lt. at Portsmouth Naval Shipyard for
Submarine Construction and Repair.
1962-1963 At Naval Reactors.
1964-1969 Assigned as the Naval Reactors Representative at Ingalls Shipbuilding for Construction of SSN 637 Submarines.
1969-1974 Assigned as the Naval Reactors Representative at Pearl Harbor
Naval Shipyard and Sub Base with major work at the Shipyard and with rank
of Lt. Cdr.
1974-1976 Assigned to Naval Reactors for 688 Class Submarine work including many First Sea Trials with rank of Cdr.
1976-1980 Joined Naval Reactors as a Member of Senior Executive Service (SES)
1981-1997 Joined as SES for work at the Nuclear Regulatory Commission and was appointed the Executive Director for Operations from 1988 to retirement January 1 of 1997.
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Taylor, Theodore William “Ted” and Marcelle
“Marci”
Ted passed away in 1988

Major Theodore W. Taylor, USMC (Ret.) was born
31 August 1934 in Denver, Colorado, into a Marine
Corps family, with “Esprit de Corps” that began with
his great grandfather. He remained a devoted advocate of the Corps until his untimely death from a massive heart attack on 24 January 1988 at his home in
Placentia, California. Theodore was buried at the Ft.
RADM J.E. Rice, Ted Taylor upon promotion to Major
Rosecrans National Cemetery in San Diego, California. After his early school
In Nov. 67, and wife Marci
years in Denver, Ted’s family moved to Washington, DC, where he graduated
from Anacostia High School, earning the rank of cadet Colonel while there. Ted
entered the Naval Academy with the class of 1956 in the 18th company, where he continued his competitive swimming and held
brigade leadership positions. His classmates knew Ted, the “Colonel”, would make the U.S. Marine Corps his career upon graduation. He did just that, specializing as an electronics officer, with assignments that included Hawaii, Camp Pendleton, the Postgraduate School in Monterey and Vietnam tours in 1965 and 1970.

Ted retired in 1976 and began a second career as a systems engineer with Hughes Aircraft Company, where he remained until
his death in 1988. Theodore married Marcelle (Marci) Eyler, sister of classmate Armand Tise Eyler, at the Academy on 23
March 1957. Ted and Marci have three children; sons Mark and Dean Taylor and daughter Kathy Taylor Yokel, and three grandchildren. Marci, Ted’s widow, married Jack Stewart in 1999, and they presently live in Upland, California.

Teachout, David S. “Dave” and Mary

I ended my navy career on April 1, 1984; however I knew that I was
not ready for a full retirement status. One of my pre-navy goals had
been to become an attorney; therefore, I attended the Western State
College of Law at night while I was assigned to the COMNAVAIRPAC
Staff. I earned my JD in December of 1984. Then on my fourth try I
passed the California Bar Exam in February of 1988. By this time I
had obtained a position as a workers’ compensation administrator at
Rohr Industries. Since Rohr handled most of their workers’ compensation litigation in-house, I opted to remain in this position. In 1990 I
was promoted to the position as corporate administrator, responsible for managing workers’ compensation matters at the Rohr facilities in California, Arkansas, Alabama, Texas, and Maryland.
I left Rohr in August, 1992 but soon found a similar position at Sharp HealthCare here in San
Diego. I finally became fully retired on September 23, 2005.

My wife, Mary, and I still live in Coronado, California. Two of our sons are in the San Diego area. Two others are in the State
of Washington. Our eight grandchildren and two great grand-daughters are also located in the San Diego and State of Washington
areas.

334

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Terrell, Richmond Britton “Dick” and Chanetta
Dick and Chanetta were both killed in 2000

Dick died in a helicopter crash in March 2000 while
vacationing in New Zealand. His wife of 43 years,
Chanetta also died in the accident. They had lived
much of their married lives in California, spending
20 years in Woodland Hills before finally settling in
Danville.

Dick entered USNA from Cairo, IL after a year at
Miami University. He left USNA during first class year in December 1955. He
once wrote that he counted his “closest friends being from the halls of Bancroft”.

Dick and Chanetta Terrell

Dick continued his education at the University of Illinois at Urbana graduating with a BSEE in 1957. His initial employment
was with Douglas Aircraft installing Thor missile sites in England. Subsequently, he joined Litton Industries, taking his family
to Germany as Director of European Product Support for the F-104 Inertial Navigation System. In 1969, Dick started his own
company, Satellite Positioning Corporation, which he sold three years later. He returned to Litton in 1975 rising to the position
of Director of Marketing for Land Warfare Systems. Continuing his career in the sensor and systems industry, he became President of Systron Donner, a British electronics firm from which he retired in 1996. Though retired, Dick continued consulting to
the industries he had been serving until the time of his death.
Dick and Chanetta were very active in community and church activities, where Dick was a guiding leader and donor to events
for those less fortunate. They were survived by three sons, Rick, Britton, and Hollis and six grandchildren.

Textor, George P. and Bonnie

Continued from “Forty Year Reunion Book”: As I said the last
time, I planned to retire at the end of 1997. Well, that did happen and I now live in Canyon Lake, California. We moved further away from two of my sons but they found out where we
live, so now they come about once a month and stay for a couple of days eating, drinking and doing their laundry. Also, I was
unable to rid myself of cats and a dog that are still eating up my
retirement funds. My poor golf game suffers more since I had a
hip replacement in 2004. Bonnie had to give up golf due to
arthritic hands and a left and right shoulder replacement in
2005. We will see you at the 50th and if body replacements parts
are plentiful, we may make it to the 60th.
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Thomas, James G. “Jim” and Martha

Our lives continue from the 40th Lucky Bag. We still
live in Poway near San Diego, in the house we built in
1977. We also truly enjoy our mountain cabin at Big
Bear Lake. This has been a great hobby to maintain and
upgrade, as well as boating, local activities and watching the trees grow. In Poway, I am a member of the Senior Volunteer Patrol with the San Diego County Sheriff.
This is a very rewarding activity in terms of real benefit to the community. Martha is consumed with her
woman’s Community Bible Study activities, to which
she devotes a great amount of time in both teaching and
administrating. Our oldest son, Jim, continues in Manassas with two young children and his Lawn Doctor business. Meg is in
the on-line jewelry business with her husband in Los Angeles. Kathy with her husband and two young children live in nearby
Ramona, and both have their excellent business and computer-related careers. For years we have been dog people, currently with
two Shelties that control us completely. The 56West class activities with our luncheons, Army-Navy game party, and whatever
else comes along are a joy and delight. We have a great bunch of guys and spouses, most of which have socialized together continuously since we began in 1977. In retrospect, my marriage with Martha and graduating with USNA ’56 are the most significant events of my life, and these relationships are my priority.

Thomas, Richard L. “Rich” and Faye

I returned to work in 1996 for Integrated Systems Analysts in
San Diego as engineering Technical Director and Site Manager
for technical services to Pacific Fleet ships and Intermediate
Maintenance activities in Continental US and overseas bases for
forward deployed ships. Began volunteer work with IRS program providing tax assistance to senior citizens and low income
persons in communities located in South Bay of San Diego.
Joined the Coronado Optimist Club to support the youth of
Coronado in all facets of their development programs and sports
activities. Honored to be elected President of the Optimist Club
during year 2003-2004 as their 34th President. 1998 brought the
joyous occasion of the marriage of our oldest son, Layne to
Theresa Novi. One year later we welcomed the birth of our granddaughter, Natalie. Faye Ann experienced a serious case of autoimmune hepatitis that same year due to a reaction to a prescribed medication. Timely and dedicated doctors at Balboa Naval
Medical Center rescued her from liver damage without the need of a liver transplant. Faye’s recovery has been long, but successful
thanks to her strength and North Dakota upbringing! Arthritis and too many golf swings and fishing trips wore out the right hip
in 2003, so now I have a matched set. Plenty of survey each time we go through airport security. In October of 2005 we proudly
saw our youngest son, Brent, marry Jean Wei in Mission Viejo, CA. What a joyous marriage for both families.
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Thompson, Benton G. “Big Ben” and Diane “Big Di”

Following graduation I was assigned to flight school, but didn’t pass
the depth perception test and was reassigned to the surface Navy and
served as the Engineering Officer on the USS Frank E. Evans (DD
754) in Long Beach, CA. In 1958 I married Diane Peterson and we
lived in Long Beach several months. After making four WESPAC
cruises I was transferred to new construction for the guided missile
cruiser USS Little Rock (CLG-4) in the Camden Naval Shipyard. Attended Missile School at Dam Neck, VA and stayed aboard during construction, sea trials and then left the Navy for the business world. I n
August of 1960 I started with 3M in St. Paul, MN. After Engineering Training we moved to
Hutchinson, MN where I was a Process Engineer. Shortly after that we were transferred to Freehold, NJ to start up a new factory. After five years in NJ we moved to New Ulm, MN where we lived for 19 years. I was Engineering Supervisor, Superintendent, and Plant Manager during that time. In 1984 I resigned from the Naval Reserve as CDR
USNR. We moved back to St. Paul, MN. where I was the Division Engineering Manager out of 3M Corporate Headquarters and
three years later we transferred to Austin, TX where we helped start up the new 3M Center. While there, I worked with many
3M plants in the US and International locations around the world.
In 1995 after 35 years with 3M, I retired and took on other responsibilities in our small golfing community, The Hills of Lakeway. I served on the Property Owners Association, Architectural Committee, and the Golf Club Advisory Board. Now I just
enjoy playing a little golf with friends.
Our oldest daughter Lisa and her family live in Puyallup, WA where she is a District Manager for Starbucks. Mark and his family live in Irvine, CA. He’s a Regional Manager for Hormel Foods. Leigh Ann our youngest is living in Austin, TX and works
for Dell Computer on special projects.

Thurber, John D. and Joan.

The last ten years have seen Joan and me staying
here in Tallahassee at our secluded home in the
North Florida woods. I remain here alone after her
untimely passing in early January. I plan to continue
scuba diving in Cayman Brac with Petie and Jim
Evans ‘56 each summer, and am looking forward to
my 20th consecutive year as a Seminole football
season ticket holder.
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Tibbitts, Barrick F. “Barry” and Marcia

In 1987 as I was about to hang up my uniform, at the
Navy’s request I volunteered to remain on active duty
for a few more years to serve as Professor of Naval Construction and Engineering at MIT. When I finally left
active duty, I’d worn a captain’s uniform for over fourteen years. I then returned to the Washington, DC area
and worked as a defense contractor. I was the Chief
Systems Engineer for the largest naval architecture comA visit by Adm. Rickover.
pany in the US. My last four years as a contractor I was
seconded to support the Ingalls DD21/DD(X) ship integration team. I finally “retired retired” in 2003. I miss
some of the work, and most of the people, but do not miss having to get up at 0515 to get to work by 0700! My MIT tour made
me realize that I enjoyed teaching, and I’ve continued on a part-time basis. For a number of years I was an adjunct professor at
Virginia Tech teaching ship design and naval architecture at the graduate level, and I also lectured on ship acquisition at the Defense Systems Management College. I’m still a senior lecturer at MIT and each summer I teach a course on combat system design integration. In the past twenty years I’ve written a fair amount, including four chapters in three books. So I’ve kept busy!
The biggest joy of retirement is the freedom to spend more time with my wife Marcia, visiting my three grown children Tamara,
Felisa, and Christopher, and my granddaughter Fiora.

Tobin, Isadore L’Artigue III “Tigue” and Betty
Tigue passed away in 1974

Tigue was born in Orangeburg, SC, and lived his young life in Florence, SC, graduating from McClenogan High School. He attended Marion Military Institute before he went to the Naval Academy.
After graduation from USNA, he attended the Supply School in Athens, GA and was then stationed
in Key West, FL, with VX-1.

In Key West Tigue married a South Carolina girl and started his family. He was stationed in Rota,
Spain, as a Commissary Officer, which he loved. Next he went to the University of Kansas and earned
a Masters Degree in Petroleum Management and was then ordered to Newport, RI, where he was the
Commanding Officer of the Fuel Depot. In 1969 he went to Vietnam and earned a bronze star, and
was promoted to Commander. Later he was again transferred to Rota, Spain, where he was the Commanding Officer of the Fuel Depot and worked with the Base Rights Agreement protocol for the United States. During this tour,
Tigue and Betty became avid skeet and trap marksmen at a local shooting club. In Spain he learned that he had terminal cancer.
After a long illness at Bethesda Naval Hospital near Washington, DC, he came home to Florence, SC. He passed away on June
4, 1974.
Tigue is survived by his wife Betty T. Snyder, two daughters, Victoria T. Maddox and Maria Tobin-Muellers, both of Greenvillle, SC, and stepson Freddie H. Herring of Charleston, SC. He also has grandchildren Lauren, Chip and Toria.
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Toohey, Edward L., Jr. “Ed” and Marjorie “Marj”

I lost contact by not maintaining address changes during my corporate
gypsy years. I am semi-retired and Marj and I have almost completed
our move from a 2700 sqft home in an executive ghetto located on the
banks of a 27-hole golf course to our little house in the forest where we
raise and show collies. If you have never downsized on a move you
have no idea how much “stuff” you have accumulated. I lived at Holly
Springs Drive for 34 years; first 28 years with Jean until she died, then
with Marj, my new wife for the last four years; we are still cleaning out
stuff.

Townsend, James B. “Jim”, and Linda “Lin”

The past ten years have been relatively uneventful
for the Townsends. We finished building our home
in Torrey, UT and settled back to relax and enjoy
life, and found ourselves somewhat bored. There is
NOT much going on in Wayne County, (population
total 2500 people).
So we started looking for someplace warmer in the
winter, with more going on.
We eventually bought property outside of Silver
City, NM, and moved here two years ago.
We bought our home rather than build. I can garden six months of the year, as
opposed to three, and Lin has all the activities she can handle.

At a seniors party. Jim didn’t feel senior
enough to go, but was overruled.
Sept. 2004.

Stone, Donald R. “Don” and Laura

Following USNA graduation Jack Wilbern and I hopped
to Europe, rented a Citroen 2CV (gas gauge was a wooden
dipstick!) and toured around Europe, ending up in Stockholm where I managed to run still another sailboat
aground. Great trip.
Then Supply Corps school, a destroyer out of Long Beach
(super WestPac deployment), marriage, shore duty tours
in CA and PA, PG School, a carrier out of Norfolk (extensive Med cruise), overseas shore duty in Spain and
Sicily, final tour with the SeaBees at Little Creek – I retired there and have lived in
Virginia Beach ever since. Consider my Navy career, including USNA, the best experience of my life so far. Join the Navy and
see the world; endure Plebe year and gain deep self-confidence for life.
Two daughters and a son along the way, divorced after 20 years, remarried. Space A to/from Europe, rented car and toured
southern Europe with daughters, new wife and 3-year old stepson (now a missionary in Africa), mostly camping; lots of memorable experiences. Years later a Holy Land trip to Israel. Civilian jobs in Norfolk with a Defense consultant, private shipyard,
and Defense contractor managing Alteration Installation Teams; still work there every day.
Much involvement since retirement with youth soccer; organizing, administering, coaching on different levels, and quite a bit of
playing in adult leagues. Started in high school, continued at USNA, soccer turned into a lifelong interest. Will USA ever win
the World Cup???
All children well loved, educated and successfully out of the nest. My wife, Laura, a lovely Christian woman, teaches pre-school
handicapped children at a public school; takes a special person, she gives them lots of love. I and my whole family are healthy
and happy, for which I am very thankful.
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Trent, Anthony “Tony” and Kay
Tony passed away in 1996

Tony died of cancer on 6 April 1996 in Beltsville, MD. He is survived by his first wife, Suzanne Heap, and two daughters, Katy
and Cecily, and three grandchildren. He was predeceased by a
second wife, Lucy, and their son. He is also survived by his third
wife, Kay, and their two sons, Paul and Adam.

Tony was born on 1 July 1934 in Los Angeles County, CA. Following graduation from Loyola High School in Los Angeles, he
entered the Naval Academy and four years later, was commisTony and Kay Trent with son Paul
sioned in the Marine Corps. During his years in the Marines, Tony had three assignments
overseas in Okinawa, Sasebo Japan and Vietnam. While in the United States, his assignments were primarily at Quantico, VA and Camp Pendleton, CA. After a career of twenty years in the Marines he retired in 1976
to pursue an entirely new vocation.
Tony enrolled in Mississippi State University and earned a Masters Degree in Soil Physics and a Doctorate Degree in Crop Physiology. In 1988, he became a faculty member of the University of Idaho. He remained in Moscow, Idaho until 1995 when he accepted a position with the U. S. Department of Agriculture and moved to Beltsville, MD.
Tony was interred with full military honors at Fort Rosecrans, CA.

Tucker, R. Paul and Suzanne

My supply of grandchildren has increased substantially. I am
up to nine from two before. Almost all are boys. Two of the
more recent grandchildren are girls.
I am still practicing neurology and had not planned to be
practicing this long. I finally found someone to replace myself. I may be able to realize this goal soon. I suppose if I just
left, the world would not end.

At the time of the last reunion, I had been chief of medicine
once, possibly twice. I have been the president of the County Medical Society, but since
then, I have been chief of staff of the largest hospital in Hot Springs. The last of my four
children has finished college. He is still not sure what he wants to do. I have been unable to talk anyone of them into going into the service academies. I had thought this particular son might want to be a doctor, but he does not want to suffer the indignities of
the long hours I have suffered. He would like to be a movie director, but this is a tough
line of work to get into.

I still enjoy Hot Springs, Arkansas. Recently it has been rated the fifth best small art city in America.

I would enjoy a visit from any classmate, or academy graduate, for that matter. I do not have the ocean but do have a swimming
pool.
I did not mention this before, not wanting to boast, but it might be of interest to the class to know that I graduated first in my
class in medical school, with very little background in pre-medicine. This just goes to show that Annapolis graduates do really
know how to cram.
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Van Metre, James M. “Jim” and Nancy

This past decade has seen little reduction in our activity level, as Nancy and I continue to be very involved
with our kids, our grandkids, our colleges, our church
and our community – very all-American. We love our
place in Maine for its serenity and beauty, and we love
living in the Washington, D.C. area for its dynamic atmosphere. Fun travel includes West Virginia, cruises
and sailing in the Caribbean and Chesapeake Bay – all
with friends. We have been blessed with four grand
and dynamic children – all married to wonderful spouses – and eight lovely
granddaughters, ever interesting, funny and surprising. The Navy and the submarine service gave my life focus and purpose. I have benefitted from its hard
times and good times. Nancy had a very productive career in education, which
she practices on her family with excellent results.

Nancy and Jim with children, (L to R, front to
back) Carolyn, Susan, Steve, and Lauren, and
their eight delightful granddaughters. Capon
Springs, WV, 2006.

Being close to Annapolis and working for the great Class of ’56 as editor of this Golden Lucky Bag and our 40th Reunion Book,
with all the interactions with classmates and USNA, has been immensely satisfying. Similarly, leading our 45th reunion class gift
project was exciting and successful, thanks to you, the class of ’56! Nancy has experienced similar pleasures being president of
her Wheaton College class of ’60.
So here we are on “the great plateau” of life, where we are pretty healthy, with wonderful family and friends, helping our kids
as we can, and enjoying opportunities to serve, travel and just relax. We thank the good Lord for this country, this time and this
life.

Van Ry, Charles D. “Charlie” and Mindy
Charlie passed away in 2004

Charlie was raised in Mason City, Iowa. He attended Iowa State University for one year prior to entering the USNA. Upon graduation
Charlie went into the USAF. After one year in Korea, and a short
tour in Florida, Charlie went to the Air Force Institute of Technology at Wright Patterson AFB where he earned a M.S. in Electrical
Engineering.

The rest of Charlie’s Air Force career was spent as an electrical engineer at various Air Force bases. He worked in the Matador missile program in White Sands,
New Mexico for several years, followed by a tour in El Segundo, California. Charlie retired from
the Air Force in 1976.

After Air Force retirement Charlie and his family undertook an epic adventure in his motorsailor. They spent one year sailing
from Annapolis, through the St. Lawrence Seaway, across the Great Lakes to Chicago, down the Illinois and Mississippi Rivers
to New Orleans, around Florida and up the Inland Waterway back to Annapolis. Charlie then joined the real world by incorporating MAC Industries, Inc. which did marine biology research and developed several patents in new technologies for water purification and filtering human blood.
Charlie died at home in Arnold, Maryland on 2 November 2004. Surviving family members include his wife Mindy, sons Alex
and Richie, two daughters Marina and Valerie by a previous marriage, and four grandchildren. Mindy still resides in Arnold,
Maryland where she is in private practice as an adolescent psychotherapist.
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Varney, Richard S. “Dick” and Dorothy “Dott”

1985 found us in California and about to finish our 16th year of college tuition as the last of our four children approached graduation. At
this point we decided to return to our roots in Maryland where we
settled in the midst of our families in Bethesda. Relocation allowed
me to pursue my long-standing desire to teach mathematics and allowed us to assist our mothers through their last years. Much of our
life continues to revolve around family activities. Nine years ago we
offered to provide day care for a new grandchild for a period of one
year. A decade later, we have two granddaughters arriving at our door
shortly before 6:00 A. M. daily. It is a joyful experience. Dott is engaged in a wide spectrum of
school and related activities. I have resisted PTA meetings, but, years after completing teaching
at the Bullis School, I am still in demand as a mathematics tutor. Dott and I have recently become
catechists at our church, so our association with young people continues to grow. We find that most of our travel the past few
years has been devoted to frequent visits with our four children and their families. Life has been very good to us. We have known
the pleasure of overseas travel and the warmth of family and friends. We are blessed with good health and treasure many fond
memories of those of you who have touched our lives. God bless each of you. Semper Fi.

Vaselenko, Robert F. “Vas”
Vas passed away in 2004

Vas died of pneumonia on 22 July 2004. He was preceded in death by his father, Fred Vaselenko, and is survived by his mother, Laura Kirk of Kalispell, Montana,
and his sister, Caryl Bennett and husband, Robert of
Whitefish, Montana.

Vas was raised in Williston, ND and graduated from
Williston High School where he began his football career. He attended North Dakota State and Northwestern Prep School in Minneapolis prior to qualifying to
enter the Naval Academy in 1952. His most memorable sporting event was playing in the 1955 Sugar Bowl game, where Navy
defeated “Ole Miss” 21-0. Upon graduation he was commissioned in the US Air Force. He served in Sembach, Germany, where
he was a tactical nuclear missile crewmember. While in Sembach, he coached and played on the base football team, along with
several other USNA Classmates. Vas left the Air Force in 1963 as a Captain.

From 1963 until his demise, Vas managed the family farm in Williams County, ND. He was a Master Mason, Past Master of the
Masonic Lodge, and a Shriner in the KEM Temple for which he devoted many hours to charitable organizations. In 1983 Vas
moved to the Flathead Valley of Montana; he lived in Bigfork until his death. Vas had a wonderful sense of humor and was an
accomplished prankster. Fishing, golf and hunting were an important part of his activities with friends, associates and classmates.
They all will miss his booming voice and distinct laugh.
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Viray, Wilfredo Dino “Willie” and Maria
Willie passed away in 1982

Willie Viray married Maria “Baby” Mansour
in Manila. Willie served in the Philippine
Navy, then went into private business. With a
civil engineering degree and a masters in math
& physics, he ventured into the cargo shipping
and container yard business, working as a
naval architect and ship builder, and marketing luxury yachts. Willie was a proponent of
seapower as well as a generous civic action leader of programs that help improve the health of poor people. He served two terms as president of
Manila Bay’s historic Army & Navy Club. Willie died on September 8,
1982 due to cirrhosis.

Photo taken at the wedding reception of Vicky Viray and
Jojo Mendoza held at the grand ballroom of the
Inter-Continental Hotel, Makati, Philippines (1989).
Back row, from left to right: Josephine, Mom, Jojo.
Front row, from left to right: Vicky, Anna, Wally.

Daughter Vicky provides the following information about the four Viray children: “Vicky and husband Jojo live in Vienna, Virginia. Both earned masters degrees from George Washington University. Vicky is an Operations Analyst, and Jojo is an Editorial Systems Specialist. Maria and daughter Josephine live in Makati, Philippines. Josephine earned a degree in political history
at UC Berkeley, graduating with honors. Daughter Anna, a freelance writer and businessman husband Franz live in San Francisco. Anna earned her masters in International Affairs from Syracuse University. Son Wally and wife Michelle live in Orange
County, CA. Wally is a Program Manager and Michelle a housewife and mother of Mark William, Willie’s first grandchild.
Wally earned his MS in computer science and PhD from Buxton University, and a second PhD in information management in
the UK. We always include grandpa Willie in our prayers. We strive to achieve as he would have wished, that he might be
proud of us. And together in spirit we hail, Go Navy!!!”

Wagner, Albert John “John” or “Honus”
John passed away in 1986

LCDR Wagner, a native of Lebanon, PA, died on 11 May 1986 in Union City, California after failing
health. John was also known as “Honus” to many based on his love of the baseball Hall of Fame great,
Honus Wagner, who played for his favorite team, the Pittsburgh Pirates

John joined the Navy out of high school and spent roughly four years as a Personnelman, and in the
process, qualified for the Naval Academy Prep School (NAPS) at Bainbridge MD. He definitely
qualified as an “Old Salt” compared to the rest of the class, both at NAPS and the Academy. At NAPS
he took advantage of the nearness of his home in PA to travel there on weekends. And on several occasions he took along several friends to explore the beauties and delights of his beloved state. At the
Academy, his melodious voice was heard on Sundays during Catholic services.

After graduation, John began flight training but left due to medical reasons. He then went Navy Line and while serving aboard
a destroyer, again became sick. Other assignments took him to Yokosuka, Japan (supply area) and to San Diego where he served
on the Board of Inspection and Survey. Following this, John retired from the Navy and moved to Union City, CA. There, he
worked as the manager of a Radio Shack store in Fremont, CA until his death. Here was a hard-working, easy-going, highly likeable individual – a true officer and gentleman.
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Walker, Brian F. and Flora “Flori”

After spending five years flying for the Navy, I joined
Western Electric and held positions in Detroit, MI, New
York, NY, Princeton, NJ, Indianapolis, IN, and Kansas
City, MO. I was fortunate enough to get my MS in Metallurgy and spent most of my 29 years at WE/AT&T in
their thin film microelectronics division. I joined the retired ranks in 1990 and subsequently did consulting
work for AT&T. I am now fully retired and have moved
back to Indianapolis where we had raised our three children. As children do, they scattered to the four winds. Daughter Anne and family
live in Boston, son Jim and family live in Columbia, MO, and son Biff and family
live near us here in Indianapolis area. Previously I have enjoyed serving as president of the local USNA Alumni Chapter, president of area civic association and Chairman of our church council. Coaching youth track teams has been a great pleasure and
privilege. Presently Flori and I spend lots of our days following our eight (number nine on the way) grandkids’ activities. I have
enjoyed volunteering with St. Vincent DePaul and our church choir. Winters are spent in our Ft. Myers condo and helping out
with the Haitian community there. Flori is a retired teacher and is very involved in their after school programs and tutoring.
Spare moments outside these activities are spent on the golf course. We both enjoy golfing in leagues and with family.

Walsh, Richard S. “Waldo” and Joan
Since the 40th we have continued our travels both in the
Motorhome and also to Europe with our classmate
gang. We seem to be on the move about seven months
out of the year. Have a wonderful circle of friends and
continue to meet interesting people including Academy
grads.
From Vancouver Island, B.C. where we fished for King
Salmon to Maine, Florida and points in between it has
been an exciting lifestyle. Our trips abroad have also created funny adventures. Fortunately our health has been good except
for the usual age-related aches. One of the happiest times was getting another Boston Terrier. Chips now six is a seasoned traveler.
Our two daughters and their families are on the East Coast. Seven grandchildren, two in college, make for a happy time spent
at the beach in the summer and the holidays at our house.

This past year we decided we were tired of the traffic and hassle of Northern Virginia and proceeded to sell our house of 35 years.
Since we wanted to stay in the area, Annapolis seemed to be the best choice. Just completed building and are thrilled to be here.
My folks lived here for 25 years after my father retired from the Navy, so it feels like coming home. We’ve had good times attending the Lacrosse games in the spring and seeing how the game has changed since I played and of course Football and tailgating in the fall. We even have a Mid to sponsor who is from Joan’s home town in Pennsylvania. It’s a busy city but like living
in a small town. We’ve joined an active church and through it hope to become involved in Annapolis life.
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Ward, Compton Eugene “Gene” and Lynn

As many have done, I worked in the defense arena after retirement, enjoying a number of pleasant years at Johns Hopkins Applied Physics Laboratory (APL) before retiring a second time in 1999. I went back
part-time in 2001; that lasted until 2006 when Lynn decided I should give
my efforts over to the quite able younger crowd. Gardening in and among
the glacial rocks of Pennsylvania now occupies my time, along with reading… mostly history and biographies, following the fortunes of the Orioles (the old St. Louis Browns to me), and puttering around the house and
yard in the company of Pudge, our faithful Labrador Retriever.

Lynn and I have enjoyed traveling over the years and plan to continue. Abroad, we hope next to
try the Scottish Highlands and see if we can locate any kinfolk. With our children scattered around
the country there also is plenty of travel opportunity right here in the good old USA and the grandchildren provide an incentive. It is always nice to see classmates; from time to time we get down
to Annapolis for a football game. Hoping to see you all at the 50th.. In the meantime take care of
yourselves and try to keep a sense of humour regarding the entertainments provided us by the passing parade.

Warren, Richard H. “Dick”

I earned a Ph.D. in theoretical mathematics in 1971 at the University of
Colorado, Boulder. I spent the next six years in the laboratory system at
Wright-Patterson Air Force Base, Ohio learning applied mathematics.
This qualified me for a scientific position in industry developing algorithms for large scale, technical software. Currently, I am responsible for
the management and development processes used on research and proofof-concept projects. The funding for these projects is several hundred
million dollars. I have worked for Lockheed Martin for the past 25 years.
I have given a number of invited lectures at mathematical meetings and
published many research papers in mathematical journals.

My wife of 42 years died in March 2004. I have a son, a married daughter, and three grandchildren.
My faith in Jesus that began as a 2nd classman has continued to grow and mature. I serve in a local
church and am a co-teacher at a Bible class.
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Watkins, Robert L. “Bob” and Beverly

After graduating from the Naval Academy in 1956, I
was commissioned as an ensign in the US Navy, and
after completing flight training in Florida, I was designated a US naval aviator in 1958.

In 1956 I married my high school sweetheart, Marky
who died in an automobile accident in 1982. We had
our first child, Maria, in 1962 and our second child,
Shari, in 1964.

I went to sea for the first time as a carrier pilot in 1958 and was on duty as a carrier pilot for 18 years. As a Navy flight instructor, I taught classes in Aeronautics and Aerology, and as the senior “LSO” instructed student pilots how to land their aircraft aboard
ship. I served in Vietnam for 52 months of the 7-year war as a carrier pilot in the Gulf of Tonkin, flying against North Vietnam,
for which I was awarded the Bronze Star, five Air Medals and other assorted decorations. I commanded a carrier squadron during a war cruise and we won a Presidential Unit Citation, The Navy “E” and a unit safety award. I was a project officer for the
Navy Computer Center in San Diego, in charge of developing the computer program for the new “Tarawa” class of LHA attack
ships.
I retired from active duty in 1976 and eventually moved home to Oklahoma in 1988. I had married Gina in 1982 and we divorced
in 1989. I have always enjoyed singing and walked into a Methodist Church choir practice one evening. I started dating Beverly, the choir director, and we were married in 1993. Beverly has five children living in Oklahoma City. All are married with
children. Between the two of us we have 16 grandchildren. Our main hobby is being grandparents.
Beverly is a delight and I am a happy sailor home-ported in “The Sooner Nation”.
Webster, John A. Jr and Joanie
John passed away in 2004

Born a “Navy Junior” in Norfolk, John graduated from BethesdaChevy Chase High School. Following graduation from USNA, he
served in MADDOX (DD731). He then attended Submarine School
and served in TUSK (SS 426). Upon completion of Nuclear Power
School, he served in ETHAN ALLEN (SSBN 608), NAUTILUS (SSN
571), NATHAN HALE (SSBN 623), and as Commanding Officer of
SEAWOLF (SSN 575). For superior performance of the highly specialized work of SEAWOLF, he was awarded the Distinguished Service Medal.

John Webster with daughters

John graduated from the Naval Postgraduate School in 1968 with a Masters degree in Operations
Coralee and Julia, wife Joanie,
and son John III
Research. Upon retiring as a Captain in 1978, he worked for Bechtel, then Impell Corporation.
He earned a Professional Engineers license in 1990 and formed his own company, O & M Management Services, which developed emergency procedures for a Naval Shipyard and San Francisco area hospitals.

John was a member of a men’s home winemaking group whose wines won numerous gold medals. He developed a hydroelectric power plant for his home, converted a gas engine to one powered by alcohol and water, and created Napa County’s first high
speed internet access network. He remained active and fit, and loved skiing, golf, biking, and surfing.

John died of cancer on 29 March 2004. Immediate family members include Joanie, his wife of 41 years, their son, John, III, and
two daughters, Coralee and Julia, his father, (Captain, USN, USNA ’31), mother, sister, and a brother out of USNA ‘58. Joanie
continues to live in their California home on a lovely hillside overlooking the Napa Valley, where she raises Connemara ponies,
a special breed of horses originating in Ireland.
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Weeks, E. Wayne Jr. and Linda

Linda and I have settled in New Jersey after I retired from Western Electric. Our son and his wife
live nearby and we have three grandchildren - one
boy and twin girls. As you can imagine, they keep
us grandparents busy.
We have a hundred-year-old house and there is always something that needs fixing. Linda still finds
time to grow great flower gardens and do some volunteer work in the community. I do the vegetable
gardening, but most of it goes to the rabbits and
deer.

I also spend a lot of time hunting and fishing. Contrary to what many people think, there is still a lot of open space in New Jersey.

I have done volunteer work at a nearby college and I highly recommend it if anyone has an opportunity to do it. It is very rewarding.
Aside from an occasional visit to Nassau or to the mountains, we stay pretty well occupied right here at home.

Weidman, Russell H. “Russ” and Jane “Budge”

For the past 30 years Budge and I have lived in
Springfield, Virginia. I retired from the Navy here in
the Washington area in 1978 after a final tour in the
Tomahawk Cruise Missile Program office where I
was a member of a five-man office developing the
current Cruise missile. I went to work for SAIC, retiring as a Vice President from that organization in
March 1996. Following a brief one-year retirement,
I went back to work as a volunteer at the National
Archives working for my wife. Budge is the Project
Manager for a major project whose goal is the
preparation of Civil War era records for microfilming. This project continues
to expand utilizing up to 55 volunteers to organize Union soldiers’ records and
post war Freedmen’s Bureau files. We are now working with the Civil War
pension records. Our travels now are related to Civil War symposiums, cruises
and meetings where Budge presents papers on Civil War subjects and I augment the presentation with slides or Power Point. Any spare time I have is devoted to our children and grandchildren with my last passion being reading
(history) and model boat building. It remains a great life!

Budge and Russ in the Lincoln bedroom.
At the White House for a special presentation
Of “Lincoln, Seen and Heard”, by
Harold Holzer and Sam Waterson.
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Weisner, Thomas L. “Festus” and
Joann “Bigburd”

Attended Wabash College 1951 – 52 before coming to
USNA in 1952. The Korea War draft situation made the
Naval Academy a pretty good looking place to be.
Upon graduation USNA, I was commissioned as a 2nd Lt
in the USAF and assigned to flying training at Mariana,
AZ, a contract flight school north of Tucson. Was released from flying training in January 1957 ostensibly
due to low blood pressure which made pulling G’s rather
uncomfortable. Then attended electronics school at Keesler AFB and went to first duty station – a radar site in Willmar, Minnesota, where we produced our only child, a daughter. Willmar is 100 miles West of Minneapolis and gets very little snow on
the ground – it all blows through there sideways and lands in Wisconsin. Next I did a tour with the 10th Air Div covering all the
radar sites in Southern Alaska. Next was a tour of duty at one of our first satellite tracking stations which was in New Hampshire.
In 1962 I resigned my commission and we moved to Kokomo, Indiana where I went to work for Delco Radio which became Delco
Electronics which became Delphi. I retired in January 1995 after 32 years.
During this time our daughter produced two granddaughters, one of whom has graduated from DePauw University and the
youngest is 19 attending Butler University in Indianapolis.
Oh, yes, I forgot to mention that Joann and I got married June 3, 1956. We had only known each other since the third grade of
school!
Welsh, George T.

(written by editor)

Head Football Coach: United States Naval Academy (1973-81; 55-461) University of Virginia (1982-2000; 134-86-3). Career Record: 189132-4.
Welsh was head coach at the Naval Academy and the University of Virginia over the course of a 28-year career. He was inducted to the College
Football Hall of Fame in 2004.

Welsh, quarterback of the Navy team during his Midshipman years, graduated from the Naval Academy in 1956. He began his head coaching career at his alma mater in 1973, leading the Midshipmen to three bowl game appearances and their first nine win season in 16 years. In nine seasons, Welsh compiled a record of 55-46-1, making him the
school’s most successful coach.

Welsh moved on to the University of Virginia in 1982, and over 19 years became the most successful coach in school and Atlantic Coast Conference history. He led the Cavaliers to 12 bowl game appearances.
Welsh was named ACC Coach of the Year five times and National Coach of the Year three times. He led the Cavaliers to a share
of two ACC titles and set a conference record with 13 consecutive seasons of at least seven wins. Upon his retirement after the
2000 season, his 189 career victories ranked him 24th in Division I-A history.
In August 2006, Welsh was selected to lead the US national team in the third World Championship of American Football for the
2007 tournament in Kawasaki, Japan. He will lead a team of 45 college players who graduate in 2006. Additionally, Welsh, with
coach Dick Sheridan, will serve as an adviser for the birth of Division I-AA football at Old Dominion University. The school
intends to have a head coach in place within four months. (Sources: Wikipedia and Norfolk Virginian-Pilot.)
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Weltman, Bernard I. “Buzz” and Sandra “Sandy”

After years of doing forensic work, the wife and I have settled down to vacations in Paris and Aix en Provence. Other
than world travel in the past five years, health has declined
and a more sedentary lifestyle has proven a necessity.
Sandy, my wife of 35 years has proven a wonderful companion and great caretaker. Hopefully, we’ll have another
35 together.

Westerhausen, J. Walden “Westy” and Joan
“Jo”

After I got out of the Air Force in 1961 I went to
work in Aerospace. I moved to Mesa, Arizona and
worked for the Airesearch Corporation that became
Allied Signal Companies. Now, Honeywell signs
my retirement checks. My wife Jo and I have two
daughters and one son, three grandsons and one
granddaughter. Jo and I were married in the Academy Chapel the day after graduation.

I enjoyed the work and living in Arizona. I enjoyed developing “Flight Impact Simulators” or “bird guns” to certify the Garrett
turbofan engine for FAA certification. The guns had to fire a 4 pound bird into the engine at full power at 250 miles an hour. Another test required firing two 1-1/2 pound birds into the engine at full power. The engines got certified and went on executive
jets. In the desert remote site we fired birds (chickens) into the hillside during development and the coyotes kept the hills clean
from bird debris. We kept live chickens and the Gila Monsters liked the eggs. Later I was engineering liaison to customer support and approved test cells in the US and offshore. I retired as a project engineer.
My family took advantage of the recreation available in Arizona, skiing, camping, fishing, hunting and RVing. I am a member
of the USNA RV Chapter and have been to a couple of the “comearounds“. My wife and I leave the hot Arizona summers for
cooler country in Arizona and then mostly to the Northwest coast for crabbing and clamming.
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Westmoreland, Perry L. and Margarita Hernandez

Currently, I am writing my third book, a work of nonfiction, entitled Ancient Greek Beliefs. It required 15
years of research and now includes over 800 pages.
Writing it is a challenge, but I find the work self-satisfying work.

My first book resides unpublished in the Library of Congress. It is a work of fiction concerning ancient Arabia.
My second book was published two years ago. It is a work of non-fiction entitled
The Keys to Communicating with Other Worlds and is available for sale on the Internet.

Perry with three granddaughters. Grandson
Luke Thomas Westmoreland was born July 7,
2005 – he is not shown. L to R in the Photo
are Brittany Nixon, Perry Westmoreland,
Ella Grace Westmoreland, and Stacey Nixon.

I lived with my first wife for 26 years. The last ten of those years she was mentally
ill. From that marriage I have three children and four grandchildren. She passed away two years ago from a stroke. I remarried
a Jewish Russian émigré who is a doctor. While we were married for 15 years, she gained her medical credentials in the USA
as a psychiatrist.
I have a final divorce decree with her, but the settlement portion of the litigation remains open and in process.

I currently live in Tijuana with a common law Mexican wife, named Margarita Hidalgo Hernandez. When we met, she was half
my age but had the same number of grandchildren that I had. You can do the math. Currently, I am shepherding my third family through grade school.

Wharton, Edwin K. “Ned” and Patricia “Patti”

Not much has happened in the last ten years and at our
age that is good news. I also still look exactly like the
40th picture, and I guess that is good news too. I guess
we could add a couple of sentences:
The last ten years have been ones of continued pleasant
retirement, including boating and many more trips to
Alaska, Nova Scotia, Quebec, the Labrador and Newfoundland. I have also taken up weightlifting and am
finding more time to read, especially nonfiction.
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Whelan, James E. “Jim” and Carolyn

While many things have changed in the past ten
years, many things remain the same. We still live in
an ever expanding suburb of Richmond, VA. We
have added several more grandchildren to the clan
and most of the family remain close at hand. Four of
our children and all of the grandkids live within an
hour of home, so we have regular family reunions
for birthdays, holidays, etc .. Our two bachelor sons
live in Nags Head, NC, so we visit “the beach”much
more frequently these days. Although I retired after 35 years with DuPont in
1999, 1 haven’t felt like I have all that extra time that supposedly comes with
retirement.

Carolyn and I both have part-time jobs - hers as a tour guide at the Virginia State Capitol, and both of us at Agecroft Hall - an
Elizabethian Manor House Museum in Richmond. We also volunteer as “docent emeritus” at the Virginia Museum of Fine Arts,
which means that we get to pick the tours we want to do. I realize now that all that stress on memorizing at USNA was great
preparation for being a tour guide.
Our grandkids are starting to graduate from college, although the youngest is not yet in school. So family life still keeps us very
active. Most of our travel in the last few years has been to Chicago and New York - both on Elderhostels and private trips - we
really enjoy the big cities - but only for visits. Our classmates in the Norfolk ‘56 group keep us advised of their activities and
we usually join them for their great Christmas party. All-in-all we live an active and interesting life centered on a wonderful family and friends.

Whitaker, William Edward “Bill” and Bonnie Mae
Bill passed away in 2005

Major William E. Whitaker, USAF (Ret.) died at his home in Torrance, CA on 1 February, 2005, after a brief battle with cancer. He was
72 years old. Bill was born on 9 March 1932 in Fryeburg, Maine and
attended Fryeburg Academy, graduating in 1950. He enlisted in the
Navy, spent a year at the Naval Academy Preparatory School before
entering the Naval Academy as a dedicated member of the 24th company. Upon graduation, Bill was commissioned a second lieutenant
in the U.S. Air Force, earning flight examiner and flight instructor ratings, and eventually becoming a project engineer on several classified military space programs.
Bill’s space program work and his 141 combat missions in Vietnam were the highlights of his successful Air Force career. The Distinguished Flying Cross and eleven Air Medals are among his
many awards.

Bill and Bonnie Whitaker
Sons Ronald and James

Bill married Bonnie Mae Jansen of Houston, Texas on 1 June 1957, exactly one year after graduation from the Naval Academy.
After retiring in 1977, Bill enjoyed a second career in the aerospace industry until 1993, working for Garrett, Hughes and Allied Signal (now Honeywell), managing several contracts for prime hardware for the three military services, as well as for several free-world countries. Bill belonged to the Masons, enjoyed golf, camping, and was an avid fan of the Boston Red Sox.
Bill was predeceased by an infant son, David Dalton. He is survived by his loving wife, Bonnie Mae, and sons Ronald Edward
and James Allen Whitaker.

351

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
White, Frank D. and Gay
Frank passed away in 2003

Frank was born on 4 June 1933 in Texarkana, TX. He graduated
from high school at New Mexico Military Institute, Roswell NM in
1951, attended Texas A&M 1951-1952, and entered the Naval Academy in June 1952 as a member of Twelfth Company. After graduation, Frank was commissioned in the Air Force, attended pilot
training, and flew C-130s. He flew members of the 101st Airborne to
Little Rock to enforce the 1957 integration and flew troops to the
Congo in 1960.

Frank resigned his commission in 1961 and enjoyed a successful banking career in Little Rock,
Arkansas in the private sector and in government. In 1980 he defeated Bill Clinton for governor of Arkansas and is credited with
developing the partnership between the University of Arkansas and Arkansas Children’s Hospital during his term. After an unsuccessful reelection bid for governor in 1986, he worked for 1st Commercial Bank, Little Rock, until 1988 when Governor
Huckabee appointed him State Bank Commissioner, a post he held until his death.
Frank was a community and civic leader and a popular emcee for successful fund raising events benefiting charities. When he
joined Governor Huckabee and six other Arkansas governors for a fundraiser to restore the governor’s mansion. Governor Huckabee stated, “Frank didn’t steal the show, he was the show.”
Frank died of a heart attack in Little Rock, Arkansas, Wednesday, 21 May 2003. He is survived by his wife, Gay; daughters, Elizabeth and Rebecca; son and daughter-in-law, Kyle and Kelly White, both USNA 1990; and four grandchildren, Tristan, Tyler,
Julia and Daniella.

White, George T. and Betty
George passed away in 1969

George was born and raised in Queens, New York. After
some time in the fleet, George went to NAPS prior to the
USNA. After graduation he selected Air Force ground and
went into the Office of Special Investigations (OSI) where he
spent a year in New York City as a special investigator.

In 1958 George entered navigation training and became a B52 navigator stationed at Griffiss AFB in Rome, New York
from 1960 to 1962. He also found time to acquire an MS in Aeronautical Engineering
from the Air Force Institute of Technology in 1959. George went into the missile program and became a Minuteman Missile Commander standing duty in the silos near
Great Falls, Montana from 1962 to 1966 while simultaneously maintaining his B-52 navigator status by flying out of nearby
Malmstrom AFB. Always fit, George won the base and Great Falls handball championship the years he was there. In 1966 he
was transferred to the National Security Agency (NSA) at Fort Meade, Maryland.
George received a medical retirement from the Air Force in 1967. He then went to work for the State of Maryland as a computer
programmer. George passed away at home in Severna Park, Maryland on 14 April 1969. Immediate family members include
his wife Betty, sons George and Wayne who reside in Maryland, daughter Linda who lives in New Zealand, and six grandchildren. Betty continues to reside in Severna Park, Maryland.
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White, Laurence A., Jr. “Larry” and Earlene

Earlene and I are still settled down on our 430 acre
farm in the mountains of western Virginia where
we raise some beef cattle and Earlene maintains a
large garden. We continue as avid ‘rock-hounds’
and travel frequently to dig for that ‘special rock’.
Earlene is a past-President and I’m Treasurer of the
Roanoke Valley Mineral & Gem Society. Our skills
in the lapidary arts have improved during the past
ten years. We both design and fabricate jewelry and
I currently teach classes in goldsmithing twice a
year at a school in northern Georgia.

Our twelve grandchildren range in age from the mid-twenties to pre-school. Two granddaughters are married and another graduated from the Coast Guard Academy in 2006. Eldest son, Trey, is approaching retirement as a Chief Engineer in the Merchant
Marine. Son David spent some years in the Army, Airborne and Special Forces, and is currently an MD practicing emergency
medicine. Middle son, Daniel, works for a Swiss company and travels extensively installing and servicing injection molding
machines. Stephen worked in NavSea for a civilian contractor until health problems forced an early retirement. Youngest son,
Brian, manages two waste water treatment plants and a super-fund clean-up site.

As we approach fifty years together, still in love and still in good health, we can only thank God for His bountiful blessings.

White, Richard F. “Dick” and Katherine

After completing a thirty-year career, I decided to
enter the teaching vocation in the area of high
school mathematics. Six very satisfactory years
were spent in the Virginia Beach School system.
After sending our youngest child off to college,
Katherine and I moved to Jackson, Michigan where
we now reside. My intention was to retire completely. This did not last very long. I missed teaching high school and, consequently, managed to get
hired for another five years at the chalkboard. Although I have retired again, I spend a lot of time as
a substitute at my old school. We enjoy our life here
in Jackson and visiting our children in the eastern
United States.
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Widner, Ronald L. “Ron” and Judith “Judy”

After four years at “Canoe U” and a cruise on a Destroyer,
an Aircraft Carrier, and a Cruiser I was convinced that a
life at sea was not my bag. Being a “Grunt” Marine like
my dad was not my favorite fantasy either. Therefore I
opted for the US Air Force. After Jet training I flew the F86 “Saber” for several years with duty in Washington
State, Okinawa, and Formosa. While overseas in the Far
East I was “Shanghaied” to a twin-engine fighter-bomber
unit flying the B-57 “Canberra.” That turned out to be one
heck of a fun airplane to fly having four 20mm machine guns in the wings and could
carry 25-500 pound bombs between internal and external stores. After a few years
of terrorizing gunnery ranges, I managed to get back into single engine fighters and
ended up flying the F-102 “Delta Dart” in Alaska protecting the northern frontier
from attack by Russian bomber ingression over the “North Polar Region”. While doing that duty I managed to meet a very attractive USAF nurse whom I subsequently married and fathered two sons by her. Not too long after that I resigned from the Air
Force and flew with United Air Lines for 30 years. Our sons have their MBA’s and have been working in the business world for
many years now. Judy and I still reside in the house we purchased in 1968 in Toms River, New Jersey.

Wilbern, Jack M. and Georgia

Grew up in Southern California. Went to Naval Academy 1952. Learned to fly courtesy of the Navy (AD5,
C2A, E2A). BUPERS error – except for 3 years in
Japan, was stationed in San Diego area 1958 to 1977.
Wonderful error! Retired from the Defense Communications Agency, Arlington, VA in 1980. Became professional actor; stage, film, video. Moved to Florida in
2004.

Have enjoyed life, love, and liberty. Details provided
upon request. Will be eternally grateful to the Naval
Academy for the many opportunities, benefits and
friends that have come my way.
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Wilde, John H. Jr. and Brenda

After retirement in 1982, I took a job with Westinghouse Integrated
Logistics Support Division in Hunt Valley, MD, first as writing logistics input to proposals and later as a logistics project manager
for several Navy, Air Force, and Army programs. In 1992, I transferred back to Chesapeake as the logistics manager for the
AN/SQQ-89 program. I retired again in 1995 shortly after
Northrop Grumman acquired Westinghouse, and I began working
part-time for a local defense contractor. My four children are doing
well, so Brenda and I consider us fortunate in that respect. Our eldest grandson recently graduated from Virginia Tech, and we were very happy about that, despite feeling even older! The grandchild count presently stands at six. Unfortunately, health
issues have curtailed our mobility to a considerable extent, and we have not traveled as much as we would have wished. We do
manage trips to Florida about once a year to see our daughter. I presently volunteer at the Chesapeake Animal Shelter, am a
member of the Chesapeake Animal Control Advisory Board, and am Treasurer of the Chesapeake Humane Society.

Wilkins, George Henry
George was killed in action in 1966

CDR Wilkins, an A4 Skyhawk pilot assigned to Attack Squadron 153, was launched from the USS
CONSTELLATION on 11 July 1966 for a mission over North Vietnam. He was assigned to drop
flares to illuminate roads in search of a truck convoy and then fly under the ignited flares on an identification pass. Shortly after Wilkins called “flares away,” his wingman observed a long trail of fire
on the ground under the flares. The crash site was located about 12 miles north of Vinh, North Vietnam where 37mm anti-aircraft fire was observed. No wreckage was sighted during a daytime search
nor were any electronics signals received. It was believed that CDR Wilkins was shot down and that
he did not survive; although, some held out the possibility that he bailed out successfully, was captured, and died in captivity. On 28 June 1974, The Department of the Navy declared CDR Wilkins dead based on no other specific information. The POW/MIA DEFENSE WEEKLY indicated that his remains were returned on 30 Oct 1996 and identified
via mitochondrial DNA testing.

George arrived at the Naval Academy via Benson, NC (Goldsboro, NC is his home of record), the fleet (an Electronic Technician), and the Naval Academy Preparatory School at Bainbridge, MD. At USNA he was an able marksman on the Rifle team
(won N letters) and enjoyed sailing and practicing with the drill team. George was always of good cheer and resolute in his work
– a great combination.

355

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
Williams, Forrest R. and Madge

The late 80’s and early 90’s found me writing Forecaster
Handbooks for ships operating (1) in passage around
South Africa, (2) adjacent to Central America, and (3)
near the Philippine Islands (the South China Sea, etc.).
The importance of naval strength was ingrained in me
during my four-year undergraduate education at Annapolis.

The turn of the century found the Navy changing its
focus to concentrate on coastal (or near shore) warfare,
especially after the collapse of the USSR in the 90’s —- even before 9/11. I retired from active service in 1982, but had the good
fortune to work with the Navy for a total of 46 years. After receiving a graduate degree from MIT, my final 24 years were spent
serving on the faculty in the Meteorology Department of the Naval Postgraduate School in Monterey, California before retiring
in 1998. I am grateful for medical research which has provided treatment for my congestive heart failure, for over 7 years. Of
course, my primary support was the care and love provided by my wife Madge. We were married in August 1956 and have a
daughter, Nina Ann, an artist who makes us very proud. It was fascinating to live during a time when computer and satellite technological advances made teaching meteorology so exciting —- not that we can ignore the inherent dangers —- from damaging
polar fronts to mid-latitude tornadoes to tropical cyclones. Finally, I thank the Lord, that I could be on Madge’s team —- and we
did introduce many Californians to the Kentucky Derby Party and Dinner.

Williams, O. Eugene, Jr. “Gene” and Charlotte

At the time of 1956’s 40th Reunion I was still working at
Ingalls Shipbuilding in the R & D Department. I was involved in a succession of projects: EMP hardening of
the DDG 51 Class, Fiber Optics Studies, Advanced
Gunfire Systems and Unmanned Surface & Subsurface
Vehicles. After I reached 70 the Northrup Grumman diversity police took over and I finally decided to retire. A
large workman’s compensation settlement for my almost total hearing loss prompted the decision. I do miss
the involvement, especially since the “War Department”
is a much tougher boss than I ever had. I still adore her,
though.

My eleven surviving children (we lost Joey at age 8 to a careless driver) have their ups and downs. Johnny, Alabama Guard artillery officer, survived a year in Iraq, thank God! Tim (class of ’99) went submarines after a masters in Aero Engineering, and
being told by the Pensacola doctors that he was too short to be a pilot. He mustered out last summer and is entering medical school
at Birmingham. He turned down Johns Hopkins much to our dismay. Jim left the Marines and is a Naval Reserve instructor pilot
at NAS Meridian and is a pilot for FEDEX. The girls are all married and are teachers or nurses except for Christina who is a
veterinarian. Deborah teaches in Las Vegas and is an acrobatic dancer at the Tropicana. Our baby, Ricky, a tremendous high
school wide receiver, is an engineer for Alabama Power.
In 1995 my mother left my two brothers and me Grandpap’s plantation near Montgomery, AL where we mostly raise deer, wild
turkeys and, unfortunately, coyotes. Y’all come!
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Williams, Robert L. “Bob” and Elaine

I retired in 1976 and went to work for the Chainsaw
Manufacturers Association, as Technical Director, and
later several Logistics Contractors in Northern Virginia until 1989. We moved to Raleigh, NC in 1989
to work for my brother at the Raleigh Transportation
Co. He was expanding and needed help. In 1994, he
sold the company and about a year later I retired
again. We moved to Macon, NC to build a home on
Lake Gaston. With the help of Elaine, my brother and
my two sons, we built a house and later a Boathouse
and garage. Shortly after the house was completed, I
joined the Churchill Five Forks VFD and became a fireman. Several years later, I was elected to be the Treasurer. Working with
the department and the county government has been a pleasant and rewarding experience. The personnel are local residents and
newcomers, like me. We are all volunteers with diverse backgrounds including a beautician and a PhD from Duke. Elaine is
member of the Ladies Auxiliary and was the treasurer for the Auxiliary for several years. The Ladies do most of the fundraising. Their participation is greatly appreciated and its fun to help them with their projects.

Wills, Wayne M. and Marie

After eighteen years in the Marine Corps, I retired in 1974
(previously I had four years of service in the Army). Tours
in the Marines included three assignments at Marine Corps
schools, Quantico. Other assignments were sea duty in the
Med on the flagship of the 6th Fleet, Inspector Instructor of
a Marine Reserve battalion in Chicago for two years, and
a tour in Vietnam during 1967-1968. In Vietnam I was operations officer of the 26th Marine Regiment at Khe Sanh
and later a liaison officer between the Marine 3rd Division
and the Army’s First Air Cavalry Division. I was with the
First Air Cav when they were deployed to Khe Sanh in
1968.

Upon leaving the Marines I went to work at The Southern Company, a large utility holding company in Atlanta. My first job
there was inspector in the training department. With two other retired Marine officers we made up a newly organized management training group. We taught management courses at Southern’s service company as well as to entry and middle level managers at Southern’s four operating power companies. After three years I became a manager in administrative services, and held
that job until 1989. My first boss in administrative services was also a retired Marine officer.
My first wife of 30 years died in 2001 of cancer. She had three children from a previous marriage and we had a son in 1966. In
2002 I married my present wife, Marie. She has three grown daughters and with my four we’ve enjoyed a wonderful family life.
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Wilson, Charles N. “Charlie” and Barbara

After graduation I was assigned to the USS Weeks (DD701). I spent 38 months sea duty and left as Gunnery Officer.
I then went to the Pentagon where I served 16 months as an intelligence officer in the Joint Chiefs of Staff. During this
time, while on active duty, I was elected to the Texas Legislature. I received my discharge just in time to take my seat
in January of 1961.
After 12 years in the Legislature, I was elected to Congress
and served there for 24 years. My principle duties included
the Appropriations Subcommittee on Defense and the Intelligence Committee.

During that time, I became convinced that one of the decisive battles of the Cold War was beginning to take place between the Red Army and
the Freedom Fighters of Afghanistan. I dedicated myself throughout the 80’s to strengthening the mountain warriors. To everyone’s astonishment, they drove the Red Army ignominiously back to the Soviet Union. The CIA credits this victory, President Reagan’s military buildup, and the Polish Pope, as the blows from which the Evil Empire could not recover.
I retired from Congress (voluntarily) in 1996 and live with my wife, Barbara, in my hometown of Lufkin, Texas.

Wilson, Eric J. “Rick”
Rick passed away in 1995

A Connecticut Yankee (Greenwich), Rick came to the Academy via Wesleyan University. His love
of travel (he enjoyed midshipman cruises) led to his going Navy line upon graduation. Rick served
on the destroyer HAWKINS based in Norfolk. He subsequently attended sub school in New London,
but transferred out of the submarine service back to surface ships. He served as chief engineer of a
liberty ship that was involved in the Bay of Pigs invasion in April 1961. Rick resigned from the Navy
in 1961 and joined the electronics engineering firm Sorenson in Connecticut, working in sales. Then
in 1967 he joined the Houston-based oilfield service company Dresser Industries, also in a sales capacity. He retired from that firm. He died of lung cancer in 1995, in Clear Lake, TX. He was survived at that time by his children Eric Jr, Keith, and Kimberly, and by grandchildren Katherine, Grant,
and Eric III.
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Wilson, John S. “Jack” and Jean

My career as a Special Duty Officer (Intelligence)
consisted of seven years’ active duty and 24 in the
Reserve, retiring at rank of Captain in 1987, after
serving as CO of Intelligence Plans Unit in the Pentagon.

Following active duty, I was recruited by IBM’s
Special Operations Program, as marketing representative for federal intelligence and cryptologic
agencies. After five years at NSA and NSG, I was promoted to marketing manager for CIA. In 1969, we moved to Cincinnati where I managed the marketing
office for government, education and medical accounts.

In 1975-77 I built a new regional IBM services organization, and was then promoted to corporate headquarters as Manager of
Product Safety Operations, moving our family to Ridgefield, CT. I later became Program Director for national and international
engineering standards. In 1984 I moved to Technical Personnel Development by designing and implementing a new corporate
program providing second-career opportunities for technical professionals in the academic world. I later directed corporate programs for the professional growth of IBM’s technical personnel worldwide.

In 1989 I became principal and founder of Career Sciences, a management consulting firm specializing in career development
and transition programs. My practice includes consulting with major corporations and professional organizations in human resource development, executive coaching, and career transition. We moved to Hilton Head in 2001, where I have continued my
business and serve on the Board of three non-profit organizations.

Wilson, Powell J. “P. J.” and Roma
After living in Vienna, VA for 31 years, Roma and
I sold our house in July, 2003 and moved twelve
miles west to a Continuing Care Retirement Community called Falcons Landing. Although conceived and developed by retired Air Force Officers,
membership is open to retired officers of all services. This is a wonderful new chapter in our lives.
Volunteer work, world travel, and family gatherings
take up much of our time. Our daughter and family still reside in Lancaster, PA.
Our son retired from the Air Force and settled his family in Fairfax, VA. Our
decision to spend our remaining years in Northern Virginia was based on family considerations, our ties to the many friends we
have in the area and the fun of living in such a vibrant location. We were also influenced by being able to drive to Annapolis on
a crisp autumn day, enjoy a tailgate with classmates and watch Navy win another football game. Life is good!
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Wise, Stephen A. “Steve” and Judy

We reside in Kent, Washington and going into the 50th reunion are in
good health with normal wear and tear. Steve works and exercises and
Judy reads. Occasionally we travel. Steve currently owns a real estate
business and is a Real Estate Broker in Bellevue, Washington. He takes
comfort in providing people shelter. His wife, Judy, is an attorney who
does international adoptions. Judy has retired from nursing and teaching.
We met in Saudi Arabia during the first Gulf War where Judy was a nurse
and Steve was consulting. Judy’s Army Reserve unit was called up, but
she was already there. Steve has two children and three grandchildren.
Judy has two children and four grandchildren. Our children and grandchildren, except for Judy’s son, Dr. Todd La Rock, and Steve’s granddaughter, Michele Fitzgerald,
live in the east. At this time Todd is a Navy Doctor on duty at Guantanamo Bay, Cuba. The young
lady with us in the picture is Steve’s granddaughter, Michele. We are thankful for the air that we breathe. We are grateful to have
been born and to have lived on this planet. Long may it endure. May we have the grace to treat it with respect. Our very best wishes
to all of you.

Wolff, Marc Theodore
Marc passed away in 2001

While at Navy, Marc played football and was a lifelong supporter of the Blue and Gold, attending virtually every Army-Navy game. Upon commissioning he joined the Air Force, serving as an electronics officer. After leaving the service, he worked in his father’s firm in sales and marketing. Upon
his father’s death, Marc continued his sales career at Artcraft & Foremost Inc. for 20 years. Leaving
the sales and marketing arena, Marc found great personal and professional satisfaction in hypnotherapy where he worked with the American Cancer Society providing hypnotherapy support to
cancer patients – often pro bono.

All who knew Marc will remember him as a straightforward, outgoing man. In one instance he took the time and trouble to enlighten a mediocre Navy soccer goalie on the intricacies of the trap versus the draw on the offensive line. One of Navy’s outstanding offensive linemen, Pat McCool, gave Marc this accolade:
“Marc played on the Plebe and JV football teams all 4 years. Marc was a tackle and never missed a practice and never
flinched from the daily punishment from the varsity. The football team had a lot of respect for Marc. Though we
called him “Toughy”, Marc was a big guy with a kind and gentle disposition.”

Marc Theodore Wolff departed this world on 22 November 2001 in Marlton, New Jersey. He is survived by his children, Greg
Wolff and Rachel Strimber; and his seven grandchildren: Yitzchok, Shmarya, Barak, Adeena, Avigdor, Shraga and Leora Marcy
Strimber.
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Wolverton, James Ray “Jim” and Barbara
Jim passed away in 1997

Jim started and ended life as a Midwesterner, born in Oklahoma and
dying suddenly of a heart attack in Minnesota on 26 October 1997. He
came to the Naval Academy via the fleet and NAPS, and established
himself as a varsity fencer and physics buff. He was the moving force
in establishing the Van de Graf generator in Isherwood Hall, and won
the Physics Club’s technical paper contest with his submission on relativity. Shifting uniforms to Air Force blue, Jim continued his scientific achievements while rising to the rank of colonel. He managed the
Sacramento Aircraft Modernization and Repair Facility, and three major aircraft development
programs. As a technical director for the AC-130A gunship program, he made numerous trips to
Vietnam, earning the Bronze Star and Legion of Merit.

Retiring in 1979, Jim became a Technology Development and Marketing Manager for Honeywell. He was a founder of TriSen
Systems, serving as president and COO. Along the way, he earned three masters degrees, and a PhD. Jim is buried in the National Cemetery in historic Fort Snelling, Saint Paul. His children are Eric, Alec, Randall, Lauren and Lauri. His widow, Barbara Bender resides in Edina, MN.

Wood, James Alfred Franklin “Jim”
Jim was killed in 1958

Jim was fatally injured in an aircraft accident in 1958 in the course of his combat crew flight training. He had successfully completed primary and basic flight training commencing shortly

after his graduation from the Naval Academy, having earned his silver wings as an Air Force
Pilot just a few months prior to the fatal accident. Originally from Fort Worth, Texas, he was

known for his outgoing personality and ready smile, as well as his athletic ability on the football field
as part of Coach Erdelatz’s great teams of the 1950’s. Jim was not married.
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Wood, John E. “Woody” and Elizabeth

I resigned my commission as a captain in the Air Force
effective 1 June 1962. I entered as a mechanical engineering student at Oklahoma State University on June
10, 1962. I finished my studies and passed the 8-hour
Fundamentals of Engineering test in February 1964. I
went to work as an electric power plant test and analysis engineer with Public Service Co. of Oklahoma in
Tulsa February 1964. I was transferred to PSO’s Southwestern Station near Anadarko, Oklahoma in March
1967.

Woody pausing in train room.
Blast furnace is on his left.

Elizabeth and I were married January 27, 1968. I passed the 8-hour professional engineer exam (mechanical) in February 1969
and was licensed to present myself and practice engineering before the public.

I was promoted to operations supervisor in 1970. On October 15, 1978 I went to work for National Steel in Ecorse (Detroit),
Michigan as a project engineer. In July 1980 I was laid off along with 5000 others (Japanese steel). The primary customer of National Steel in Detroit was the automotive industry. On November 10, 1980 I went to work for Houston Lighting & Power as a
test and analysis engineer. Effective 1 April 1992, I volunteered to take forced early retirement.
In February 1994, Elizabeth and I bought 40 acres of oak and hickory, 15 miles east of Tahlequah, Oklahoma, had two acres
cleared and a house built. (Couldn’t find anything farther out.) We couldn’t be happier.
I am a model railroader. Elizabeth volunteers at W. W. Hastings Indian Hospital and the Cherokee Heritage in Tahlequah. I am
the Cherokee.
I survived prostate cancer in 2000, triple bypass 9/11/2001 and a pacemaker.
Woodbury, Orpheus L. “Woody” and Sonja

After spending over eleven years of retirement in Costa
Rica, in the mountains overlooking the capitol city of
San Jose, Sonja and I returned to Virginia Beach, Virginia in the fall of 2004. Four of our six children and
their families are also in this area. Our grandson, Mark,
whom we have cared for since birth, is now a sophomore (05-06) at Hampden-Sydney College in Virginia.

While living overseas Sonja worked as an elementary
school teacher and I was a farmer “wannabe,” caring for our horses, chickens and
various farm pets. I also did a little substitute school teaching at all grade levels, 112.

With grandson Mark Saunders.

I enjoyed returning to live in Costa Rica, the country of my birth, but adapting to a different culture is challenging in many ways.
We did miss not getting to see our family and friends as often as we wished, however, and we are happy to be back in the land
of the “big PX.”
Sonja and I are blessed to be in good health. We have enjoyed getting together recently with the Tidewater ‘56 alumni group and
restoring many old friendships. We have appreciated the e-mails and letters of support from the “56” group over the past years.
At times it has been difficult to respond to each of you, but your kindness and loyalty has been touching and we thank you all.
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Wootten, Carl B. “Reb” and Ruri

Navy Career: Destroyers for a year, then to sub school.
Assigned to Stickleback (SS-415) in Pearl, which was
sunk by Silverstein. Then assigned to Gudgeon (Bo
Coppedge was our Exec, and did he ever teach me how
to play poker)! Qualified on Gudgeon (SS-567) and was
then called by Adm. Rickover. After nuke school, assigned to Plunger (SSN-595) as E&RC Officer and was
a plank owner. After commissioning, I got message orders to report to Holy Loch as Engineer of the Robert E. Lee (SSBN-601). Made four
patrols before resigning in 1964. Made LCDR and stayed in the Reserves for about
two years.

Civilian Career: First to a small nuclear company called Isotopes, Inc. Started a new business in radiation processing and drove
a Cesium Irradiator around the country. Received two patents which is what got me into Technology Transfer. Started the first
technology transfer program at University of Virginia and was then hired away by Duke University. Then raised $3.5 million
with American Express to start doing this work for five universities (Georgia Tech, Maryland, Connecticut, Kansas State and
Iowa). Sold that company and went out to head up the technology transfer operation for the University of California System nine
campuses and the three Federal Labs). After taking them from $9 million to over $50 million in income in five years, I left and
started a new company, DeltaTech International in 1994 and moved the company to Virginia. We’re still here and now have offices in several countries around the world, and have such clients as Nippon Telephone, Kobe Steel, Kellogg’s, Lockheed Martin, Honeywell, etc.
At this point I’m looking for a way to bow out gracefully, but I don’t yet know when, or if, I’ll decide to retire.

Wright, F. Edward “Ed” and Barbara “Babs”

Ed retired from the Navy in 1977, having served 21 years in the
cryptologic field. Following his retirement he was able to pursue
his passion for genealogy, first as an author and then as a publisher. He has compiled over 160 books of church records, probate, deed books, etc. covering Delaware, Maryland, New Jersey,
Pennsylvania and Virginia and has published several hundred
books of other authors. His first publishing venture was Family
Line Publications, with a mail-order business and storefront in
Westminster, Maryland. After about six years he sold this business and moved to Lewes, Delaware with his wife Barbara to
whom he has been married for 47 years. Unable to stay retired, Ed began his latest publishing venture Colonial Roots soon after. Today Ed and his daughter Holly offer source books
of their own, publishing along with other family history books, CDs and maps of many other vendors dedicated to genealogical research in the Mid-Atlantic area. Ed and Barbara have three daughters and three grand-daughters. Aside from Holly who also
lives in the Lewes area are married daughters Martha Putnam who lives in Suffolk, Virginia and Laurie Kendrick, residing in
Gaithersburg, Maryland.
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Wright, J.M. Pickett, Jr. “Pick” and Annette

At our 40th Reunion I was working at Epoch Engineering in Maryland
but retired from there in 1999. After 9/11, decided to take the Red Cross
Disaster Relief Course, became certified and joined the Fairfax, Virginia, Disaster Assistance Team. Was only on call twice a month and
mostly chased fires. Also began working as a volunteer at the Armed
Forces Emergency Services (AFES) communication center of the Red
Cross, repairing computers and updating their software. In July 2003,
Annette retired from the Defense Criminal Investigative Service after 28
years as a criminal investigator. We quickly moved to our home in
Edenton, NC, where we have been since, enjoying retirement and each other. Annette and I spend
most of the time working on our 80-year-old house and the yard. For a break I work on our sail
boat and she volunteers at the local hospital. We have also joined one of the local churches and
have become involved with our neighbors and the workings of the town. Our family has expanded
since the last reunion with our two sons having married. Eldest son, Michael, lives in Burke, VA
with his wife, Mega, and grandchildren, Hardian and Harisa. Our daughter, Catharine, and husband, Dr. Thomas Chopp, live in Dakota Dunes, SD, with grandchildren, Richard and Anna;
youngest son, Ruffin, and wife, Violette, live in Annapolis, MD.

Wright, Orville, Jr. “Orv” and Carolyn
Twenty-three years were spent on active duty in the Navy following
graduation. Two years on a destroyer out of Pearl Harbor, flight training, eight years in helicopter squadrons, two years as an air boss on an
LPH, and nine years at the Naval Air Test Center as an engineering test
pilot.

Twenty-one years were spent in the defense industry with IBM and
Lockheed-Martin, testing helicopters or avionics systems.
Retired five years with an overflowing plate. Highlights:
Graduate USN Test Pilot School. (Class 39)
Commanding Officer, Helicopter Anti Submarine Squadron 8
Completed 10 West Pac deployments
Navy’s Chief Helicopter Test Pilot 1975-1979
Stationed in Britain for five years managing Royal Navy Merlin
Helicopter Flight Test Program
President, Owego, NY Rotary Club
Tax Counselor for senior citizens
Teaching classes in job interviewing and resume’ writing to
disadvantaged youths
Playing competitive USTA tennis at 3.5 level
Performs charitable musical comedy show twice a year
Happily married with six adult children
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Wrobel, Eugene A. “Gene” and Rose

Wow .. has it been ten years already since the 40th class reunion?
Some things have changed. Sad to say in 1999 I lost my roommate
Jack Kelly. He helped many classmates by patiently explaining tasks
assigned for nightly studies. He was never too busy to listen and give
help to his 23rd classmates. He is greatly missed. We also lost Del
Cory the past year. I had the pleasure to work at the State of Minnesota with him.

My Hero, Dr. Barry J. Marshall, won the 2005 Nobel Prize for Medicine. He was responsible for using antibiotics and secretion inhibitors to kill the Helicobacter
Pylori bugs. I was cured in 1997 after suffering 35 years with duodenal ulcers. I now enjoy my
food like a 20-year-old.

In 2001 I got to attend the Christening and Commissioning of the Iwo Jima (LHD-7). It is the sister ship of the Iwo Jima (LPH2), of which I am a plankowner.
In 2002 we took a cruise to Alaska in conjunction with our annual Iwo Jima reunion.

I rented a Houseboat and took the family to Voyageur National Park on the Canadian/Minnesota border in 2003. It was supposed
to be a bonding experience for the family. It all came unglued when we hit a storm the first night out and got lost. Rose is still
a gourmet cook and provides me with delicious surprises. She has retired from the Mana food bank and still provides cakes for
raffles and fund raisers.
Rest of the time still playing handball, golfing, singing in the church choir and going on fishing trips to Canada.
Rose and I send our best regards to the families of the class of ‘56.

Wuertz, Joseph B. “Whale” and Shirley

Since our 40th reunion our lives have changed significantly. I have finally retired. It took three attempts, but the last one took. In 2004 we moved
from our Indiana farm to Atlanta, Georgia, to be
close to our daughter and her family. We found a really nice neighborhood that is close to our grandsons’ school and to the long time residence of my
sister. We have been busy with family, scouts, and
high school football and wrestling ever since. We
are enjoying those things that were always “too far away” in times past. I am
active in our new church and gradually renewing old acquaintances from my
Navy, Marine Corps, and Air Force years.

L to R: Son-in-law, Randall Bailey, daughter Carla,
grandsons Joseph & Hunter, Shirley, and Joseph.

Our principal hobby is boating on the Tennessee River. After we got settled in our new digs we sailed “Shamrock” from Lake
Barkley on the Cumberland River up the Tennessee to Chattanooga on Lake Chickamauga. By the time of our 50th we will probably be berthed on Watts Bar Lake, the next lake up stream. The Tennessee is my favorite and being able to move from one harbor to another is like having many cabins on the river.

Finally, we are thankful to Almighty God for the degree of health that we do enjoy and are looking forward to as many future
Class Reunions as possible.
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Yuill, Stuart J. “Stu” and Nancy

After resigning from USNA in May 1954, I entered The Johns Hopkins University
in September, graduated in electrical engineering, and was commissioned in the
Army Reserve in 1956. I was later commissioned in the Regular Army, and was
awarded the Bronze Star Medal and Oak Leaf Cluster, Meritorious Service Medal
and Oak Leaf Cluster, Joint Services Commendation Medal, and Army Commendation Medal. After a 20 year Army career bouncing around the world, Nancy said
“I love you, but not for lunch”.

So, I spent 20 years practicing engineering, and was recognized by Communications Society Institute of Electrical and Electronics Engineers as chapter director
and president; Armed Forces Communications Association, as chair, strategic defense technology study, and as Distinguished Member AT&T Technical Staff. In
1981 I earned a Doctor of Science degree in electrical engineering. Also, during this time and later, I became a licensed boat captain; for 16 years raced sailboats; for 20 years cruised east coast US, Bahamas, Gulf of Mexico, and was active in several yacht
clubs.
In 1996, I retired and devoted myself to having fun: playing with my grandsons, boating and living on my boat, traveling in the
US and overseas with Nancy. I also was a volunteer captain on boats for charitable and educational groups, studied molecular
biology to become proficient at the investment level, and taught in The Citadel electrical engineering program.

Zechlin, Frank Fraser “Frank” or “Zech”
Frank passed away in 2001

Native Minnesotan Frank Zechlin, a career submariner as an active duty and reserve officer, began
his Navy life as an aviation machinist mate. At the Naval Academy, he was a varsity fencer, good
enough to compete in the trials for the 1956 Olympics. After graduation, he served on the carriers
LAKE CHAMPLAIN and ANTIETAM before entering Submarine School. His submarine duties
were aboard CARBONERO, SUBDIV 73 Engineer, navigator of the SSBN LAFAYETTE, and XO
of RATON. He received an MSEE at Monterey, and later added an MS in Systems Engineering from
George Washington University and an MSME from the Industrial College of the Armed Forces.
Frank developed a guided missile subspecialty that led to a duty tour at the Strategic Systems Project Office in DC.

After leaving active duty in 1970, Frank commanded Reserve Surface Division 11. In civilian life he was a program manager
for Data-Design Laboratories, becoming an expert in training technology and a member of the corporate staff. In this capacity
he was involved in stock exchange application, subsidiary and division operational audits in the US and the UK, and legal case
oversight. Zech spent his later years in the high desert country in Apple Valley California, and died there after a brief illness on
16 May 2001. His dedication to and love of the Navy was passed on to his three children, Michael, Frank, Jr, and Wendy all of
whom served on active sea service duty.
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Zehnder, Robert E. “Bob”
Bob passed away in 1990

Robert E. Zehnder died in Sacramento, California on 29 July 1990.
Bob grew up in Naugatuck, Connecticut. An honors graduate of Naugatuck High, he attended Notre Dame University for a year before
the Academy. As a midshipman, Bob played water polo and made
lifelong friends.

Bob joined the Air Force after graduation, and worked in missiles in
North Dakota and Germany. He left active service as a First Lieutenant in 1960 and became a solid rocket propulsion test engineer for Aerojet General, near
Sacramento. He worked there on the Titan Missile System, orbital engine systems for the NASA
Shuttle Program, and hydraulic water jet propulsion for the Navy. In 1967, Bob acquired a Taco Bell in Chico, California, a venture that grew into 12 Taco Bells. His son, Eric, remembers, “He was a great skier, having taught me when I was 4 or 5, a strong
tennis player … and enjoyed golf and fishing with his sons.”

Bob’s parents, Joseph and Louise (Linskey) Zehnder, were a chauffeur and meter reader and a sales clerk, who taught their children to work hard and sent all four of them to college. His sister, Arline, recalls happy days in childhood, swimming and fishing
in ponds, and playing Monopoly, where she saw glimmerings of Bob’s talent for business. Surviving are two sisters, Mrs. Joseph
(Arline) O’Donovan and Mrs. Edward (Dorothy) Mariano, and one brother, Donald J. Zehnder, all in Naugatuck; sons Eric and
Michael Zehnder and granddaughters Emily and Rachel, all in California.

Zimmerman, Robert W. “Zim” and Leona “Ona”

I did not attend the 40th but did enjoy seeing old friends/classmates at the 30th. I retired in 1992 from Honeywell Inc./Allaint
Techsystems. Leona and I returned to Minnesota and remodeled our lake cottage on the Whitefish chain near the village of
Crosslake to make it into a year around home. We spent the next
6 and 1/2 years there but traveled in the winters to Hilton Head,
Gulf Shores AL, Padre Island TX, Sun City AZ and Southern
California. We also spent part of several winters in Naples,
Bonita Springs and Spring Hill, Florida. In 1998, we decided
to sell our home in Minnesota and move permanently to Florida.
We have enjoyed the past 7 years there as well as the golf, tennis and friendships made there.

Since we left our home in northern Virginia in 1992, we have returned there many times during the holiday season, in the summer and on the occasions of the births of our grandchildren. Our daughter Heidi and husband Dave have a daughter Hayley
Davidson born in 1994. Our son Scott and wife Christine have two sons Daniel Robb (2001) and Brian Thomas (2003) and a
daughter Emma Kate (2005). Our children live within 10 miles of each other in Leesburg and South Riding, VA. We enjoy
horse and dog sitting at our daughter’s small farm and baby sitting at our son’s home and from time to time, they come visit us
in Florida.

We look forward to the 50th and to seeing and enjoying the company of many classmates, spouses and friends at the reunion.
Until then, may God bless our men and women serving in the armed forces especially those in harm’s way and may God bless
the United States of America and the Class of 1956.
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CLASSMATE REFLECTIONS
Sam Armstrong

As a young bachelor fighter pilot at Myrtle Beach in 1958, our squadron had just returned from three weeks of
bombing qualifications at Matagorda Island. A squadron mate, USMA ’56, was scheduled to go to West Point the
day we got back for some sort of presentation. He begged off since he had a wife and two children, so they thought
it would be a cute trick to send me instead. I got a quick haircut, packed some uniforms and jumped into the back
seat of a T-33 to take me to Stewart AFB near West Point. I still didn’t know what I was supposed to do, but Joe
Clarkson ’55 thought it might have something to do with air-to-ground operations and handed me a manual on it before we took off.

An Army colonel met me there and affirmed that my role was to control an Air Force T-33 flown by a faculty member to drop a sack of flower on a target in Camp Buckner valley before the whole USMA class of 1960 sitting in
bleachers. The next day was a dress rehearsal in front of a lot of dependents and each of the combat arms put on a
very sharp, no-nonsense presentation. I was much more casual at the microphone because I wasn’t sure what I was
saying. (I did attend the three week air-to-ground school a month later.) After the exercise the colonel met me and
said: “You’ll do just fine, Armstrong. The superintendent’s wife thinks you are cute”. The day of the real demonstration the weather was socked-in, so no T-33. I rode up in an Army jeep with all sorts of antennae to adlib as
much as I could sans the T-33. The Emcee introduced me as Lt. Armstrong, an Annapolis grad. The class roundly
booed me. I said: “Thanks a lot you guys. I left a date in Myrtle Beach to come support you and this is what I get”.
I got a round of applause with that and stumbled through my presentation. I had in fact left a date who was coming
over for the 4th of July weekend without being able to tell her that I was not going to be there. In true fighter pilot
fashion, my bachelor squadron mates entertained her very well in my absence, but that was the end of that particular fledgling romance.
Millard Allen

The four years spent at the Academy certainly
helped shape my life in all events afterwards. The
lessons of leadership and service have served me
well in both the Navy and civilian endeavors. The
idea of early leadership opportunities encouraged
me to apply and be accepted into the Submarine
Forces. Leadership learned in the Navy allowed me
to assume senior managerial roles in industry, in
which I served for 40 years. Leadership learned in
these early days still keep me focused in the service
projects in which I am involved today. So, leadership and service are still the keystones of my focus
today; all going back to those four years on the Severn. It has been a wonderful experience, and I
would do it all over again.

Dan Garges

My military career was short lived because of a freak accident that occurred after serving only two years in the
Air Force while attending Electronic Warfare School at
Keesler AFB in Biloxi, Mississippi. As a member of the
base football team I received a severe leg injury involving a severed artery that eventually required the amputation of my left leg above the knee. At 25 years of age,
I had to make a major change in my lifestyle.

My regrets are that I never had the chance to be tested in
the career challenges that were faced by my classmates,
especially those who had a Vietnam experience. However, I have been able to make necessary adjustments to
overcome this adversity in my family and business life,
as so many military families must also do. I firmly believe that the tremendous variety of experiences that we
receive as Midshipmen at the Naval Academy, at home
or abroad, performing military responsibilities, well prepares us for many survival situations in life. Thanks.
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Worth Hobbs

Until I set foot on the grounds of the Naval Academy, I hadn’t the foggiest notion what it would be like to be a midshipman, much less to have a career in the military. I knew of no one in my family who had been in the military
(my father was classified 4-F), and my world was pretty much defined by the small town where I grew up. The
Academy very quickly brought a much wider world into sharp focus. I learned right away that they expected me to
aim high, but also that they would show me how to hit the mark. They prepared me to take on leadership roles with
confidence and enthusiasm, to think and act with a cool head, and to value integrity and fairness in everything I set
out to do.
These qualities served me well during my years in the Navy and in business. An experience I had as naval aide in
The White House is a good example. One day I found myself explaining to one of President Johnson’s Special Assistants the complications of a task we were about to undertake. The Special Assistant stopped me midstream and
said, “Commander Hobbs, you were selected for this position on our staff not to tell us about difficulties, but to get
things done!” He was right, of course, and fortunately I could draw from my Academy experience to help solve that
issue and become a productive contributor to the administration.
In my business career, I became President of a large Alcoa subsidiary in Suriname, South America. Although I knew
little about the technical and operating aspects of the business, I was confident that my Operations Manager would
handle that end of the enterprise while I concentrated on negotiations with the military leaders of the government,
the government bureaus, and the unions. When my Operations Manager suddenly became ill and had to resign, I
found myself clearly at the helm. Once again, I relied on the principles and skills I had learned at the Academy, and
along with a solid team, built a strong company during a time of political upheaval and uncertainty.
I will always be grateful to the Academy and to my classmates for giving purpose and direction to my life, for helping me to uncover and develop the God-given inner strengths and aptitudes that would allow me to cope with life’s
challenges.
Moose Eagye

As I reflect upon my time at the Naval Academy, I
think of my fine education and training, the comradeship of my classmates and the life long friendships begun there.
But more than that, the word integrity comes to
mind. During one of the leadership classes in First
Class year, I recall what our Company Officer, Capt.
R.D. Whitesell, USMC, said: “If you don’t have integrity, nothing else matters.” Webster’s New World
Dictionary defines integrity as “the quality or state
of being of sound moral principle; uprightness, honesty and sincerity.” I think this is the single most
important thing that I learned at the Naval Academy.
Best wishes to all members of the Class of 1956.
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Gunnar Jensen

Dealing only with persons who spoke the truth at the
Naval Academy and in the Navy became habit forming.

Upon returning to civilian life, however, I was surprised
and somewhat disappointed by many who caused me to
have to devote extra time and effort to evaluating and
judging what they had to say about much. But at least
knowledge gained at the Naval Academy and in the
Navy had prepared me for the most part for being able
to decipher important truths from untruths.
There have been a few persons who (obvious to me)
knew very little about what they spoke but were so convinced and convincing that I had to smile and even admire them.
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Ken Godstrey

During our First Class year, Bob Vasalenko and I were involved in a Saturday Night Halloween Party at some General
Officer’s daughter’s home in DC, a young lady that we had met on liberty after one of our Baltimore football games
[Duke?]. The party went swimmingly, but then, things went sour during our return to the Academy when the car [that
we “borrowed” {VAS hotwired it!} from Pat McCool] decided to overheat! Our efforts to use our Mess Dress suspenders to hold down the hood of the car [which stuck in the sprung open position!] were fruitless! The end result was
a “Class A” for “Absence, unauthorized, over liberty”; and a couple of other offenses, that were worth 100 demerits and
45 days of restriction to quarters. This resulted in my being placed on Probation in Conduct for the rest of the academic
year [a long way from 14 December 1955!].

My 11th Company Officer was Captain Alexander M. Haig, and we were heavily involved in the Color Company competition. Captain Haig [AKA “Captain Simonize” as he had us Simonizing our desks, lockers, and bedsteads!] had lots
of good ideas on how our group of firsties, who played hard [and had never been at the top of any Color Company activities] could work hard together [and get the underclassmen in our company to do the same] and we would be competitors for the colors. The “Class A” certainly did not help our Color Competition efforts. Captain Haig took me under
his wing and told me that if I played straight with him, he would do what he could to protect me from the OOD [especially LCDR E.H.Loftin, USN who had fried me and vowed that I’d never graduate!] whenever he, or any OOD, might
enter our company area [and MY room in particular] during the rest of the year. My poor “wife”, Jim Sikes, inherited
the “In Charge of Room” tag for the rest of the year!
I became, and remained, a MODEL Midshipman for the rest of the academic year and my classmates and company
mates did what they could to assist me along the way. I also had regular meetings and pep talks with Captain Haig during the Dark Ages and right up to Graduation. My family and Barb [who I met during this probation period and believed
that I was always as squared away as I had to be during that time frame!] sweated out the time almost as much as I did.
There were many close calls and miracle saves during those endless months that followed. But, the 11th Company won
the Colors and I made it to the graduation ceremony!

After the ceremony, all of the 11th Company graduates and their dates were invited over to Captain and Mrs. Haig’s quarters. Captain Haig took me aside and said, as best I can recall: “Ken; I know that your mother and father, Barbara, and
all your relatives and friends were happy to see you graduate, but there was NO ONE in Dahlgren Hall who was happier or more relieved than me to see your cap go into the air!” I have always cherished that moment and I have always
remembered the selfless support of Captain Haig, and the generous and unselfish support and assistance of my classmates
and company-mates that provided the basis for the teamwork that I always sought to establish throughout the rest of my
life and that served me so well during my Air Force and business careers that followed.

Howie Burdick

Whither We ?
Where have we been? What have we done?
By what shall we be known?
More by a steady strain on duties at hand,
Than by feats of great renown.
From low to highest in the class,
We’ve served our country well –
In uniforms, shirtsleeves, or suits,
We’ve answered each call of the bell.

As our bow wave now falls aft in our wake,
So shall we drop astern one by one,
With those who have already gone;
Content that our duties are done.

Tise Eyler

As I reflect on four years at USNA, I remember the adventure of summer cruises to Brazil and Europe, flying
in the N3N, and learning to sail. It was my great thrill to
sail to Bermuda on the VAMARIE in the 1954 Bermuda
race and share command of the ROYONO with Steve
Sargent during First Class Year. Weekend sails on the
Chesapeake were both challenging and fun - especially
when my University of Maryland fiancée, Patricia
DeJoy, was along for the ride - which was every weekend !!
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Jim Kautz
I continue to reflect on the most valuable lessons I learned from the Academy, and especially during Plebe year. I
learned that just because there were people senior to me, it did not necessarily mean they were better or more qualified than me. I also learned that senior officers should understand that they cannot accomplish anything without
the people they supervise and command. It is imperative that they nurture and encourage their subordinates to make
them better officers since they will one day be the ones who are the commanders.

Fortunately or unfortunately, the Class of ‘53 seemed to abound in negative personalities and apparent inadequacies.
Please do not misunderstand me, as there were many well-qualified officer candidates in that class. It was my misfortune to be harassed by two of the worst in that class. They did their utmost to destroy the dignity and initiative
of every plebe they came into contact with. It was their job to place the plebes under stress. But they lost the meaning of the true requirements and brought the stress levels far above the learning phase. With some outside moral support, I learned how to succeed in spite of their lack of leadership and negativism. Unfortunately, during my time on
active duty I again encountered senior officers with sadistic streaks that were more interested in intimidation than
using the qualities and expertise of their subordinates. In some cases it affected combat operations and effectiveness. Much to my amazement the system employing evaluations did not seem to eliminate those who were inadequate but conversely and unfortunately did send some very talented people to the civilian world. But, on a positive
note, I believe that my exposure to members of the Class of ‘53 and others such as the two I alluded to in my Company made me a stronger person and leader. And since I served both as a Rated Officer and as a Civil Engineer, I
did learn the people who served in the enlisted areas and in the support functions deserve a Commander’s respect.
In truth, they are the forces that ultimately mold our Armed Services into the best armed forces in the world today,
by providing the rated element in maintenance and logistics so necessary to sustain daily operations.

Bob Quinn

The Academy experience reinforced and strengthened my basic family values of honesty, responsibility and civility. Our experience gained from
living, working and playing with classmates from
all parts of the country and from all walks of life
helped me to appreciate that one should be judged
by one’s actions, not one’s background.
The Academy also instilled in me the desire and
drive to continually seek better ways to accomplish
the tasks assigned.
These attitudes made all my assignments, especially
those in Belgium and Japan, interesting, rewarding
and successful.
I truly believe that the practice of the things the
Academy instilled in us has helped us to make the
world a better place.
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Chris Stefanou

To this day I’m still apprehensive that the OOD’s messenger is going to tap me on the shoulder and take my
name if I commit any social indiscretion (5/1, 10/2,
15/3). I do try to keep my eyes in the boat, albeit temptations abound.

In retrospect, the four years by Severn’s shores was a remarkable education in a combination of engineering, the
arts, jocking and social graces, all of which are still a
part of my daily life.
As for engineering, I’m still at work using the basic
steam cycle I learned from the movie, “The Magic of
Steam.” Now that was an Oscar winner if there ever was
one.
What memories! What a great place to have been graduated from! I still feel as part of the chosen few.
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Casey Kenaston

I grew up in a small town in southern Idaho, and an appointment to the Naval Academy seemed far beyond my
reach. I made enough money during the summer after graduating from high school in 1951 to put me through the
first year of engineering at Idaho State University. At Idaho State, the opportunity arose to try for an appointment
to the Naval Academy. Based on good grades in college and references from local businessmen, a congressman gave
me a principal appointment to the Academy. It was a great opportunity, and I was excited about the prospect. The
four years at the Naval Academy were an excellent experience. I appreciated the well-rounded education, practical
experience, and the camaraderie at the Academy. I have a lot of good memories from those days.

Our youngster cruise to South America was an early education into the problems of old equipment. I was on a destroyer escort, the George E. Davis, which had been built during World War II. Good materials were not used for
construction of the destroyer escorts, since it was envisioned that they would only have to last as long as the war.
However, our cruise was in the summer of 1953, and the destroyer escorts were still in commission. One day while
the task force was on the cruise to South America, the main shaft bearing of our ship lost its packing and the shaft
came to a complete stop. We sat there wallowing in the ocean, while the rest of the task force sailed over the horizon. It took about twelve hours to get the bearing repaired, and then we chased after the task force.

Once-in-awhile serendipitous incidents make a difference in one’s life. An example happened to me during our second-class cruise when the aircraft carrier we were on went into Halifax, Nova Scotia. Sunday morning, a few of us
went to a church service in Halifax. After the service, about twenty of us were standing in the foyer of the church,
and a number of members of the congregation had decided they would invite us to dinner. Each family would take
two midshipmen. One of the families pointed at two of us and said, “Why don’t you two come with us?” I didn’t
know the other midshipman at that time, Mike Miller. It was the start of a long friendship. Mike was the best man
at my wedding, and our families have been close ever since then. It truly was fortuitous that a family happened to
point at two of us who were not even standing next to each other in that church foyer.
The education and training at the Naval Academy gave me a strong background for later challenges in the Navy and
business. Experiences in submarines and engineering duty were particularly rewarding. My wife Mel and I still continue to enjoy the lasting friendships we made during my service career.
Fran Powell

Jim - I received my CD last week and just wanted
to tell you what a great job all of you did on everything concerning the Reunion. I am so sorry I was
not able to attend but really feel a part of it by
everything I have received. I watched the CD right
away and it was great. Very professional in every
way. I saw so many people in it and heard so many
names which brought back many many memories.
They were really good years. I loved being a part
of the Navy and was never ready to leave it until
we did. Wendy was always so proud to be a part of
such an elite group. Thank you all for all that you
did. I will look forward to being at the next reunion.
Many thanks, — Fran Powell

(The above was received as an email from Fran.
Casey Kenaston created the CD for the reunion.)

Jack Wilson

I think the Naval Academy years have given us the ability to deal with a range of extremes in both emotions and
circumstances. Early on, we learned how to handle adversity and how to take our successes without feeling too
self-satisfied, as both situations proved to be temporary.
Change and variety were facts of life, and we learned to
accept both with a strong sense that inevitable goodness
lay in store. The physical, mental and spiritual challenges were probably more pronounced than most of us
had ever known beforehand. Meeting these head-on and
developing confidence in our ultimate success were key
factors in guiding us through all these years beyond
graduation. The USNA experience in our formative
years has helped us work through many of life’s changes
that might otherwise have derailed our careers, both military and civilian.
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Ted Lewin

The Naval Academy equipped me well with the basic tools needed for a thirty-six year career in Blue. And for that
I will be forever grateful. But what I have come to value more and more in recent years is the comaraderie and
friendship of classmates.

Dave (H.D.) Swanson (my first class year room mate), his wife Mary Jayne and Jan, my wife, and I have been close
for over forty years. I set up a blind date for the Swansons during a long weekend in New York City first class year.
We routinely spend many holidays together, patronize local area restaurants and our wives’ cuisine, and travel together to home football tailgates with the class. They visit with us in our Maine home in the summer.
Class
lunches with DC area classmates helps us keep in touch with others.

We have made nine trips to Europe with Sam and Beth Armstrong, Doug and Judi Hayman, and Dick and Joan
Walsh (6 of the 9 trips). We have vacationed in Jamaica with Jim and Nancy Van Metre. We exchange summertime
home and home visits with the Van Metres at our respective Maine lakeside homes. Jim and Nancy frequently visit
us when we are in Naples, Florida in the winter and Jim and I are frequently included in the ladies’ garden club outings, a club Jan was invited to join by Nancy. The Haymans, Walshes and Lewins visit frequently in Florida as all
three couples are in the same general area for a time in the winter. Betty and Jerry Green have visited us in Naples.

The Walshes and the Lewins, and sometimes with the Van Metres, rendezvous in Maine in the summer.

Sam Armstrong, Jerry Green, Rod Flannery, and I play golf together when we all are in the greater DC area. In fact,
Sam, Rod, and I live in the same neighborhood along with Wayne Osgood and Dave Debus. (Four out of the five
neighbors even use the same barber, not a Naval Academy graduate). Sometimes Jan and I also golf with Jerry and
Betty Green or with Jim and Nancy Van Metre. Before Roger Betts and Bud Alexander moved to Florida, Jerry
Green and I used to play golf with them as a foursome. Still get together in Florida on occasion with Bud and Roger.
On Homecoming Weekend, ‘56 generally has a good contingent at the Alumni Golf Tournament at the Naval Academy course.
Being a part of the Class of 1956 has had more lifetime rewards of friendship than could ever have been imagined.

Bob Shumaker

Our four year sojourn by the Severn stood me in
good stead during my eight years of captivity as a
POW. The rigors of plebe year helped me maintain
the discipline required to survive, and the “blue and
gold” shots helped me realize that this nation of ours
is magnificent and fully worth the fighting sometimes required to preserve it. As I reflect on the past
fifty years since our graduation, I cherish most of all
the classmates who taught me how to be a man.
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Charles Coker

The Naval Academy has meant a lot to me. The values
it instilled in me gave me the ability to handle all the
challenges of life and helped me to excel in my chosen
field of medicine. I am proud to be a graduate of the
Naval Academy, class of 1956, not only for the education I received but because the many men I met there.
Friendships were made and bonds formed that will never
be broken. Even after all these years the friends I hold
most dear are the friends I made during those four years.
I am looking forward to the fiftieth reunion, as it will
give us a chance to meet again. Being associated with
the class of 1956 has been one of the highlights of my
life.
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George Mushalko

Our class descended on the Academy from a wide array of backgrounds, cultures, and socio-economic levels. For
those of us from the lower end of the socio-economic scale the Academy offered a hope and a promise to move up
that scale, to a level to which we otherwise could only dream. To that end the Academy offered its national status
and reputation and the opportunity to become an officer—and attractive Midshipman uniforms. Becoming an officer, while important to us all, to me was like a leap to royalty, as no one in my hometown had ever been commissioned. And this from a pool of over 100 men who served in World War II, Korea, and beyond, including my three
older brothers. It was just considered unattainable.

Attending the Academy turned out to be more than just a stepping stone to higher economic status and of becoming
an officer. The experience itself had a profound impact and influence on my maturing and development through a
total immersion in academics, activities, and interaction with people from all over the USA and from all walks of
life in one large close-knit community. This experience rightly included training in, and exposure to, social graces
and etiquette – both so vital to the professional and officer ranks. The extent of this impact can be appreciated when
placed against my background in a coal mining town in Pennsylvania, where no one aspired to or went to college,
or where many not even finished high school, opting for work and the generous paychecks coal mining provided.
Furthermore, most of the parents, including mine, had no formal education, being recent immigrants, principally from
Eastern and Southern Europe where elementary education was neither conveniently available nor mandatory, where
children were instead put to work on farms. Upon arriving in the United States and being beyond mandatory school
age they were immediately thrust into the coal mines or factories in Pennsylvania (or large cities of the East and
Midwest), and thus left with little or no reading or writing skills. Finishing high school was a real plus, not only
for the academics, but for the genuine interest of the teachers in broadening our knowledge of the American culture
and way of life. From this baseline I began my great leap forward at the Academy.
Since this section is to be about vignettes my interesting path from high school graduation to the Academy I believe
would qualify. I always wanted to attend West Point or Annapolis but had no clue on how to go about it, nor anyone to turn to. My older brother helped me find a prep school in Annapolis run by a retired Commander Bryan. He
was so excited he called me in New York in the middle of our high school graduation trip where I was having a grand
time. Immediately upon returning home I packed my battered suitcase, and with my meager savings hit the road on
a bus to Washington and then on to Annapolis, never having been to either, with no earthly idea where I would spend
the night. Upon arriving at Commander Bryan’s house, he told me he no longer ran the school and referred me to
a Mr. Goolsby, who ran a prep school in Washington. So he fed me some lunch and put me on a bus back to Washington. Somehow I found the prep school at some late hour, arousing Mr. Goolsby who put me up for the night. The
next day he told me to hurry down to the Navy Yard and join the Naval Reserve, as I had no political connections
or hope for a congressional appointment and had to be in the Naval Reserve by 30 June to enter the Academy a year
later. While there I enrolled in Columbian Prep for the next year having no idea how I would ever pay for it, which
is another story in itself.
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Bob Perry

My attendance at, and graduation from, the Academy were the results of blind, dumb luck, classmate loyalty and
the hand of Providence, but the greatest blessings I could have received. As an Airman Apprentice fresh out of boot
camp, I went through the Academy application process to avoid a week-long arithmetic class in my first fleet school.
I was sent to NAPS one month before the entrance exam, took the test and was picked up as a fourth alternate of a
Congressman from Indiana. (I met Bunny while at NAPS). My academic prowess kept me in contention for anchorman but, with the “no quit” attitude the Academy imparted and the continuous unselfish help of my classmates,
I made it through.

My service selection and career choices quickly separated me from classmates and other alumni. In 21 years of active duty I was never assigned with an Academy grad ! It gave me great insight to the attitudes of those outside the
“family”. The differences were often subtle, sometimes gigantic, morally and ethically. One occasion stands out.
It occurred on Okinawa in 1966. I had just arrived for briefings before going back to Vietnam. My flight in was late,
mess halls were closed and I was hungry. An acquaintance from a previous assignment was there and in the same
predicament. We went to a local bar/restaurant for food. We were approached by some “hostesses” during our
meal. My friend negotiated a “deal” and left. I finished eating and went out to catch a taxi back to the base. My
friend and his “friend” were still there waiting for one and, as I walked by, he grinned and said, “What’s up, Bob?”
Without slowing, without thought, without emotion, I responded, “Fidelity”. That dumb, mindless, meaningless
Plebe response. I had not thought of those words since Plebe year.

He looked as if he had been hit with a bat. I was not judging him; I meant nothing by it. It just came out. In seconds he was walking beside me and thanking me for “waking” him up. I do not remember that little bit of Plebe
knowledge being touted, or intended, as a lesson in morality, yet, it was; subtle and ingrained.

When we arrived in Ohio I wanted to transfer my VFW membership from Michigan. I went to a Post nearby. It was
a cool evening and I wore a sweater with a small “USNA” on the front. I talked to a member or two before the meeting started and the sweater emblem was explained. The Commander announced an opening had occurred in the
County Veteran’s Service Commission and they were asking for nominations to fill it. I, a total stranger to them, was
nominated to represent their Post and was later appointed to the position by a panel of 12 County Judges. I am convinced the only reason was the “USNA” affiliation and what it meant to those “outsiders”.
God has blessed me with a great “blood” family and a wonderful, extended family of patriots, all of whom I absolutely know I can depend on forever.

Hollis Eugene Robertson

Growing up in the mountains of Arkansas and the cornfields of Illinois as a youth, I actually lived in a log cabin with
no indoor plumbing and no electricity. To me Annapolis was where rich kids went to college and Baltimore was simply a big city with a bunch of white marble steps. In Annapolis I began a lifelong association with, in my opinion,
America’s finest young men. In Baltimore I met the love of my life and we have remained happily married for 50
years. The 34 brief years I spent in the Navy are long gone now, but the friends, shipmates and classmates I met along
the way will always be with me. Thanks everybody!
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I entered the Naval Academy at the age of seventeen, totally awed by the school that had graduated my father and my uncle and
prepared them for World War II. I entered two weeks late and recall carrying my sea bag up to the 4th deck of Mother Bancroft
as a squad of my future classmates came barreling down the same ladder warning me to “turn back, before it is too late.” Hardly
a confidence builder. Soon the heat of that summer added to my fear of failure. And when the academic year started, along with
the come arounds, chow calls and endless uniform changes, shoe shines and inspections, I could not even imagine what the future would hold.
In that Navy “future” I had the opportunity of being an OOD taking a destroyer alongside a carrier; serving on the then largest
and the smallest nuclear submarines; making four strategic patrols as exec of a fleet ballistic missile submarine; commanding
an SSN for five (5) years of exciting operations and an exasperating refueling overhaul; and playing a significant role in developing and moving some of our key sonar and fire control advances into the fleet to counter the Soviet submarine threat.

So now here I am long past the conclusion of my naval career. I recall just a few years ago when I attended a meeting in the Nimitz
Library, on the top deck overlooking the Severn River, that once again I was awed by the Academy. But this time the room was
air conditioned, I was successful product of the school, and I enjoyed every minute of being an alumnus, being part of a great
group of men who had won the Cold War, and being on the “bridge” instead of in the “bilge”. Perhaps the best of all has been
frequent visits, along with Nancy, with classmates and their ladies in the more relaxed environment of retirement.

I am a firm believer in the Mission of the Naval Academy – that it not only produces men and women who serve with distinction and courage in the armed forces, but that it also produces great citizens who enter many walks of life and lift the character
and add to the achievements of our great nation. Reading our classmates’ biographies proves that point. And having the opportunity to speak with current midshipmen leaves no doubt that they are of the highest quality and will, too, achieve at least as
much as we have achieved, and maybe even more.
Richard L Thomas

Graduation was followed by sea duty on USS BON
HOMME RICHARD (CVA-31) in the engineering department. John Slough and Jim Townsend were in the Ops and
Deck departments. We were berthed together in “Boys
Town” located forward to Number One A/C Elevator. Sea
duty twelve years later as Chief Engineer on USS Constellation (CVA-64) was enhanced with classmates Harry
Lenhardt and Bob Watkins as Squadron Commanders. In
1977, duty on COMNAVAIRPAC Staff in Coronado, CA,
was strengthened by the presence of classmates Dave Teachout, Ham Byng and John Kirkpatrick. As captains in different departments, the ease of communication and
confidence in classmates provided the basis for success.

Tuck Biays

I am forever grateful to Rear Admiral Draper Kauffman and
his wife Peggy, who inspired me to apply to the Naval Academy and take the competitive entrance exams. Thank God
for all of you who completed your four years and became
officers to protect our freedom. Turns out I was created to
serve in a different way. Leaving the Academy was the hardest decision I ever made. My decision got even harder when
I was invited to serve in an army combat engineer floating
bridge unit in Korea. Harder still when after Korea I was accidentally over-volted during electro- shock therapy and was
told by the VA hospital that the resulting impaired memory
functions would prevent me from completing college. What
a waste, when I could have been earning my degree in electrical engineering (I learned on my own) in the relative comfort, fun and excitement of Bancroft Hall with respected
classmates. Yet I did acquire something vital at USNA that
became part of the fabric of my life. It was born of that chestswelling sense of tradition during P-rades as we experienced
the awesome power of coordinated oneness with each other
and, spiritually, with generations of forefathers who gave
their full measure to secure our extraordinary freedoms. The
Academy infused me with patriotism - a love of God and
country that dictated everything I did from then on. Some of
these adventures, including a rewarding marriage, appear in
the Bio section of this Golden Lucky Bag.
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Looking back a bunch of years, I was lucky in a host of venues:

• Having caring and sometimes demanding parents who instilled a few virtues bred of early-1900s, British-Scottish stock imbued with the flavor of study, hard work, ethical behavior, God-fearing and traditional middle-class
values. A few such mores managed to impregnate my sometimes-thick hide.

• In spite of many moves and occasional setbacks, I was able to enter Annapolis as a seventeen-year-old midshipman, raise my right hand and vow to “. . . bear true faith and allegiance to the Constitution.” Four formative years
later, I became an ensign in the U. S. Navy and trekked halfway around the world to the USS BUCK (DD761).

• To have matured into a line of work that few in our nation ever experience — service to our Nation and Navy —
and to have served alongside thousands of marvelous young, and later, older, like-minded Americans at sea and in
the air during some tough Cold War years. Duty, honor, country, altruism, sacrifice and doing the sometimes dirty
duty 24/7 took on new meaning with each passing year.

• To have married a wonderful young woman from Memphis, Tennessee who stuck by me in good times and tough
and raised our two daughters mostly single-handedly. Like most who are so blessed, she is at least 50% of any modest success I may have garnered.

• When I graduated from the Naval Academy in 1956, it seems to me that I kind of took it all for granted. That
said, as the years turned into decades, the lessons of service, working hard, having fun, taking care of your troops
and meeting reasonable standards became the benchmark. At our 45th in Annapolis, I recall sitting with Carolyn in
the Chapel and being moved by the awesomeness of that Sunday morning: The sacrifice and dedication of those who
had gone before me and the youthful enthusiasm and stature of those who were still “only” Midshipmen.
• Were I to go back to being seventeen and raising my right hand in that hot Annapolis summer of 1952, my sense
is that there is little I would change. How lucky I was!
Jack Wilson

I think the Naval Academy years have given us the
ability to deal with a range of extremes in both emotions and circumstances. Early on, we learned how
to handle adversity and how to take our successes
without feeling too self-satisfied, as both situations
proved to be temporary. Change and variety were
facts of life, and we learned to accept both with a
strong sense that inevitable goodness lay in store.
The physical, mental and spiritual challenges were
probably more pronounced than most of us had ever
known beforehand. Meeting these head-on and developing confidence in our ultimate success were
key factors in guiding us through all these years beyond graduation. The USNA experience in our
formative years has helped us work through many of
life’s changes that might otherwise have derailed our
careers, both military and civilian.
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Bob Milligan

Reflections abound: the agony of learning French, the
sub-squad plebe and youngster year, passing the swim
test 2d class year, the “shock and awe” when the Brigade
returned at the end of plebe summer, receiving a plebe
year that challenged “beast barracks,“ giving a tough
plebe year, a team named “Desire,” to cite a few.
Three reflections that stand out:
—A 3d Class cruise aboard the USS PARLE (DE 708).
The ship’s unrated deck and engineer crew were essentially reduced to zero and replaced by 3d Class Midshipmen. The ship didn’t operate without the support of
the mids: everything from rigging the motor whaleboat
in and out to standing responsible watch positions and
filling general quarters battle positions. It was terrific
exposure to enlisted and officer interaction, leadership,
follower-ship, and living in tight conditions.
—Observing the Marines assigned to the Academy.
Their professionalism, leadership styles, dedication to
the Corps, and dedication to their responsibilities were
noteworthy. I opted to be a Marine.
—The Academy’s intramural and intercollegiate athletic
programs. The requirement to compete on the field of
sport taught the meaning of teamwork and how to win
(and lose).

Duane Heisinger
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We are of a reflective age; some would say an age of reminiscing. And, even if we don’t make any conscious effort to look back
on our own lives—we all do so. Perhaps we return to relive a moment, an event or a series of past happenings. We relive, even
if briefly as we spend time in the remembering—our presence, but from our past.

It has been like this for me in recent years when I went on a personal journey seeking to understand my youth growing up in the
shadow of WWII wondering about a father who I had lost as a boy often to the hazards of war—events known to a number of
us. What I discovered over my post-navy years as I dug for personal details gave me understandings not just related to my father, true and important as they were, but I had a bonus, a special bonus. I found that a by-product, not totally unexpected, was
that I learned more about myself, and perhaps my family also learned more.
Important, I think so, for much of these thoughts mixed with memories had been submerged for me perhaps for each of us as we
pursued education, careers, families and retirement areas of interest. Such pursuing of the past has echoes of value, fragments
of the past in the past. Let’s take a brief look at this.
If we were to write our personal story, what would it look like? What do we want to know about ourselves or others to share in
the reading, our aspirations, failures, our doubts, our victories? What has been important to each of us—as we walk through
these memories which are rushing back into our consciousness?

I found a startling and unexpected aspect which took place over the short two or so years since I wrote my book, Father Found.
I found that in the reading by others I filled in a gap in their lives by sharing as I did, of my own. I hadn’t expected any of this
when I sat down to try to know more about my father and his trial to death as a Japanese POW. And, I think the revelation to
me was not so much that my words rang true to some others, but that I revealed what for some people were unanswered areas
of relationship which they had not been able to have on some dimension with their father, with their grandfather, an uncle or another person—a son, a daughter, a wife—but sought. Understanding even these simple aspects within the words put on paper became an encouragement to me
We don’t need to write books to understand this. For within our present sunset years, within our times together in our individual
and shared memories and personal recollections, we can give pleasure as we also take pause to reflect for as we participate in
our’s and other’s memories we magnify both. Shared memories are doubly enjoyed and therein an encouragement to both.
(Duane wrote the above while terminally ill. He passed away on May 1, 2006.)
Ray Kostesky

In general terms my fondest Academy reflections are about
camaraderie and lifelong friendships that were developed
and nurtured there. The every day experience of living with
the same individuals for three or four years is an unforgettable series of events, each and every one to be cherished.
And when we see each other, as infrequent as that may be,
the humorous tales are repeated with the same laughter as
the last time.

On a personal vein, Academy life taught me good habits, for
the most part. My wife will attest I still put all my clothes
away and leave nothing lying around, and my shoes are always polished. She will also attest I eat my food too quickly
and do not like sea trout, particularly when it’s served whole
with the eyes looking at you. More importantly, honesty and
integrity are the two traits I frequently talk about and admire
most in the friends we have chosen to associate with through
the years. Perhaps it’s the mellowing process at work, but all
the memories are good ones today.

Dick Levendoski
USNA Attaboy

When I got off active duty in 1968 I knew that I wanted to
fly for a living, and I had an airline job lined up. However, I
thought I would “test the corporate waters” and see what was
out there. I had two BS degrees and an MA and emphasized
that in a resume I submitted to a personnel placement
agency; a headhunter. A few days later I was called to the
agency and talked to an agent. He made a few comments that
stayed with me. He commented that I had stressed the MA
too much and the USNA too little. He said, “I have a whole
wall full of resumes of guys with master degrees. I don’t see
you Academy guys very often. I can easier sell an Academy
grad to an employer than most of those MBA guys. An Academy grad has shown that he has already been highly
screened, well trained, and can handle a stressful environment. Rewrite the resume”. I didn’t apply for any of his positions but I was sure proud to be a USNA grad.
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Ross Hatch

The need for attention to detail and preparation was subconsciously drummed into our heads as plebes along with the explicit
lessons of loyalty, teamwork and integrity. Unfortunately, we often pay too little attention to the first two. In the service or in
civilian life, they are vital. The extra thinking about the what-ifs and casualty alternatives will stand you in good stead when the
plan is executed. Similar things can help in everyday life as well.
It was put into practice in 1955. Roommates Dick Tarbuck, Slug Butts, Ted Taylor, Tise Eyler and Ross Hatch decided to take
action to restore an apparent flagging Brigade spirit before football games. What would happen if the next opponents were to
invade the Yard and leave their mark? Since we had no assurance that they would be so enterprising, we decided to give them
a hand. The plan was made. Our stealth force would paint the large nose of the Macedonian Monument at the end of Stribling
Walk in the opponent’s colors. Preparation included washable paint to avoid damage and inspired efforts to remain undetected.
Ted and Tise (wearing white gloves and brassards) were stationed on Maryland Ave, where they sternly directed traffic away from
the Monument. Dick, Slug and I painted and kept an eye out for the OOD. The mission was duly accomplished and we covertly
returned to Bancroft Hall using a well-planned series of routes. The following morning the common enemy was recognized by
his colors on the monument and the Brigade’s spirit blossomed. Attention to detail and preparation at work – it served us well
then and for the next 50 years.

Garner Morgan

A full life of unique experiences provides memories worthy
of reflection and of sharing; world travel defending our national interest by demonstrating that the American people
welcome global friendship for peace.

Expertise gained in demanding positions coupled with a
sound education provided for success in life. Education instills the tools to think and problem solve. Leadership traits
developed over the years elevated an average citizen to
higher levels of accountability. As we age, the appreciation
of life becomes more focused. Death of the young men and
women in all walks of life saddens us and provides the impetus to endure.
Physical fitness serves to prolong our lives. Our fifty plus
years of survival in a world which has its hazards is remarkable. Surrounded by unknowing threats motivates us to
be fit and alert to the instincts needed for survival.

Our strengths are in knowledge and the ability to learn and
understand the unknown. Future leaders look to us for guidance and support. The needs of the men and women of
USNA should always be foremost in our minds as we reap
the benefits of longevity and wealth, as a successful conclusion to life’s work is close at hand.

Life’s journey has been rewarding, and an honor for me to
contribute to making the world a better place to live. Unfortunately, the task never ends for graduates of the United
States Naval Academy. May all graduates serve with pride
and dedication for exemplary future recognition.
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Rich Seesholtz

All Too Quick a Meeting

In the early 1960s, I was attached to the USS THOMAS A.
EDISON (SSBN-610) Gold Crew, with our families homeported in New London, while the boat operated out of Holy
Loch, Scotland. Late 1962 was a very busy time as we were
winding down only a bit from the Cuban Missile crisis of
October. The Blue Crew on an accelerated schedule had
taken the ship on its first deterrent patrol, and we were
preparing in late December to go relieve them in Holy Loch.
Some minor class business came up, and in the middle of a
day in late December I went to see Merrill Collier at his
home in Gales Ferry. He was then in training to join the submarine force. He was full of enthusiasm, eager to go, and
looked forward to being a submariner. We spent only a few
minutes catching up on experiences since we had graduated,
and parted noting we’d try to get together with other classmates for a longer visit once we returned from Scotland. In
April 1963 near the end of our patrol, we learned of the loss
of USS THRESHER (SSN-593). It was only later I learned
that Merrill had made an extra effort to be aboard that day.
It was all too quick a meeting we had had, and sometimes I
find myself lingering with classmates, friends or family recalling that day.
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Jim Thomas
ACCOMPLISHMENTS OF OUR DECEASED CLASSMATES

What a class! One need only read the adult life bios of classmates with abbreviated lives. You have to be impressed with
how the values and character that the Naval Academy instills in midshipmen mature the graduates into the kind of citizens that
any free society would covet. Fewer than 150 deceased out of 681 graduates have given us accomplishments that are extraordinary. A small, varied sampling is presented to represent the achievements of these classmates. Clearly their accomplishments
mirror the entire class, which can take great pride in our contribution to our nation.
Author

- Co-editor of the Encyclopedia of American Submarines - Doc Blanchard [2]
- Researched and wrote documentary of his WWII POW father - Duane Heisinger [7]
Construction
- CEC Corps. Developed buildings at USNA, War College and two award winning
laboratory Buildings at Princeton University - Gene McPartland [6]
- CEC Corps. Built a runway on Diego Garcia in 90 days. Earned PhD in Hydraulics;
University Professor; Rancher - Charlie Baggs [19]
Corporate Executive
- Division Manager of a major steel industry corporation - Ted Andrews [4]
- CEO and executive positions in the Philippine shipping industry - Vic Brilliantes [11]
- CEO in communications industry - Bob Cecil [11]
- VP of a major defense contractor - Gordy McGarry [15]
Entrepreneur
- Formed company that created emergency procedures for a naval shipyard and hospitals.
Created award winning wines - John Webster [9]
- Providing hypnotherapy support with American Cancer Society to cancer patients – Marc Wolff [8]
- Industry test engineer for solid rocket propulsion. Owned 12 Taco Bell restaurants – Bob Zehnder [3]
Legal
- Lawyer. Leader in improving society’s racial relations - Hal Bauduit [24]
- Aviator, and later a lawyer. Executive Editor of Florida Law Review. Partner in a legal firm.
Published two books - Sid Davis [8]
Military
- Naval air hero, with frigate named after him. Ship was commanded by classmate, Carl
Nelson [10] - Bill Cook [3]
- Flew 96 combat missions over Viet Nam. Two DFCs and other combat awards - Skip Dyer[5]
- Football Captain. Distinguished Marine combat general - John Hopkins [16]
- Commanded a diesel submarine and a cruiser. Later, an ice cream factory - Hal Lewis[13]
- 141 Air Force combat flights over Viet Nam. Project Engineer for space programs – Bill Whitaker [24]
- Proved rescue method by being snatched from ground by C-130 at 180 knots, and being reeled into the plane - Dick
Henry [13]
Politics
- Mayor of his home town - Greg Bittner [9]
- Governor of Arkansas. State Bank Commissioner of Arkansas - Frank White [12]
Religion
- Served in all lay positions in the Methodist Church, and awarded Life membership in United
Methodist Men organization - Al Gaylor [15]
Research
- Numerous degrees including PhD. Spoke six languages. Translator for Eisenhower and R.F.
Kennedy. Wrote respected scientific papers - Carl Schleicher [6]
- Marine biology researcher. Several patents in new technologies for water purification and the
filtering of human blood - Chuck Van Ry [13]
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The Hat

Flash back fifty years. It was June 1st 1956 and the day was sunny. The ceremony was very moving and at the conclusion one
man stood and led the group in three cheers “for those who are about to leave us.” This was answered by three cheers “for those
we leave behind.” Then the air was filled with white hats flying in all directions. I tossed mine into the air, never to be seen again.
Or so I thought.

Flash forward fifty years and I got a call from a lady named Carole Newman. She said that she was there that day; asleep on her
Dad’s lap. A little five year old girl in her best dress. She had come to see her big cousin and her hero, Dwight C. Owings graduate from the U.S Naval Academy. She woke just in time to catch one of those hats as it sailed into her lap.
Starting that day when she wore the hat to a post graduation lunch, she had cared for it over the years. Then she started a search
for the man who tossed it in the air. She said that she thought that it was something that his family would treasure and she would
like to return it. And so it has now gone full circle and it is back with the original owner; then Midshipman First Class Don E.
Kennedy.

Now it sits in my den where I will enjoy it for a while and tell the story of its journey to all who will listen. But it has another
journey ahead. You see, my son Don E. Kennedy Jr. has just had his first son, Don E. Kennedy III and the next keeper of the hat
will be Don III. It is not a thing of beauty now. It is a little bent, smudged and tarnished (not unlike how its original owner looks
today) but it is now a piece of our family history.
Jack Kelly

Although my dad is not alive to reflect on his 50th reunion,
I, son Michael, consider it an honor and a privilege to convey the thoughts of his family to fellow alumni. I remember
that the ink was barely dry on the 40th, and dad was already
talking - with great anticipation - about the 50th. Sadly, dad
died suddenly in August of 1999. He did, however, realize
a retirement dream and went to Ireland with mom for the
first time in the summer of 1998. Since his passing, mom
continues to work part-time as a nursing supervisor, enjoys
her grandchildren and travels when she can.

In mom’s new role as head of the family, she keeps dad’s
spirit alive and often reminisces about her’s and dad’s days
at the Naval Academy. What great stories. While some of
her younger grandchildren don’t remember a lot about
“Poppy”, they certainly know that Poppy went to the US
Naval Academy. And they know it is something special.

As far as myself, my brothers Patrick and Joseph, and my
sister Ellen - we’re all reflections of dad, and the values that
were instilled in his heart as a midshipman. Dad passed these
values on to his children and grandchildren. Values that
guided our lives. We have a lot to be thankful for, and owe
much of it to dad, and what he took with him from the
United States Naval Academy.
May God continue to hold him in the palm of His hand.
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Jim Eri

The Naval Academy experience had a lasting, positive impact on my life! I’m certain many classmates share that view.
Major traits acquired at Canoe U that served me well included the ability to study hard, perform under pressure and
to make good decisions. Although I was True Blue Navy and
hoped to go Navy Air after graduation, my eyesight unfortunately degraded to 20/50. I was in the midst of making a
new career plan of tin cans followed by nuclear subs when
the USAF presented their career opportunity seminar at
Mahan Hall in late 1955. The Air Force Navigator Training
Program looked very appealing, and after investigation and
much self-debate, I made a very hard decision, but one I have
never regretted and opted for USAF.
The Air Force was also very good to me—I had great assignments in SAC, Grad School (thank God for USNA study
habits that helped me earn an MSEE in Navigation, Guidance and Controls); R&D in Air Force Systems Command,
Air Staff at the Pentagon and “one long year” as a Fire Control Officer in the AC-130 Gunship during Vietnam. After
24+ years of active duty, I spent the next 16 ½ years at the
Kennedy Space Center using my Flight Control training and
education launching Space Shuttles. The Naval Academy enabled me to successfully pursue meaningful military and
civilian careers for which I will always be very thankful.

Dick Kauffman
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A Short Tale

January 1952 I received a congressional appointment to the Naval Academy. I was at Ohio State University when I got the great
news and details of the entrance requirements. I had to take a physical exam at Great Lakes Naval Air Station. However, I had a
problem, I was too short.

My Dad and I drove to Great Lakes. We didn’t talk about my small problem. I passed all tests until I got to the Navy corpsman doing the height measurements. He checked it three times, didn’t say a word but put a big red circle around the 65 and 1/2
inches. The USNA minimum height in 1952 was 66 inches. Years later the minimum was lowered to 64 inches.

I was feeling very low. As I was leaving for lunch, a USNA gymnastic instructor, Commander Kidd, told me the Captain in charge
wanted to talk to me. I knew it was bad news. He asked if I wanted to go to USNA. I said “Yes, Sir”. He asked if I wanted to
grow. I said “Yes, Sir”. They had me hang from the bar used for pull-ups tests. They moved the scales under where I was hanging. I would hang for awhile and then carefully lower my weight on the scales to get my height measured. This continued until
I was 66 inches tall. The Captain told me
I had passed and erased the red circle. A cheer went up from several Navy corpsmen who were watching me grow.
The ride home to Ohio was a lot more fun than the ride there. We were very grateful for the help I received to grow, however
fleeting. The Captain’s decision gave me the opportunity for a great education and career for which I’m forever thankful. While
Academy prepared me for many things, his decision showed me how easily a person’s life can be changed. I tried to follow his
example when I made similar decisions.
Whenever I met Commander Kidd at the Academy he would always ask if I was any taller. I always said no.

Jan Prokop

Of all the memorable singular events and enduring impressions I remember from the Naval Academy, two things stand
out in my mind and come back to me frequently as recollections. The first is the sheer hard work and determination
I needed to be on Ray Swartz’s wrestling team, year after
year. I had never wrestled before nor been especially athletic, and this was a real challenge. After graduation, I continued wrestling competitively for several years in a Pan
American league in Venezuela (where I was stationed) and
in a Navy league in Oakland, California. Then the competition kept getting younger and quicker and stronger, so I gave
it up reluctantly, but wisely. The second recollection is how
Bob Montgomery and I made a habit of sneaking, after
lights-out, to the Bancroft Hall attic area, near the Rotunda,
to study after hours. This went on several nights a week for
almost one entire year. We never got caught. We helped each
other working on difficult problems, and both of us made
significant improvements in our grades and in our attitude
toward the rewards of determination and goal-seeking.

Rudy Daus

Humbled by acceptance to the Naval Academy Class of
1956 and awed by the ceremony in Memorial Hall, I unequivocally believed in the sentiments of duty, honor, country and God. At once, I was conflicted because I had made
and signed an erroneous application. I had joined the 42nd
Infantry Division of the New York National Guard underage and lied about my age. I reported myself to my 16th
Company Officer for “moral turpitude”. The Company Officer, a submariner, recognized the seriousness of the offense, and growled that it would be taken under advisement.
I later inquired three times as to the disposition of the “serious matter”. Still “under advisement”. I gratefully accepted
the Company Officer’s purposeful inaction and went on with
my life trying to survive Plebe year with the rest of my class.
In reflection, the Truth, Honor, Service criteria imbedded in
each of us in the Class of ‘56 served us well for over 53
years.
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The subject of moonlight on the water came up while
we drove across Lake Pontchartrain the other night.
The two poems which follow are inspired by a mid-watch
I stood youngster cruise.
RIO DE JANEIRO

We came up in the night,
Men weary from the sea;
We came up with the wind,
And anchored in the lee.

We went ashore by day
And roamed the beach by night,
Beneath the Christ supreme
On Corcovado’s height.
We walked the beaches’ sand
And strolled our time away
While rollers swept on in
From Guanabara Bay.
We rode a tide to sea
And press a course away
As now our tide returns
To Guanabara Bay.

(1953)

THOUGHTS FROM THE BRIDGE
I’ll think of you at home
While going to the sea,
To where the typhoons roam.

I’ll think of you alone,
As gray sea fog hides all
But moaning fog horn’s groan.
I’ll think of you at home
As arctic sea and wind
Whip up the waves to foam.

I’ll think of you still there
When wind and wave make peace
And sky and sea are fair.
I’ll think of you, downcast,
If you forget and leave
When I make port at last. (1953)
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Bill Flight

Did my Naval Academy experience influence my life in
any way?? Holy smokes, man, did it ever!! Listen to
this...
-Entered USNA through NAPS (‘51-‘52)
-Had a “typical, miserable” plebe year (‘52-‘53)
-Met Anne, my future wife, on
Washington’s
Birthday (2/22)
of Youngster
Year...
-Took her knockabout
sailing with fellow
4th Company classmate, Boom Boom
Cannon, and his
OAO, Alice...
-The girls ran the boat
aground on the far side of
the Severn River...
-The P-boat came out to tow us back to the pier...
-I got fried (20&4)
and lost my
knockabout
qualification
(my first command)...
-Twenty minutes later, I was
fried again (20&4) in front
of the Chapel, while walking with Anne to Gate 3,
for “Person other than a
midshipman wearing midshipman clothing”...(That
was 40&8 just twenty
minutes)...
-I had borrowed my roommate’s (Ted Lewin’s)
reefer for Anne because it
was so damn cold out
there on the Severn
River...
-That was all Lewin’s fault, right??
-Anne felt so bad for
putting me through
that “character-molding experience” that
she felt obliged to
marry me in Dinwiddie, Virginia (wherever that is) on
7/7/56, and we’re
still married...
-Classmate, Jim Cannon, was
also married to his Alice
for 49 years before we lost
our Boom Boom to cancer...(7/05)
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Rudy Daus

1958- Lebanon Landing:- USS ABBOT (DD-629)

USS Abbot was supporting the 1st Airborne Battle Group in its deployment on and around the Beirut airport. A Shore Fire Support Team was deployed in the environs to provide call-fire in support of the airborne troops. The Team was unable to communicate with the ship. With the “Operation Kronos” oporder in hand, the Weapons Officer (LTjg RHD) landed the ship’s landing
force, 13 Bluejackets (3 fire teams) led by the ship’s senior torpedoman and a 4 man communication detachment, the assistant
Communications Officer and 3 radiomen. Decked out in boondocks, leggings, field packs, M-l s, BARs, etc., we joined B Company deployed in the hills overlooking the airport. Coincidently, B Company was commanded by a former West Point classmate of the Abbot’s Operations Officer.

We found the delinquent forward observer savoring the quiet of the leeward side of the hill overlooking the airport. We relocated
them to the seaward side and all was well. CommO ran call-fire missions for drill. The remainder of the landing party integrated
with the Airborne Troops, one fire team per platoon. We did most everything they did, including 15 mile contact patrols over hill
and dale. Our Bluejackets earned the respect of the Airborne Troops. We were rewarded with gifts of jump boots to replace our
decrepit boondocks.
The operation was cancelled when the Department of State received a complaint from the Lebanese government that the USG
had landed “Navy Troops” in addition to Marines and Army. It turned out the Abbot’s Ops Officer had taken the liberty to show
his initiative and do some creative op-order writing. The Abbot’s landing party was recalled. All returned with “land stories” in
their ditty bags. All’s well that ends well, and another tale to be retold.

P.S. Coincidence.... One of the Airborne Platoon leaders was USMA ‘56 and recounted his experience with “Squid troops” in
Lebanon in ‘58 during a just passed joint Army-Navy ‘56 luncheon.
Fred Lippert

I have always felt an immense pride at having graduated
from The Naval Academy much more so than subsequent
graduate degrees. Nothing throughout my naval and medical career has ever been as hard or as challenging as plebe
year. When the going gets tough I say to myself, “hang in
there, plebe year was tougher”. For 25 years after graduation I had nightmares about falling behind in my studies at
the academy. When I came back on active duty and saw the
academy as an officer, the nightmares ceased. I think reality
overcame long imprinted fears of academic failure. I learned
the value of being on time, of setting an example, exhibiting
professional behavior and that trying was important but not
enough. One had to succeed. Others depended on it. The engineering courses at the academy prepared me for my orthopaedic surgery career and research in biomechanics. I
still carefully fold my laundered skivvies and stack them
neatly in my bureau. No matter how heavily the new day
looms, seeing those precisely arranged skivvies provides a
reassuring starting point that I can count on.

Dick Shafer

I achieved the rank of Eagle Scout while in High School and
had internalized the Scout Oath and Scout Laws. The Naval
Academy and the Honor Code were extensions and reinforcements of these principles in my life. One particular
naval quotation struck a chord with me: “When principle is
involved, be deaf to expediency”. This served me well while
on active duty and in civilian endeavors. For example, as a
Residential Real Estate Investor, I hired an apartment manager who had worked at a bar and card club and had seen
the “seedier” side of life. She really did not believe that one
could play it “straight” in the “real” world until she saw that
operating with integrity worked well in our interactions with
the renters. The subsequent buyer of that property could not
believe that we had never been challenged in court over a
security deposit refund. He operated on the basis of keeping
the deposits and making the renters fight for their refund,
often being taken to court over the matter. My manager quit
after two weeks with the new owner and became a successful investor herself employing the principles we had worked
together.
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Growing up in the Midwest, I had little contact with the Navy and not much concept of service to country. The change began
with swearing in as a midshipman in Memorial Hall. Midshipman Cruise instilled in me an appreciation for the dignity and worth
of the individual sailor, from seaman and fireman to chief petty officer. Four years at the Academy taught me the meaning of
duty, honor, country and sacrifice. I was strengthened by these values at many points in my Navy career.

The Cold War was underway when we graduated. Shortly afterwards, I was aboard ship on the DEW Line, watching for Soviet
aircraft. Multiple deployments to Westpac and the Mediterranean produced many months of separation from family. This sacrifice, though real to me, was leavened by awareness that some classmates had made the ultimate sacrifice in service to their country. Vietnam took place on our watch. Repeated tours in the Gulf of Tonkin while the debate raged back home required a strong
sense of duty. My closest encounter with Soviets was when I commanded a destroyer sent to intercept, trail and observe a Soviet cruiser, destroyer and submarine. The seriousness of the operation was interrupted briefly when the cruiser sent me a briefcase containing a dead fish.
Crossing Checkpoint Charlie in 1986 and walking through East Berlin showed the dismal conditions behind the Iron Curtain and
the failures of Communism. I visited Berlin again in 1990 and the Wall had come down. Soviet soldiers were selling piles of
uniform articles on the street and our service in the Cold War was history.

Association with classmates is the enduring aspect of my Academy experience. While we were there, we encouraged each other
and made it through. After graduation and to this day, we revel in meeting and reminiscing about our experiences.
Carroll Franklin

Many of us can think back to one important event or
day while we were young that was key to shaping much of
the rest of our lives. One day stands out for me, and that is
30 June 1952, the day we were sworn in as Midshipmen.
Many, if not most, important days for me since then flowed
in some way from that first day and the next four years.
Those four years provided me a good education at about the
only cost for college I could afford, a little discipline, determination and maturity, many good friends, a full-time job
after graduation without resumes or stressful interviews, and
a modestly successful 22- year Marine Corps career. Graduate education along the way, resulting in part from my
USNA academic foundation, led to a rewarding 21-year second career in the private sector.
Most important of all, during Youngster year, this
mid-west boy met an east coast girl on a blind date, an unlikely meeting absent my presence at USNA. Over the
years, marriage, children and grandchildren ultimately followed. And all of this can be traced back to a hectic and
stressful day in June 1952 when my life began the conversion from a quite modest, small town county-boy life to
something far more exciting, prosperous and meaningful
than I ever dreamed.
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Bill O’Keefe

Basically, I came to the Academy pretty much a boy and left
well on my way to becoming a man. I had a lot to learn
about the Navy. At home there was nurturing, learning, care
and love. On the Severn’s shore I found discipline, instruction, concern and respect. We started with what they called
“Plebe Year.” I learned very quickly from the class of ‘54.
I found among the upperclassmen that the youngsters didn’t
matter, the firsties were somewhat benign, but the secundos
were hell-on-wheels. The main result is that I changed in
ways not imagined. Then there were my classmates in the
10th company. The French have a word describing this
process of bonding – camaraderie. My classmates proved
to be the best group of people I have ever associated with.
Later on experiencing many reunions, I have found that these
classmates have become even better men.

The memories of my four years at the Academy remain clear
and not at all distant. They included such personalities as
“the Duster” and “Bonzo” representing the Marine Corps.
We even had a few Army types such as CAPT Voudrey, and
CAPT Haig of the “I’m in charge” fame. In the Third Battalion we had the regal and quiet CDR Coulter and the rough
and ready CDR Drew. They all contributed much to the formation of my maturity. Many classmates from the 10th remain close to me after these five decades, and I expect they
always will.
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Roger Lyle

The George and Carol Olmsted Foundation, named after the Senior Captain and 1922 West Point Class president and his wife,
has sponsored the Olmsted Scholar Program (PSP) since 1960. In the early years, recipients of the scholarship (six per year;
two per service) had to be graduates of one of the three military academies. Our class holds the distinction for having the most
scho1ars ever chosen from a single military academy class.
The scholarship provides two years of living and travel expenses abroad and graduate study at any foreign university in the
discipline of the scholar’s choosing conducted in a foreign language.
Those classmates and their respective language/country of study are as follows:
OSP CLASS
YEAR

SCHOLAR

1960

1961

1961

1962

1963

Portuguese

Italian

French

Spanish

John Karas

Roger H. Lyle

CITY/COUNTRY Goettingen,
Germany

Rio de Janeiro,
Brazil

LANGUAGE

German

Robert R. Smiley

Florence,
Italy

Dan Sullivan

Fifty years—what to write? A biography of a retiree seems
a sure bore. Some thoughts on why we meet for this milestone would be better:
Graduating from USNA was one of the top five events in my
life. Yours?

Our select group was judged capable of yielding valuable
and important leaders for three service branches. We are
proud that became a reality and not just in the top ranks.
The Naval Academy wasn’t perfect then and it isn’t now. It
does an exceptionally good job. We should remember that
when confronted with uncomfortable changes.

Do we owe the Academy? Sure. Do they owe us? Yes, at
least a hearing. We are Wisdom: the knowledge we first
brought, what we learned in four years and our life experience.
We are indeed a great class. We were faithful to the ideals we
were asked to represent. As other classes take our place and
our voice becomes fainter, let our collective biography say
that we continue to live our values.
“Classmate”. We are fortunate to appreciate a special depth
of meaning to that word. Congratulations all around.
So for what I see as the last of our top five reunions, let’s
celebrate gladly walking in the yard and, Get One! Get
Two! Get Fifty-Six! And then rest.

Nicholas Brown

Paris,
France

Raymond M. Kostesky

San Salvador

Argentina

Ted Shultz

The Dinner Party—January 1980
Joe and Em Talbert decided to return to Coronado upon his
retirement. Mona and I wanted to send them off with a dinner party to remember. So we invited the following classmates to join us for dinner: Jimmy and Anne Hogg
Gordon and Joan McGarry Pete and Nancy Bennett
Jerry and Timmie Jones
Rudy and Teena Daus
Joe and Em
Doc Blanchard came all the way from UNC Chapel Hill
where he was the PNS.

There were many reflections during the evening from our
more than 23 years of commissioned service. We enjoyed a
roaring fire in the fireplace and the following menu:
Capenada
Salt roasted Pecans
Pork pate with pistachios
Quenelles de Veau with Bell Aurore sauce
Spinach fettuccine al Fredo
Carrots with Capers
Apricot soufflé inside a Crepe
Wines
Moreau Blanc NV
Beringer Zinfandel 1974
After Dinner:
Armagnac
Scotch

There were two door prizes:
Doc a bottle of “Blanchard Rose”
Jimmy a bottle of “Old Sea Dog Rum”

The last guest left at 0400. Mona did the dishes and then
went to Mass. What a wife and what a party.
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At this point in time, 35 years after throwing my cap in the air on that graduation day, who am I? I have to begin by wondering
who that other person was, certainly not me. And there’s nothing about him I’d want now except his body. It’s the difference between being cocky and comfortable. Time has become magic, not something to be endured. Maybe my life now is all about love,
a marriage of thirty-four years that has seen all the aspects of that word love, having kids that can tear your heart out and put it
back better and bigger than it had been, having grandchildren who see you the way you’d like to see yourself - one who can make
all things possible.
Service occupies a big part of my life now. A leader in the state Rotary organization, and a trustee of an educational foundation,
a lot of time is spent finding people who have a need to give and people who need help. Education has become as close to religion as I’ve ever come, and that’s a major difference between me and the cocky kid who threw his hat in the air.
Finally it’s a love for words that fills my life. Putting words on paper, seeing them as doorways to thought and imagination and
sensing the power of thought and imagination over life are my favorite moments. The written page is a mirror of the writer’s mind,
and with great vanity I spend a lot of time staring at my work. It is my dream that there will be others who will read my work
someday, perhaps in the next 35 years.

(The above was written by Ed (Swede) Hansen[10] in 1990. It is considered a fitting epitaph by him, which he wrote for the then
pending 35th class reunion. Ed died in February 1991. Dolores has provided this as a contribution to “Reflections” in our 50th
Golden Lucky Bag.)

Garner Morgan

A weekend to remember.

Elly and I accepted Admiral Rempt’s invitation to attend the Rededication Dinner in the Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium’s new Banquet Room on October 7, 2005. Embraced by the cream of USNA Alumni, this was an incredible evening. This
Banquet Room is lined with the names of those courageous classmates killed in action cast in Bronze by each USNA class to
memorialize their sacrifices. The stadium is truly a Memorial Stadium dedicated to the defenders of our great country. This
evening was remarkable.

The next day greeted us with horrific weather with rain driven horizontally, soaking every fan equally. Seeking refuge from the
stormy weather we found our tickets provided for tailgating in the banquet hall with Admiral Rempt and his fine staff. This was
a once-in-a-lifetime event for me, and the ease with which I was accepted was uplifting. To shake Senator John McCain’s hand
was an honor.
Thanks to The Naval Academy Foundation we were provided plush seats in the Club Suite with a spectacular view! There was
gourmet food and drink, but I was so taken by all the VIP treatment, I only partook of water for my dry mouth. We jumped out
of our seats when the team scored to tie the game and the Club Section went wild with cheering. Navy played the last three minutes perfectly with a touchdown to tie, and the winning field goal fought the wind to go through the uprights with .4 seconds on
the clock. Navy won 27 – 24! Everyone who braved the weather was thrilled and treated to one of the best games ever.
My bother Paul, his wife Jane, Elly, and I had the time of our lives, as everything was beyond our expectations. Being a graduate of USNA, I should have known wonderful things never cease to happen in Annapolis.
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Carl A. Nelson
A Lost Roommate
This is a hard one to write without sounding morbid, but I was on scene when my 10th company roommate Walt “Snoopy” Jennings died, and I didn’t know it. Snoopy was a very serious and interesting man during the two years we were roommates.
His tribute in our Lucky Bag told it all, “Walt, with his ready smile and quiet manner, won the admiration of all those who knew
him.” The thing the Lucky Bag left out was that he was creative and marched to his own drumbeat. His First Class EH&G research paper was about propaganda and its usefulness in war fighting. It dealt with cutting edge stuff, the tone of which was probably not politically correct even for our day.
When it came to service selection, he and Danny Michaels, (our other roommate) chose Navy Air. Danny was certain he wanted
to fly faster and higher, and he did in fighters, but Snoopy declared right away that he wanted to become a poopy bag pilot.
Walt made it through Pensacola and probably could have flown any aircraft, but true to his word he chose blimps.
In 1959, I was the weapons officer aboard USS DECATUR DD 936, one of many ships in a large Atlantic Ocean training exercise. In those days the Navy sent poopy bags from NAS Lakehurst in New Jersey. They were included for ASW and SAR duties.

I was sitting high in the 5” director when my talker shouted above the wind, “Sir, look at that blimp on the horizon — sure looks
strange to me that it’s nose is in the water.” That triggered a call to the bridge, and the rest of the story is about rallying the entire fleet to the scene only to learn that everyone aboard the balloon had perished.

Mal Malloy, our company mate was also on a ship at the scene and remembers this story very well. Neither Mal nor I knew Walt
was aboard until we later read a newspaper clipping that identified the missing. Walt’s blimp was in the exercise, but had been
called away on a rescue mission to help a civilian sailboat in distress.

Needless to say Walt’s loss at such an early stage was a great waste for he had so much to offer. Who knows what his drum would
have brought to a world waiting for those who can make a difference.
Tom Schwartz

How much further do I need to go to see if it was worth the journey? Has anyone benefited? Has anyone been harmed? Do the
pluses cancel out the minuses? Who is keeping score? Is this my obituary?

I push forward, I persevere, I contribute. This is my legacy of being a graduate of the Naval Academy. I could have easily been
anything or nothing. Early on I was considered by my school counselors not to be “College Material,” that is, until I enlisted in
the Navy and found myself at the Academy.
Looking back at this juncture, a career as an Officer in the USAF has been far more than I ever expected to attain. My personal
life has been, and continues to be equally as good—and I attribute all this to my years at the Academy. I was one of the old mids,
just under the age limit, and I knew early on that graduating from the Academy was the beginning of the life I wanted—a career
of service to my country. The military saw value in me, and gave me the education to serve; and I did and still do.

Although the younger generations continue to go you-know-where in a hand basket, I find it extremely rewarding to visit the high
schools as a Blue and Gold Officer and speak to the students about attending the Naval Academy. Counseling and interviewing
candidates cuts two ways; it provides for the continuing flow of outstanding and highly motivated young men and women who
want to serve their country, and it provides our Navy with the caliber of officer needed to keep our nation strong.
I reflect upon my good fortune to live in a country that allows one to rise to whatever level a person is capable of achieving, and
look ahead to continue serving.
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Tom Northam

“Wives” D. H. Johntson, T. A. Northam, and F.G. Spellman (all 15th) while on different ships for the summer cruise agreed to
meet in London while on liberty and stay in the same hotel.
Being cultured midshipmen gentlemen, we decided to attend a play the first evening; it was one known on Broadway as “The
King and I” with the original cast. Our first attempt at tickets was laughed off, but the doorman said to come back about five
minutes prior to curtain time and he would get us in. Later, at the appropriate time, sure enough, he put us in a deluxe box by
ourselves right above the stage where we were practically in the production. In fact, we did become an attraction by our position and lack of stage glasses, though we didn’t need them, twenty-five feet from the performers

As the play progressed, more and more well endowed female performers crowded the stage beneath us, and we realized we had
only one pair of glasses for the three us to use to admire the performers in motion. So the single pair was passed back and forth
amid whispered comments “hurry up”, “your times up”, “my turn” and such. The one that apparently amused the Brits in the next
box from ours was “stop steaming them before you pass ‘em” as we could hear chuckling, plus the question from them as we
were departing “Did we enjoy the play? We enjoyed yours.”

The following morning at breakfast there was another humorous moment. The three of us sat down in the dining room at a fourplace table for the advertised “continental breakfast”. The waitress brought three servings plus coffee. Each serving consisted of
about ten corm flakes at the bottom of a small bowl and a piece of toast with a slice of tomato to add color. That was inhaled
quickly; then we looked at each other fearing the worst. When we asked the waitress for another serving she replied that she could
only serve one serving for each place. Without prior or instant discussion, each of us rose from our seat, moved one place to the
right and sat down again. The waitress blinked, understood the message, laughed and exited to return with several more servings.

Duane Barnhart

Our classmates’ service extends half a century and more from enlisted days in ‘48 till Fred Lippert retired in 2004. The Cold War
threatened; however the dominant historical event of our time ‘On Watch’ emerged in the ‘60s.

Classmate Bill Cook’s last combat mission exemplified the tragedy of Vietnam. Bill was our fifth loss in as many months of combat and a factor in my second extension to fill a void as two VA-155 COs & our XO were lost.
The greater tragedy was revealed by McMaster in “Dereliction of Duty”.
The War Powers Act of ‘73 attempted to stem misguided leadership, yet failed to change the dynamics involving acts of war. Most
Americans will never know or accept the harsh reality, for it was cloaked in lies then buried in secrecy and has yet to be revealed
effectively.

Today’s military was forged from lessons learned during ‘Our Watch’. A sliver of gold emerged as our POWs revealed a depth
of character, faith, spirit and integrity which our Founding Fathers would commend.
Fundamental changes followed, including the end of the draft. Honor was restored to those who serve.

The good news! Our nation is on guard. Ready and able to meet today’s challenge. Capable of leading by example. Committed
to the defense of our heritage, liberty and freedom.

The grace, dignity and dedication of our Navy and Marine Corps personnel recovering from combat injuries at Bethesda Naval
Hospital is inspiring. I would return to active duty today if I could replace one man on point.
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CLASS OF ‘56 ALBUM
OF MEMORIES

The photos you have submitted are shown in
chronological order, starting in the 1950s
By Decade
WHAT LIVES WE HAVE LED !
The 1950s

Scene from “A Man Called Peter”
The film starred Richard Todd as Peter Marshall. The Naval
Academy Chapel was the scene of “Peter Marshall” discarding his prepared notes and moved to give a sermon appropriate for, but not knowing of the Japanese bombing of Pearl
Harbor at that time. Some can spot Sam Armstrong, Audi
Audilet, Bob Bachman and Millard Allen and others. About
1953. (Photo provided by Audi Audilet.)

Brick Party
Bob Perry, R.T. Henry, Harry Hicks, Al Henry(?), Pete Fitzwilliam,
Cliff Peterson. Bancroft Hall. 13th Company (Photo from Dick
Levendoski) - 1953

Amphibious Training For Midshipmen
Joint training with the Royal Canadian Naval Cadets at U.S.
Naval Amphibious Base, Little Creek, Virginia. Mike
Ahrens and Unidentified Canadian Cadet. June 1954.

Youngster Cruise at Guantanamo Bay, Cuba
After becoming shellbacks and visiting Brazil these Second Company guys had plenty to celebrate. Dale Fjelsted, Robbie Robertson, Doc Blanchard, Bob Quinn and George Clark. (Photo from
Robbie Robertson) - 1953
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TRAMID 54 Little Creek, VA
(See Bill Simpson’s Reflections)
FRONT ROW: Pete Spink, Bill Simpson, Jerry Johnston
Charlie Baggs
SECOND ROW: Ralph Schwartz, Carroll Franklin,
Bob McHugh, Jim Kautz - June 1954

Splinter
Len Benzi and Bob Craig. November 1955 Photo from
Vern Dander)

West Point Exchange
Cadet J.P. Bolin and Midshipman Mike Ahrens during
Second ClassExchange Weekend at U.S. Military Academy Library, February or March 1955.
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West Point Exchange
Cadet J.P. Bolin and Midshipman Mike Ahrens during
Second ClassExchange Weekend at U.S. Military Academy Library, February or March 1955.

GITMO 1955 First Class Cruise
Liberty at the U.S. Naval Base in Guantanamo Bay,
Cuba from USS IOWA. Bob Fesler, Connie Coleman.
Don Hansen, Jim Gillman, Sam Mayes, Walt McDonell,
Unidentified NROTC, Unidentified NROTC and Mike
Ahrens. (Photo from Mike Ahrens) July 1955

Marine Corps Briefing for Interested Midshipmen
Prior to service selection, these midshipmen contemplating the Marine Corps gathered for a briefing. Not all
present made the Corps their final selection. We can
identify from the left: Len Benzi, Pickett Wright. Dick
Braun, Ted Taylor, Hal Lewis, Dick Shewchuck, Bob
Brown, Dale Herndon, Jim Murtland, Bob Craven, Sid
Davis, John Egan, Wayne Wills, Hank Henry, Joe
Wuertz, Jarvis Lynch, Tony Trent, Gordon McGarry and
Bill Doerner. (Photo courtesy of Betty Henry) Late 1955
or early 1956
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100th Night, 10th Company
R.T. Motherway, E. E. “Swede” Hansen and Bill Slaughter (partially obscured) display their version of “uniform
optional” at evening meal 100 nights prior to our
graduation. If you can make out the plebes in the background you will note they are braced up. (Photo from
Bob Motherway) February 1956

Alice and Jim Cannon
Outside the Naval Academy Chapel. On the left from the
bottom Don Flood, Hank Jordan, Rod Flannery. On the
right are John Elliot, Joe Wuertz, and Dick Jensen. 5 June
1956.

Submarine School
Jim Thomas and Joe Talbert aboard a “school boat”
New London, CT.1957

Pat McCool, Sugar Bowl
Following the 21-0 win over Ole Miss New Orleans, January 1955

Nancy and Don Kennedy
Wedding Day 1956

1st Class Cruise, Valencia Spain
Pat McCool, Willie Auer, John McLaughlin,
Dave Weggeland and Chauncey Hoffman.
(Photo from Pat McCool) 1955
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Vi and Jack Kelly
USNA 1954

Bob Shumaker
During Flight school in Texas, Bob visited Tom Scott
during a lull in training. Of course he brought along his
electronic test equipment. Did this picture foretell the
classmate that would have three tours to the Naval Postgraduate School including one as the Superintendent?
About 1957. (Photo from Tom Scott)

Escorting Zsa Zsa
First LT Willie Auer, with sword, Executive Officer, Marine Detachment, USS FORRESTAL (CVA-59) escorts
movie star Zsa Zsa Gabor inspecting the Marine Guard
during a port visit to Naples, Italy. October 1958.
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Virginia Beach Second Class Summer
Jay Maston, Ed Wright, Nick DeNunzio, Unknown,
Pete Booth, Gene DeNezza, kneeling is Stan Catola
and buried in the sand is Jim Wood. Summer 1954.

New Ensign, First Ship
Earl McCullers, Supply Officer USS TRUCKEE (AO147) April 1957

Ensign Shipmates USS ALBANY (CA-123)
Don Coyle, Rudy Daus, Kyran O’Dwyer and Gipsy Horwath. 1957.
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Our Rhodes Scholar Punting
Charlie DiBona punting on Ises River while a Rhodes
scholar at Oxford about 1958.

Launch Officers for the Mace Missile
Standing: Jesse Bucklew, Don Alser, Don Flood, Bob Vaselenko, Unidentified, Unidentified
Kneeling: Andy Pinsky, Bud Delgado, Duane Eggert, P.J.
Wilson and Dick Guest. Orlando Air Force Base, FL. 1957
(Photo from P.J. Wilson)

John Karas
F-102A cockpit. 5th Fighter-Interceptor Squadron. August 1958

North Korean Spies Are The Target
Special agent Dick Swanenburg, Detachment Commander, Office of Special Investigations, Kimpo Air
Base, Korea, meets with Capt Kim, Chief of Kimpo National Police Office to coordinate joint counter-intelligence operations for detection and capture of North
Korean spies. September 1958

Alex Morris, Gunnery Officer
USS CUNNINGHAM (DD-752) at Midway Island enroute to Western Pacific. Summer 1958

Fazekas Wedding Raleigh, NC
Richard Shigley, Gene Sasso, Rick Klingensmith,
Kathy Fazekas, Al Fazekas, John Landis, and Tom Edgar
December 22, 1956
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Mike Miller meets his new daughter, Ruth Ellen,
for the first time. Greeted on the dock in San Diego by
wife, Dolores, Mike has just returned from a six-month
patrol aboard USS SPINAX (SSR489).December1958.”

Casey and Mel Kenaston Wedding – June 2, 1956.
Sword Bearers – Four from Class of 56’, Two from
Class of 53’

Pat McCool and Ron Beagle on USS NEW JERSEY
(BB62), 1955.

Cranny Boensch,
Assistant Navigator of USS NEWPORT NEWS (CA -148),
at battle stations, 1957.

“Twas a Dark and Stormy Night”
From left to right, Greg Bittner ‘56 as the villain, Dale Herndon ‘56 as Nell, the farmer’s daughter with baby, and Roy
Gulick ‘56 as the farmer in the 9th Company hit skit. Watching is Glenn Ball ‘56 and an unidentified plebe.
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Norm Frith
The Winning Crew of the Naval Academy Summer Race
aboard the ‘HIGHLAND LIGHT’ Classmates: Nick Brown
(#2), Norm Frith (#6), C.H. Klingensmith (?) (#8), Cranny
Boensch (#10), and non-grads G.S. Kimball (#4), R.F.
Namtvedt (#7), A.E. Whitman (#11), L.E. Beaver (#13). Cdr.
Shuman (or Schuman) (#5). Plebe Summer.
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The 1960s

1st Freefall Jump
1st Lt Willie Auer, Pathfinder Team Leader, 2nd Force
Recon Company, 2nd Marine Division making his 23rd
jump and 1st freefall jump from an R4Q at Camp Davis,
North Carolina. January 1960

Alex Morris and Drag for New Years Eve
In front of Mount Erebus volcano at McMurdo Sound,
Antartica. Alex was Engineer in icebreaker USS
EDISTO (AGB-2) midnight 12/31/60.

Hatch Outcrop
Ross Hatch attached to the Icebreaker USS GLACIER
standing on an outcrop of McNamara Island subsequently
named Hatch Outcrop 72 34’ South 093 20’ West. February
1961

Ben and Jef Short
Their wedding was in San Diego, California . February 13, 1960

Ben Short
Ben is shown with his A-4 aboard USS HANCOCK
(CVA-19) during a deployment to the Western Pacific.
1960

Jim Van Metre gets Dolphins
Capt. Edward L. Beach, USN, CO USS TRITON (SSRN
586) pins Dolphins on Jim. February 1961.
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First USNA ’56ers In Command
Lunch with SOPA in Sasebo, Japan. Nick Brown, Herb
Kuykendall, Dick Tarbuck and the Senior Officer Present
Afloat. (Photo from Dick Tarbuck) About 1960

Checkpoint Charlie
As a new member of the CIA Clandestine Service, Gerry
Gossens stopped in Berlin on his way to the Middle East, his
first CIA assignment. October 1961.

The Sasebo Japan Six
Herb Kuykendall (CO WHIPPOORWILL) Gene Moore
(Officer in Charge, Intelligence Detachment), Nick Brown
(CO PEACOCK), Tony Trent (XO Marine Detachment),
Tom Freeman (CO PHOEBE) and Dick Tarbuck (CO
WARBLER). (Photo from Dick Tarbuck)1960
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Ready Room Duty Officer
Gunnar Jensen then with VF-191 aboard USS BON HOMME
RICHARD (CVA-31) in the Western Pacific in 1961.

Nancy and Jim Van Metre wedding photo,
July 1960, at Weston, MA; with left to right on the back row,
Ted Lewin, Nancy’s sister, Nancy, Jim, Jim’s cousin, Chip
Honsinger and Dave Swanson.

Pete Booth and his Dad
Pete and his father had just landed aboard USS AMERICA. Pete
was attached to fighter squadron VF-102. His father was a vice
admiral on duty in Washington who had business aboard the carrier. The squadron sent Pete to pick up his dad. About 1962.
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C-130 Trials Aboard USS FORRESTAL (CV-59)
LT Jim Flatley and his crew from the Naval Air Test Center accomplished twenty-one unassisted full stop landings and
take-offs. The C-130 is the largest aircraft to ever operate from the deck of an aircraft carrier. LT Jim Flatley, pilot,
CAPT Tex Guinn, CO USS FORRESTAL, LCDR “Smoke” Stovall, co pilot and ADJ-1 Ed Brennan, flight Engineer. Jim
was soon back flying fighters and his record of 1,608 carrier arrested landings stood for ten years after he retired. 23 November 1963.

Commanding Officer, USS McMORRIS (DE-1036)
Rudy Daus and Teena Daus during guest cruise off
Hawaii. 1966

The Ambush Was A Success
R. T. Motherway, in the center, with two South Vietnam captains in Tay Ninh Province. Motherway and the captain on
the left had led an ambush the night before the picture was
taken. 1962

George Mushalko, Tennis
George, on the right, receives the First Flight trophy in
the Tullahoma, Middle Tennessee Open. Circa 1964

Jim Kautz
Bien Hoa Airbase, Vietnam with his F-100D. He flew 6
months in support of the 1st Air Cavalry in an O-1 aircraft
then another 6 months flying the F-100. Total missions were
280+. Approximately 100 were in the F-100. 1967
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Jack Fellowes Captured
Shot down over North Vietnam August 1966 and held as a
POW until 1973.

Earl McCullers
Loading stores and heading for ‘Yankee Station’ Tonkin Gulf
LCDR Earl McCullers (2nd from left), Supply Officer, USS
SACRAMENTO (AOE-1). December 1968

Jim Flatley
Jim has landed on Kitty Hawk and is being congratulated by
Admiral Ralph Cousins Commander Task Force –77 at Yankee Station, Gulf of Tonkin. The occasion was Jim’s 1,000th
carrier landing. He was flying a F-4B Phantom in VF-213.
At that point in time there were only 4 other Naval Aviators
with that many carrier landings. April 1, 1969 (Photo from
Tom Scott)

Back From The Mekong Delta
Al Henry, ComRivRon 15, returning from an operation back
to the Mobile Riverine Base on the My Tho River near Dong
Tam, Vietnam. August 1969

Norman Frith’s 100th Mission
Major Ben Fuller and Capt. Norman Frith in F105 Thunderchief as part of 355th Tactical Fighter Wing. Southeast
Asia August 31, 1967.

Al Fazekas in Vietnam
5 Communications Batallion
Republic of Vietnam November 1967.
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Fighter Pilots Meet
Unidentified Japanese fighter pilot, Joe Wuertz and Dar
Lundberg, the latter two with VMFA-314 in the Western
Pacific. (Photo from Joe Wuertz) 1960-1961

Sam Armstrong’s 100th Mission
Sam Armstrong standing by his F-105 in Korat, Thailand
just before his 100th mission over North Vietnam on14
April 1968.

Subic Bay ‘56 Reunion
Sitting: George Clark, Jim Clark, Bob Watkins, Tom
Bruyere. Standing: Fred Spellman, Tom Scott, Hoot Foote,
Jack Wilbern, Mrs. and Tom Langley, Skip Furlong and
Perry Stone. This was during the Vietnam War and several
different units were in Subic Bay, Philippines at this time.
1967 (Photo from both Tom Scott and Perry Stone )

Pilots from VA-94 flying from USS ENTERPRISE CVA65 in 1965 over North Vietman in combat. Front Row Lt
to Rt. LCDR Ken Dickerson (class of 56) completed ship’s
56,000th landing. Lt. Lorin Brown completed ship’s
55,000th landing, top row Lt. to Rt. Lcdr Neil Harvey completed ship’s 53,000th landing and Lt. Jerry Shapirocompleted ship’s 54,000th landing of the USS ENTERPRISE.

President Johnson Was Not Amused
Naval Aide Worth Hobbs, Senior Military Aide USAF
Colonel, Special Assistant Jack Valenti and President Lyndon B. Johnson. The President and Mr. Valenti “marched”
from the West Wing to the East Wing on some occasion
that now escapes Worth. In Worth’s words, “From the expressions we see, I would surmise that Colonel Cross and
I are probably not being congratulated for our excellent
performance in some matter of interest to the President.”
(Printed with the authorization of the Lyndon B. Johnson
Library in Austin Texas.) The White House 1967

Liberty in Hong Kong
Perry Stone, George Clark, Unidentified. 1966
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The 1970’s

Welcome Back POW
Link Mossop, Bob Shumaker, and Bill Stiles. New Castle,
PA provided a hometown celebration after Bob was released from eight years as a POW. Link came from Rhode
Island and Bill flew up from Miami for the welcome. May
1973.

XO’s Inspection
Jerry Fulk conducting XO’s Inspection aboard USS
BAINBRIDGE (DLGN-25) at sea. Note the confiscated
liquor bottle in his rear pocket. 1971.

For Grandmother
Gene Sasso wore his dress blues for his grandmother.
1971
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Jack Fellowes Released
Pat Fellows gives Jack his first hug. 1973.

Can an AC-103A gunship effectively destroy trucks?
Dick Kauffman’s mission, assigned by 7th Air Force Commander General Clay, was to attack eight US Army trucks.
With the general and his staff 500 yards away, Dick and his
crew attacked the trucks as directed. After landing, Dick enjoyed examining what was left of the trucks. The test ended all
questions about the capability of the AC-130 gunship. Bien
Hoa, Vietnam. May 1971.

Submarine Captain Cooks For The Crew
USS HENRY CLAY Commanding Officer Byron Cyr at sea.
He is wearing a shirt made as a joke. 1974
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Aboard USS AMERICA (CVA-66)
Buzz Husted, Bob Forster, Jerry Green and Hoote Foote.
Jerry was on the Commander Submarines Atlantic staff and
was visiting America to try to improve communications between submarines and other ships. Bob was the Air Boss,
Hoot was the Commander, Attack Carrier Air Wing 8.
(Photo from Pete Peterson) About 1975

Byron Cyr’s Promotion
Maj. Gen N. Gorley, USMC and wife Joni Cyr attach
Byron Cyr’s Captain shoulder boards at CINCPAC headquarters. About 1976.

Our CIA Man in Zambia
Gerry Gossens with his daughter on the Zambian side of the
Zambezi River, above Victoria Falls. Gerry was stationed in
Zambia from 1976 to 1978 during the war in neighboring
Rhodesia. About 1977.

Reed’s Small Airline
In Al Reed’s words, “Any trip/Anywhere”. East Windsor, CT.
About 1975

Good Reason to be Proud
Roger’s father, Captain Sherman W. Betts USN (Ret.),
USNA ’31; Roger’s mother Ruth; Roger Betts, Commanding Officer, USS PLYMOUTH ROCK (LSD-29) and Sally
Betts. Summer 1974

Bob Perry with Gerald Ford
Bunny Perry and Bob Perry wishing Gerald Ford good luck in
his election run for President. The picture was taken at Selfridge ANGB, Michigan where Bob commanded MARTB,
training Marine reservists of the 4th Marine Air Wing. 1976.
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Lord Mountbatten Presents the Battenburg
Cup to USS ALBANY (CG-10) and Capt. Flannery
The award is given to the best ship in the Atlantic Fleet.
The award was presented by Lord Mountbatten two weeks
before he was assassinated. Admiral Joseph P. Morrer,
Commander in Chief Naval Forces Europe, Lord Mountbatten and Captain Rod Flannery, Commanding Officer
USS ALBANY. 5 July 1979.

Proud Dad and Son Bill
Bill Fazekas and Al Fazekas on learning of Bill’s appointment to the Naval Academy. Albany, GA. May 1978.

Nancy and Gorilla
Nancy Kennedy and the Gorilla at a football game in Annapolis. 1979
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Prince Rainier Visits
USS Albany (CG-10) Visited Monaco during the Monaco
Grand Prix. Vice Admiral Watkins, Commander Sixth Fleet,
Prince Albert, Prince Rainier and Rod Flannery. Commanding
Officer USS ALBANY. 15 June 1979.

Our Man in Malta
Roger Betts, Defense and Naval Attache, Malta.Winter
1978/1979.

56 Northwest
In back: Jim Bruso, Tom Langley, Fay Hanson, Fred Lippert,
Shirley Peterson, Barb Kinert, Karl Peterson. In front: Don
Hanson, Binnie Bruso, Nancee Langley, Dick and Sanda Tarbuck. The location is in the vicinity of Seattle, Washington.
(Photo from Pete Peterson) About 1977.
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The 1980’s

Howard Burdick Assumes Command
Classmates gather for Howard Burdick’s assumption of
command of USS HARRY E. YARNELL (CG-17). Bob
Craven, Bud Alexander, Hoot Foote, Howard Burdick,
Robbie Robertson, Roger Betts, Nick Brown. Norfolk, VA.
July 1980. (Photo from Bud Alexander)

Submariner with a Cockpit
Bud Alexander, Commanding Officer, Recruit Training
Command, Great Lakes. At the cockpit of the Airman
Apprentice School’s training jet. Bud claims to be the
only submariner to have his name on a cockpit. July,
1981.

Bob Hope and Bud Alexander
Hope was the guest of honor at a recruit graduation ceremony.
Bud was Commanding Officer of the Recruit Training Command. October, 1980.

Hopkins and Scott
John’s Marine Amphibious Unit was aboard Tom’s USS
PELELIU (LHA-5) off the California coast for emergency
landing/evacuation exercises prior to deploying overseas.
After work they enjoyed a lighter moment on the bridge. Jan.
1982. (Photo from Tom Scott)

Nancy Flatley and Jim Flatley
Christmas party for recruits hosted by Bud Alexander at Great Lakes while Jim was Commander Naval Training Center and
Bud was CO, Recruit Training Command. What are they looking at? The Chicago Bears Cheerleaders dancing troup entertaining Navy recruits. December 1981.
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Watching Blue Angels Perform
Jocko Binns and Gordon McGarry
June Week 1983

Dinner at the McGarrys’
Mike McBride, Joan McBride, Joan McGarry
and Gordon McGarry. October 1983

ODYSSEY
Alice and Tuck Biays on stern deck of custom steel ship
ODYSSEY; traditional Ketch exterior, high-tech research
vessel below. 1983 Florida Keys.

Don, Gordon and Fred
Don Kennedy, Gordon McGarry and Fred Hopewell at the
Army Navy game. 1984 (Photo from Don Kennedy)

1984 Sugar Bowl Reunion
Pat McCool, Angus McEachen, Bob Vaselenko, Bill
Mohn. Photo from Vern Dander)

“I could not resist.”
Our CIA spy felt he really should have his picture taken at this
sign in Spy, Belgium. He was passing through on a trip from
his home in Paris. June 1983.
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Welcoming Ceremony, Pusan, Korea
Commander Seventh Fleet, Jimmy Hogg, carries one of the
young girls in ceremonial attire through side boys aboard
the flagship USS BLUE RIDGE. November 1984.

Ralph Bird and Jerry Fulk
Ralph Bird, Naval Material Deputy Commander for Logistics discussing NAVMAT Logistics Review with Jerry
Fulk, Commanding Officer, NSWSES Port Hueneme, CA
1984. (Photo from Jerry Fulk)

Italian Lake District
Barbara and George Mushalko at Stressa in the Italian
Lake District while on tour. 1985

Freddie’s 50th
Classmates gather for Fred Hopewell’s 50th birthday. Gordon McGarry, Roger Lyle, Fred Hopewell, Doc Blanchard
and Don Kennedy. About 1984 (Photo from Don
Kennedy)

Olympic Torch
Suzie Heap, former wife of Tony Trent, holding the Olympic
torch she carried. Dick Tarbuck is in background. About 1984.
(Photo from Suzie Heap)

1984 Sugar Bowl Reunion
Ron Beagle, George Thomas and John Hopkins (Photo from
Vern Dander)
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Following the Seventh Fleet Change of Command
Anne Hogg, daughter Margaret (age 6) and the just relieved Commander Seventh Fleet, Jimmy Hogg. February 1985.

NATO Supreme Allied Commander, Europe
Visits Mediterranean
Frank Kelso welcomes General Rogers to the flagship April
1986.

Entertainment Aboard Sixth Fleet Flagship
Frank Kelso, Commander Sixth Fleet, on right with officers and crew. 1986

408

Commander of Sixth Fleet Welcomes Guest
Frank Kelso and Ambassador Vernon Walters. April 1986.

1986 Homecoming
Ken and Barbara Godstrey, Nancy Kennedy, Carolyn McMullen, Bruce Dolph and Frank McMullen. (Photo from Don
Kennedy) 1986.

“We were on our best behavior”
Jarvis Lynch and John Hopkins attend “Knife and Fork
School” in Washington for newly selected Brigadier Generals.
Spring 1985.
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Oceanographer Hosts Halley’s Comet Party
Rich Seesholtz, then Oceanographer of the Navy, addresses classmates at a well-attended “View the Comet” party at the Naval
Observatory. February 1986. (Photo courtesy of Law Groner)

21st Company Gathering
In back: Jay Ransom, Doug Rigler, Bill La Barge, Bob Milligan. In front: Carroll Franklin, Chan Medwedeff, Milt Burdsall, and James Smith. They gathered for a company party at
Jay Ransom’s house near Annapolis during the 30th reunion.
(Photo from Pete Peterson) October 1986.

Lynch Relieves Hopkins
Brigadier General Jarvis Lynch relieves Brigadier General John
Hopkins of command of the 2d Force Service Support Group,
Camp Lejune, NC. September 1988.

Retirement Ceremony
Captain John S. (Jack) Wilson USNR is piped ashore during retirement ceremonies at NAF, Washington, D.C. September, 1987.

56 Party at National Aquarium
Lorraine and John Buckley, Peg and Pete Peterson, Eileen and
Bill Dorner were among many classmates that enjoyed a dinner in the wonderful dining room atop the aquarium in the Baltimore harbor. Nick Brown was Director of the aquarium at
the time and guided our tour. (Photo from Pete Peterson) May
1988.
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The 1990’s

Washington, D.C. Luncheon.
(Photo courtesy of Law Groner) Early 1990s

Congressional Office
Charlie Wilson in his office. Note the class ring. 1990s

Adios, Washington; Hola, Tucson:
Jim Dickey, Doc Blanchard, Jocko Binns, John Buckley and
Ted Shultz at Jocko’s and Martha’s farewell party, October
1990.
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Sam Armstrong Retires
Roger Lyle, Doug Hayman, Rod Flannery, Frank McMullen,
Roger Betts, Sam Armstrong, Tom Brandt, Dick Walsh,
George Mushalko, Doc Blanchard, and Pete Peterson. Sam
was the last classmate on active duty in the Air Force.
(Photo from Pete Peterson) April 1990.

Attendees at Frank Kelso’s assumption of CNO
There were many attendees. In this photo Standing: In back,
Dan Garges, Skip Furlong (?), Frank LaMotte, On the right,
Kathy Bruyere (in uniform), Tom Bruyere. Seated: In front
Chan Medwedeff, Toni Medwdeff, Hoppy Hohenstein,
unidentified, unidentified. In the second row June Johnson,
Jim Johnson. Tecumseh Court, 1990. (Photo courtesy of

Law Groner)
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Hopkins and Milligan
John Hopkins, Commanding General 7th Marine Expeditionary Brigade, and Bob Milligan, Commanding General
Fleet Marine Forces Pacific, discussing tactics and deployment matters shortly before John deployed his command to
Southwest Asia in support of Desert Shield/Desert Storm.
John’s Brigade was the lead element of Marine forces and
was the first to use the Maritime Prepositioning Ships under
combat conditions. (Photo from Bob Milligan) August 1990.

Krulak and Milligan
BGen Chuck Krulak ’64, who led the redeployment effort
after Desert Storm and LtGen Bob Milligan discussing the
redeployment June 1991.

Train to the Army Game
Jim Van Metre, Dick Walsh, Frank Kelso, Jim
Smith, Russ Weidman, and Law Groner. About
1992. (Photo courtesy of Law Groner)

The Americas Cup was ours, for a while.
Suzi and Jim Clark at the San Diego Yacht Club. Jim was
the Commodore of the Southern California Yachting Association when the trophy was successfully defended in 1992.
Jim drew on his 88 member clubs to provide race management, private vessels, and other accommodations for both defender and challenger participants. 1992

John Hopkins and Fred Lippert
John Hopkins, Commanding General of 29 Palms Marine
Base, California With Capt. Fred Lippert, MC USNR, the
orthopedic surgeon attached to the base. Fred had been
called to active duty during Desert Storm. John was just
back from the Gulf. Fred checked out John’s arthritic
knee and they went to lunch. March 1991

McCools and Kennedys
Pat and Barbara McCool, Nancy and Don Kennedy at the
35th reunion. 1991 (Photo from Don Kennedy)
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He Saved My Life.
The helicopter in the background was the type used
To rescue the wounded Bob Quinn from a South
Vietnamese compound under siege during the Tet
Offensive during 1968. Australian Warrant Officer
Egan orchestrated the rescue. Carol Egan, Terry Egan,
Judy Quinn and Bob Quinn during the Quinn’s visit
with the Egans at the Australian Army Aviation Museum,
Oakey, Australia. March 1993.

Don and Doc
Don Kennedy and Doc Blanchard at the 56-mile marker
on the Rhine River during the Blanchard / Kennedy tour
of Europe. 1993 (Photo from Don Kennedy)

1994 Sugar Bowl Reunion
Angus McEachen, Vern Dander, George Welsh, Ron Beagle,
George Thomas, Len Benzi, Pat McCool.
(Photo from Vern Dander)
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Spring Football
Ken Godstrey, Rod Flannery, Roger Lyle, Law Groner,
Ted Shultz and Doc Blanchard. (Photo from
Pete Peterson) April 1992

Main Beam Up
Jim Townsend building his home in Utah. About 1994.

Frank McMullen Shipping Over His Nephew
Frank McMullen and AT1 Bryan Rice at Lone Sailor Statue
U.S. Navy Memorial, Washington, D.C. April 1994
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National Aquarium Welcomes 10 Millionth Visitor
Nick Brown, for eleven years the Executive Director of the
National Aquariumin Baltimore, presents an award to the
lucky visitor. Nick hosted a great class
party at the Aquarium. See the May 88 photo of guests.
This photo prior to 1995.

Campaign Trail
State Senator Gerry Gossens ( right) and a young Vermont Governor named Howard Dean campaign together
during the election campaign in Vermont. 1996

Reunion Committee Pause
Doug Hayman, Nancy Henry, Judi Hayman and Bill
Henry at forty-year reunion. November 1996. (Photo
courtesy of Law Groner)

Al Reed still with lacrosse
Black and white with a whistle. New England.
About 1995

40th Reunion
Tom Bruyere, Frank Kelso, and “Gov” Frank White.
1996 (Photo courtesy of Law Groner)

Nancy Henry’s Midshipmen Mementos
Bill and Nancy Henry, made the personalized toy midshipmen given to all attendees at the 40th reunion. November
1996.
(Photo provided by Pete Peterson)
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Receiving Mariner’s Plaque
Assistant Transportation Secretary Elaine Chao presents
Norman Smith with his award. As master of the liquefied
natural gas carrier LNG Gemini, Smith and his crew spent 9
hours to search for and rescue sailors from a sunken vessel
in the South China Sea.
Late 1990s.

Bridge Watch SS LNG Leo
Cadet, 3 Mate, Captain Norman Smith and helmsman
South China Sea, August 1995.
rd

Hansons and Haymans
Norma Hanson, Walter ”Swede” Hanson, Doug Hayman and
Judi Hayman after lunch at the Lone Cabbage Fish Camp at
a swamp near Cocoa Beach, FL. About 1997. (Photo from
Doug Hayman)

Tough as Nails
Rod Flannery, Fred Hopewell and Don Kennedy at the 40th
Reunion. Still “tough as nails”? 1996 (Photo from Don
Kennedy)

June Week West San Diego, CA
Al Koszciek, John Hopkins, and Pete Bennett, Jesse Bucklew in background. 1997

June Week West San Diego, CA
Rosemary Lally, Jayne Hicks, Harry Hicks, Nancy Bennett,
and Pete Bennett. 1997
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June Week West San Diego, CA
John Lally, Jane Hicks, Harry Hicks and
Pete Bennett. 1997

John McLaughlin on Eiffel Tower
August 1998

The original class of ‘56 pioneers on Hilton Head
Don Kennedy, Doc Blanchard, Roger Lyle and Jim
Smith. Late 1990s.
(Photo from Don Kennedy)

Classmates and Wives On One of Their Nine Trips to
Europe Ted Lewin, Jan Lewin, Sam Armstrong, Judi Hayman, Beth Armstrong, Doug Hayman, Dick Walsh and Joan
Walsh. (Photo from Ted Lewin) April 1998.

14th Company mini-reunion.
Al Eagye, Larry Smith, Joe Duke Edwards and George
Biles at the Pittsburgh residence of the Biles. August 1999

7th Company Roommates
Bob Fessler, Bob Smiley and Gene Sasso, Las Vegas, NV
1999
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The 2000’s

Come See Our New House
Bill and Eileen Doerner, Ray and Jean Kostesky, and Dick
and Dot Varney. Visiting the Kostesky’s new home on the
Rivah. May 2001.

Jim and Lila Dickey
On tour at Abu Simbel, Lower Egypt. 2003

Harmon’s Home in Reno
Barbara Harmon, Frank Smith, Carol Dawson and Bob Harmon. 2004
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Hilton Head ‘56 Golf Outing
Angus McEachen, Pat McCool, Squirt Crone, Doc Blanchard, Jim Smith, Roger Lyle and Don Kennedy. 2000
(Photo from Don Kennedy)

Don at the Periscope
Don Kennedy at the periscope of the USS Nebraska (SSBN739) during an overnight cruise out of Kings Bay, GA. 2003
(Photo from Don Kennedy)

USNA ’56 Space Coast Chapter
Walter “Swede” Hansen, Chan Medwedeff, Jim Eri, Tom
Schwartz, Pete Peterson, Bill Hagenmeyer and Milt Burdsall. At Chan’s condo, Satellite Beach, FL. April 2003.
(Photo from Tom Schwartz)
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NAPS Roommates Reunion
Naval Academy Prep School Roommates Bill Price and
Tom Schwartz while on the Class of ‘56 mini-cruise. This
was the first time they had gotten together since 1952. February 2004. (Photo from Bill Price)

Mini-Reunion Cruise
Alex and Carol Morris, Pete and Nancy Bennett, Cliff and
Jacque Schoep and LuDelle and Leo Koerkenmeier surround
the piano player. February 2004. (Photo from Pete Bennett)

2004 Sugar Bowl Reunion
Angus McEachen, Paula McEachen, Charlie Curtis, Patti Curtis, Jim Owen, Ron Beagle, Barbara McCool, Skip Furlong, Vern
Dander, George Welsh. The reunion was held in Hubbard Hall. (Photo from Vern Dander)

The Last U.S. Captain of USS Razorback (SS-394).
Joe Talbert had turned over the Razorback to the Turkish
Navy at the end of his command tour in 1970. He returned to
visit the ship in North Little Rock, Arkansas where it will become a part of the Arkansas Inland Maritime Museum in August 2004.

Kautz and Berger
Jim Kautz, unidentified entertainer and Larry Berger along
with many other USNA and USMA ‘56ers celebrated the
first reunion of USAF Pilot Training Class 57 Tango at
Tucson, AZ Hilton Hotel. November 2004.
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The Final Active Duty Classmate Retires
Dr. Fred Lippert in his office at National Naval Medical
Center after retirement as the final classmate and oldest
officer on active duty. On the wall behind is the portrait
of the Old Sea Captain given to him by Frank Kelso
when Frank retired as CNO several years before. September 2004.

Carol and Frank Smith
Lake Taho, NV. 2004
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Forrest Williams Entertains
Forrest, shown here with his wife Madge, is playing at the
Naval Postgraduate School, Monterey, California. During the early 2000’s he entertained many groups, including the CNO and Vice CNO, during dinners at the
Superintendents quarters. 2004.

Reunion of Class of 57T
The reunion in Tucson, AZ was of USNA graduates who
went into the Air Force and through primary training in the
T-34 and T-28s at Marana Airbase outside Tucson.
Bill Hagenmeyer, Lyle Harris, John Lally, Carl Murray, Joe
Forbrick, Leo Koerkenmeir, George Textor, Paul Cusick, Jim
Kautz, Steve Arnold and Dan Flaherty. November 2004.
(Photo from Jim Kautz, Dan Flaherty provided a similar
photo)

Joe Talbert Piped Aboard HMS VICTORY
Emily and Joe represented the United States at the first formal dinner party aboard HMS VICTORY in recent times.
Portsmouth, England. September 2004.

Hansons and Roberts
Don Hanson, Fay Hanson and Ned Roberts on liberty during
the mini-reunion cruise. Peggy Roberts took the picture.
2004.
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Stan Catola, Volunteer
A volunteer boat operator for the National Park Service at
Lake Mead (outside Las Vegas, NV). The boat is a Boston
Whaler (Justice) and is used for safety patrols and assistance
to boaters. 2005.

Alpaca Mom with new-born baby and Jan
Jan Prokop at his alpaca farm in Poulsbo, WA 2005.

Sylvia and Jim Stinson
In the background is the Severn River, Naval Surface Warfare Center, Greenbury Point and a passing YP. Spring 2005
Elizabeth and Worth Hobbs
Their power cruiser Star Three. Oxford, Maryland. October
2005

Tom Northam
Tom is cleaning firestop material from in front of his log
home in the Cascade mountains above Leavenworth, Washington. About June 2005

John and Margarita Bellinger
The class of 2006 invited our class to their Ring Dance.
The Bellingers and about ten other couples attended. 2005
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Hohensteins Enroute Para Sailing
Hoppy Hohenstein and his son, Ray (Harvard ’05) going
para sailing (Ray only) Key Largo, FL. November 2005.

Son Retires From Army
John Fulk, Carol Fulk and Jerry Fulk upon John’s retirement
from the Army. Chester, Virginia 2005.

Army/Navy Football at Bennett’s
The 10th A/N game party at Pete and Nancy Bennett’s home in Vienna, VA. December 2005.

Singing “Navy Blue and Gold”
Classmates from the left include Bruce Dolph (with cap over heart), Jay Ransom (behind Bruce), Jim Murtland (behind the
Marine Corps flag) and Carl Nelson at the far right with the white cap. The occasion was an Army/Navy game party at Jim
Murtland’s house in 2005. (Photo from Bruce Dolph)
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Nick Nicholson and Glenn Campbell
Nick is with the country star doing a commercial. About
2006

‘56 attendees at Space Coast Chapter
luncheon on 19 Jan 2005.

Guantanamo Bay, Cuba 2006
Attorney Ed Burke argues, “Charge him or release him” for
his pro bono client. April 2006.

Celebrating Another Navy Victory
Shirley Levendoski, Nancy Bennett and Barbara Godstrey
after the annual Army Navy game party at the Bennett’s.
2005

Furlong at the Naval Aviation Museum
George “Skip” Furlong, Executive VP of the Naval Aviation
Museum Foundation.Pensacola, FL. 2006

Frank Smith
Morattico, VA Waterfront Museum where Frank
is VP of the board. September 2006
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Mini-Reunion Cocktail Party
George Mushalko and Pete Peterson at the 2005
Cruise mini-reunion cocktail Party hosted by Pete.

Taken at the wedding of Ray Kostesky’s oldest daughter
on July 14, 1986, at the Marine Corps Base, Quantico, VA. The
classmates in the photo, reading L to R, are Bill Doerner, Dick
Varney, Ray, and John Buckley. They were roommates together
in the 20th Company.

Taken in August 2000 at the home of Larry Smith
in Grand Rapids, MI. A 14th Company “mini-reunion” of the
roommates of Room 2002, Bancroft Hall. They are,
L to R: Duke Edwards, Al Eagye, Larry Smith, George Biles.
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Mini-Reunion Cruise.
Eris, Franklins, Pete Bennett and
Cannons on 2005 mini-reunion Cruise.

50th Reunion Committee at Work
Officers Club, Bolling AFB October 2006

Reunion Committee Meeting
Doug and George preside over a Reunion Committee meeting
Barbara Mushalko helps keep the feminine perspective.
Fall of 2006.
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THE JOHN PAUL JONES AWARD
THREE CLASSMATES MADE USNA HISTORY

Each year, the Navy League of the United States presents the John Paul Jones Award for inspirational leadership to
that Navy officer who has made an outstanding contribution to the high standards of leadership traditional in the naval service.
Three members of the Class of 1956 – George M. Furlong, James H. Flatley III, and Sherman G. Alexander – received the
John Paul Jones Award during their naval service. The Class of 1956 is the only class in Naval Academy history to have three
recipients from the same class. The preamble to the award states:
THE JOHN PAUL JONES AWARD is named for the father of the U.S. Navy, the Navy’s first indomitable sea
fighter whose spirit of personal sacrifice, patriotic devotion and courage further added to his glory as an inspirational leader.

Skip Furlong received the Award in 1971 while serving as Commanding Officer of VF-142, an F-4J Phantom II squadron
that had been embarked in USS ENTERPRISE and USS CONSTELLATION. His citation stated, in part, “. . . His infused leadership has resulted in a most envious squadron esprit de corps and an obvious pride of perfection.”
Jim Flatley received the award in 1981 while serving as Commanding Officer of USS SARATOGA. His citation stated,
in part, “. . . his officers and men achieved unusually high standards in almost every form of personal endeavor, ranging from
retention to education, to dynamic and inspiring esprit de corps.”
Bud Alexander received the award in 1982 while serving as Commanding Officer of the Recruit Training Command,
Great Lakes. His citation stated, in part, “. . . he has strongly influenced more than 40% of all newly enlisted personnel. . .with
repeated emphasis on the Navy’s cornerstones of pride, patriotism, self-discipline, and teamwork . . ”
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ANOTHER LINK IN THE CHAIN - ‘56/‘06

The Fifty Year Link in the Chain Program is ideally suited to encourage and inspire the incoming classes with the motivation to learn and grow intellectually, morally, and physically, as well as to bond with the classes that have gone
before...even fifty years before.
I wonder how these young people will relate to us. Fifty years, viewed from the perspective of an 18-year-old, appears
to be a lot longer than it does for those of us who have already achieved our allotted three-score-and-ten.

We’ve talked a lot about this fifty year business, and how great our Class of ‘56 has been sponsoring, supporting, and
championing the cause of the incoming Class of ‘06, their parents and other family members, not just in their “hour
of need”, but throughout their entire four years as midshipmen. And, of course, it all started with their Induction Day
festivities.
PLEBE PARENTS’ PICNIC
28 June 2002

We had a great group of ‘56 classmates and family members at the Parents’ (of ‘06) Picnic out there on Hospital Point.
You may recognize the faces of: Armstrong, Bruyere, Collins, Fitzwilliam, Flannery, Flight, Hayman, Heisinger, Jordan, Medwedeff, Mushalko, O’Hara, Parker and Shultz. Some of them really waxed eloquent in telling those uninitiated parents sea stories of questionable veracity, just to get them into the spirit of the plebe summer
experience that their young-uns were about to begin.

One of the highlights of the picnic was when Leroy Collins managed to lock his wallet and keys in the trunk of his
rental car, requiring the AAA rescue squad to be personally met at Gate 8 by MajGen Terry Murray, COO of the USNA
Alumni Association, two hours after the end of the picnic...all in a day’s work....
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‘06 SWEARING-IN CEREMONY
28 June 2002

It was fun to observe the “normal” ineptitude of those
plebes at their Swearing-In Ceremony in Tecumseh
Court on that I-Day evening, when they didn’t know
when to stand, or sit, or salute, or go blind. After the ceremony, we ‘56-ers were privileged to visit briefly with
those brand new plebes, without parents, down on Stribling Walk at the Mexican Monument, before they
cringed fearfully back into Bancroft Hall, “never to be
seen again,” they thought.
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REAFFIRMATION CEREMONY
10 August 2002

By far, the largest contingent of ‘56-ers (with family members numbering 43) turned out for the Reaffirmation Ceremony which was held on Parents Open House Weekend, on 10 August 2002, marking the end of Plebe Summer for
‘06. Those plebes marched smartly out onto Worden Field while we 43 sat comfortably under the Superintendent’s
canopy. In their spanking summer whites, they looked and marched and cheered like “real” midshipmen as they reaffirmed the Oath of Office, which they originally took on I-Day, and also swore allegiance to the Midshipman Honor
Concept. Our classmates in attendance had names like: Bennett, Brown, Bruyere, Carlson, Flight, Garges, Godstrey,
Hayman, Heisinger, Johnson, Jordan, Kelso, Mushalko, O’Hara, Parker, Peterson, Shultz, and Van Metre.
The highlight of that parade, however, was the motivational, tell-it-like-it-is, speech delivered by ADM Frank Kelso,
who also presented a “coin” to a representative plebe, which was appropriately inscribed as a gift from ‘56 to each
member of ‘06, as tangible evidence of our Class sponsorship of their Class. Frank’s remarks really hit the mark
square-on and resulted in a well-deserved “Standing-Oh”, not just by the canopy people, but by about 2500 parents
and friends also in attendance.
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PLEBE MESS NIGHT
13 August 2002

The final “Link in the Chain” event of Plebe Summer was the Plebe Mess Night in King Hall on 13 August 2002.
Twenty-eight classmates and wives participated, with names like: Carlson, Dolenga, Fellowes, Flight, George, Godstrey, Hayman, Mushalko, Nelson, Parker, Sacarob, Schwartz, Shultz, Shumaker, and Silard. This distinguished group
enjoyed a formally-served dinner, sitting at tables filled with wide-eyed plebes.
The highlight of the event was the very motivational talk by RADM Bob Shumaker, who received two well-deserved
“Standing-Ohs”, one right after his bio was read, and the other at the end of his remarks. Jack Fellowes’ presence, and
intermittent outbursts, added nicely to Bob’s comments and anecdotes regarding what those two stalwart guys endured
for so many years in the “Hanoi Hilton.”
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As a matter of passing interest, Ted Shultz forced the plebes at his table to sign his old Reef Points, (which he brought
specifically for that occasion), on the inside cover where his Plebe Kit should have been. George Mushalko wowed
his plebes with horror stories about how tough it was when he was a plebe, to the point that they actually believed that
he was a big striper in the Brigade, which, of course, he wasn’t. Ralph Schwartz had such a great time impressing his
plebes that he decided he would sponsor some of them at his home, as though he was an authorized member of the
Plebe Sponsor Program, which, of course, he wasn’t....And so it went.

SEA TRIALS

13 May 2003
The most challenging experience in ‘06's plebe year was the event known as “Sea Trials”, in which their mental and
physical endurance was tested over a period of about 12 hours.

On Hospital Point they performed “low crawling,” “zodiac rowing” and physical training. At the Naval Station, across
the river there was the “water course,” the “bear pit,” “pugil sticks,” and the obstacle course. Lejeune Hall had the “platform jump, equipment movement” and more physical training. They crawled sloth-like along beams, wrestled in mud
pits, slithered under barbed wire on their bellies, jumped hurdles, and carried heavy boats above their heads.

An impressive number of our classmates and their wives jitneyed to the various sites to observe and cheer-on those
long-suffering plebes in their finest hour. Names like: Armstrong, Dibona, Fitzwilliam, George, Hayman, Hohenstein,
Johnson, Kenaston, Levendoski, Lewin, Medwedeff, Milligan, Mushalko, Nelson, O’Hara, Parker, Schwartz, Shultz,
Spellman, Swanenburg, and Van Metre, were loyal cheer leaders to the end.
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PLEBE RECOGNITION CEREMONY
13 May 2003

Our great group of ‘56-ers, and wives, then wined and dined at the Officers’ and Faculty Club before marching smartly
over to Alumni Hall for the “Plebe Recognition Ceremony” which featured LtGen Sam Armstrong as the motivational
speaker. Sam really wowed those plebes, who were standing on the basketball court in ranks by company. The entire
Brigade of Midshipmen and staff officers were also in attendance.
After the “Ceremony”, attending classmates proceeded to the floor to pick up the boxes of third class anchors, to then
be escorted to their assigned plebe company, and to present those anchors to each plebe standing there in ranks, with
a hearty handshake to seal the deal.
The Commandant of Midshipmen, then Colonel John Allen, USMC, wrote a very gracious letter-of-thanks to Sam
Armstrong, shortly thereafter, with words like:
“Sea Trials 2003 (for ‘06) stands out as THE most successful execution of that evolution to
date, but much of that success must be credited to you and the other members of the Class
of ‘56 who made the event so special.
“As your classmates from the Class of ‘56 moved through the ranks, shaking hands with the
midshipmen of the Class of ‘06, handing them their Youngster insignia, those midshipmen
were filled with a sense of reverence for the symbolic relevance of that occasion. That your
esteemed classmates would take the time out of their busy schedules to recognize them
meant so much to those tired, exhausted midshipmen.”
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‘06 YOUNGSTER YEAR
YARD PATROL CRUISE PROGRAM
June 2003

The purpose of this program was to introduce the Third Class Midshipmen (our ‘06 Linkees) to life at sea and familiarize them with shipboard routines, evolutions, watch standing, and to develop peer leadership skills. The cruise program consists of four three-week training blocks organized into two squadrons of six or seven YPs. A four-day
Pre-Deployment Phase, consisting of classroom and underway training at USNA, is followed by a fifteen-day Deployment Phase consisting of eight days underway, and seven days of “liberty” in exotic ports like New York, Boston,
and Newport.
On four separate occasions, at precisely 1400 hours, ‘56-ers were privileged to stand at attention on the Sea Wall adjacent to the Robert Crown Sailing Center in the company of the Superintendent, VADM Rodney Rempt, USN, the
Commandant of Midshipmen, BG(sel) John Allen, USMC, the Academic Dean, Bill Miller, the Vice Academic Dean,
Bill Garrett, Prof. Mike Halbig, Associate Dean of Faculty, and other active duty ‘06s, to salute the Passing-InReview (PIR) of a column of fourteen, 110 foot YPs on which the midshipmen and officers in each crew “manned the
rails”.
Those “Yippies” passed by really close-aboard, like twenty yards off the sea wall in front of us. That’s as close to YPs
as we’ve been in about 47 years, and seeing those troops in their Tropical White Long, standing at attention, looking
so spiffy, nautical, and sea worthy, was very impressive, especially because the Naval Academy Band played inspiring music on the seawall adjacent to the reviewing stand.

Participants: Armstrong, Fellowes, Flight, Godstrey, Hayman, McMullen, Medwedeff, Mushalko, Parker, and
Seesholtz.
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‘56/‘06 DINNERS IN KING HALL
March/April 2004

This dinner program was a new Linkage initiative for our classmates and wives, to visit and dine with “our” Youngsters from ‘06, down there in King Hall on three Wednesday evenings in March and April of 2004. Why only on
Wednesdays? Because, Wednesday is the only mandatory evening meal for Mids during the week. Can you believe
that? It’s true!

These dinners, of course, provided us the opportunity to tell those Youngsters our favorite sea stories, and spin a few
yarns about how things really worked during our many years of faithful service. The Mids were assigned to each table
in accordance with their interest in a particular service selection which we ‘56-ers represented: Air Force, Marines,
Navy Surface, Navy Air, Navy Submarines.
We all met in Dahlgren Hall (topside, where the N3N used to hang) at 1815 to be escorted down to the Mess Hall by
the “duty” mid from each table. I think that Jimmy Hogg and John Kirkpatrick had the liveliest groups at their tables,
because they all hung around until their study hour forced them to leave. Maybe they forced them to stay?

On the final dinner date, there was a parade on Worden Field, followed by a reception at the Supe’s Quarters. How
sweet it was for our people to hit the parade, hit the reception, and hit Dahlgren Hall in the nick of time to be escorted
down below.
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YOUNGSTER PICNIC LUAU
19 May 2004

The site of the one-and-only Youngster Luau for the Class of ‘06 was originally scheduled to take place out there on
Farragut Field. The format was to be picnic-like, the food Luau-like, but the camaraderie between our classes and
ourselves was obviously the most important part of the program. The time frame of the event was primarily in daylight hours (thanks to DST), and the mosquitoes should not have awakened for their dinner by that time anyway.
Then, suddenly, the report of inclement weather forced the Luau indoors, into Halsey Field House, which created certain, inherent disadvantages compared with an outdoor scenario. When they packed over 1000 frisky young people
into that limited space, the ambient temperature rose significantly, as did the ambient noise level emanating from the
Midshipmen Rock Band.

But the food and drink was well received by all, as was the camaraderie of our classmates with each other and with
‘06. A nice “after-action report” was received from Tom and Kathy Bruyere:
“Since we arrived a bit late, we stayed for a while. Did manage to chat intermittently with some mids, met the Supe
and spouse (who thanked us and the other ‘56-ers who attended), watched the dunking contest, but left before the
pie-eating contest.
“It’s too bad the weather forced the party indoors...outdoors would have
helped with the noise level...but the Youngsters seemed to be having a
good time, so that’s important.”
Attendees: Armstrong, Bruyere, Burdick, Debus, Flannery, Flight, Green, Godstrey, Hayman, Johnson, Parker,
Seesholtz, Shultz, Silard, and Van Metre.
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‘06 SECOND CLASS YEAR

‘06 COMMITMENT DINNER
25 August 2004

The Class of 2006 returned from summer training on 19 August. On Saturday morning, 21 August, they signed their
commitment papers in Memorial Hall. All 2/C rotated through the Hall by company and signed in front of their Company Officer and Senior Enlisted Leader as witnesses.
So the “CD” actually celebrates their commitment to their last two years at USNA and the five (plus) years of obligated service in the Fleet thereafter.
The mechanics of the evening involved a reception in the Bo Coppedge Room for us old folks, followed by dinner on
the main floor of Alumni Hall. Attending from our class were 21 classmates and 18 ladies who were seated at as many
tables as possible, 1-2 per table. That was a great turnout by ‘56 which, by far, exceeded the numbers experienced in
previous years by the senior classes.

The highlight of the evening was the motivatioinal speech delivered by our classmate, ADM Jimmy Hogg, who, by
his own admission, was “pumped up” and “on the step,” and he really came through “big time” for the reputation of
our class, as his was a magnificent talk, and exactly what those young people needed to hear.

Another of the highlights, of course, was when Jimmy, unilaterally, from the podium, “without permission from the
Supe,” granted those mids a free weekend pass, for which he received a spontaneous standing ovation from the entire
Class of ‘06.
After his talk, the members of the Class of 2006 stood and reaffirmed their obligation to the naval service and to the
United States Naval Academy Honor Concept. The Oath of Office was given by the (then) Commandant of Midshipmen, RADM(select) Charles J. Leidig, Jr, USN.
Our ‘56 attendees were: Armstrong, Bruyere, Debus, Flannery, Flight, Heisinger, Hobbs, Hogg, Johnson, Kenaston,
Medwedeff, Mushalko, Nelson, Parker, Randrup, Seesholtz, Shultz, Silard, Stone, and Van Metre.
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THE RING DANCE
17 May 2005

Remember the grand celebration of our Ring Dance way back there in June of 1955?...Dinner in King Hall (cold cuts,
I believe)...No legitimate consumption of alcohol...(Never stopped Hank Jordan, however)...Dancing in Smoke Hall
to the dulcet tones of Claude Thornhill with your OAO...Entertainment in Smoke Park by the “Diplomats”...Dipping
our rings into the waters of the seven seas...(Dropping your ring on the deck and watching it roll around out of your
awkward reach)...Pictures taken inside that enormous ring (in your Service Dress Blue jacket and Full Dress White
trou) with the most beautiful girl in the world (only if you actually married her later on)...Great memories they were.
Picture now the setting for the Ring Dance for the Class of 2006:

-A very large tent (200 ft. by 250 ft.) out there on Hospital Point.
-A very large two-level dance floor in the center of the tent.
-A notorious band, “The Powerhouse,” playing their “dulcet tones”
on the stage behind the two-level dance floor.
-Many round tables around the periphery of the tent where we
“old folks” could hang out when not dancing.
-Many more tables of heavy puu puus (Italian theme) under the
adjacent “Appetizers Awning”.
-Complimentary open bars serving wine, beer, and champagne.
-Photo-ops in the “Picture Tent” located behind the big tent.
-Fireworks over the Severn River at 2200...Taps at 2400.

Attendees from the Class of ‘56: Barnharts, Bellingers, Hoggs, Johnsons, Lipperts, and Sacarobs.
Here is a very insightful “after action report” from Freddy Lippert.:

“The Ring Dance was quite an affair in the big tent... Terrific view of
the waterfront...Nona and I walked across the foot bridge to the
tent and had our picture taken, but unlike in our day, each couple
stood along side the ring, not in it. I tested out the “waters of the
seven seas” with my finger, and it was heavily chlorinated FRESH
WATER. The midshipmen who saw me do it were crushed, thinking
it was really water from the seven seas!!!
(continued next page)
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“We went into the big tent and shared a table with the rest of our group,
right next to the dance floor. All had a good time, but left early, since
the band played only ear-splitting rock music, so conversation was
impossible anywhere in the tent. Nona and I stayed to the last dance...
The fireworks were terrific.”
‘06 FIRST CLASS YEAR

BATTALION RECEPTIONS
February/March 2006

Six receptions were held in the Alumni House during February and March (by Battalion) for our Linkage Firsties of
‘06. The expressed purpose of these receptions was, “to acquaint midshipmen with their Alumni House, to pass on information about the Alumni Association, to build the bond between the fifty year classes in a relaxed atmosphere, and
to mix and mingle with the graduating class.”

The turnout by ‘56, for these events, was really great, and ensured that the above mission was fully accomplished. Unlike previous Linkage events, it was not known if the enjoyment, experienced by all, was influenced by the fact that
alcoholic beverages were readily available for all to consume.

The mids mozied over from Mother-B in their SDBs, in over-powering numbers, like over 100 midshipmen at each
reception. Female mids were under- represented, unfortunately.
Picture so many young people sipping on wine, beer, or other soft drinks (in one hand), paper plates loaded with BBQ,
sliced turkey, and roast beef (in buns), salad, and “high-cal” dessert (in the other hand), talking rapidly, as they do with
each other, more deliberately with us oldies on very deep subjects.
These receptions actually provided us the very best opportunity (in their four years by the Bay) to interact conversationally, and even professionally, with our 50-year Linkage Class, alcoholic beverage not withstanding.

The final event of each evening was the drawing, from an AA fish bowl, of the winning tickets for various prizes like
the one from ‘56, a $50 gift certificate for dinners at the local restaurant, Galway Bay, right out there on Maryland Avenue where the “Little Campus” used to be.

‘56 attendees at one or more receptions were: Armstrong, Brown, Bruyere, Flight, Green, Johnson, Levendoski, Lippert, Mushalko, Nelson, Roper, Schwartz, Seesholtz, Shultz, Shumaker, Van Metre, Walsh, and Weidman.
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THE FIRST CLASS PARENTS’ PICNIC
23 May 2006

Its purpose: “To provide the opportunity for classmates, fifty years senior, to meet and greet parents and families of
the graduating class.”
So, there we were, out on Hospital Point, once again, welcoming the same parents whom we had already welcomed
way back on ‘06's Induction Day, four years earlier. Only this time, the firsties were out there as well, to bring the crowd
up to about 2000 people. It was amazing to see how relaxed they all seemed to be compared to that earlier experience.
We were, of course, as cordial as ever, and put them all at ease. How could we help but to do that with guys and wives
like: Audilet, Flannery, Flight, Godstrey, Hobbs, Landis, Medwedeff, Mushalko, Parker and Shultz.
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And, yes, we ate their hotdogs, hamburgers, chips, fruit and cookies, and mingled with the mids and their families,
and we all had a great time, while also watching, and hearing, the Blue Angels practicing, loudly, for their next day’s
performance.
The only difference was that Leroy Collins didn’t come this time, to lock his wallet and keys in the trunk of his rental
car, as he did last time.
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THE COLOR PARADE
25 May 2006

As has been typical over the last 100 years or so, that parade has always been the absolute best of any parade, anywhere in the world, at any time. Here’s the scene:
-The grass on Worden Field was particularly green.
-The trees all around looked pretty good, as well.
-The mids marched better than ever before.
-The Drum and Bugle Corps marched, and played, and
didn’t bounce up and down too much.
-The Chiefs’ Band was its usual, impeccable self, particularly
when they played “America” right in front of the Supe’s
canopy, where we all were sitting.
-The transfer of Colors, from the old color-guard to the new,
went without a hitch, and the Color Girl was pretty good lookin’.
-And even those three USNA yawls, out on the Severn, with their
blue and gold spinnakers bulging with the wind, made a nifty
backdrop, behind the smoke generated by the saluting battery.

One of the highlights of the Color Parade, of course, was when so many of the ‘06 firsties left their shoes out on the
field (like the Class of 1952), all lined up in the ranks they were in before they passed-in-review. It was not very obvious, however, as they marched past the reviewing stand, because they wore black socks, which looked kinda like
black shoes. But, don’t you know, there was one guy, very obvious in the front rank of his company, who, actually,
wore WHITE socks, which made his no-shoe uniform stand out, big-time. Other than that colorful display, the Color
Parade went pretty well
‘56 Attendees: Audilet, Fellowes, Flight, Godstrey, Green, Kenaston, Mushalko, Nelson, Parker, Peterson, and Shultz.
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GRADUATION - COMMENCEMENT
26 May 2006

Two groups of ‘56-ers participated in the “festivities” of the graduation for the Class of ‘06:

- A group of nine classmates, who were down on the field (at NMCM Stadium), whose job
it was to personally hand out the ENS/2ndLT Gold Bars to each ‘06 graduate as he or she
came down the ramp (from the speakers’ podium) after receiving their diplomas...
(Audilet, Fellowes, Flight, Godstrey, Green, Mushalko, Nelson, Peterson, Shultz)

- A group of eight classmates, who were also invited guests of the Superintendent, were
seated in the VIP section down on the field, where all the attending wives were also seated.
(Debus, Johnson, Kenaston, McMullen, O’Connell, Parker, Schwartz, Seesholtz)

The Gold Bars had been purchased by our Class of ‘56 treasury (as with previous classes) and each pair was engraved
on the back with “56-06". They were presented to each graduate in a small, clear, plastic box containing the card on
the following page.
The graduation ceremony was very impressive, of course, with Vice President Richard B Chaney delivering the commencement address. The drama of the occasion was punctuated, as always, with the impressive flyover by the Blue
Angels, at the beginning, and the tossing of the hats by our very own Linkage Class at the end.

One problem still existed, however: The Lukich Problem. Unbeknownst to most people, the President of the Class of
2006, Midn/Ens Andrew Lukich, USN, was troubled with a heavy burden. He was the guy who had to stand at the
speakers’ podium, at the end of the ceremony, and lead his classmates with the “three cheers for those we leave behind.”
His problem was, how could he throw his own cap into the air at that dramatic, final moment, when the speakers’ platform had a roof over it? He was worried, of course, that with Secret Service people all around, and the Vice President,
the Chief of Naval Operations, the Commandant of the Marine Corps, the Superintendent of the Naval Academy right
there on the platform with him, any irregular behavior on his part would be perceived as threatening to those important people.
Well, on the third “Hip, Hip, Hooray” when all those mid-caps went flying into the air VERTICALLY, a single white
cap was jettisoned from the platform HORIZONTALLY, like some kind of flying saucer gone astray...The Lukich
Problem was solved.
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THE CLASS OF 1906
(My thanks to Rog Betts who took the initiative to see what we missed in not knowing our Link In The Chain predecessors, the great Class of 1906. —- The Editor)
——————————————-

Some Notes About the USNA Class of 1906

It is unfortunate that there was no Link In The Chain program for we of the Class of 1956 to have gotten to know the
Class of 1906. That class graduated 116 Midshipmen on 12 February 1906. Among them were Rear Admiral Isaac
Campbell KIDD, killed in USS ARIZONA on 7 December 1941, father of the Admiral KIDD we knew and served
with. Admiral John Sidney McCAIN, Fast Carrier Battle Group Commander for Admirals Halsey and Spruance, father of Admiral John Sidney McCain, Jr. whom we knew and served with, and grandfather of Senator John Sidney McCain, USNA ‘58. The senior Admiral McCAIN died just a month after the end of WWII so we would not have had an
opportunity to know him. Then there was Admiral John Henry TOWER, Navy Cross, 3 Distinguished Service Medals,
NC-4 Medal, pioneer in Naval aviation. He died in St. Albans Naval Hospital, April 1955, so it would probably not
have been possible for us to have met with him.
We could have met Admiral Frank Jack FLETCHER, Medal of Honor (at Vera Cruz), Navy Cross (WWI), Distinguished Service Medal, in Command of Carrier Forces at Battles of Coral Sea, Midway and Guadalcanal. He lived
until April 1973. Wouldn’t we have been thrilled and inspired to hear him talk about WWII carrier operations. Vice
Admiral Robert Lee GHORMLEY, Distinguished Service Medal and Admiral Halsey’s predecessor as Commander
South Pacific and Admiral Fletcher’s senior during the Battle of Coral Sea. He lived until June 1958. Admiral Aubrey
Wray FITCH, Naval Aviator, Distinguished Service Medal, Legion of Merit, Carrier Group Commander at Coral Sea,
too late for Midway, and after WWII, Superintendant USNA. Lived until May 1978. Vice Admiral Leigh NOYES,
Naval Aviator, Navy Cross, Legion of Merit. Tactical Command of Carriers at Guadalcanal. Lived until March 1961.

Admiral William Lowndes CALHOUN, Submariner. He lived until October 1963. Captains Lewis Dean CAUSEY
(died in March 1964) and Frank Hamilton ROBERTS (died October 1968). Submariners both of whom earned the
Navy Cross.
This class had the opportunity to participate in combat at Vera Cruz, in WWI and WWII. They participated in the development of both Naval Air and Submarine Forces which won WWII and the Cold War which followed. They were
the Naval Warfare pioneers of the 20th Century just as the Class of 2006 will be Naval Warfare pioneers of the 21st
Century. Our Class, 1956, stands in the middle – the link betweeen the pioneers – sustainers of peace in the Cold War.
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(My thanks to Mel Kenaston who culled the following history of the USNA Class of 1906 from its Lucky Bag. Ponder for a moment the preceding article from Rog Betts of the great leadership our Nation received from these men who
fought and won three wars, and then look at how they saw their lives at USNA as they graduated into the commissioned
ranks. – The Editor)

CLASS HISTORY FROM THE 1906 LUCKY BAG

We are not going to try to tell all that has happened to us in four long years — hard years, too. But let us trace
roughly our course from the first days of our life here to the goal reached at last.
To begin with, then, the class was born in May, 1902, when thirty-eight of us came to live on the top floor of
Old Quarters. They suffered - those early settlers as only “functions” can suffer. Think of being the scum of the earth
to four whole classes for even the plebes, though lowly, felt themselves a mighty step above us. But the little bunch
stood bravely together. Patiently they endured all until the great day when the upper classes sailed away, leaving a
plebes’ paradise behind them.
And now, each day brought in more of us to put on the stiff yellow “whites” and little black ties. Plebe summer, the first of its kind, soon began in earnest, and we found ourselves in the hands of Professor Corbessier and Mattie Strohm. We learned to “up de haid,” “m-m-m-march!” and “get queeck een!” We came back weary from the Gym
after “two plunch, an’ no more!” and were instructed in the noble art of “setting up” Hard work, we used to call it all;
but, then, we were very young at the time.
With the end of August came the return of the ships. Enviously we watched the happy upper classmen going
on leave (with a few exceptions, as we soon discovered). Such joys were not to be ours for many a month!
September being, as we afterwards learned, by far the shortest month in the year, it was not long before our
real troubles began.
Plebe year itself was much like all other plebe years. Work of all kinds, and plenty of it, was our lot. Some play,
too, however - for can we ever forget those famous roughhouses in the Annexes, when the poor Dago was dragged
through every corridor?
Some of us, besides, did our little best to make that trip to Philadelphia the success which, alas! it was not.
The new idea of having a plebe football team gave us a chance to show what was in us. And then and there
was laid the cornerstone of our future greatness on the football field. Busy days like these brought us ere long to the
first ditch - the dreaded “semi-ans!” Some of the faithful fell and were lost, a few for all time, a few for a year only.
Those of us who remained had the sensation - first of many to follow - of being thankful for the all-powerful 2.5. Just
at this point in our career we saw the time-honored custom of hazing abolished, to our everlasting regret, - for how,
henceforth, were plebes to be taught the error of their ways?
Spring terms always go fast, so we were soon carrying off our share of the honors in crew, baseball and track.
And hard upon those days came the “ans,“ bringing with them the biggest step of all four years - we became youngsters!
After. having hardly had time to realize that gravel no longer hurt our feet, we had to pack up for the cruise,
from which we hoped and feared much. It proved better than we had expected, that cruise. Although “non-ratey” class,
ours was an easy life.
Among other pleasures was our visit to Bar Harbor, the true fussers’ home, where we spent six delightful
weeks.
To crown such a summer came our first leave, the joys of which we cannot paint. Scattered to the four corners
of the country, we tried hard to make up for the lost year.
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The time was all too short, and soon back we came to try our luck once more. And alas! we found that the class
was broken up and made to live by companies! Other things combined against us, too, for Calc. proved a bitter enemy,
and the Steam Department began to show its claws.
The football season found us again with the team, each in its own way. Once more we made the trip to Philadelphia, only to return saddened and empty handed.
Winter slowly passed away and carried us through the semi-ans, which again lessened our number by a cherished few. Again the remainder patted itself on the back and felt “savez.”
Fairly started for June, we found the time flying by until we again came out to do our little athletic stunts.
Spring fever found many victims, some of whom visited the dear old Santee for a month or more. The “ans” again cut
down the stragglers, and then we sailed away on another cruise. This time we were all split up in a squadron and
hardly saw each other all summer. At last, however, even those three months came to an end, and once more we lived
for thirty days. More experiences this time; we found our leave even better than the first one.
Returning to our little out of the world place, we found that half of us were to christen the new Bancroft Hall,
while the rest still stood by the Old Quarters. In second class year we found that we were indeed up against it. Steam,
Mechanics and Skinny attacked us so fiercely that at the Semi-ans, nine more of us were thrust into the out-stretched
arms of 1907.
We managed somehow to get through the winter, after having to face defeat at Philadelphia for the third time.
We had, too, the satisfaction of knowing that the Army’s charm was surely being broken - and every little bit helps.
When we said farewell to 1905, in February, we felt that we were coming into our own, for we were first
class in everything but name. All privileges were ours, with none - or almost none - to say us nay. The many details
gave most of us a chance to wear a sword - and the accompanying chest..
Better than all this, however, it was then that the Navy began to come out of the rut into which, through hard
luck, she had fallen in the past few years. With the winning of the Fencing Championship a new era of things began.
At the end of the spring season we had an almost unblemished record in everything - rowing, baseball, track, and even
in shooting! Only in baseball did we meet the Army, and we defeated them most gloriously. No one possessed a broom
after the greatest torchlight celebration ever seen. We did not work all these wonders, but help the good cause we certainly did, — and after all, the leadership was ours,
Such crowded days soon brought us to the “ans“ - at which we laughed, - and then happy thought, to our last
practice cruise! The story of that cruise we have told in other pages, and in any case, it mattered little, with first class
leave in store for us.
Of all our leaves the last was surely the greatest. Knowing that one month is a very is short time, our plebe
friends very kindly started an epidemic, keeping us away for two weeks longer. In those two we almost succeeded in
doing what we had no time to do in the first four.
At last we came back reluctant, minus the regulation number of class rings. The usual surprises and disappointments in the way of stripes confronted us. Some of these proved fleeting, and soon passed away, the Fallen Angel
Club soon becoming a strong organization. As always, we found our path still stormy, but what mattered that, with
diplomas looming large before us?
We made the long trip to Princeton and fought the Army to a draw.
Now that it is all over, there is much to look back on. We can but hope that we have left our mark upon the
Academy, as it has most assuredly left its mark upon us. May we be remembered in the land!
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MINI-REUNIONS: 2002, ‘03, ‘04, AND ‘05

Introduction: At the 45th Reunion the class voiced a sentiment to have mini-reunions between the “Big 5s” as five
years appeared to be a long stretch. These would be held in different parts of the country and would offer a reunion
opportunity for some who haven’t made the reunions in Annapolis. Our first was held in Colorado Springs in October 2002, followed by Nashville in October 2003, Seattle in October 2004, and a Caribbean Cruise in February 2005.
Colorado Springs: The mini-reunion in Colorado Springs was held from Thursday, 3 October, through Saturday, 5
October 2002. Thirty-six attended this one.
Thursday: The Cheyenne Mountain tour (headquarters of NORAD) was a grand kick-off for the entire reunion.
The cog railway trip to the summit of Pike’s Peak (14,100 feet) that afternoon was just awe-inspiring and exciting.
Friday: The Air Force Academy tour in the morning was conducted by the head of Public Affairs, an impressive
sight with the campus set against the beautiful Rockies. The afternoon took us to the Olympic Training Center in
Colorado Springs, located on the site of a former Air Force base. We were surprised by its size, facilities, and the dedication of the athletes who practice year round. Friday night we were part of the crowd of over 700 attending the Navy
Birthday Ball in the sleek Sheraton Colorado Springs, our group filling up three big tables.
Saturday: Saturday was the big game with Air Force preceded by the Navy tailgate which was bolstered by the
presence and performance of the Drum & Bugle Corps and the Navy Cheerleaders. The day ended with a Farewell
Dinner at the Flying W Ranch and good western entertainment.
Sunday: Many of us stayed over to see more sights, attend church at the Academy Chapel, and lunch at the fabulous Broadmoor Hotel in its picturesque setting against the Rockies.
Credits: Tom and Onie Northam’s enormous effort made this as perfect as could be. Charlie and Patti Curtis had
us all over for lunch at their beautiful home near the classic Broadmoor Hotel on Thursday on our way to Pike’s Peak.
Patti, a professional tour guide in her own right, did a superb job of explaining the history and highlights of the area
on our bus trips. Steve Arnold arranged the bus transportation and lent his huge SUV for a trip or two.
Nashville: One year later we found ourselves in Nashville for three days, 9-11 October 2003, drawing over 50 people.
Thursday: We did local tours, i.e., a city tour and the Country Music Hall of Fame (what an experience—country music fan or not!). Some braved the 2-hour trip to Lynchburg to visit the Jack Daniels distillery. About 40 of us
went on the evening General Jackson Riverboat Cruise on Nashville’s Cumberland River—fabulous entertainment
and a great dinner.
Friday: Nashville tours including country music stars’ homes followed by a private tour of the Hermitage, Andrew Jackson’s home outside Nashville. We had a wonderful time in the evening attending the Grand Ole Opry (a first
for most all of us) in its new attractive location. With Nick’s contacts we had probably the best seats in the house.
Saturday: A great tailgate event was arranged by the Nashville Chapter of the Alumni Association, where we had
a ’56 dedicated section, next to Vanderbilt Stadium where we saw an exciting game won by Navy. We capped the day
with a Farewell Dinner and country music entertainment (what else!) at the Nashville Palace, across the street from
our hotel. Also nearby was the impressive and expansive Opryland Hotel which many of us visited and toured during our stay in Nashville.
Credits: Nick and Ruth Nicholson did it all—even a nice memento booklet and a welcome letter from the Mayor.
But no Reba McIntyre. Nick was her private pilot for three years. Nick gave it a try but she was out west doing her
TV show.
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Seattle: On 21-23 October of 2004 twenty-five shipmates and wives ventured to Seattle for four days of fun, festivities and great food.
Wednesday: Early arrivals spent the day touring the beautiful Seattle Waterfront, original Nordstroms, the famous
Pike Place Market, which has the original Starbucks, and Pioneer Square (underground original Seattle).
Thursday: Took a boat to Tillicum Village on Blake Island State Park in Puget Sound to feast on salmon cooked
the genuine “Indian way” (woven on cedar stakes), and saw a program of native Northwest Coast Indian dances and
music.
Friday: In the morning we had a comprehensive 3-hour greater Seattle tour via the famous “Show Me Seattle Big
Van” operation. In the afternoon we chartered a boat for a trip on Lakes Union and Washington, with great views
including Bill Gates’s multi-million dollar lakeside mansion (enormous with 50 bedrooms and a 55-car underground
parking garage.). We saw the Crittendon Locks and watched returning salmon jumping fish ladders as they headed
back to their birth home. In the evening was our farewell Seattle dinner in the famous Cutters Bay House restaurant
on the waterfront with a gorgeous view of Puget Sound with its ferry boats and cargo ships, lighted up so brilliantly
at night, plying the waters.
Saturday: Our final day took us over the beautiful Cascade Mountains to Leavenworth, Washington—looks like
a Bavarian town transplanted into the United States. We were warmly welcomed in the town center by Bavarian attired Bob Kelley, who heads up Projekt Bayern (ensures Leavenworth retains its Bavarian motif) and the Chamber of
Commerce’s Hank Manriquez. Hank served as our guide for a bus tour through Leavenworth, where most homes reflected the Bavarian theme. Next was lunch at various downtown restaurants and three hours of shopping. Later we
had a tour of Tom and Onie’s new giant log home nestled on a mountainside overlooking the beautiful Leavenworth
valley. That evening we enjoyed a catered Bavarian dinner in a local winery, featuring German imported beer and German music.
Credits: Our heartfelt thanks to Bette Filley (Larry/15th Company) for the Seattle leg, for arranging all tours and
finding us a great hotel downtown, and Tom & Onie Northam for our indescribable time in Leavenworth. Note that
the Northams also did the 2002 mini-reunion while living in Colorado Springs.

Caribbean Cruise: Just a few short months after Seattle we embarked on a Caribbean Cruise from 12-19 February
2005.
Key West: Left Port Canaveral on 12 February in the late afternoon and arrived in Key West on Sunday, docking
in the waters of the former submarine base—a familiar site for some. Guided tours included Sloppy Joes, famous hangout of Ernest Hemingway, and the Truman White House.
Belize, Cozumel, and Progresso Yucatan: Next was Belize a rather run down former British colony which also
has some nice tourist places and shopping areas. Cozumel was neat with upscale shops, pubs, and many water sports.
Yucatan Progresso was a great stepping off place to visit some Mayan ruins.
Credits: We all thank Pete Peterson who did all the work in setting this up and hosting another reception on board.

Pre-2002 Events: In February 2001 we had a weekend Caribbean Cruise to Nassau in the Bahamas to test the reception of a cruise among the class. It was a lot of fun and attracted close to 50 people, highlighted by a neat cocktail party hosted by Pete Peterson and participation of some in an onboard stage show. The other pre-2002 event was
in Orlando in 1999 in conjunction with the Navy-Notre Dame game with a nice dinner that night attended by over 60
classmates and wives. On both occasions many folks extended their stays to spend a few days at Disney World. Pete
Peterson did both events.
Other Special Class Events: Our class is fortunate to have active chapters in Washington, San Diego, and Norfolk
who not only have luncheons but one very special event each year. For Washington it’s the joint (with West Point
‘56ers) Army-Navy luncheon each December on the Thursday before the game with entertainment by the Fred Lippert 12-piece band. For San Diego it’s the Army-Navy social on the day of the game held at various locations (one
year on an aircraft carrier). For Norfolk it’s the Christmas dinner held each December at a fashionable Country Club
or Yacht Club.
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The Superintendent gets us ready to
beat Vanderbilt. Nashville mini-reunion.

Dining at Nashville Palace on Saturday.

Nashville mini-reunion, October 2003.
At the Grand Ole Opry.
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Watching Navy beat Vanderbilt.
“It’s Another Navy First Down!”

Nashville mini-reunion. Chatting with
George Watt, Alumni Association CEO.

At the US Air Force Academy during the Colorado Springs mini-reunion.
October 2002.
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Lunch at the Broadmoor Hotel during the
Colorado Springs mini-reunion.

Enroute Blake Island State Park for a salmon feast.
Seattle mini-reunion.

Mini-reunion cruise. Dining in style.

Seattle mini-reunion, October 2004.
At the “Bavarian” town of Leavenworth.

Our cruise leader, Pete, and wife Peg.

By the pool. Mini-Reunion Cruise.
February 2005.
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CLASS OF 1956 GIFTS TO THE U.S. NAVAL ACADEMY

The Great Class of 1956 has made significant contributions to our nation, as celebrated elsewhere in this book,
and has been very generous in its gifts to our Alma Mater. Our financial gifts to the Academy, through the Alumni
Association and, more recently, the Naval Academy Foundation have totaled about $3.2 million, not counting the very
significant amounts of annual giving and gifts for purposes not specifically sponsored by Class of ’56 campaigns.
Gifting over and above the Class of ’56 campaigns has included memorial seats in Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium, memorial seats in Alumni Hall, the Air Force Arch, the Levy Center and Jewish Chapel, gifts of Class
of ’56 rings, memberships in the Alumni Association and Athletic Association, donated seats for Midshipmen attending bowl games, and for many similar purposes.
As a class, however, we have joined together to make our mark on the Academy in specific areas we deemed
worthy of our giving. In earlier years, with the leadership of Doc Blanchard and Rog Lyle, we contributed funds to
help construct the ever popular and busy Alumni Hall. With Con Stevenson and Dan Garges taking the lead, we also
donated funds for the electronic signboard at Gate 1, the visitor’s entrance. This signboard was recently updated electronically with funds from our class, and relocated in the past year as part of the Gate One security and landscaping
project.
For our 45th reunion, led by Jim Van Metre and his gift committee and with about half the class participating,
we raised $1.1 million for various projects which you voted to support. These gifts are listed below. Mitch Hart donated another million dollars in support of the USNA Leadership Conference which he sponsors
Then for this, our 50th reunion, we had another campaign and raised another $1.1 million which underwrote
the stunning south memorial plaza at the Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium, which is now titled “The Class of
1956 Memorial Plaza”. We also donated the Class of 1956 Memorial Arch which is located near the plaza on an upper
level. Jim Cannon initially headed this campaign, but upon his death George Mushalko and Doug Hayman completed
the effort. Doug Hayman spoke of this campaign at the reunion, and his remarks are quoted in the section, ‘The 50th
Reunion of the Class of 1956’. Photos of our 50th reunion gifts and their donors are in the color section of this Golden
Lucky Bag, on pages 11, 12 and 13.
In this same time frame our Air Force classmates, along with other USNA classes who entered the Air Force,
contributed funds for an arch honoring all graduates who had entered our sister service. A separate section of this Lucky
Bag describes the effort, which was led by George Mushalko. In the period between the 45th and 50th reunions our classmates of the Jewish faith were instrumental in the construction of the beautiful Levy Center and Jewish Chapel facility.
Here is a list of specific Class of 1956 gifts to the Academy:
EARLY GIFTS
50TH REUNION GIFTS
Alumni Hall (contributory funding)
(full funding for the following projects)
Electronic Signboard by Visitors’ Gate
South Memorial Plaza at the N-MC Memorial Stadium
(full funding)
Class of 1956 Arch at the stadium
Kelso Sword award (full funding)
45TH REUNION GIFTS (contributory and in some cases full funding of the following projects)
Academic Center
Annual Fund Foundation
Class Crest for Alumni Hall
(to sponsor prospective candidates in prep schools)
Crew Shell
Crown Sailing Center
Electronic Signboard Renovation
Hart Leadership Conference
Leadership Chair
Naval Academy Museum
Nimitz Library (several projects)
Multi-Media Support Center
(formerly Educational Resources Center)
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Academic Center in Mahan Hall

Class of 1956 Plaque in Alumni Hall

USNA Museum gallery of the past 100 years
of history of the Naval Service.

Class of 1956 Signboard at
the USNA Visitors’ Gate

Robert Crown Sailing Center

The USS Thresher and USS Scorpion Memorial
at the Nimitz Library
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AIR FORCE MEMORIAL ARCH
IN
NAVY-MARINE CORPS MEMORIAL STADIUM

The recently renovated Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium includes a set of 20 memorial arches dedicated
to key chapters in Naval Academy and Navy/Marine Corps history. One of these commemorates the service of the
over 2300 Naval Academy graduates who chose Air Force careers and memorializes the 115 who gave their lives in
wars and other Air Force operational missions. The 115 are further remembered in memorial chairs located in the seating area below the Air Force Arch. The bulk of the Air Force accession took place from the classes of 1949 through
1963, with smaller numbers before and after these classes—most recently 3 from the Class of 2006. From the Class
of 1956 a total of 169 graduates received commissions in the Air Force. Seven of these are memorialized in the 115
seats dedicated to those who made the supreme sacrifice.
Our classmate, George Mushalko, was the initiator and project leader for all aspects of the memorial arch—
the design, the extensive research required, coordinating with various military artists around the world for suitable action art work, the fund raising, forming a committee of Air Force grads to help in fund raising and review (chaired by
General Robert Herres, ’54, the first vice chairman of the JCS), and overseeing its fabrication and placement in the
stadium. All told, it was an intensive 18-month effort culminating with its dedication on 8 October 2005 at the Air
Force/Navy football game presided over by the Superintendents of the Naval and Air Force Academies. The arch will
serve as a living tribute to the Naval Academy for its support to the new Air Force, founded 1947, over its formative
years, and assures that this key chapter in the Naval Academy’s long and illustrious history will not be lost on future
generations.
The accompanying photos show the Arch. The left side depicts the various major campaigns of the four major
conflicts since 1949 in which Air Force grads participated. The right side gives the history and contributions of the
Air Force grads over the last half century, highlighted with representative art work of famous military artists. The bas
relief on the top further shows the Air Force progression from the Wright Flyer to the latest, the F-22 fighter, from the
old Air Force logo to the new logo, and from the air medium to the space medium depicted by a space booster and
two satellites. The words from the dedication plaque are repeated below in their entirety to summarize what the Arch
is all about:
“On July 26, 1947, President Harry S. Truman signed into law the National Security Act of 1947. An historic
provision of that act separated the Army Air Forces into a new military department and thus created the United States
Air Force.
Until the Air Force could establish a source of its own for Academy trained junior officers, up to 25% of West
Point and Annapolis graduates were permitted to voluntarily take commissions in the new service during its formative years.
These arches commemorate contributions of over 2,300 Naval Academy graduates who served as Air Force
officers during the Cold War and later 20th century conflicts. Their service in our nation’s newest military arm helped
forge the most powerful air force in the history of the world.
Especially memorialized are 115 of these former midshipmen who gave their lives to their country while performing operational duties in the U. S. Air Force.”
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Details of the left and right sides of the arch.

Dedication Plaque.

Members of the Class of 1956 who served in the United States Air Force visit the arch
during the 50th Reunion of the Class at the U.S. Naval Academy.
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The Class of ‘56 50th Reunion Grand Banquet
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CLASS OF 1956
THE HISTORY OF OUR NATION DURING OUR SERVICE YEARS

by
Dr. J. Michael Miller, PhD (Former Officer), with Lt. Gen. Spence M. Armstrong, USAF(Ret.), Lt.
Col. Forrest W. Crone, USMC(Ret.), Adm. Frank B. Kelso, II, USN(Ret.)
FOREWORD

Our period of active service has come to an end. Looking back across the years, we served in one of the most
tumultuous times of social upheaval and international crises in our nation’s history. When we graduated, we
could not have foreseen the construction of the Berlin Wall, let alone its destruction. But the military forces
of our nation are those who constantly anticipate that tomorrow will be different from today. The changes will
often be unpleasant, seldom completely welcome. The task of the military is to be as prepared as possible to
respond effectively to any eventuality. It must be ever vigilant to deal with the unknown and unexpected.
Throughout our service in the Cold War period, that vigilance involved us in the strategy of forward deployment. From the time we were commissioned until most of us retired, those in the service faced extended tours
of duty with the Sixth or Seventh Fleets in the Mediterranean or the Pacific, and at Air Force bases throughout the world. Many in the naval service and Air Force were part of the nuclear deterrence our nation posed
against the Soviet Union. At least four aircraft carriers, along with their air wings, support ships and submarines, were always on station at strategic locations around the globe. In our early service years, the carriers were part of our nuclear deterrent, maintaining distant stations and combat readiness for long months at a
time. The tours of duty in Vietnam were especially dangerous for our many classmates in the Marine Corps,
Navy and the Air Force who fought in the jungles and flew the missions. Many of us achieved command at
the unit level, and others as Flag and General Officers as well. The sacrifices of our comrades and of their families stand in the highest traditions of the military services.

Throughout the duration of the Cold War, the strategy espoused by the United States was containment of the
Soviet Union. Ambassador George F. Kennan, who served in the late 1940s in the Policy Planning Section of
the State Department, first articulated the doctrine, which became a cornerstone for the Truman Doctrine, the
basic US international stance for the Cold War.
At least a century will pass before anyone accomplishes a balanced assessment of the era in which we served.
Did we correctly confront communism in Korea and Vietnam? We stopped communist expansion on the Korean peninsula and to some extent in Southeast Asia. Was our fear of communist expansion world wide well
founded, or is it that human loyalty is always to a nation first and to a government and economic system second? While many debated, we stood watch on sea, land and in the air, wherever we were sent. We prevented
World War III by raising the stakes too high for the Soviet Union and its allies. By risking our lives, with several of our classmates making the supreme sacrifice, we maintained the freedom of the seas, held in check
those who wanted to dominate the world, and allowed our own nation the opportunity to advance the just cause
of expanded civil rights and to raise the economic condition of the free world. And after the collapse of communism, the US became the world's only major military and economic power.
The world will continue to change. The challenges of the future call for new visions of a community of nations in which individual rights and freedoms are secure. The need for men and women of foresight and dedication is just as acute now as at any time in history.
453

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
We have passed to others the responsibility for defending the Constitution and protecting the US and its allies.
From the high hill of experience and wisdom, we can look back with satisfaction.

The words of “Navy Blue and Gold” have been changed to suit a new understanding of the Academy. But for
all of us who gathered in Dahlgren Hall on June 1, 1956, and threw our hats into the air, the old final stanza
still rings with eloquent glory:
“So hoist our colors, hoist them high,
And vow allegiance true.
So long as sunset gilds the sky
Above the ocean’s blue.
Just let us live the life we love,
And when our voyage is through,
May we all muster up above,
A wearin’ Navy Blue.”

But let us go back to the beginning.........................

GENESIS

The story of the USNA Class of 1956 begins in 1952, when we entered the Academy. This chronicle ends with
the publication of our Golden Lucky Bag fifty five years later, but our story continues. It is not a definitive
history of that era, but rather, an account of many national and world events that affected the personal and professional lives of our class members.

A birth certificate for our class would read as follows: “Tecumseh Court, Bancroft Hall, US Naval Academy,
Annapolis, Maryland, 30 June, 1952. On this date, a thousand-plus young men raised their right hands and took
the Midshipman’s Oath.” We were a diverse group, from every state and territory of the United States. We
came from cities, small towns and farms. Some of us had come directly from high school; others had spent a
year at an academy prep school, such as Bullis, Wyoming Seminary, or Columbian; some had completed a year
or more of college; and a sizable group had come from the enlisted ranks of the Navy via the Naval Academy
Prep School (NAPS). These differences in background were quickly obliterated as the Academy shaped us to
the mold of officers in training, from which we developed a sense of class identity and loyalty that exists to
this day.
Regardless of their diverse backgrounds, the members of our class brought with them some common understandings. We were all children of the Great Depression. We grew up with the reminders: “Waste not, want
not,” and “Clean your plate. There are children starving in India.” (The logic of the latter was never successfully explained, but the moral imperative persisted nonetheless.) Many of our fathers were too young to
fight in the First World War and too old to be drafted for the Second. Some of us were service "juniors". We
came from a half-decade (1930—1935) with one of the smallest birth rates in our nation’s history.
Then came WWII. We were much too young to join the armed forces, but old enough to be aware and involved
in our national war experience. We learned aircraft recognition in case we were needed as junior air raid wardens. We collected tin cans, newspapers and scrap iron for the war effort. We grew victory gardens and helped
sell war bonds. We went to the movies, watched the “March of Time” newsreels, and were thrilled by Hollywood depictions of the war, such as Iwo Jima and Hell Cats of the Navy, starring Ronald Reagan. We learned
such patriotic songs as, “Don’t sit under the Apple Tree,” and “Coming in on a Wing and a Prayer.”
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We lived through the rationing of gasoline, tires and certain foodstuffs—all to give preference to our fighting
men and women. We knew the difference between draft status 1A and 4F. Many of us had family members
who were in uniform and we all knew some who had been killed, their mothers displaying Gold Stars in their
windows. When WWII ended, we were convinced that the United States stood for democracy and peace and
that it was honorable to serve in our armed forces.
No sooner had the Allies won WWII and our troops demobilized to return to civilian life than it became apparent that our wartime ally, the Union of Soviet Socialist Republics (USSR), had objectives that differed from
ours. The USSR consolidated its control over the Eastern European nations by establishing surrogate governments subservient to communism. The West was neither inclined nor prepared to challenge these actions
militarily. In a speech at Westminster College, in Fulton, Missouri, on March 6, 1946, Winston Churchill
coined the term “Iron Curtain,” describing the division of Europe into the communist eastern nations and the
democratic western nations. The North Atlantic Treaty Organization (NATO) was formed three years later to
present a common western front in the face of Soviet expansionist aims.

One of the first openly aggressive actions of the USSR was the land blockade of Berlin in June 1948. As a result of the Potsdam Agreement, signed by the Western Allies after Germany’s defeat, Germany was divided into
four zones, one each controlled by the US, Great Britain, France and the USSR. Berlin, with its 2.5 million
inhabitants, was also divided into four zones. Since Berlin was deep in the Soviet zone, the USSR decided to
block ground access to the city, claiming that security needs precluded truck or train transit. The Western Allies responded by airlifting supplies to the city in an effort called “Operation Vittles.” For the next year, five
tons of fuel and food were delivered every day to the citizens of Berlin—something they still remember. This
was the first major operation conducted by the recently independent US Air Force. The Soviets abandoned the
blockade within a year.

The next communist expansionist action occurred halfway around the world when North Korea invaded South
Korea on June 25, 1950. This was a clear act of international aggression, and the nascent United Nations voted
to come to the aid of South Korea. The vote to act was made possible by Russia’s walking out of the Security
Council, where they would certainly have vetoed any UN action. The US was a major part of the military response. On September 15, 1950, General Douglas MacArthur directed a brilliant landing at Inchon on the
western coast of South Korea and the North Korean forces were quickly pushed out. Then, in late October,
large numbers of Communist Chinese troops poured across the North Korean border to fight alongside their
ally. This unanticipated invasion erased the gains of the UN forces with a great loss of life. We then realized
that Communist China was a sleeping giant. It was a force to be reckoned with, though their intentions were
veiled in Oriental intransigence. General Matthew B. Ridgeway was sent to take command of the Eighth
Army and stabilize the military situation. He brought the situation to a military stalemate with the opposing
armies facing each other near the 38th parallel, essentially where the war had begun.
On April 11, 1951, President Truman fired General Douglas MacArthur as Commander in Chief in Japan and
Korea. General Ridgeway relieved him and the military stalemate on the Korean peninsula continued.

This was the shape of the world when our class entered the Academy. As we raised our hands that June day,
the beginnings of what would soon be called the Cold War were just becoming apparent. Our years of active
participation in the military would place us on the front line of action in some of the most perilous years of our
nation’s history. From our first duty stations on destroyers, at Air Force bases, on carriers and submarines, in
amphibious landings and combat, we learned the discipline of sacrifice—a discipline shared by our young
families as we were deployed to far-flung parts of the world for months at a time. That the Cold War ended
as it did was due to the dedication of millions of Americans, including the excellent leadership of many members of our class in the air, on the seas and under, and in ground combat.
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OUR ACADEMY YEARS

The echoes of our oath had barely died away when the activities of Plebe Summer began. First, we cut stencils with our initials and last name. We clumsily used the stencils to mark the front of our white working
sailor’s uniform and added “56”on the breast pocket, establishing our class identity. We were assigned quarters and roommates whom we had not known before. We then began stumbling through the summer.

There was the dusty, humid, burning-hot firing range, where, dressed in khaki fatigues, we attempted to qualify with a 45-caliber pistol and an M-1 rifle. We learned our knots at the jackstays from Chief Boatswain’s Mate
“Shorty” Metzger. He also taught many of us some words we had never heard before. We raced in 12-man
pulling whaleboats down a two-mile course on the Severn. They were not the sleekest of crafts, but we managed some good times. We tried out for athletic teams—the familiar ones like football, baseball and basketball—but also for lacrosse, a sport familiar only to those of us from the Northeast. We took automobile engines
apart and put them back together, sweated through classes on the slide rule, and mastered the manual of arms
while marching, marching, marching. We lost classmates who could not pass the tests on the slide rule, the
computer that was then essential for many of the courses we would take and is now found only in antique
stores and museums.
Before the start of the academic year, we had to select one of six foreign languages to study for two years. The
rest of the academic curriculum was the same for everyone. We also had to choose our permanent roommates—a process that worked out to almost everyone’s satisfaction. (In those days, we referred to our roommates as “wives,” a custom long gone from the sacred halls of Bancroft.)

At the end of plebe summer, we were allowed to have visits from our families, something we greatly appreciated, since a few days later the upperclassmen returned and the plebe year that we had all been dreading officially began.
Plebe year was tough! We memorized the “Plebe Knowledge” found in a little book called Reef Points (the
Plebe’s Bible). We learned the fight songs of all Navy’s football opponents that fall. Surprisingly, many of us
can still sing those fight songs and repeat certain “Plebe Knowledge” such as “The Laws of the Navy.”
We reveled in the hours of liberty that came with football games in Baltimore, Philadelphia and New York. We
lost to a formidable University of Maryland team in College Park, but won the big one, beating Army 7-0 in
Municipal Stadium, Philadelphia. We really celebrated that victory because it gave us plebes “carry on,” a relaxation of plebe disciplines, until we returned from Christmas leave. Navy’s football team finished #15 in the
nation that year with a 6-2-1 record.

Christmas leave was a special treat plebe year. For most of us, it was the first time home since plebe summer
had begun. But when we returned in early January, it was back to the old routine, exacerbated by exams and
the gray, cold winter weather of January and February, traditionally called “The Dark Ages” because it so
dampened our spirits.
In November, General Dwight Eisenhower was elected US President. He had campaigned on a promise to end
the Korean War. On January 20, 1953, the whole Brigade marched in his Inaugural Parade, an event that few
of us will ever forget. The truce ending the Korean conflict was signed on July 27, 1953. Because we were
in the service during the war, we were all awarded the red and yellow “National Defense Service Medal,” an
award some of us referred to as the “Hero Medal” while others called it the “Gedunk Medal” (gedunk being
our name for the confections served at the Academy soda fountain where we had bravely fought the war).
This would be the only medal many of us were authorized to wear for several years.
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Spring Break, a weekend of leave in March, marked the end of the Dark Ages. It was the first time we were
permitted to leave Annapolis since the end of Christmas leave.

Finally, June Week arrived! Shortly after the Class of 1953 threw its caps into the air, we plebes placed a cap
on top of the Herndon Monument, appropriately “greased down” by the class ahead of us. Though the graduating class may have been exuberant about the occasion of graduation, they could not have been happier than
those of us for whom Plebe Year was over!
Youngster cruise, which began within days of graduation, was a new adventure since many of us had never been
to sea before. We loaded our sea bags onto barges and boarded our assigned ships that were anchored in Annapolis Roads. We steamed to Norfolk to pick up our ROTC counterparts. Watching the ROTC midshipmen
come aboard with their ill-fitting uniforms gave us a small sense of superiority. We soon learned that clothes
“don’t make the man,” and serving with them turned out to be a rewarding experience.

We were headed for Brazil on this cruise. It was the first visit of a significant fleet of US Navy ships to South
America since President Theodore Roosevelt had sent the Great White Fleet around the world in 1908. We
spent nearly three weeks in transit, exhausting most of the desirable food stored on our ships. During the final
days, we survived on potatoes and dehydrated milk.
En route, we crossed the Equator. The “Shellbacks” (those who had previously crossed the Equator) initiated
us “Pollywogs” (all who hadn’t crossed before) into citizenship in the Domain of Neptunus Rex, King of the
Oceans, forever to be so recognized and honored. The ceremony was a very rough hazing, but we accepted it
as we had accepted plebe year. We had done it for all time!

Half the cruise fleet went into Rio de Janeiro and the other half into the coffee port of Santos, Brazil. For
most of us, it was our first experience in a foreign port. Our expectations of beautiful senoritas, cold beer and
good food were abundantly met. The beach at Rio was spectacular and we enjoyed the traditional Brazilian
beef specialty, “charasco.” The Brazilian people were wonderfully hospitable. It was not unusual for one of
them to offer us a cup of coffee as we walked along their streets.

We had been told that there had been no US Navy ships into Santos since 1945, when the cruiser, Little Rock,
visited the port. On that occasion, some of the ship’s crew took the tour to Sao Paulo. A riot ensued when the
Brazilians took umbrage at the overtures our men made to their young ladies. The Navy wasn’t sure how we
would be received, but all of our experiences were pleasant, including the tours to Sao Paulo. Several of us
were feted at dinners in some of Sao Paulo’s finest homes.
From Brazil, we steamed north to other ports of call in South America and the Caribbean before heading to
Guantanamo Bay, “Gitmo,” for gunnery exercises. We observed the unforgettable sight of the battleships Missouri and Wisconsin firing salvos from all nine 16-inch guns.
At Gitmo, we learned to drink beer preserved with formaldehyde and 10-cent “cuba libres” (rum and coke).
We then we returned to Annapolis and enjoyed 30 days leave before coming back to Mother Bancroft as fullfledged Youngsters (college sophomores).

As youngsters, we were granted the privilege of “dragging” on weekends. The origin of this rather derogatory term for dating is unknown, but the word was deeply rooted in the USNA traditions. When not staying
at Carvel Hall, Annapolis’ premier hotel located near the Yard, drags coming for the weekend stayed in “drag
houses,” private residences where families acted as de facto chaperones for the girls staying with them.
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Though several classmates had girlfriends who came for the weekends, others of us went to “Tea Dances” at
which we met young ladies who were potential drags, or we accepted blind dates, usually arranged by a classmate. The blind date experiences were most often pleasant, though there were notable exceptions. For any of
us who happened to have an unfortunate blind date, the best course was to be a gentleman, but keep her out of
sight. Failing to do the latter might result in a Sunday night Bricking Party. With horror, the unfortunate classmate would hear the clack of wooden sandals as a bevy of plebes approached his room and an upperclassman
ceremoniously presented the Brick, to be placed over his nameplate on the door. It would remain there until
it could be awarded to the next midshipman dragging a “Gravel Gertie.”
Though we were aware in a general sense of what was happening nationally and globally, compared with
today’s youth we were not bombarded by the news media. We knew about Senator Joe McCarthy and the
hearings he was conducting about communists in government and other national organizations. McCarthy
had launched his attack against communists in government on February 9, 1950, with a Senate speech against
Secretary of State Dean Acheson, whom he described as “a pompous diplomat in striped pants.” He claimed
to have a list of 57 people, all of them working in the State Department, who were known to be members of
the American Communist Party. When any person or group accused him of smear tactics, he claimed that they
were part of the conspiracy.

In October 1953, McCarthy began an investigation of communist infiltration into the military. Spurred by this
Congressional concern, the Department of Defense issued Form DD-398, a form that all midshipmen were required to fill out and submit when our class was in the first semester of Youngster year. The form asked us to
list all the places that we had lived, all of our organizational memberships, and other personal information, including whether we were married. We had to sign an oath at the end of the document that ensured all our answers were true. The forms were used by the Department of Defense, aided by the FBI, to investigate each
one of us. The FBI was thorough enough to talk to neighbors of the homes in which we had lived during the
first ten years of our lives. If we passed the investigation, we were cleared for “Top Secret." If we failed the
investigation, we were dismissed both from the Academy and from the Navy. While we were still midshipmen, McCarthy was discredited, censured by the Senate, and left politics. He died three years later from the
effects of alcoholism.
Though we probably didn’t realize this at the time, the national concern with a worldwide communist takeover
would be the backdrop to our entire military service.

Second Class summer was a collage of short-term activities. We spent a few weeks at the Academy flying
N3Ns. The N3N was a basic aircraft, a biplane seaplane with fore and aft open cockpits, kept in hangers across
the Severn. The instructor, who flew in the rear cockpit, communicated with us via a voice tube. None of us
who endured and survived it will ever forget our training for flying the N3Ns (also known as “Yellow Perils”).
We were strapped in a simulated cockpit, known as the “Dempsey Dumpster” and launched down a fifteenfoot slide into a pool of water where the cockpit turned over. The trick was to unbuckle yourself, push down
and escape before your lungs emptied. After that preparation, flying the N3Ns was great fun. The Dumpster
has long since disappeared from the Academy.
There was also a short carrier cruise to Halifax, Nova Scotia, where the city leaders hosted us at a dance.
Those of us who happened to be in Halifax on Canadian Flag Day celebrated the occasion by marching in a
three-and-a-half-mile parade during a driving rainstorm. It was another of those unforgettable events that
marked our USNA passage.
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While on the carrier, we were given rides off the deck in WWII aircraft. This experience either heightened or
dampened any enthusiasm for flying that had developed from the N3N training. We also spent some time at
Patuxent River Naval Air Station, where we were given rides in jet-powered training aircraft. Then, we went
to fire fighting school at Philadelphia Naval Shipyard, where the liberty made up for the heat of fire fighting.
We trained for a couple weeks at Little Creek, Virginia, where we were introduced to amphibious warfare.
The culmination of the training was a night spent aboard an APA troop transport offshore, eating a greasy
breakfast, climbing down the landing nets with full combat gear into landing craft, and circling for over an hour
in choppy seas before we “hit the beach.” The situation was perfect for incredible seasickness. The majority
of us succumbed.

The exercise was called TRAMID for “TRAining MIDshipmen, though previously it had been called CAMID
for “CAdet-MIDshipmen” because in earlier years, the Military Academy Second Class had participated. For
some reason, they weren’t involved in 1954, but sat in the viewing stands and watched us play John Wayne.
Perhaps the last laugh was on them, though, because the heavens opened and everyone was drenched.
As second classmen, we were given additional responsibilities. This, however, was a year when we started to
feel our oats and test the system. The majority of us lived in strict conformance to the Book of Regulations
that sat on our desks. There were, though, some entrepreneurs in our class who dealt in football pools or sold
such things as toasted cheese sandwiches grilled in their room.

Some of us even “went over the wall” at night. Reportedly, those who accomplished this exploit did it by donning whatever dark apparel was available, going down into the basement after taps, and opening the door to
the steam pipe corridor. One could walk (so it is said) through the steam pipes under Stribling Walk to a manhole cover near the walk up to the Chapel. There he would surface to flit behind the trees to the wall behind
the Chapel, where the wall was at its lowest height and the lights of the neighborhood beyond were the dimmest.
The miscreant would dash into town, find some kind of conveyance, and head north to a tavern where a beer
could be purchased and quickly consumed before reversing course and getting back into Mother Bancroft.
Hopefully, some classmates are still around who can explain why this was worth the effort, now that we are
beyond the “Statute of Limitations.”

That year, some of us had the opportunity to play extras in the filming of “A Man Called Peter.” We weren’t
certain what was going on when we were ordered to dress in blues and form up in Tecumseh Court. We
marched to the Chapel with the band playing in the bandstand. We began to understand what was happening
when we saw the film crews capturing our procession. The English actor, Richard Todd, played the part of Peter
Marshall who became Senate Chaplain before succumbing to a heart attack at an early age. On December 7,
1941, Marshall had preached in the Chapel as a guest minister. He had a strange feeling that something ominous was about to happen. At the last minute, he decided to preach a sermon on death, rather than the one he
had planned. We made sure our friends and relatives saw the film when it was released, no doubt accounting
for its popularity!

On October 15, 1954, we experienced the force of one of the strongest hurricanes the east coast had seen, Hurricane Hazel. Bancroft Hall was not harmed by the storm, but some of the moored ships and boats took a
beating. One of the Academy’s finest yawls, the wishbone rigged Vamarie, was smashed on the rocks of the
seawall, causing irreparable damage. (She was broken up and decommissioned the next year.) Immediately
after the storm, some of us were sent to pick up debris from the Yard.
In the spring of 1955, we enjoyed exchange weekends with our classmates at West Point. On a Thursday, we
rode up to New York by bus and bunked with the cadets until Sunday morning when we returned. We went
to classes with them on Friday and Saturday morning, and then did whatever liberty things were available.
459

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
It was a little much to be rousted out of bed before breakfast to go outside into the dark and cold for calisthenics.
West Point was a beautiful setting on a plain above the Hudson. But there was a grayness that covered that
hallowed ground. None of us regretted having chosen the Naval Academy rather than “Hell on the Hudson.”

First Class Cruise was a piece of cake. On our Youngster Cruise, we had holy-stoned decks, chipped paint,
cleaned boiler rooms, and done other tasks of the seamen that we had displaced. As “firsties,” we acted as junior officers. We did stand watch, but there were times when the challenge was to find some place on deck to
get out of everyone else’s way. Our ports of call were in Spain and then England. We made excursions to
Madrid and London during our visits and had a great time. After an obligatory return to GITMO for formaldehyde beer, cuba libres and gunnery, we returned to Annapolis as first classmen—the kings of the hill. We
could finally say with Jackie Gleason, “How sweet it is!”
First Class Year was a blur. We dutifully played our role as mentors for the Class of 1959. Too bad we lost to
Army, but we had other things to worry about. Some were planning weddings as soon as we graduated and
all of us were thinking about what kind of car we would buy.
Our major concern, however, was what career path we would embark upon once we graduated and received
our commissions. Years earlier, the Navy had adopted a selection system that depended upon class standing
and the random drawing of preference numbers. This method was initially developed to make sure that the
USMC got its quota of 10% of our class evenly divided among the class’s academic thirds. The system was
already in place when the Air Force was allotted a 25% quota, as well as smaller quotas for some USN specialties. Most of us still remember the number they drew out of that hat and what impact it had on their first
assignment.

Our June Week was a glorious time. We had prepared by renting houses or other accommodations where our
families and dates could stay for the whole week. The weather was perfect. After a week of parades, receptions and dances, June 1 and the graduation ceremony in Dahlgren Hall arrived. We threw our midshipman
hats into the air with three cheers for “Those we Left Behind.” Then followed the ceremonial pinning of the
boards and bars, with family and loved ones participating in private celebrations. So, with some elation, mixed
with a little remorse, we bade farewell to our Academy experience, an indelible memory, luminous with the
ingrained code of duty, honor and loyalty.
After graduation, most of us took the extended leave offered. A few stayed at the Academy to usher in and train
the incoming class of 1960.

There were 681 of us who received our diplomas that June day. We were one of the smallest graduating classes
in modern times. Along the way, we had lost 376, over one third of the number who took the oath as a midshipman in early July 1952. The large attrition probably had many causes. Over 100 who entered in plebe summer saw resignation from the Academy as a way out of any military obligation. They had enlisted in the Navy
rather than be drafted for the Korean War. Later, Congress changed the law so that persons who came to the
Academy from the fleet and left could be required to complete their enlistment.

Some were discharged for violations of the code of honor. Others were caught in the background checks that
began in our Youngster Year—primarily those involved in secret marriages that came to light in an FBI investigation.
Otherwise we probably experienced the normal loss of men who failed one class or another, especially during
our first two years. While we were midshipmen, help in academics was available, but it was not organized and
we were mostly left alone to pass the courses.
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OUR FIRST CAREERS

When we graduated, both the national and international situations were relatively stable. Later that year, President Eisenhower would be elected to his second term and a fellow named Elvis Presley introduced a new
singing style that involved a lot of motion.
“Some went down to the sea in ships…” (Psalm 107:23)

Those of us who were commissioned Ensigns in the Navy became the junior officers of the fleet. Some of us
went directly to flight training to begin the arduous task of learning to be Naval Aviators. A few went to the
Supply Corps, usually because their eyesight had deteriorated beyond the requirement for line officers or flight
training.
We had not been in the service long before the reality of world tensions burst upon us again. In November 1956,
the Suez Crisis erupted and many of our ships deployed immediately with orders that stated simply, “Be ready
for extended sea duty.” Strangely, the crisis was not a confrontation between the two superpowers, the US and
the USSR. Instead, it was a major disagreement among three NATO powers: the US, Great Britain and France.

Egyptian President Gamel Abdel Nasser, had nationalized the Suez Canal earlier in the year. The canal ran
through Egypt, a nation in poverty, giving it control of one of the world’s most important transportation systems. The canal was jointly owned by the British and French and very little of its profit went into the Egyptian economy. Nasser wanted the profits for Egypt and moved unilaterally to oust the British and the French.

Soviet involvement in the crisis was an opportunity that was charged to US support for the new nation of Israel. In 1948-49, Israel had to fight off an attempt by the surrounding Arab nations to destroy the country.
America had provided modern weapons and training to the Israelis and made them the most potent military
force in the Middle East. The Arabs, particularly in Egypt, looked to communist Russia to balance the power
the US had provided to Israel.
By 1956, after considerable effort, Nikita Khrushchev had consolidated authority in his own hands following
the power struggle after Stalin’s death in 1953. In January, he took the step of denouncing Stalin, declaring
that the Soviets would not return to Stalinist oppression.

Strategically, the Russian Navy longed for a warm water port outside the Black Sea. The Black Sea fleet was
trapped in its own private lake because of the necessity of passing through the Bosphoros into the Mediterranean
Sea. With listening devices on the seabed, the NATO Allies were able to track all ships, including submarines,
as they exited these narrow straits. So the Russians had pumped money into the Egyptian economy in return
for being allowed to build a port at Alexandria for a Mediterranean-based fleet. This action certainly raised
the stakes in the emerging Cold War, with Russia expanding her influence among those nations of the Mideast
that wanted to destroy Israel.
Nationalization of the canal caught the British and the French by surprise. Britain, France and Israel made a
secret agreement to attack Egypt, retake the canal, and overthrow the Egyptian ruler. When attempts to create a new international agreement on the control of Suez failed, in early November Israel sent its army across
the Sinai Peninsula to invade Egypt. Further diplomatic initiatives failed and Britain and France sent troops
to occupy the Canal Zone.
The US, under Eisenhower, refused to support the British-French-Israeli coalition. The US had been kept
completely in the dark about the coalition’s intentions. The US voted in favor of a United Nations General Assembly resolution calling for an immediate end to the fighting and the withdrawal of invading troops. Britain,
France and Israel accepted these terms.
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The standoff abated without further armed conflict. In March 1957, under the supervision of the U. N., the canal
was cleared of wreckage and opened again to shipping. When the crisis was over, both the Soviet Union and
the US had huge naval fleets in the Mediterranean, a situation that would continue until the collapse of the Soviet Union in 1989.

During our time in service, many of us served in The Sixth Fleet and the Seventh Fleet, its counterpart in the
western Pacific. We began as junior officers and, as the years went on, assumed more responsible billets, leading to senior staff and command assignments. The two fleets were often in the news when they served as projections of US military power, immediately available to assert American involvement in situations of
international strife. Even when the ships were in port, their nighttime lights, strung from stem to stern, were
reminders of our nation’s presence in defense of liberty.
Elsewhere, the growing tension between the US and the USSR focused on the US support of Taiwan, then
called Formosa. Some of us in the surface Navy in the Pacific had duty on the Formosa Patrol, forming a barrier against the Communist Chinese aspirations to regain control of Taiwan, either by diplomacy or armed
force.

The Soviets and the People’s Republic of China (PRC) had formed an alliance to promote communism on the
Asian continent. Although the US did not realize it at the time, the relationship between these two nations was
never very comfortable. Khrushchev insisted that the USSR be regarded as the senior partner in the relationship, mostly because of the economic drain of the Russian support for the backward Chinese economy. Mao
Zedong, the Chinese dictator, deeply resented the chauvinistic attitude of the Russians in the national partnership and was determined to restore China’s greatness by any means available.

On August 23, 1958, the People's Liberation Army (PLA) began shelling Quemoi and Matsu, tiny islands off
the Chinese coast which were then occupied by a small number of Taiwanese troops. The US, under the leadership of Secretary of State John F. Dulles, made threatening declarations that implied the use of nuclear force.
On September 7, 1958, Khrushchev sent a letter to Eisenhower declaring that the Soviet Union would abide
by the Sino-Soviet treaty of 1950 and consider a nuclear attack on China an attack on itself.

The war scare helped Mao and the Chinese Communists mobilize the people for the “Great Leap Forward.”
This trilateral tension of misunderstanding and aborted negotiation among the Soviets, the US, and the Chinese Communists would be the hallmark of international affairs in the Pacific throughout our years of active
service. There would be other tensions in other places.
In November 1958, Khrushchev precipitated the “Berlin Crisis” by declaring that the Western Powers had six
months to withdraw from Berlin and make it a free, demilitarized city. At the end of that time, he would turn
over control of access to Berlin to the East German Peoples Democratic Republic. To many in the diplomatic
community, this action appeared to be synchronized with the Taiwan crisis. The Berlin Crisis would continue
for several years and culminate in the building of the Berlin Wall.
“[Some] dwelt at the farthest limits of the sea…” (Psalm 139:9)

When we graduated, the submarine was just coming into its own as the ultimate undersea fighting machine.
On September 24, 1954, the USS NAUTILUS (SSN 571) was commissioned, bringing together the unlimited
power of a nuclear reactor with the stealth of the submarine. Now, the time a submarine could stay submerged
was limited only by the endurance of the crew.
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Those of us who entered the submarine service followed the time-honored route of one year of duty on a surface ship, qualifying as an Officer of the Deck. With that achievement, we could apply for Submarine School
and six months of academic and practical training at the Submarine Base in New London, Connecticut. The
first of us finished training in December 1957, and reported to diesel boat assignments in January 1958. Qualifying for gold dolphins usually took two years. We could then apply for Nuclear Power School, six months
of academic work at New London, or later at Bainbridge, plus an additional six months of training on a landbased reactor, either at Windsor Locks, Connecticut; Balston Spa, New York; or Arco, Idaho.
The nuclear submarine force, coupled with the development of missiles to deliver nuclear warheads to distant
targets, was building at a rapid pace. The merger of missiles and nuclear submarines was an obvious step in
a deterrent capability that became part of the Cold War strategy to make any military aggression an invitation
to total destruction. The concept was called “Mutually Assured Destruction” (MAD). MAD included three
methods of attack: land-based intercontinental ballistic missiles in hardened silos located throughout the Midwestern states; bombs delivered by B-52’s that were able to fly above any available anti-aircraft weapons; and
submarine based missiles, launched beneath the ocean’s surface from locations that would be virtually impossible to detect.
In December 1956, the Navy was directed to develop a new, solid-fueled ballistic missile that would be safe
to store and launch from a submarine. The program was called Polaris. The solid propellant enabled the building of a missile with a significant range, yet small enough so that sixteen could be stored in submarine launch
tubes.

The development of the first Polaris proceeded so quickly that submarine construction had to adapt an existing submarine to house the new missiles. At the Electric Boat Company in Groton, Connecticut, the USS
Scorpion (SSN-589), a fast attack submarine with a teardrop shaped hull then under construction, was cut in
half so a missile compartment could be inserted. The ship was renamed the USS George Washington (SSBN598). On July 20, 1960, the George Washington successfully launched the first Polaris missile while fully
submerged.

The rapid expansion of the nuclear submarine fleet meant that many of our classmates went into the nuclear
power program. Admiral Hyman G. Rickover, with several of his staff, screened each officer for selection. Admiral Rickover’s interviews are legendary among those who suffered through them. He was a unique character in the history of the US Navy. But to him is due the excellent construction of our nuclear submarines and
the highest standards of nuclear safety, the result of the quality control he demanded of every US Corporation
involved in any aspect of submarine building.
During our period of service, two very tragic disasters marred the safety record of the nuclear submarine fleet—
the loss of the USS Thresher (SSN 593) and the USS Scorpion (SSN 589). The Thresher sank on April 10,
1963, while on a post-overhaul testing run off Portsmouth, New Hampshire. The Scorpion sank near the
Azores on May 22, 1968, while returning from the Mediterranean. With the rest of the crew, each submarine
carried one of our finest classmates to his death: Merrill Collier on Thresher, and Dave Lloyd on Scorpion.

Throughout the early 1960’s, the construction of missile submarines was the major emphasis. The Polaris
missile went through several stages of development, finally being replaced by the Poseidon missile in 1974.
The last Polaris was withdrawn from service in 1981. The Poseidon was replaced in 1979 by the Trident missile. The final Trident submarine could carry 24 missiles. Each development increased the range and destructive power of this weapon system.
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“[Some] took the wings of the morning….”(Psalm 139:9)

Of our graduating class, 48% soared into the wild blue yonder, 161 with the Navy and 169 with the US Air
Force. The principal difference between those in the Navy and those in the Air Force was where they landed.
Most Navy airmen were trained to land on a carrier deck, a 1,000-foot runway in motion, while Air Force flyers landed on 9,000 feet of concrete. Several of our Navy Air classmates flew multi-engine aircraft from land
bases.

The National Security Act of 1947, signed into law by President Harry Truman, established the US Air Force
as a separate service within the Department of Defense. But not until 1949 was the transition from the US Army
Air Corps complete so that the Air Force was fully separate from the other branches of service. In that year,
both the USNA and the USMA were authorized to permit 25% of their graduates to volunteer for service in
the USAF. Over the next ten years, almost the full 25% from both the Naval and Military Academies went into
the Air Force. Of our classmates who did so, roughly half went directly to pilot training, while the others went
to navigator training or other non-flying positions.
In 1959, the Air Force Academy graduated its first class. From that point, it provided the bulk of the Air
Force’s professional officer corps.

What was the attraction of the Air Force for our classmates who chose it for a career? The young Air Force
general who spoke at the all-services briefing that we received as First Classmen probably impressed some.
He projected an image of rapid promotion. Others may have been attracted by the advanced degree opportunities the Air Force offered in its officer career path. In addition, there was the allure of a relatively new service with its traditions still in development.
Those who went into Air Force flight training encountered civilian instructors supervised by a very small cadre
of Air Force officers. The Army permitted only those qualified to fly to enter the Air Force, so the West Pointers frequently outnumbered the USNA graduates. Mixing with our USMA contemporaries proved to be a
happy experience.

Among all the other air forces of the world, the USAF was unique in that it needed the largest number of its
flight-trained personnel for multi-engine transports, tankers and bombers. The majority of the ’56 graduates
who qualified to fly went initially to those aircraft.

While our classmates held regular commissions, most of the other Air Force officers were reserves. In the late
1950’s and into the 1960’s, the USAF’s senior officers were those with WWII experience. The junior officers
were those who had received reserve commissions through aviation cadet programs. This was an advantage
for USNA graduates as the Air Force went through several force reductions. The Academy graduates took some
good-natured ribbing from the reservists when the source of their commissions was discovered. Beyond that,
the ups and downs of our classmates’ Air Force careers were not particularly different from those in the Navy
or the Marine Corps.
In October 1957, the USSR orbited a small satellite named “Sputnik.” Sputnik was equipped with a radio
transmitter so the world would know it was circling the earth. The US did not know the further capabilities
of the Russian space program, but Sputnik marked the beginning of the “Space Race,” a contest won by the
US twelve years later when astronauts from the Apollo 11 space mission walked on the moon.
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On July 29, 1958, President Eisenhower signed the National Aeronautics and Space Act, creating the National
Aeronautics and Space Administration (NASA), the organization that would guide our space exploration program. NASA followed the National Advisory Committee for Aeronautics (NACA) created in 1917 by
President Woodrow Wilson with a research center at Langley, Virginia. The programs of NACA were absorbed administratively into NASA.

NASA also took over half of the Army’s Redstone Arsenal in Alabama, an organization that included German
rocket scientist Werner von Braun and some of his colleagues from Peenemunde, the German rocket center of
WWII. Much of the Navy’s research capability was assigned to the newly formed Goddard Space Center in
Greenbelt, Maryland. To facilitate the massive development program needed for manned space flight, Navy
personnel with ballistic missile experience and Air Force people working to develop Intercontinental Ballistic Missile (ICBM) propulsion worked with the Germans under NASA’s guidance. The synergistic blending
of the three cultures was a great success.
“Some fought on land and sea and in the air.”

Fifty-one of our classmates entered the US Marine Corps. When we graduated, the Corps was still revamping from the experience of the Korean War. Following World War II, the Marine Corps, along with the other
services, had experienced a great reduction in personnel. There were no developments in equipment or in
training during this time. The Korean War required a rapid expansion of the Corps while the fighting was
done with weapons and material left over from WWII.
The Cease Fire and Armistice Agreement ending the Korean War was signed by the nations involved on July
27, 1953. Once again, the Marine Corps and the other services had suffered losses of both personnel and
equipment. But the Marines were required to be ready to deploy on short notice to trouble spots that might
arise anywhere on the globe.
At the time our classmates entered the Marine Corps, all new officers were required to go through infantry and
amphibious training even if they were planning to go later to flight training.

In October 1956, within months of our graduation, Marines were deployed to evacuate American civilians
from Alexandria, Egypt, during the Suez Crisis. Then, in 1958, Marines were sent ashore in Lebanon in order
to stabilize the growing political crisis in the region.

Lebanon had refused to break diplomatic relations with Great Britain and France over the Suez Crisis of 1956.
In 1957, Lebanon accepted the Eisenhower Doctrine for the Middle East. Under this agreement, the US was
to send military and economic aid to any Middle Eastern nation threatened by communist aggression. With
this, Lebanon entered the anti-communist block of nations.
The union of Egypt and Syria into the United Arab Republic and Lebanon’s refusal to join the alliance brought
increasing foreign pressure on the Lebanese government of President Chamoun. In May, the US ambassador
indicated that, upon request of both the president and the government of Lebanon, the US was willing to send
“certain combat forces.”
On July 14, the situation in the Middle East changed dramatically when a militarily led coup d’etat overthrew
the government of Iraq. The young King Faisal was murdered and the Premier was killed while attempting to
flee. The Iraqi revolution appeared to threaten the entire Western strategic position in the Middle East. The
oil fields of Iraq and the pipeline terminating in Tripoli were extremely important to the economy and the military effectiveness of the western nations.
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Eisenhower immediately met with the National Security Council, and the Joint Chiefs of Staff unanimously
recommended that action be taken right away. Eisenhower made the decision and orders went out to the amphibious units of the Sixth Fleet the same day. On July 15, the first detachment of Marines landed to the south
of Beirut and proceeded to take control of the International Airport, which was 700 yards from their landing
site. In the next few weeks, additional Marine and Army units landed and created a defensive perimeter around
Beirut.
The only significant military force of concern to the Americans, 8500 Army and 6000 Marines, was the First
Syrian Army, 40,000 men with over 200 Russian built tanks. But the Syrians did not move into Lebanon while
the Americans were there. The political situation stabilized enough so that all American troops were withdrawn
by October 25.

The coup in Iraq and the political unrest in Lebanon was a portent of things to come in the Middle East and an
indication of the sort of combat situation that the Marines would have to face in the years ahead.
One result of the landing in Lebanon was the Marine Corps leadership’s realization of the need for a trained
“reaction force.” In the months that followed the Lebanon experience, the Corps developed the Special Landing Force (SLF), comprised of battalions that were trained and equipped to make beach landings in the face
of combat opposition. It was with the SLF that the Marines would make their first appearance in Vietnam.
THE COLD WAR TO THE WITHDRAWAL FROM VIETNAM

In the late 1950s and into the 1960s, the Air Force was busy establishing a number of new bases in the upper
midwestern states. The locations provided the shortest attack route across the Pole and into the Soviet Union.
These bases fulfilled the USAF obligation in support of Mutually Assured Destruction (MAD). These bases
usually included an ICBM wing with several silos dispersed for each launch, and a bomber wing of B-47’s (or,
later, B-52’s). Along with the bombers, were tanker squadrons, principally used to refuel the bombers in flight.
On special occasions, the tankers were used to refuel fighter aircraft.
In order to counter the threat of bombers from the USSR, interceptor fighter squadrons were stationed in many
parts of the country, particularly in the northern states. Some squadrons were stationed at civilian airports. Tactical fighter pilots were posted to European bases on a rotational basis for air defense and nuclear alert. Many
AF officers were quartered in Europe with their families during this time.

The Air Force ICBM wings were the counterpart of the Navy’s nuclear missile submarines except that they were
geographically fixed. On the other hand, the operational crews of both bombers and tactical fighters deployed
frequently to forward operating bases in Europe. Such deployments increased in response to the Lebanese tensions of 1958, already mentioned, and to the Cuban Missile and Berlin Wall Crises. The Berlin crisis erupted
because of the emigration of civilians from the Soviet Union and other eastern bloc countries to the West. Emigrants flooded Berlin, escaping rather easily from the Soviet sector into one of the western sectors of the city.
In August 1961, the East Germans began the construction of a wall through Berlin that effectively sealed off
the East bloc from the West and stopped the flow of emigrants. It stood for nearly three decades as the ultimate symbol of the Cold War.
The Berlin Crisis subsided when it became apparent that the wall did not pose a strategic threat to NATO. The
wall actually illustrated the failure of communism to win the hearts and souls of its people.
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On January 1, 1959, Cuban dictator Fulgencio Batista fled the island, passing governmental power to a military junta. Fidel Castro and the rebel forces of the July 26th Movement opposed the junta. The rebel movement had been growing rapidly in power and in the number of Cubans supporting it. On January 2, Castro
called for a general strike that paralyzed the nation. Six days later Castro was welcomed by hundreds of thousands in Havana. After several months of political infighting, Castro triumphed over the opposition and was
installed as prime minister on July 26, the day on which he had begun his revolt in 1953. He established a communist-style dictatorship and his comrade in arms, Che Guevara, became a charismatic instigator of communist insurrections in other nations of Latin America.
While this was happening, President Eisenhower extended an invitation to Soviet Premier Nikita Khrushchev
to visit the US. Khrushchev came in September. He spoke to the United Nations and presented a general plan
for complete disarmament, a continuing theme continually belied by Soviet armament.

In the summer before his US visit, Khrushchev had led the Communist Party of the Soviet Union to adopt a
program of “construction of communism,” to be completed in twenty years. This was as risky a commitment
as his later promise “to catch up and surpass the US," and his aggressive shoe-thumping statement to the US
that "we will bury you."
In contrast to Khrushchev’s upbeat optimism, the Chinese had grave problems on their hands. Despite tremendous efforts and sacrifice, the Great Leap Forward had stalled and produced a tremendous ecological disaster—
a three-year long famine in the Chinese countryside during which 20 to 30 million people died of starvation.
Also, the Great Leap had precipitated a rebellion in Tibet in March. The revolt was suppressed (with full Soviet support) and the Dalai Lama fled to India, creating an international uproar and triggering a propaganda
war between India and China. In late August, during skirmishes, the Chinese killed several Indian border
guards along the China-India border, a line that China had never accepted. This led to a state of conflict between India and China.
At the beginning of 1960, French and Soviet officials began planning a May summit meeting in Paris among
the US, Great Britain, France and the Soviet Union. The purpose of the meeting was to work toward a reduction of arms and a general plan for establishing an enduring peace. On May 1, however, a U-2 photo surveillance aircraft was shot down over Russia. Its civilian pilot, Gary Powers, parachuted to safety and was arrested
in Sverdlovsk, USSR. At first, the State Department denied that it was a spy plane, saying that the U2 had simply flown off course. But when Khrushchev arrived in Paris on May 15, he confronted Eisenhower with pictures of military installations taken from the plane and demanded an apology.
Eisenhower refused Khrushchev’s demands, especially when the Soviet leader insisted that the US promise
there would be no more over flights. Eisenhower said the flights were needed to avoid another Pearl Harbor.
Khrushchev refused to attend any further discussions and the summit conference was left in tatters.

Gary Powers was put on trial in the Soviet Union and sentenced to ten years in prison. On February 10, 1962,
Powers was exchanged in Berlin for captured Soviet spy, Colonel Rudolph Abel, and returned to the US. A
further US response to the loss of a U-2 was to develop the SR-71 aircraft that Soviet missiles could not hit.
Both the US and the USSR had engaged in aerial reconnaissance, generally from international waters. Several US aircraft were lost in such missions over the years with little publicity from either side. One of our classmates, James Barker, was sent to intercept a Soviet bomber flying over the coast of Japan. He never returned
and it was generally considered that the bomber saw he didn’t have a backup and shot him down.
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The development of surveillance satellites in the 1960s by both the US and the USSR eliminated the necessity of manned over flights.
In the extremely close presidential election of 1960, John F. Kennedy became President of the US. It was the
first election in which the two candidates, Nixon and Kennedy, debated on television. Though in the substance
of the debate the two men were even, Kennedy projected a much more confident and attractive image. It carried him through an election in which his Roman Catholic faith was a major issue.
Thus began the decade of the 1960’s, perhaps the most socially and politically tumultuous decade in the history of our nation.

As Kennedy assumed the Presidency, the nation faced the immediate problem of Castro’s communist regime
in Cuba which had become closely allied with and dependent upon the Soviet Union. More foreboding, and
ultimately more dangerous, was the situation in Vietnam, a small, Southeast Asian nation whose name was unrecognized by most Americans at the time.

After WWII, the French were able to reestablish a colonial government over the Vietnamese peninsula that was
then known as Indochina. In 1946, an independence movement began in the country led by the communist,
Ho Chi Minh. The Viet Minh, as the insurgents were called, used guerilla tactics that the French found difficult to counter. The French occupation began to crumble, and on May 7, 1954, fell to the Viet Minh forces in
the battle of Dien Bien Phu.
The fall of the garrison of Dien Bien Phu shocked France and led to the withdrawal of all French troops from
Southeast Asia. That process was completed just as we were graduating. In the developing world, the defeat
of the French army was a source of great pride, because a small, struggling nation had trounced one of the great
colonial powers of the First World.

Following the French defeat, the country was divided into communist North Vietnam under the leadership of
Ho Chi Minh, who was determined to unify all Viet Nam under his rule, and non-communist South Vietnam
under the leadership of Ngo Dinh Diem. In December 1955, the US signed an agreement with the French to
take military responsibility for the country.

The agreement to end the war mandated that both Vietnams hold elections within two years, leading toward
unification. China and the Soviet Union backed North Vietnam. The US and Great Britain backed South Vietnam, but there were no substantial deployments of troops. Eisenhower encouraged the South Vietnamese to
postpone the election because the government of Ngo Dinh Diem was dictatorial and corrupt. Any nation-wide
election would almost certainly have given the country to Ho Chi Minh. From 1957-1960, Ho’s forces began
gradually to infiltrate the South until an intense guerilla war was being fought in the jungles and villages.
Shortly after Kennedy’s inauguration, the Central Intelligence Agency (CIA) approached him with a plan for
invading Cuba and eventually fomenting a revolt against Fidel Castro. The CIA had received authorization to
develop the plan from Eisenhower in 1960, when he became convinced that Castro’s government needed to
be replaced by any means available as soon as possible. The CIA began preparing a force of 1,400 Cuban Exiles for the assault on the south coast of Cuba.
By January 1961, the plan was well along, with advance teams of organizers and saboteurs already in Cuba.
Kennedy supported the operation, but was concerned about the ability of the US to deny involvement. His concerns would prove to be well founded.
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The invasion began with air strikes against the southern coast of Cuba at the Bay of Pigs on April 15. Castro
accused the US of being involved. After a few days, almost all of the members of the exile brigade were either killed or captured. The whole operation was an embarrassment and a foreign policy debacle. It had provided Castro with a major issue around which to rally the Cuban people.

In June 1961, Kennedy attended a summit meeting with Soviet Premier Khrushchev in Vienna at which they
discussed the various problems confronting the US and the USSR—particularly the situation in Berlin and the
growing arms race. They failed to resolve any of their differences and Khrushchev came away from the meeting with the impression that Kennedy was not a strong President. Khrushchev saw Cuba as a point at which
he could bring pressure to bear on the US in its own “back yard.” He offered aid to Castro who, at that time,
was desperate for foreign support, believing the US was planning an invasion of Cuba to topple his government.

Against this background, the Soviets and Cuba concluded an agreement to have nuclear missiles delivered to
Cuba. On October 15, 1962, a U-2 spy plane photographed several SS-4 missiles in Cuba. The next day,
Kennedy met with his "Executive Committee" to consider US options. Kennedy agreed to the idea of a naval
blockade with a limited purpose while he fulfilled several campaign trips to keep the budding crisis under
wraps. On the 17th, Kennedy advised Soviet Foreign Minister, Andrei Gromyko, that the US would not tolerate Soviet missiles in Cuba. Gromyko denied that there were any missiles on Cuban soil.

Kennedy announced to the nation on October 22 that he had decided to institute a naval blockade of Cuba in
order to stop the flow of Soviet missiles to the island. Castro immediately mobilized all of Cuba’s military
forces. Most of the US naval ships in Norfolk left to establish the blockade. All American Polaris submarines
in Holy Loch, Scotland, left port and went to attack positions in the Atlantic to be ready to retaliate in case the
Soviets launched a nuclear missile attack against the US. The Air Force sent squadrons to south Florida.
The crisis was resolved through tense negotiations between the US and the USSR on October 26 – 28. After
an exchange of letters that at one point threatened to stop negotiations, the Soviets finally agreed to dismantle
the missile bases in Cuba and return the missiles to Russia in exchange for a US promise not to invade Cuba.
In a coordinated secret arrangement, the US agreed to dismantle the missiles in Turkey as a quid pro quo. The
Cuban Missile Crisis was the closest the two superpowers would come to initiating a global nuclear conflict.
While the Cold War confrontation in Cuba was running its course, the situation in Vietnam was moving in the
direction of increasing American intervention. In May 1961, just four months after his inauguration, President
Kennedy sent 400 Special Forces soldiers (known as “Green Berets”) to South Vietnam to train the South Vietnamese Army (ARVN) for its continuing struggle against communist forces, called the National Liberation
Front (NLF), or Viet Cong (VC), a term used by the Americans. The term came from the Vietnamese words
for Vietnam Communist, though the NLF claimed to represent everyone in the south opposed to Diem. From
1956 to 1959, the NLF attempted to overthrow the Diem regime by political means. When this failed, the
Communist Party Plenum of 1959 authorized the use of revolutionary violence.
In October 1961, Kennedy pledged, “the United States is determined to help Vietnam preserve its independence.” The US was motivated by the “Domino Theory,” first articulated by Eisenhower in 1954 in reaction to
the communist take over of eastern Europe. The Theory held that if one nation fell to communist rule, adjacent nations would become communist like a row of dominoes falling over.
The US Military Assistance Command, Vietnam (MACV) was formed in May 1962. At first, American military forces were not to be involved in active combat, but to train the ARVN. This proved to be a difficult task,
because the Diem government had grown dictatorial and extremely unpopular with the people of South Vietnam.
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Finally, with the participation of the American CIA, the South Vietnamese generals instigated a coup against
Diem. He and his brother, the head of the secret police, fled for their lives. They were captured and brought
back to Saigon, where, on November 1, 1963, they were summarily executed. Diem was replaced by Phan
Khac Suu as President and Phan Huy Quat as Prime Minister. Both were civilians.
President Kennedy was assassinated in Dallas on November 22, 1963. By that time, there were 16,300 American military advisors in Vietnam. By March 1964, President Johnson had decided that greatly increased involvement was necessary in order to prevent a communist takeover.

Thus, the stage was set for the Gulf of Tonkin incidents and the Congressional resolution that followed. On
August 2, 1964, North Vietnam launched an attack against an American ship stationed in the Gulf. On August
4, in retaliation, 64 US Navy fighter-bombers attacked two naval bases and a major oil facility in North Vietnam. Two Navy jets were shot down and one of the pilots was captured. He was the first American Prisoner
of War taken by the North Vietnamese.
On that same day, a second attack against American vessels was believed to have taken place, though later it
was concluded that no such attack occurred. As a result, however, Congress passed a resolution giving the President power to “take all necessary steps, including the use of armed force, to assist any member or protocol state
of the Southeast Asia Collective Defense Treaty requesting assistance in defense of its freedom.” On August
7, the Resolution passed the House unanimously. In the Senate, only two senators dissented.

The first attack against Americans by the Viet Cong came on November 1. Bien Hoa Air Base, located about
twelve miles north of Saigon, came under an intense nighttime mortar barrage. The attack lasted only five minutes, but wiped out the base and many aircraft.
By the end of 1964, there were 23,000 American military advisors in South Vietnam. The ARVN and the
Americans were confronting an estimated force of 170,000 Viet Cong who had begun battalion-size attacks
against the South Vietnamese forces in the villages around Saigon.

President Johnson’s advisors informed him in early January, 1965, that America’s limited military commitment
in Vietnam was not succeeding and that the US must soon escalate its troop involvement or plan to withdraw.
The Joint Chiefs of Staff wanted to expand the air war over North Vietnam quickly in order to stabilize the
government in the South. The civilians in the Defense Department, reluctant to move quickly toward an allout war, wanted to apply gradual pressure with limited and selective bombings.
While this discussion continued, the NLF mounted two attacks against American installations. In response,
Johnson ordered sustained bombing of North Vietnam and battlefield targets in South Vietnam. The bombing
campaign was known as “Operation Rolling Thunder.” One of the earliest raids, in February, was launched
from the carrier RANGER against a North Vietnamese army camp near Dong Hoi. In that same month, 6,000
Marines were sent to protect the American air base at Da Nang. In April, Johnson approved two more Marine
battalions and 20,000 logistical personnel for deployment. The Marines were eventually withdrawn from Vietnam in 1972, ending the longest combat action in the history of the Corps.

In July 1965, President Johnson increased the troop level to 125,000. By the year’s end, American combat
strength had reached 184,000 men, but it was estimated that as much as 50% of the South Vietnamese countryside was under some degree of Viet Cong control.
470

United States Naval Academy
Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion
The US escalation of the war caused the Communist Party to reassess its own war strategy. From 1960 to 1964,
the Party had believed it could win a military victory in the South in a relatively short period of time. Now
the decision was made to move to a protracted engagement. They would draw the US into a war it could not
win militarily, thus creating unfavorable conditions for political success. They based this shift on the perception that the US had no clearly defined strategy and, therefore, the country would eventually tire of the war and
demand a negotiated settlement.

While the communist strategy was evolving, Washington had also decided on a “limited war.” With the Cold
War increase in nuclear arsenals, the concept of a limited war made sense to many American strategic thinkers.
The real conflict in Vietnam, however, never conformed to the concept of a limited war. Instead, it actually
affected every aspect of American society.

The war developed into a classic jungle battle against an ever-increasing number of Viet Cong and NVA combatants. By year’s end 1966, American troop levels had reached 389,000. American soldiers and Marines
were taking an increasingly active role in actual combat as the ARVN proved unable to respond effectively to
the NVA. The number of American volunteers could no longer meet the demands of the increasingly larger
conflict, so the number of draftees increased. At the end of 1968, 38% of American forces were draftees, including 12% who were college graduates.

Navy carrier aircraft and Air Force bombers conducted the air war over North Vietnam. The carriers operated
in the Gulf of Tonkin. The Air Force B-52s, stationed at bases in southern Thailand and as far away as Guam,
were used only to bomb South Vietnam until the “Linebacker” Campaign of 1972. The WWII battleships, on
which we sailed on Youngster Cruise in 1953 and First Class Cruise in 1955, returned to service to provide naval
gunfire support for our ground troops.

Many Air Force fighter squadrons were stationed in South Vietnam, principally to support ground troops. Unlike the Army and Navy that assigned their operational units to several tours in Vietnam, the Air Force had a
stated policy that no one would serve twice until everyone had served once. This was fair, but it caused some
difficulties for pilots who had been in non-flying assignments for several years. At the height of the conflict,
it was normal for several new pilots a week to arrive at each squadron, requiring a constant process of training the new arrivals quickly for the rigors of aerial combat.
Naval aviators from the carriers in the Tonkin Gulf, carried the brunt of the air war over North Vietnam. Operationally, North Vietnam was divided into four packages. Package 1 was the southernmost region and Package 4 was the farthest north, reaching to the North Vietnam border with China. Navy pilots newly assigned to
Vietnam flew missions over the South to begin because the targets in South Vietnam were much less heavily
defended than in the North. After that preparation, they routinely flew missions over Packages 1, 2. and 3. Initially, the pilots went into their targets at low altitude to avoid detection and strike unexpectedly. This technique was soon abandoned when they came under heavy small arms fire at the low altitudes. Also, the element
of surprise was eliminated when the North Vietnamese were able to track our aircraft from the time of carrier
launch. After that, our planes flew at the highest possible altitude before crossing into enemy territory.

Air strikes in Package 4 were called “Alpha Strikes” and were ordered by higher authority than local commanders. These strikes usually required 40 to 50 aircraft and were conducted against such targets as the Uong
Bi Thermal Power Plant north of Haiphong.
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Naval aviators were committed to two tours in Vietnam and, on average, completed over 150 combat missions. The tours lasted about eight months each. Two or three carriers were in the Gulf of Tonkin continually,
allowing missions over North Vietnam 24 hours a day. The flying schedule was rotated to make certain pilots
maintained their proficiency in both night and day landings.

As the war progressed, the use of the helicopter by both the Marine Corps and the Army became the hallmark
of the conflict. The Cobra Gunship became an effective offensive weapon in Vietnam. No fixed-wing aircraft
could match its prowess in close air support of marines on the ground under enemy fire. Other types of helicopters were used to transport troops in vertical assaults, to resupply units already in the field, to evacuate the
wounded, and for both short-range and long-range reconnaissance.

In addition to the helicopter, many improved weapons were developed and became part of the Marine arsenal.
The M-16 rifle and the M-60 machine gun, along with the 40 MM grenade launcher, provided a significant
increase in Marine ground troop fire power. They were much more appropriate than the M1 rifle (and other
weapons of WWII and Korea) for the close combat situation so characteristic of the Vietnam War.
Another aspect of the changing nature of the combat came as the NVA developed heat seeking missiles, which
they used to attack US helicopters. This required the development of airborne electronic devices to defeat the
missiles and shield the helicopters.
The shift from large unit to small unit tactics required an increased emphasis on training and operational employment of the fleet Marine forces. The new high volume, rapid-fire weapons were “user friendly” and readily transportable, both by the individual marine and by helicopter (for larger weapons), in later combat situations
involving the Corps.

The military conducted the Vietnam War in the face of an increasingly unstable society at home. The strong,
sometimes violent, white reaction to the desegregation of public schools, ordered by the Supreme Court in
1954, led to increasing unrest, both in the North and South. The defining event of the Civil Rights Movement
was the March on Washington on August 28, 1963, when 200,000 people from all over the US, assembled on
the Mall in front of the Lincoln Memorial to demonstrate for jobs and freedom. The nation was coming out
of a recession in which the black unemployment rate had been twice that of whites. The African American population was becoming increasingly impatient with the slow progress of ending segregation.

Dr. Martin Luther King, Jr.’s speech, “I have a dream,” was the climax of the day. It is arguably one of the
great orations of all time. The Kennedy Administration, particularly J. Edgar Hoover, Director of the FBI, had
initially tried to stop the March. Kennedy feared the March would deter Congress from passing the Civil
Rights Law he was proposing on the basis that many in Congress would not vote under the threat of civil violence. In the end, Kennedy embraced the March and its goals. His assassination came three months later.
Under President Johnson’s guidance, Congress passed the Civil Rights Act (banning discrimination in all public facilities and guaranteeing voting rights) on July 2, 1964.

Along with the increasing tension over Civil Rights, the generation that came of age in the 1960’s turned away
from the traditions of American culture, defying the “American Dream” and choosing the Beatles and rock
music over the ballads of the ‘50s. They also became increasingly hostile to the Vietnam War. American college campuses became hotbeds of anti-war protests including sit-ins, collective burning of draft cards, and encouraging those likely to be drafted to flee to Canada for the duration of the War. The symbolic event of this
social ferment was Woodstock, which ran from August 15 – 18, 1969. The festival was held in a pasture in
Sullivan County, New York, with more than 450,000 people in attendance where rock music, drugs, and uninhibited lovemaking were prevalent. “Woodstock” became an instant adjective, denoting youthful hedonism
and ‘60s excess.
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But the anti-war protests in the Vietnam era took a strange and tragic twist. Not only did protesters raise the
level of rhetoric every time Johnson sent more troops, but they also turned against the soldiers who were fighting the war. The Pentagon exacerbated the situation by refusing to call the military action in Vietnam a “war,”
by its inability to make its objectives clear to the American people, and by the fact that it became obvious that
very few South Vietnamese supported the government that we were attempting to uphold.
As the number of American casualties increased, the stridency of the protests escalated. Protesters, often
screaming obscenities, met troops returning from the battlefield. Word of such behavior soon had a serious effect on the morale of the troops in combat, making the task of leadership more and more difficult.

While the opposition to the War drew more and more Americans into the anti-war movement, the struggle
over Civil Rights also caused turmoil, especially in the nation’s cities. Following the murders of three Civil
Rights workers in Mississippi and the violent action of local authorities against a peaceful march in Selma, Alabama, President Johnson initiated, and Congress passed, the Voting Rights Act. It was signed into law on August 6, 1965. But in some ways, it was too little too late. Less than a week later, rioting broke out in Los
Angeles in the black ghetto of Watts. Watts was far from being the worst of urban America’s slums, but the
success of the Civil Rights movement in the South became the fuse for the bomb of the frustrations from a century of segregation, which led to poor education and high unemployment. More than nine hundred were injured and four thousand were arrested.
Watts inspired rioting in other cities across the nation, including Chicago, Hartford, San Diego, Philadelphia,
and Springfield, Massachusetts. Between 1965 and 1968, there would be over one hundred riots in American
cities, in which more than eight thousand people were either killed or injured.

Three more high profile assassinations would underscore the civil and political chaos of the ‘60s. The first was
of a black leader of the Civil Rights movement who spoke most clearly to the rioters of Watts, Newark, Chicago
and Detroit. His name was Malcolm X. He was chosen as a minister and became a fiery proponent of Black
Nationalism and black pride. He was assassinated in New York on February 21, 1965, while speaking to a
congregation of followers of the Nation of Islam. Long after his death, his words spoke to African-Americans
struggling with their identity.

On April 4, 1968, Martin Luther King, who was in Memphis to speak, was shot and killed on his motel balcony. Many of America’s inner cities responded with violence. There were fires on 14th Street in Washington that could easily be seen from the White House.
The third assassination occurred two months later. On June 5, 1968, while he was leaving a Los Angeles hotel
where he had been celebrating winning California’s Presidential Primary, Robert Kennedy was killed by a
Palestinian nationalist. Kennedy had separated himself from support of the Vietnam War and was running on
the theme of getting us out of Vietnam. Once again, the nation reeled in shock and mourned deeply.

On the international scene, by 1964 Soviet Premier Khrushchev’s economic reforms had not produced the
prosperity that he had promised. A group of conservatives, led by Leonid Brezhnev, ousted him. Brezhnev
led the Soviet Union until his death in November 1982.

The conflict in Vietnam continued to escalate in the number of troops involved and to deteriorate in terms of
American success in achieving a decisive victory. General William Westmoreland had assumed overall command of American forces in June 1964. He called regularly for the buildup of American troop numbers, requesting an additional 200,000 soldiers in July of 1967 on top of the 450,000 already deployed. President
Johnson, struggling with the growing unpopularity of the War at home, agreed to only 45,000.
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In June, the Mobile Riverine Force became operational, using Navy “Swift Boats” in coordination with Army
units, to deny the Viet Cong the use of waterways in the Mekong Delta. On July 29, a fire on the carrier FORRESTAL resulted in the deaths of 134 of the ship’s crew. It was the worst naval accident since WWII.
By the end of 1967, US troop levels had reached 463,000. The following year, amid escalating protests and
calls for withdrawal of American forces, troop levels reached 495,000 with more than 30,000 fatalities.

As 1968 began, political opposition, as well as public opposition, to the War in Vietnam became a powerful
force. In October 1967, Congressman Thomas P. (“Tip”) O’Neill, a Massachusetts Democrat, broke publicly
with the Johnson administration and called for an end to the War. O’Neill supported Senator Eugene McCarthy of Minnesota, who entered the Democratic Primary Race and campaigned on a promise to end the War
and bring the troops home.

In late January 1968, the NVA and the NLF launched coordinated attacks against major southern cities. The
offensive movement, known as the “Tet” Offensive, after the name of the Vietnamese New Year, was a concerted effort to counter the American aggressiveness and bring Johnson to the negotiating table. The Communist Party believed that the American people were war weary and that the Hanoi government could humiliate
Johnson. North Vietnam’s predictions about the Tet Offensive proved illusive. The communist forces suffered
tremendous casualties in the South and the massacre of thousands of non-communists in the city of Hue during the offensive created ill will in many of Hanoi’s supporters.
But the effect of the Tet Offensive on the American public was precisely what the communists desired. Viet
Cong troops attacked the American Embassy in Saigon, captured a major radio station, and even attacked the
Presidential Palace. The American press considered the Tet Offensive a communist victory. The conclusion
drawn by most Americans was that Vietnam was a lost cause.
As the state primary elections began in America, Senator McCarthy’s candidacy resonated with college students across the nation who had become strongly opposed to the War. They went door to door in New Hampshire. McCarthy polled 42% of the vote to Johnson’s 49%, with 20 of the 24 delegates going to McCarthy.
Then, Senator Robert Kennedy entered the race. McCarthy defeated him in Oregon with Johnson barely showing in the vote tally. On March 31, Johnson announced that he would not be a candidate for reelection. Two
days later, the vote in the Wisconsin Primary was 56% for McCarthy to 35% for Johnson. The American people had repudiated the President and his policies.

One aspect of Vietnam, mentioned previously, was the Johnson Administration’s decision not to recognize the
conflict as a “war” in the technical sense of that term. As a result, the National Guard, the Air National Guard
and the military Reserves were never used. The active duty members of the armed forces bore the entire brunt
of the war. This caused problems for all the services, including resentment as the policy toward the Guard and
the Reserves provided a legal way for many young people of draft age to avoid service. This has not been done
in any conflict since Vietnam.

After announcing his withdrawal from the Presidential race, Johnson entered into secret talks in Paris with the
North Vietnamese to bring the War to an end. At the same time, on March 31, 1968, he ordered a bombing
halt over all of Vietnam above the 20th parallel.

In the wake of Martin Luther King’s assassination, the college campuses of the nation erupted in even more
radical opposition to the War. Students began seizing administrative buildings, barring college and university
officials, and resisting to the point of being arrested.
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Following the end of the Tet Offensive, Johnson relieved General Westmoreland and sent General Creighton
Abrams to guide the ending of American involvement in Viet Nam.

The Republican Party nominated Richard Nixon, Eisenhower’s Vice President, as its standard bearer in 1968.
He campaigned on a promise to end the War, declaring that he had a secret plan for doing so. Nixon won the
Presidency.
Shortly after his inauguration, President Nixon announced the beginning of open peace talks in Paris among
the US, South Vietnam, North Vietnam and the Viet Cong. Also, in the closing days of January, Operation
Dewey Canyon (what was to be the last major Marine offensive of the War) began. It was an extremely dangerous operation to cut off and capture NVA supplies and launching bases that had been established near the
Laotian border in the A Shau Valley. During the 56 days of the operation, the Marines built more than 56 base
camps, accounted for 2,000 enemy casualties, and captured 1,200 enemy machine guns and 2,200 enemy rockets. Five hundred tons of enemy ammunition was either captured or destroyed. But the battle was not without its costs. When it ended on March 3, 1969, 130 Marines had been killed and 932 wounded.
President Nixon’s “secret” plan proved to be strategic moves borrowed from Johnson’s last year in office.
Nixon continued a process called “Vietnamization.” The strategy was simply to bring the American troops
home while increasing the air war over North Vietnam and relying more on the ARVN for ground action.

On April 30, 1969, American troop levels peaked at 543,000. The first US troop withdrawals began on July
8 and by the end of the year, 115,000 men and women had been brought home. By this time, there had been
40,024 American deaths in the War.
Following his strategy, as American troops were withdrawn, President Nixon increased the intensity and magnitude of the air war, spreading it from North Vietnam into Laos and Cambodia, which were being used as staging areas by the NVA. The US tried to destroy communist sanctuaries and cut supply routes.

The bombing campaigns sparked virulent demonstrations on college campuses across the nation. In many situations, the National Guard was called out to curb student excesses on the campuses. On May 4, 1970, national guardsmen at Kent State University in Ohio shot and killed four students, an action that shook the nation.
By the end of 1970, the number of American troops in Vietnam had decreased to 280,000. On April 30, 1971,
the last Marine combat units departed from Vietnam. By year’s end, troop levels had dropped to 157,000.

In January 1972, President Nixon proposed a peace plan that Hanoi promptly rejected. In February, Nixon visited Communist China and held talks with Mao Zedong, heralding a new relationship with the communist
giant. On March 30, the North Vietnamese launched the largest offensive since Tet in 1968. In retaliation,
Nixon ordered the bombing of the North’s major cities, Hanoi and Haiphong.
By April, US troop levels had decreased to 69,000. In August, the last US combat troops left Vietnam. By October, a concrete peace proposal was taking shape. The South Vietnamese, however, refused to agree to a stipulation permitting North Vietnamese troops to remain in the South. As a result, the discussions were broken
off.

In December, the Nixon administration unleashed a series of massive bombing raids against Hanoi and
Haiphong. As a result of the “Christmas bombings,” as the attacks became known, the North Vietnamese said
that the negotiations could begin once more five days after a bombing halt.
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In January 1973, Nixon and Secretary of State, Henry Kissinger, convinced the South Vietnamese regime that,
if they signed a peace treaty, the US would not abandon them to the North. Hanoi convinced the leaders of
the NLF that prisoners in the South would be released immediately after the signing of a treaty. On January
23, the final draft of the Paris Peace Agreement was signed. Nixon announced that we had achieved “an end
to the war and peace with honor.” The release of 591 Prisoners of War in Hanoi began on February 12. In
March, the last American troops departed from Vietnam.

Nixon had won the Presidential election of 1972 in a landslide over Senator George McGovern. But during
the election campaign, Republican National Committee operatives had been caught breaking into the Watergate offices of the Democrats. There followed an investigation and an attempted cover up by the Nixon White
House that led ultimately to Nixon’s resignation from the Presidency on August 9, 1974. Representative Gerald Ford of Michigan, who had replaced Spiro Agnew, Nixon’s Vice President, when Agnew was forced to resign following a scandal unrelated to Watergate, became President.
But the conflict in South Vietnam did not end with the withdrawal of American troops or with Nixon’s resignation. The ARVN attempted desperately to prevent a political and military collapse of the South Vietnamese
regime. They failed. The end came over two years later when tanks of the North Vietnamese Army rolled south
toward Saigon. On April 30, 1975, the communists captured the Presidential Palace and the second Indochina
War came to an end.

Of the 2.59 million American troops who served in Vietnam, 58,169 were killed and 304,000 were wounded.
Overall, an estimated 3,000,000 people were killed in the War and over 1,000,000 were wounded.
Many of our classmates served with distinction throughout this long and difficult struggle. Five, Philippe
Fales, Ernest Olds and Charles Levis (Air Force), and Wilmer Cook and George Wilkins (Navy), gave “the last
full measure of devotion.” Some were wounded and two, Robert Shumaker and John Fellowes, spent long
years in the “Hanoi Hilton” as POWs. (They, along with other classmates who won awards for valor, are featured in a special section of this Golden Lucky Bag.)
Of the three branches of service, the Navy, Air Force and the Marine Corps, the tactics of the Marine Corps
were most affected by the Vietnamese conflict. In field battles, with their lives on the line, Marines fought
bravely and well. Through the use of “lessons learned” and after action reports, changes in operational procedures and organizational restructuring were made that are still in effect today.

At first, the tactic of “search and destroy” was used rather than a strategy of attacking and holding ground
gained. This worked well in the early part of the war when the enemy was mostly Viet Cong soldiers who were
poorly trained and did not understand basic fire and maneuver concepts. Once trained troops from the NVA
entered combat, search and destroy became a waste of effort and assets.
This situation led to the concept of “body count” as a measure of combat success. A body count satisfied the
media that were constantly reporting on the development of the War. Body counts became so important that
they were frequently inflated and, thus, rendered even more meaningless.
The Corps confronted an increasingly difficult challenge because of the draft. The draft tended to discourage
young men from enlisting. Recruiters became hard pressed to meet their quotas, leading to lowered standards.
During Vietnam, recruits were often undereducated and many had personal problems.
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With poor quality recruits, training suffered. This situation was exacerbated by the continuing demand for replacements in the field. This meant that additional training that would normally follow boot camp was cut short
in order to rush the troops to the combat area. They arrived and immediately confronted a harsh battle environment, poor living conditions and a morale problem resulting from a yearlong tour of duty.
All who served supported the efforts and directions of our American leaders. But the Vietnam experience left
deep and enduring scars in many who fought and in our whole nation. America learned hard lessons and many
came away from the war with a resolve never to allow our nation to become involved in another such conflict.

One of the most difficult and long-lasting problems confronting the US troops in Vietnam, and in stateside units
and aboard ships during this era was drugs. The drug problem became so severe that it remained long after
Vietnam.
Several strategies were used to combat the drug problem in armed services. The use of courts martial and administrative discharges was expanded. Along with that, training and education were improved throughout the
services, slowly transforming the peer pressure from, “Why not use drugs?” to “You’re a fool if you do use
them.” This point was driven home by the development of a legal test to determine drug use and the institution of random drug testing. When the young users understood that they could be caught no matter when or
where they used drugs, drug use began immediately to decline. The large majority of them did not want a conviction on their records and abhorred a discharge other than honorable.

While the challenges of drug use and other infractions requiring disciplinary action often consumed great
amounts of time and energy, it should be noted that the vast majority of American men and women service personnel were committed, hard-working and a pleasure to work with. They endured the long deployments with
grace and humor. They responded to deadly combat with courage and distinction. They stood honorably in
the long line of enlisted personnel who have fought with valor in the wars of our nation from the Revolution
to the present. It was a privilege to know them, to serve with them, and deeply satisfying to remember them.
THE NEXT TWENTY YEARS (1975-1995)

As the war in Vietnam came to an end, early signs of the problem of international terrorism were emerging.
The first incident to gain international attention took place at the 1972 Olympic Games in Munich. On the
morning of September 5, eight Arab terrorists attacked the Israeli compound. They killed two athletes and captured nine others, holding them hostage for the release of 234 Arab prisoners in Israeli jails. Before 24 hours
had passed, the nine Israelis, five terrorists, and a German policeman were dead. The terrorists called themselves the “Black September,” but they were identified as agents of Yasser Arafat’s Palestinian Liberation Organization’s Fatah party. Three of the terrorists were captured and held in Germany.
Israel responded by instituting covert assassination operations against the perpetrators of the attack. The war
against terrorism had begun.

Though the event has never been identified as an act of terrorism, the seizure of the American Embassy in
Teheran on November 4, 1979, galvanized the US and focused attention on the volatility of the Middle East.
The attackers were mostly students and the Iranian government never admitted responsibility for the seizure.
Nevertheless, it made no attempt to intervene and free the 52 Americans who were taken captive and held
hostage until January 20, 1981. The US severed diplomatic relations with Iran and attempted to gain the
hostages’ release through every diplomatic means available.
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On April 25, 1980, President Carter authorized a military operation to free the captives. The operation involved eight helicopters and six C-130s for refueling. The rescue attempt was an operational failure. The plan
had been risky at best, but the failure was magnified as indicative of a decreased capability of the US military.
The hostages were ultimately released within hours after Ronald Reagan was sworn in as President.

In December 1979, at the urgent plea of the new President of Afghanistan, the Russians invaded the country
in order to stabilize the government and establish domination over a region they had long coveted. President
Carter responded through protests to the United Nations and canceled US participation in the 1980 Olympics.
But Russian military efforts in Afghanistan did not end until Soviet Premier Mikhail Gorbachev’s decision to
withdraw the Russian forces. The withdrawal was completed in February 1989. The US had provided considerable military support to the Afghan freedom fighters, the mujaheddin, through covert supply lines operated by the CIA. In particular, the provision of “stinger” missiles to shoot down Russian helicopter gunships
helped turn the tide against the Russians. Our classmate, Representative Charles Wilson, was instrumental in
providing Congressional support for the CIA operation. The war demonstrated to the world the low state of
Russian military effectiveness.

In September 1980, Iraq attacked Iran and began a war that was to last for eight years. The Iraqis were successful at first and managed to penetrate Iran, but they were ultimately driven back and by 1982, the conflict
had become a stalemate that would continue for six more years. The casualties were heavy on both sides with
600,000 Iranians and 400,000 Iraqis dead. The war brought Saddam Hussein’s plans for Iraq’s development
to a halt, but he had expanded the Iraqi military from 250,000 to 1,250,000, and had adjusted the infrastructure of the nation to support the expanded force. The Iran-Iraq war was a prelude to Saddam’s next effort, the
invasion of Kuwait and Iraq’s confrontation by an international force.
Though the US did not involve itself directly in the Iran-Iraq war, the conflict affected the movement of oil
tankers in and out of the Persian Gulf. Several tankers were attacked and damaged and the flow of oil was significantly curtailed. Neutral Kuwait requested international shipping protection to guarantee the safety of its
ocean trade. Both the US and the Soviet Union assisted Kuwait in this effort. The US re-flagged several
Kuwaiti tankers, sent US crews aboard, and provided destroyer escorts to ensure their safe passage through the
Gulf. While engaged in such an operation on March 17, 1987, an Iraqi French Super Etenard fighter fired two
Exocet missiles at the USS STARK (FFG 31) while she was engaged in an escort operation. Both missiles hit
the STARK, and 37 American seamen lost their lives. Though heavily damaged, the ship was able to limp back
to port in Bahrain. The Iraqis claimed that it was a case of mistaken identification on the part of the pilot.
In August 1981, the carriers USS NIMITZ and USS FORRESTAL were conducting an open ocean missile exercise near the Gulf of Sidra in the Mediterranean, close to what Libyan Dictator Muammar Gaddafi called the
“Line of Death.” On the 19th, two Libyan Su-22 fighters attacked two US F-14s engaged in the exercise. The
US fighters shot down the Libyans. President Reagan announced to the world that the US would respond
whenever US forces are attacked.

In June 1982, the Marines returned to Lebanon as a peacekeeping unit in order to evacuate Americans caught
in the Israeli attack upon Lebanon. Israel intended to drive the Palestine Liberation Organization into exile.
A Marine Amphibious Unit of about 800 men was sent ashore on June 15. The Beirut Airport was inoperable
because of bombing and shelling, so the evacuees had to be taken out by ship. About 30,000 Israelis were surrounding the city and forcing the evacuation of 15,000 PLO personnel. The Marines were part of a Multinational Force (MNF) that included 800 French and 400 Italian troops.
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Because of the continuing instability of the Lebanese political situation, the MNF remained in Lebanon into
1983. The MNF was initially successful in stabilizing the situation, but as the strategic and tactical situation
changed, the peacekeepers came under fire more frequently. Opposition to negotiations between the US, the
Lebanese, the Israelis and the Syrians, and to the US support of President Amine Gemayel of Lebanon, led to
a series of terrorist attacks on US interests in 1983 and 1984. On April 18, 1983, a car bomb killed 63 at the
US Embassy in west Beirut. A similar attack by a van carrying explosives was carried out against the US Embassy Annex in east Beirut on September 20, 1984. Eight were killed in that attack.

By far, the most deadly terrorist attack during that time happened early Sunday morning, October 23, 1983.
A yellow Mercedes truck drove through a checkpoint in front of the Lebanese hotel where the US Marines were
headquartered. The driver crashed through several more obstacles before penetrating the first floor of the
building and detonating several tons of explosives. The blast killed 220 Marines and 12 other service personnel.
The French barracks, two miles away, was attacked at the same time and 58 troops were killed. All three of
these attacks were linked to the Islamic Jihad, a Lebanese terrorist organization.
In February 1984, the Lebanese Army collapsed because of the defection of several units to other militias. On
February 26, the Marines were withdrawn from Lebanon and the MNF.

One other operation in which the Marines participated during this period of time, the invasion of Grenada in
October 1983, illustrates the diversity of the situations that call for a flexible military response. A People’s Revolutionary Government had been established in Grenada on March 13, 1979, when a nearly bloodless coup
overthrew the first elected Prime Minister. The new Prime Minister, a Marxist, established close ties with
Cuba’s Fidel Castro.

A power struggle resulted in the arrest and subsequent murder of the Prime Minister. The Organization of
Eastern Caribbean States and the Governor General of the island appealed to the US to oust the government
and restore order. The 22nd MAU was diverted from its assignment in Lebanon and, on October 25, led the
contingents that invaded Grenada. On November 1, they also invaded Carriacou. Navy Seals and elements
of the 82nd Airborne Paratroops also participated in the operation. The troops succeeded in securing the island, ousting the government, and protecting the Americans living there. Though it was certainly not a major
operation, it highlighted a problem of interservice communication and cooperation within the US Military.
The electronic communication devices of the services were incompatible and this prohibited effective cooperation among the combatants on the ground. This led directly to more effective interservice planning and cooperation so that future joint actions would be carried out much more effectively.
Several incidents of terrorism occurred in the Mediterranean during the middle 1980s, mostly involving Libya
and its dictator, Muammar Gaddafi. In June 1985, an American airliner was hijacked and one American passenger killed. In October 1985, terrorists seized the Achille Lauro, an Italian cruise ship, and one wheelchairbound American was killed. As the Americans were preparing a response, the Egyptian government offered
the terrorists a transfer from the ship and passage to Tunisia for freeing the ship and its passengers.

The US continued to pursue the terrorists, and, though Egypt later assured us that they had left, American intelligence learned that they were still there. The US also learned the number of the Egyptian flight that would
carry the hijackers out of Egypt. The plane was intercepted by F-14 fighters from the USS SARATOGA and
forced to land in Sicily, where Italian authorities arrested the hijackers.
Terrorists attacked both the Rome and Vienna airports on December 27, 1985. Gaddafi was implicated in both
of these attacks through his patronage of the alleged perpetrators, the Palestinian Abu Nidal group. The attacks
killed 20 people and wounded 120 more.
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On January 13, 1986, two Libyan MIG-25 fighters intercepted an American EA-3B aircraft in the central
Mediterranean. The Sixth Fleet responded by sending the SARATOGA and CORAL SEA battle groups to
conduct air operations in the same area beginning January 24. That same day, Gaddafi declared that 32º30' N
latitude would be a “line of death” for any plane or ship that crossed it, thus unilaterally making the Gulf of
Sidra Libyan coastal waters. The Sixth Fleet conducted operations close to Gaddafi’s line from January 2630. Many Libyan intercepts were flown, but no engagement in aerial combat occurred. From February 1215, American battle groups again conducted operations in the central Mediterranean with the same result.

On March 24-26, Sixth Fleet battle groups penetrated international waters below 32°30' N with aircraft and surface ships. Libya responded by firing Surface to Air Missiles (SAMs) at the aircraft and sending patrol boats
toward the surface ships. High-speed Anti-Radiation Missiles (HARMs) destroyed the SAM site and two patrol boats were sunk before the others returned to port. No Libyan aircraft appeared in defense of their declared
“line of death.”
On April 5, 1986, terrorists bombed the La Belle Disco in Berlin. One US soldier and one US civilian were
killed in the attack. A swift intelligence investigation identified the bombers as Libyan agents.

In the early morning of April 15, the US, using aircraft from the CORAL SEA and the AMERICA, along with
Air Force F-111’s, hit eight targets in Libya. The operation was code-named El Dorado Canyon. The F-111’s
came from air bases in the United Kingdom. The decision was made to attack eight targets simultaneously,
achieving the maximum amount of tactical surprise. Seven of the eight targets were directly related to terrorist activities. Approximately 100 aircraft were involved in support of the raid. Admiral Frank Kelso, Commander Sixth Fleet, was in overall command of the operation. All the targets were heavily damaged. The
response from Libya’s air defense system was almost non-existent. One of our F-111s was lost in the attack.
Gaddafi’s support of terrorism diminished significantly. While the strike aircraft were still in the air, President
Reagan was able to report to the American people and to the world that the attack was made in self-defense
and was consistent with the United Nations Charter.

The effects of the experience in Vietnam and the emergence of the need for forces equipped to fight a limited
war caused many changes in both training and combat tactics. The emergence of urban conflict and the requirements of combating terrorism resulted in the development of new weapons and tactical procedures. The
importance of night combat was apparent in Vietnam. In that conflict, however, night engagements were
mostly defensive. The Marine Corps developed night offensive techniques, including such equipment as night
vision goggles, laser sights, and improved close-combat small arms. This had a major impact on training for
both ground and air forces. The Marine aircraft were equipped with laser designator systems to coordinate with
the ground force identification of targets. This ability, coupled with smart bombs and missiles, added a new
effectiveness to the time-honored Marine air-ground team.
As is true in the other armed services, women have taken an increasingly important role in the Navy and the
Marine Corps. All the service academies admitted women beginning in 1976. This represented a major change
to institutions that had previously been exclusively male. It confronted the armed services with a change of
culture that is still not complete. All of the academies experienced problems with sexual harassment. Happily, the culture is changing and the problems appear to be declining as women take increasingly significant
roles in each armed service.
In 1993, women were given permission to serve in combat positions and on all combat ships except for submarines. The confined space in submarines makes the logistical problems of the assignment of women too
great.
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The Marine Corps trains female recruits separately from the men, but the training is just as long and demanding. Both female and male boot camp graduates fulfill the old adage of “every Marine a rifleman” before they
are finally designated Marines. Women Marines are deployed with combat units, but they serve in capacities
other than direct ground action with an enemy. Long-range weapons and terrorist activities, however, create
a hazardous situation for all. Marine Corps women serve as aircrew members in both fixed wing aircraft and
helicopters. The Corps has assigned many women as aircraft commanders and they serve with distinction.
These changes and the continuing emphasis on pride and camaraderie have distinguished the Corps throughout our nation’s history. A recent Commandant remarked that, “Marines remain the nation’s premier expeditionary combat force-in-readiness.” It might also be said that the US Marine Corps is one of the world’s finest
fighting forces.

Our active duty years included other events that have had a profound impact on our military services. The nation moved from conscription to an all-volunteer force. This changed the attitude of everyone involved. The
way personnel were paid changed from a function of rank and longevity to include additional pay for critical
skills. More pay for sea duty over shore assignments became the norm. Bonuses were offered to attract skilled
recruits and retain them through a full career of twenty years or more. The Navy instituted increased pay for
increased responsibility. All of this began in 1973 as our active duty service was drawing to a close. Consequently, few of us were rewarded by the new pay structure, but we were instrumental in establishing it for
those who followed.
Another aspect of the all-volunteer services is that the system will not work without the increased involvement
of women. Whatever lingering resistance exists to that involvement must give way to the reality of the military services in the future.
The submariners saw the transition from diesel-powered boats to an all-nuclear force. For some whose first
duty was on a WWII Fleet-type submarine, the change was dramatic.

During the Cold War, submarines were used mostly as missile launch platforms or for espionage, including
tracking our Soviet counterparts. One US submarine shadowed a Russian missile sub for 43 days at close
range without ever being detected. Our submarines were almost continuously on patrol, placing a major demand on personnel resources. Our missile submarines were always ready to launch on executive order. This
was accomplished by having two crews assigned to each ship so that one crew could be home for two months
while the other crew was on patrol. We kept many of our fast attack submarines near the coastlines of potential enemies, secretly monitoring the activities of their navies and air arms, especially gaining intelligence
about their developing weaponry.
A great change in munitions also occurred during our time in service. Our Navy moved from seagoing artillery
pieces to ship-launched missiles. Nuclear warheads, once area weapons, evolved to become tactical weapons
that could be delivered precisely at very long distances. Aircraft munitions went from dumb bombs and machine guns to precision guided bombs and missiles. The Cruise Missile came of age, a weapon that can be
launched from surface ships, aircraft or submarines, and is extremely accurate at long range.
We witnessed the removal of tactical nuclear weapons from our ships and submarines. The US took this action unilaterally and the Navy was in favor of it.
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In navigation, our star sight fixes were replaced by satellite Global Positioning Systems that locate a ship instantly with great accuracy. Some of us will remember with a nostalgic tear standing on the bridge in the
evening and the morning, sextant in hand, a quartermaster with a stop watch standing by, laboring to record
three accurate elevations and rejoicing when the lines met in a single point. The Academy is debating now
whether to continue teaching the intricacies of celestial navigation.

In November 1989, something happened that many of us believed we would never see in our lifetime. The
Berlin Wall was torn down by people on the western side of the wall, assisted by people on the eastern side.
Suddenly and unexpectedly, the Communist Empire that President Reagan had labeled “evil,” collapsed and
the Cold War ended. Over the course of the next few years, the Soviet Union disintegrated into a number of
sovereign countries. All of this was accomplished without a global war. Much credit may well be due to President Reagan’s willingness to challenge the Soviet Union to an arms race that quickly led to the collapse of the
moribund Soviet economy, resulting in the breakup of the empire.

Our class made its last major contribution to the armed forces—Admiral Frank Kelso, who served as Chief of
Naval Operations from July 1990 to April 1994. During his tour, Frank oversaw the Navy’s participation in
the Gulf War, led the way in making the transition from the Navy of the Cold War to a fleet more suited to the
challenges of the 21st Century, and guided the downsizing of the fleet. He initiated and saw the completion
of the study, . . . From the Sea, a new strategy for the sea service. This study put in place the military doctrine of joint forces operations, the Navy’s commitment to coordinating with the other services. The new level
of cooperation will guide future combat operations. The Navy and the Marine Corps will work closely together
to provide, along with the other services, expeditionary forces coming from the sea for operations near the
shore as well as operations in deep water.
FINIS

And, so, we rejoice in our contributions to our great nation, mourn those we have lost, deeply love our families, look forward to the years (and reunions) ahead, and harbor a deep appreciation for the U.S. Naval Academy which started us into the lives we have led.

Acknowledgements: The authors acknowledge with appreciation classmates Captain Kenneth L. Dickerson,
Admiral James Hogg, and Rear Admiral Peter Booth who read the completed document and offered helpful
suggestions that have been incorporated into the writing. We are also grateful to Ms. Scotty Brewington, Mr.
Tony Cobourn and Rev. Jody Vickery, an editing group who at the behest of Mike Miller read his entire first
draft of the manuscript, and improved it by their insightful comments. Finally, as editor of the Golden Lucky
Bag, Jim Van Metre is so very appreciative of Mike Miller for his willingness to write the history when Duane
Heisinger fell ill and was not able to engage the project. Jim has reduced and reordered the text to better fit
the space available. We all hope that you find this history of the major events that affected our lives compelling.
We also realize that not all events and unit types have been covered, and for these omissions we ask your forgiveness.
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United States Naval Academy – Class of 1956
Fiftieth Reunion – Statistics

Naval Academy records show that in the summer of 1952 the Class of 1956 consisted of 1044 of us who had competed for entry. To meet qualification standards, 280 entrants had taken and passed the regular entrance examination,
220 qualified by the “college certificate method”, and 544 qualified by the “certificate substantiating method.”

Of the several routes available to obtain appointments, Congressional appointees were in the majority, numbering
566. The “Fleet”, Navy and Marine Corps, provided 161; Naval Reserves and Marine Corps Reserves provided 147.
Presidential appointees — sons of active duty or retired military service personnel — numbered 75. SECNAV appointments — for additional qualified alternates to boost accessions to authorized strength of the brigade — numbered 66. Twenty of us were military honor school or NROTC students. Five were sons of military personnel who
died in combat. Finally, two were from Puerto Rico, two from the Philippines, and one from Peru.
CLASS MEMBERSHIP CHRONOLOGY
____________________________________

FOURTH THIRD SECOND FIRST
_______________________________

Beginning
Additions During Year

1,044
12
____
1,056

Sub-total

Separations During Year

228
____
828

Total Advanced

First in class – Richard W. Shafer

Number
of appointees
AGE

828
6
____
834

85
____
749

749
0
____
749
60
____
689

Anchorman – James R. Visage

689
0
____
689
8
____
681

AGE UPON ENTERING
122
17

279
18

320
19

184
20

134
21

5

22

Average age: 19 years, 5 mos. Youngest: 17 years, 0 mos. Oldest: 22 years, 2 mos.
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SOURCE OF ’56 APPOINTMENTS
TO USNA
_________________________________________________

Congressional
Navy/Marine (Fleet)
Navy/Marine Reserves
Presidential
SECNAV
Other

566
161
147
75
66
29

54%
15%
14%
7%
6%
3%

GRADUATES COMMISSIONED
__________________________
Ensign
455
Second LT Marines
51
Second LT USAF
169

Total Commissioned

675

Overall Statistics

BASED ON 434 RESPONDENTS
Decorations Earned

Defense Distinguished Service Medal 7
Distinguished Service Medal
19
Silver Star
Defense Superior Service
14
Legion of Merit
Distinguished Flying Cross
52
Navy/Marine Corps Medal
Bronze Star
45
Purple Heart
(w/combat “V”)
19
Defense Meritorious Svc
Meritorious Service Medal
113
Joint Service Commendation
Navy/USMC/USAF Com’d’n 105
Army Commendation
(w/combat “V”)
13
Navy Achievement
Military Specialty

Navy
Surface
Submarines
Air
Supply
EDO
CEC
Crypto/Comm
Medical Corps
Public Affairs
Meteorology

89
81
60
26
12
7
3
2
1
1

Marines
Air
Ground

Air Force
Air
Ground

10
115
2
15
11
31
2
19

5
27

53
53
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Civilian Fields of Endeavor

INDUSTRY
CONSULTING
EDUCATION
MARKETING/SALES
GOVERNMENT
LAW
FINANCE
REAL ESTATE
AIRLINE
POLITICS

Individual Positions

ENGINEER
ATTORNEY
JUDGE
SHIP MASTER
PASTOR/MINISTER
PILOT
PUBLISHER/AUTHOR
COLLEGE PROFESSOR
CONSULTANT
INVENTOR
BUSINESS OWNER
EXECUTIVE RECRUITER
UNDERWATER FILMMAKER
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64
55
46
30
25
22
19
14
11
9

CONSTRUCTION
RELIGION
INSURANCE UNDERWRITING
AGRICULTURE
MEDICINE
INTERNATIONAL BUSINESS
SECURITY/LOSS PREVENTION
(PRO) SPORTS REFEREEING
ENTERTAINMENT (ACTING)

56
18
4
2
6
11
9
4
55
1
10
3
1

CHAIRMAN/CEO/PRESIDENT
(Corporate) VICE PRESIDENT
DIRECTOR/PROGRAM MANAGER
CORPORATE BOARD OF DIRECTORS

19
20
103
5

Additional Education
ANOTHER BS/BA
MS/MA/MBA
MD
JD/LLB
PHD

44
221
2
17
23

Higher Altitude

7
6
4
4
4
3
3
1
1
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Residences of Classmates
Residence at
Current
Residence at
Current
Residence at
Current
Graduation
Residence
Graduation
Residence
Graduation
Residence
AL
3
4
ME
1
1
OR
4
2
AK
0
0
MD
24
32
PA
37
16
AZ
3
6
MA
11
4
RI
5
5
AR
6
6
MI
19
5
SC
4
10
CA
43
61
MN
12
0
SD
2
1
CO
4
10
MS
3
0
TN
6
3
CT
12
8
MO
7
3
TX
11
17
DE
2
2
MT
3
1
UT
2
2
FL
6
49
NE
7
2
VT
2
3
GA
6
11
NV
2
5
VA
14
80
HI
0
4
NH
2
0
WA
5
14
ID
2
2
NJ
17
6
WV
3
2
IL
18
3
NM
5
6
WI
10
1
IN
6
4
NY
40
4
WY
2
1
IA
2
0
NC
8
15
DC
5
2
KS
6
2
ND
2
0
Philipp. 1
1
KY
4
3
OH
18
4
Bermuda 1
0
LA
7
2
OK
4
4
P. Rico 1
0
Looking at change in home state of record since graduation, we see a move from northern and northeastern states toward the south
and west that generally coincides with the U. S. population shift over the last 50 years. Superimposed on that migration, however, is the unmistakable imprint of the final duty station of many of the military careerists: notably, in Maryland and Virginia
in the east, and California and Washington in the west.
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Volunteer Efforts

Local boards, committees, associations, societies, chambers – 112
Church activities – 63
Philanthropic organizations (Lions, Masons, Rotary, etc.) – 43
Youth groups, scouting - 13
Education programs, tutors – 10
Museum or memorial docent – 10
’56 class activities – 10 (there are probably many more)
Sports officiating, coaching – 9
AARP or low income tax aide – 7
Meals on Wheels – 6
Habitat for Humanity - 6
Historical society, Sons of the American Revolution – 5
Volunteer fireman – 2
Hospice care – 2
Chairman, local Sierra Club – 2
Poll worker – 2
Lecturer at international conference – 2
Foster parent
Classical music radio station DJ
Law enforcement
Total number: 307

Our Progeny: Numbers

Children who entered the military
Children who entered USNA
Children who entered another service academy
Male grandchildren
Female grandchildren

159
36
9

Grandchildren who entered military
Grandchildren who entered USNA
Grandchildren who entered another service academy

Great grandchildren

1,112
1,029
23
5
7
10

From the numbers of grandchildren, one can infer that each of us, with
his spouse, produced an average of 4.9 grandchildren. Hence, we are
doing our part in America’s population growth.
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Civilian Awards

Key to the City
Society of Motion Pictures Award
CINE Golden Eagle
County teacher of the year
City teacher of the year
Energy Department Gold Medal
OSD Medal for Civilian Services
State certificate of achievement
Corporate lifetime achievement
Advanced law enforcement certificate
JCS and SECDEF awards for outstanding public service
Town employee of the year
Conferred Doctor of Law from university
State citizen award
State commerce department business award
Port authority unit citation
County man of the year
Divinity school alumnus of the year
State senate resolution award
State honorary Italian American of the year
High school distinguished graduate
Foreign government appreciation for spy apprehension
NASA exceptional service and outstanding leadership award
State of Kentucky: Kentucky Colonel
Family law judge of the year
International journalist award for best paper in scientific journal
John Grierson International Gold Medal for most significant advancement in
Documentary film technology

Appointed Leadership Positions

Chairman or president of local historical board or chapter – 7
Port director
TROA regional vice president
Executive VP of national board
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GEOGRAPHIC LOCATOR

Non-graduates indicated by NG. Current address or date of death is shown if known.

Acher, John NG
Adams, Frederick
Ahrens, Michael
Aitchison, Don
Alexander, Sherman
Allen, G. Millard
Allen, Richard
Allen, Robert
Allfrey, William NG
Allison, Howard NG
Allman, Robert NG
Alser, Donald
Ammann, Victor NG
Amon, Ronald
Andersen, Franklyn NG
Anderson, Donald E. NG
Anderson, Donald G. NG
Andrade, Allan
Andrews, Allan NG
Andrews, Charles
Anthony, Joseph
Anton, Leonard
Apple, John
Armstrong, Spence
Arnold, James J. NG
Arnold, James R.
Arnold, Steven
Arrigan, Robert NG
Arwood, John NG
Ashworth, Thomas
Audilet, Garland
Auer, William
Baals, John
Babel, Henry NG
Bachman, Robert
Baggs, Charles
Bair, Lavon
Baker, Robert E.
Baker, Robert W. NG
Baker, Thomas NG
Baldwin, Max
Ball, Glenn
Ballance, Robert NG
Ballard, Thompson NG
Bannerman, Clifford NG

D 5/12/1971
Virginia Beach, VA
D 10/11/2006
Cerritos, CA
Saint Petersburg, FL
Saint Simons Island, GA
D 7/28/1997
D 5/10/1998
Newport Beach, CA

Hacienda Heights, CA
D 11/22/1997

D 8/29/2003
Cartersville, GA
Fairfax, VA
Gales Ferry, CT
Alexandria, VA

D 11/2/1989
Colorado Springs, CO
Durham, NC
San Diego, CA
Bethesda, MD
Rancho Santa Fe, CA
Lexington, KY
Denver, PA
D 12/13/2002
Bethany, CT
D 1/29/1986

Savannah, GA
Las Vegas, NV

Block Island, RI

Baricev, Victor
Barker, James
Barlow, Edward NG
Barlow, Allen
Barnes, Harry
Barnhart, H. Duane
Bauduit, Harold
Bauman, John
Beagle, Ronald
Beason, Martin NG
Beaver, Lawrence NG
Beilharz, James NG
Bellinger, John
Benjamin, Thomas NG
Bennett, Edward
Bennett, Peter
Benninger, Lester NG
Benson, Robert NG
Benson, Thomas
Benzi, Leonard
Berg, Robert
Berger, Lawrence
Betts, Roger
Beving, Duane
Biays, Walter NG
Bigler, William
Biles, George
Binns, Jack
Bird, Ralph
Bittner, Gregory
Black, James
Black, William
Blanchard, James
Blizard, Robert NG
Block, Emil
Bobbitt, Buddy NG
Boebert, Frank
Boensch, Arthur
Booth, Peter
Booth, Stanley
Borden, Clifford
Boshoven, Bernard
Bossert, John
Bosso, Andrew NG
Box, Roger

Covington, LA
D 10/2/1959

Hackettstown, NJ
Camden, AR
Waipahu, HI
D 1/25/2000
Alameda, CA
Sacramento, CA
Annandale, VA
Lillian, AL
Vienna, VA

Prescott, AZ
Wilkes Barre, PA
D 9/9/1970
Albuquerque, NM
Sarasota, FL
D 1/5/2001
Key Largo, FL
Phoenix, AZ
Las Cruces, NM
Tucson, AZ
Jackson, WY
D 7/3/2005
Toledo, OH
D 6/23/1971
D 9/16/2000
Springfield, VA
Venice, FL
Walterboro, SC
Pensacola, FL
La Vernia, TX
D 5/18/1984
Tucson, AZ
Atlanta, GA
La Jolla, CA
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Boyd, John
Boyle, Bruce
Bradtmiller, Paul
Brainerd, Phillip
Brandt, Thomas
Brantley, Rabun NG
Braun, Richard
Brillantes, Vicente
Brockway, Charles
Brokaw, James
Brown, Donald
Brown, Nicholas
Brown, Robert H.
Brown, Robert Jas. NG
Brown, Robert Jos.
Brown, Robert S.
Brown, Stanley NG
Browne, Edward NG
Broyles, George
Bruner, Roy NG
Brunner, James
Brush, Charles NG
Bruso, James
Bruyere, Thomas
Bryant, Richard
Buchanan, Charles
Buckelew, Jesse
Buckley, John
Buddle, James
Bull, John NG
Bullis, William
Burdick, Howard
Burdsall, Milton
Burgk, Norman
Burke, Edmund
Burks, Robert NG
Burnette, Scott NG
Burt, Mattison
Burt, Russell
Busey, William
Bush, Vernon
Butts, Whitmore
Byng, Weston
Byrom, James NG
Caldwell, Henry NG
Caldwell, John
Cannon, James
Cantrell, Robert NG
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Medford, OR

Venice, FL
D 3/17/1959
Arlington, VA

Village of Palmetto Bay, FL
D 7/6/2006
D 3/15/1998
Lake Forest, CA
Lexington Park, MD
Providence, RI
Tallahassee, FL
Mesa, AZ

Philadelphia, PA
Stevensville, MD
D 12/12/1957
Carlsbad, CA
Castle Rock, CO
Puyallup, WA
Chula Vista, CA
Sahuarita, AZ
Lisbon Portugal
Henderson, NV
Green Cove Springs, FL
D 11/11/1992
D 7/31/2002
Winchester, VA
Stuart, FL
Vero Beach, FL
D 10/17/1987
Kailua HI
D 12/15/2001
Virginia Beach, VA
Vienna, VA
D 4/20/2002
Pensacola, FL
Coupeville, WA
Pierson, FL
Park Ridge, IL
Scottsdale, AZ
D 6/25/2005
Charlottesville, VA

Carlson, Walter
Carre, David
Carrigan, Richard
Carroll, John
Carter, Henry NG
Carter, Richard NG
Catola, Stanley
Cavanaugh, John NG
Cecil, Robert
Chapman, Donald NG
Chapman, Henry NG
Charneco, Carlos
Chartrand, David
Chavarria, Charles
Chester, Scott
Chiles, Sinclair NG
Choate, William NG
Christiansen, Gary NG
Christophersen, John NG
Christos, Philip NG
Clark, Bruce
Clark, George
Clark, James
Clay, Jack
Cleveland, Harold NG
Cline, Allen NG
Clock, Richard
Cochran, Robert NG
Cohen, Howard NG
Cohn, Norman NG
Cohn, Ronald NG
Coker, Charles
Colbert, Edmund NG
Coleman, Cornelius
Collier, Merrill
Collins, Howard NG
Collins, John
Collins, LeRoy
Colman, Thomas
Connolly, George
Connors, John NG
Conway, John
Cook, Richard
Cook, Ross
Cook, Wilmer
Coolidge, Julian
Cooney, John NG
Cooper, James

Sarasota, FL
Virginia Beach, VA
California, MD
D 8/27/2005
Las Vegas, NV
D 12/19/1999

Annandale, VA
Kirkland, WA
Houston, TX
Old Lyme, CT
Bethlehem, PA
D 5/11/2006

Ellsworth, ME
Louisville, KY
Ventura, CA
Marietta, GA
Londonderry, VT
Rush, KY
Honolulu, HI
Miami, FL
Hainesport, NJ
North Hills, CA
Piedmont, OK
D 5/12/1996
D 4/10/1963

Arlington, TX
Tampa, FL
Madison, AL
Mechanicsburg, PA
Albuquerque, NM
D 4/21/1981
Jonesboro, GA
D 12/21/1967
Simsbury, CT
Berryville, VA
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Cooper, Perry NG
Copeland, James
Corkins, Charles
Cory, Delbert
Costilow, Kenneth
Cover, Lloyd NG
Covey, Edward
Cowell, William NG
Cox, George NG
Coyne, Donald
Craig, Robert
Craven, Robert
Crawford, William NG
Cremer, Bennett NG
Crockett, John NG
Crone, Forrest
Cronin, Timothy
Crumpacker, Harry NG
Culberson, Henry
Cunniff, Stephen NG
Curtis, Charles
Cusachs, Louis
Cusick, Paul
Cyr, Byron
Dahlkemper, David NG
Dander, Vernon
Dannenbrink, Henry NG
Darden, James NG
Daus, Rudolph
Davenport, Henry NG
Davidson, Paul
Davis, Joe
Davis, Sidney
Day, Charles NG
Deacon, Amos NG
Dean, Charles NG
Dean, John NG
Debus, David
Deceilio, Rocco NG
Decell, George
Decker, Edgar NG
Delgado, Arsenio
Denezza, Eugene
Denham, Walter
Denton, Carl NG
DeNunzio, Nicholas
Detore, James

Crozet,VA
Crestview, FL
D 9/11/2005
Virginia Beach, VA
Valley Grove, WV
Sunnyvale, CA
Silver Spring, MD
D 8/19/1963
Alexandria, VA
Sheboygan, WI
D 5/16/2000
Plano, TX
Tequesta, FL

Colorado Springs, CO
Covington, LA
Lompoc, CA
Asheville, NC
Highlands Ranch, CO
Alexandria, VA
D 3/3/2002

D 10/24/2001

Orange, CA

Alexandria, VA

Hot Springs Village, AR
El Cerrito, CA
Falls Church, VA
Alexandria, VA
Chatham, NJ
Margate, FL

Deutermann, David
Devoll, Nathaniel
DiBona, Charles
Dickerson, Kenneth
Dickey, James
Diedrich, Robert
Dillard, Edward
Dillon, William
Dioguardi, William NG
Doebler, Harold
Doerner, William
Doherty, Patrick NG
Dolenga, Harold
Dolph, Bruce
Donahue, John
Donoho, Clifton NG
Donovan, Neil
Dougherty, Joel NG
Douglas, Donald
Drayton, Frank
Dresser, Roderick
Drew, Richard NG
Dubois, Leo NG
Dudrow, Donald
Dugger, Ross NG
Dunsavage, William
Duvo, Joseph NG
Dwyer, Michael
Dyer, Nathaniel
Eagye, Vernon
Eaton, Thomas
Edelstein, Charles NG
Edgar, Thomas
Edwards, Alfred NG
Edwards, Harold NG
Edwards, James NG
Edwards, Joe
Egan, Douglas NG
Egan, John
Egerton, James
Eggert, Duane
Elinski, Michael
Elliott, John
Ellis, Hal
Elpers, William
England, Robert NG
England, Tony NG

Lakeville, MA
Mesa, AZ
Great Falls, VA
Gilbert , AZ
Albuquerque, NM
Seattle, WA
D 12/8/1981
Springfield, VA
Fuquay Varina, NC
Vineyard Haven, MA
Vienna, VA

Orange Park, FL
Manhattan Beach, CA
Flagler Beach, FL
D 9/6/2005
Virginia Beach, VA
D 5/21/1986
Carmel by the Sea, CA
D 5/24/1954
Springfield, OH

D 11/11/1993

D 7/18/1998
D 7/27/1995
Sunnyvale, CA
Edgewater, MD
Lanham, MD

Clinton, MO
Richmond, VA

Houston, TX
Monterey, CA
D 2/17/1975
Aiea, HI
D 4/14/2000
Virginia Beach, VA
Alexandria, VA
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Epling, John NG
Eri, James
Ernst, Fred
Esche, Kurt NG
Etter, Josiah NG
Evans, Frederic
Evans, James
Everett, William
Eylar, Frederick
Eyler, Armand
Falciano, John NG
Fales, Philippe
Fallin, Jerry
Farren, Thomas
Farrington, Lawrence NG
Faust, Donald
Fawcett, Jan NG
Fazekas, Alex
Feeney, Michael NG
Fellowes, John
Ferriter, Peirce
Fesler, Robert
Fey, Ralph NG
Filley, Lawrence NG
Finaldi, Arnold NG
Fischer, Theodore
Fisher, Reginald NG
Fitzgerald, John NG
Fitzwilliam, Peter
Fjelsted, Dale
Flack, Frederick
Flaherty, Dundas
Flannery, Gerard
Flarity, Paul NG
Flatley, James
Fleming, Raymond
Flight, John
Flood, Donald
Fogarty, James NG
Foote, Everett
Forbrick, John
Forby, Daniel NG
Ford, Pat
Forster, Robert
Fortson, James NG
Fournier, Paul
Fowler, Roy NG
Francis, Bob
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D 4/5/2006
Merritt Island, FL
Huntington Beach, CA
D 1/8/2005
Severna Park, MD
D 9/19/1964
Santee, CA
Jekyll Island, GA
D 11/16/1969
Orlando, FL
D 7/7/1986

D 8/27/1962
Santa Fe, NM
Albany, GA

Annapolis, MD
New Port Richey, FL
Burien, WA
Issaquah, WA
Vienna, VA

Fairfax, VA
Raymond, WA
Prescott, AZ
Malibu , CA
Alexandria, VA

Mt Pleasant, SC
Troy, OH
Edgewater, MD
Green Valley, AZ

Virginia Beach, VA
Fairfield, CA
Shawnee, KS
Arlington, VA

D 5/10/2005
Orangevale, CA
Albuquerque, NM

Frankenberg, Raymond
Franklin, Carroll
Freeman, Thomas
Frick, James NG
Friedel, Henry
Frith, Norman
Fulk, Gerald
Furlong, George
Gahr, Charles NG
Gaines, Richard
Gall, Carl NG
Gambarani, Paul
Gardella, Stephen
Gardes, John NG
Garges, Daniel
Garr, Julian NG
Garrison, Charles
Gauthreaux, Stephen
Gaylor, Elvin
George, Benjamin
Gervais, Jules
Ghering, Walter
Giannonatti, Curtis NG
Gibson, James NG
Gibson, Jerry
Gillman, James
Gluse, Michael
Godstrey, Kenneth
Goen, John NG
Gollehon, George
Gonzales, Daniel NG
Good, Glen
Gossens, Gerry
Graf, Paul
Graham, Frank
Graham, John NG
Granger, Albert
Grant, John
Green, Charles NG
Green, Gerald
Green, William
Greene, Robert
Greene, Paul NG
Greenleaf, Warren NG
Grill, Robert NG
Grimes, Donald
Groepler, Neil
Groner, Sheldon

D 7/14/2003
Leesburg, VA
Mesa, CO

Glenn Dale, MD
Gates Mills, OH
Bonita, CA
Pensacola, FL

Pacific Palisades, CA
East Northport, NY
Rockville, MD
Orlando, FL
D 12/22/1995
Advance, NC
D 5/29/2004
Boyds, MD
Hilo, HI
Alliance, OH
Fuquay Varina, NC
Olympia Fields, IL
Chesapeake, VA
Bowie, MD

D 4/5/2006

D 4/2/1962
Salisbury, VT
D 1/21/2004
Ocala, FL

Fogelsville, PA
Palm Beach, FL
Annapolis, MD
Madison, FL
Monument, CO

Falls Church, VA
D 7/2/1981
Middleton, WI
D 7/12/2002
Bloomsburg, PA
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Guest, Richard
Guinan, Thomas NG
Gulick, Roy
Hackeling, Charles
Haddad, Albert
Haddock, Harold
Hadley, Franklin
Hagan, Richard NG
Hagedorn, John NG
Hagenmeyer, Willard
Hagner, Thomas NG
Hale, Frederick
Hamilton, Robert NG
Hanna, Hugh
Hannah, Stewart
Hansen, Charles
Hansen, Edmund
Hansen, Walter
Hanson, Donald
Hanson, Morton
Harding, Leon NG
Harmon, Robert
Harris, Lyell
Harris, Robert
Harris, William NG
Harrison, Joseph
Hart, Thomas NG
Hart, Milledge
Hatch, Ross
Hayman, Douglass
Hayward, Gordon NG
Hearn, Harold NG
Heidrich, George
Heisinger, Duane
Hejhall, Roy
Helander, Donald NG
Hendrickson, Albert NG
Henry, Albert
Henry, John
Henry, Richard
Henry, William
Herig, William NG
Herndon, Dale
Herz, Robert
Hesketh, Sam NG
Hickman, Jack NG
Hicks, Harry

Dayton,OH
Wichita, KS
Green Cove Springs, FL
Cary, NC
Alachua, FL
D 7/25/2003
Pflugerville, TX
D 10/25/1988
Rochester Hills, MI

Loveland, CO

Santa Barbara, CA
D 9/11/1957
Richardson, TX
D 2/24/1991
Satellite Beach, FL
Oak Harbor, WA
Atlantic Beach, FL
Chazy, NY
Reno, NV
Lakewood, WA
D 4/14/1996
Attica, IN

Dallas, TX
Fairfax, VA
Annapolis, MD
McLean, VA
D 5/1/2006
Phoenix, AZ
Knoxville, TN
D 1/27/1990
D 9/2/2000
D12/1/1997
D 7/1/2003
D 3/31/2006
Hanover, NH
Rancho Mirage, CA

Hicks, John
Higgins, Ernest
Hill, Raymond
Hinman, Larry NG
Hobbs, F. Worth
Hobson, Edward
Hoerner, Frederick
Hoff, Charles NG
Hoffman, Chauncey
Hoffman, Herbert
Hogg, James
Hogue, Ronald NG
Hohenstein, Clyde
Hohl, Richard NG
Hollingsworth, Joe NG
Holmes, Douglas NG
Honeyfield, Harold NG
Honsinger, Vernon
Hopewell, Fred
Hopkins, John
Hoppe, Charles NG
Horne, Roger
Horvath, Donald
Hotchkiss, Edward NG
Houghton, Robert
Hovater, Arthur
Howell, William
Huber, Oskar NG
Hubert, Lawrence
Hudgens, Ronald
Hugdahl, Donald
Hughes, Daniel NG
Hughes, Thomas NG
Hull, William
Hunt, William
Hussey, Harold
Husted, Murl
Illick, Edward NG
Inge, Bobby NG
Ingold, John NG
Ingram, Frank
Isaac, Philip
Ishol, Lyle
Israel, Marion NG
Jacobsen, Clifford NG
Jacobson, Ralph
Jaeger, Robert

Wilmington, NC
Washington, DC
Bagdad, FL
Bonita Springs, FL
Pittsburgh, PA
D 8/16/1991
Sausalito, CA
Washington, PA
Myersville, MD
Portsmouth, RI

Springfield, VA
Davis, CA
Lexington, VA
Malvern, PA
D 4/19/1998
Seabeck, WA
D 1/25/1999

D 7/24/1956
Huntsville, AL
Norfolk, MA
Warminster, PA
D 6/13/1990
Loveland, CO
Eau Claire, WI
Hyannis, MA
Arroyo Grande, CA
Norfolk, VA
Wake Forest, NC
D 11/5/2006
Pensacola, FL
Aberdeen, MD
Coronado, CA
Tamuning, GU
Cumming, GA
Pinehurst, NC

Park City, UT
Charleston, SC
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James, Edward
James, Ernest
Janetatos, Jack
Jarratt, Guy
Jean, Spencer NG
Jennings, Walter
Jensen, Richard
Jenson, Gunnar
Jernee, Andre
Johnson, Harry NG
Johnson, James
Johnson, Joseph NG
Johnson, William NG
Johnston, Donald H.
Johnston, Donald W.
Johnston, James NG
Johnston, Jerry
Johnston, Leslie NG
Jones, Clarence NG
Jones, Darrell
Jones, Jerry
Jones, Robert
Jordan, Henry
Kamp, James
Karas, John
Karmarcik, Francis NG
Kauffman, Richard
Kautz, James
Keegan, Arthur
Keller, Robert
Kelly, Arthur NG
Kelly, John
Kelso, Frank
Kemble, William NG
Kemp, Merrill NG
Kemper, Robert
Kenaston, George
Kennedy, Don
Kent, Alfred NG
Kerby, Joseph NG
Kernes, Harmon NG
Kettleband, Dean NG
Kimball, George NG
Kinert, John
King, Algernon NG
King, Earl NG
Kinney, Ben
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DaytonOH
Belleville, IL
Amherst, VA
Potomac, MD

D 7/6/1960
Waupaca, WI
South Bend, IN
Ocean City, NJ
Yukon, OK
Fairfax, VA
D 8/21/2005
Scottsdale, AZ
Wichita, KS
Wichita, KS
Murray, UT
Charlottesville, VA
Apopka, FL
Hunt Valley, MD
Palm Springs, CA
Navarre, FL
Lakewood, WA
Silverdale, WA
Westwood, MA

D 8/10/1999
Fayetteville, TN

D 1/5/2000
D 3/3/1971
Fairfax Station, VA
Hilton Head Island, SC
Newbury, VT
Delray Beach, FL
D 11/12/1994
D 4/25/2003
Springfield, VA

New Braunfels, TX

Koerkenmeier, Leo
Kostesky, Raymond
Koutas, Serapheim
Kozuma, Harry NG
Krieger, Thomas
Kriner, Lloyd
Kuykendall, Herbert
La Barge, William
La Motte, Francis
Lajeunesse, David
Lakey, Jimmie
Lally, John
Lamb, Robert
Lamberson, Thomas NG
Lampsa, Thomas
Landis, John Lake
Lang, Arnold NG
Langenheim, John
Langley, Thomas
Larson, Arlyn NG
Laub, Burton
Law, John NG
Lawson, John NG
Layne, Ronald NG
Leahy, Philip
Leavey, Gerald
Lecompte, Julien NG
Legendre, John
Leggett, Wilson NG
Lenhardt, Harry
Levendoski, Richard
Levis, Charles
Lewin, Theodore
Lewis, Franklin
Lewis, Harold
Lewis, Reed
Lind, Frederick
Lindquist, Donald
Lippert, Frederick
Lloyd, David
Long, Edward NG
Loveday, William
Lovely, Edward
Lowden, Lawrence
Lubelski, Joseph NG
Lucas, Joseph NG
Lundberg, Darwin

Vienna, VA
Urbanna, VA
Fairfield, CT

Jupiter, FL
Lincoln, CA
Huffman, TX
Hatboro, PA

D 12/15/1993
Middleton, ID
Sacramento, CA
D 9/10/1998
D 10/9/1958
Oswego, OR

Spokane, WA
Sacramento, CA
Toms River, NJ

Annapolis, MD
New York, NY
D 1/14/1959

Thibodaux, LA
Spotsylvania, VA
D 10/3/2001
Crofton, MD
D 9/11/1978
Alexandria, VA
Lakeside, CA
D 9/19/1997
Rockport, TX
Jacksonville, FL
Chantilly, VA
Gaithersburg, MD
D 6/5/1968
Gloversville, NY
Trumbull, CT
Kansas City, MO

Fairfax Station, VA
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Lyle, Roger
Lynch, Jarvis
Lynch, Thomas
Macan, John
MacDonald, Alexander NG
Macdonald, Malcolm
Mackey, James
MacNamara, John NG
Magagna, John
Mahan, Ronald NG
Maines, Henry
Maio, Armand
Malloy, Malcolm
Mann, Edward NG
Mann, Richard
Marr, Lawrence
Marshall, Regis NG
Martin, David NG
Martin, Ronald NG
Martinko, John NG
Massey, Schamyl
Masterson, Jerry
Maston, Joseph
Matthews, Emmett NG
Mayfield, Douglas
Mays, Samuel
McAlister, Rex
McAuliffe, Donald NG
McBride, Michael
McClure, Dale
McClure, Sherman NG
McCool, Patrick
McCoy, James
McCrae, John NG
McCravy, John
McCullers, Lawrence
McDaniel, Roland NG
McDermott, Richard
McDonald, Martin NG
McDonell, Walter
McDonough, Timothy NG
McEachen, Angus
McEwen, John NG
McGarry, Gordon
McGrath, Daniel
McHugh, Robert
McInerney, Phillip NG
McIntyre, John

Hilton Head Island, SC
Tampa, FL
Charlottesville, VA
Montgomery, TX
D 12/1995
Brevard, NC
Sharpsburg, GA
Mobile, AL
Shavertown, PA
Gaithersburg, MD
D 7/13/2006
D 11/28/2006
Moro, IL
D 9/10/2006

Cape Coral,FL
Maple Valley, WA
Virginia Beach, VA

D 6/11/1965
Riverview, FL
D 2/11/1960

San Diego, CA
Virginia Beach, VA
D 11/22/2006
D 9/23/2000
Lake Forest, IL
Hodges, SC
Smithfield, NC

South Yarmouth, MA
Scotia, NY
D 7/13/1960
Pinehurst, NC

D 10/9/1985

D 10/13/1993
D 1/28/2003
Ashburn, VA

McIntyre, Stephen NG
McLaughlin, John
McLean, Donald NG
McMillan, Lee
McMillian, Robert NG
McMullen, Franklin
McMurtry, Bill NG
McPartland, Eugene
McPherson, Albert
McShane, Richard NG
McWhorter, Douglas NG
Meder, Donald NG
Medwedeff, Channing
Mercuro, George
Michaels, Danny
Miles, Robert NG
Miller, Herbert NG
Miller, Hoyle
Miller, John
Miller, Kenneth
Miller, Wayne
Miller, William
Milligan, Robert
Milne, James
Minton, David
Missler, Charles
Mitchell, David NG
Mitri, Charles
Moia, Arnold NG
Monson, Charles
Montgomery, Robert NG
Moore, Harold
Moore, Nelson
Morgan, Garner
Morgan, Thomas NG
Morris, Alexander
Morris, Charles
Morris, Robert
Morris, Roy NG
Mortimer, Edmund
Mossop, Wallace
Motherway, Robert
Mozier, Robert
Mullen, Robert NG
Mulloy, Charles
Murphy, Donald
Murphy, Stephen NG
Murray, Carl

Denver, CO

Crumpler, NC

Fayetteville, PA

D 1/6/2003
D 5/10/1987
Baltimore, MD

Vienna, VA
Fairfax, VA
Virginia Beach, VA
Wilmington, DE
Marietta, GA
D 9/15/2004
Beverly Hills, FL
D 6/30/1972
Mary Esther, FL
San Carlos, CA
Solana Beach, CA
Coeur d’Alene, ID

Yorktown, VA
D 7/9/2000
Gardnerville, NV
Xenia, OH
Cocoa , FL
The Woodlands, TX
Tiverton, RI

Sarasota, FL
St. Petersburg, FL
D 12/12/1985

Smithfield, VA
East Greenwich, RI
North Kingstown, RI
Williamsburg, VA
New York, NY
D 7/4/1998
Chatsworth, CA
Hyde Park, MA
Los Angeles, CA
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Murray, David NG
Murray, Frank
Murtland, James
Musgrove, William
Mushalko, George
Myers, Barton
Myers, Claude NG
Nagel, LD
Nail, John NG
Namtvedt, Roland NG
Neagle, John NG
Nelson, Carl
Nelson, John
Nelson, Paul
Nelson, Sven
Neuhard, Henry
Newbury, Alfred
Newcomb, James
Nicholas, Conrad NG
Nichols, Robert NG
Nicholson, Murray
Niles, William
Nims, Robert NG
Noonan, David
Northam, Thomas
O'Connell, Donald
O'Connell, Jerome
O'Connor, Walter NG
O'Dwyer, Kyran
O'Hara, Mark
O'Keefe, William
O'Leary, Francis NG
O'Neil, William NG
O'Shea, Cornelius
Oaks, Jacob
Ogram, Donald
Ohmen, Douglass
Okerlund, John NG
Olds, Ernest
Oliverio, Theodore
Olson, James
Orange, James
Osgood, Douglas
Osgood, Wayne
Owen, Charles NG
Owen, James
Owings, Dwight
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Poulsbo, WA
Escondido, CA
Montgomery, TX
Alexandria, VA
Santa Barbara, CA

Corpus Christi, TX
Chula Vista, CA
Augusta, MT
McLean, VA
D 3/6/1987
Melbourne, FL
Virginia Beach, VA
Essex, CT
Nashville, TN
Del Mar, CA

Westport, CT
Leavenworth, WA
Livermore, CA
Sun City Center, FL
London, England
Derwood, MD
Dedham, MA

Locust Grove, VA
Philadelphia, PA
Murrells Inlet, SC
Danville, CA
D 5/2/1978
D 5/1/1970

Galena , MD
Dayton, OH
Alexandria, VA
Memphis, TN
D 9/27/1966

Palmer, David
Panico, Lawrence NG
Parent, Edward
Park, Robert
Parker, Edgar
Pattin, Stephen
Payne, Charles NG
Perrone, Louis
Perry, Clarence
Perry, Eugene NG
Petch, Kenneth
Peters, William
Petersen, Richard
Peterson, Clifford
Peterson, George
Peterson, Karl
Peterson, Peter
Pfeiffer, Louis
Phelps, Walter NG
Phillips, Frederick NG
Phillips, Keith
Phillips, Roy NG
Piatt, Raleigh
Pickel, Theodore
Pikaart, Leonard NG
Pilcher, Chester
Pinsky, Harry NG
Piske, Andreus
Pitzer, George
Poe, Benjamin
Pope, Joe
Popham, John NG
Powell, Wendell
Powers, John NG
Poyck, William NG
Price, William
Prokop, Jan
Pryor, Louis NG
Putnam, John
Quinn, Robert
Randrup, Peter
Ransom, James
Reagan, George
Reagan, Kenneth NG
Redfearn, James NG
Reed, Allen
Reese, Paul

Middletown, OH
Houston, TX
Charleston, SC
Gibsonia, PA
Arnold , MD
Lanham, MD

Wellington, FL
West Chester, OH

D 4/3/2000
Portsmouth, RI
D 4/23/1993
York, PA
Colorado Springs, CO
Fox Island, WA
Melbourne Beach, FL
Highland Park, NJ
Laurel, DE
D 8/31/1960
D 5/4/1993
Culver City, CA
D 1/31/1992

Asheville, NC
Wallingford, PA
Hayden, ID
D 11/7/1969
Grafton, WV
Fair Oaks Ranch, TX

D 9/8/1999
D 11/1/2003

Easton, MD
Poulsbo, WA
New Canaan, CT
Oxnard, CA
Baltimore, MD
San Diego, CA
Georgetown, TX
Windsor, CT
Largo, FL
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Reich, Lawrence NG
Reinecke, Walter NG
Reith, Edward NG
Renn, Joseph NG
Ricci, Myron NG
Rich, Willis
Richards, Warren NG
Richardson, Arthur NG
Rigler, Douglas
Ring, Harold NG
Robbins, Richard NG
Roberts, Charles
Roberts, Edwin NG
Roberts, Ned
Roberts, Richard
Robertson, Hollis
Rodgers, Robert
Rolen, James NG
Romero, Richard
Roper, Vincent
Rosenhauer, George
Rundle, James NG
Ryan, Joseph NG
Ryan, Robert NG
Ryan, Thomas
Sacarob, Donald
Sackett, Dean
Salchow, Daniel NG
Sampson, Robert
Sams, Hugh
Sanchez-Carrion, Mario
Sandusky, Peter NG
Sargent, Stephen
Sasso, Louis
Scanlon, Robert
Schade, Robert
Schaefer, John
Schatz, Robert
Scheyder, Ernest
Schick, Herbert
Schildhauer, Edward
Schilling, George
Schleicher, Carl
Schmidt, Louis NG
Schmidt, Robert
Schmidt, Vincent
Schmitt, Robert
Schneider, Carl NG

Easton, CT
Wenatchee, WA
D 8/24/2006

Bethesda, MD
D 12/10/1976

Idyllwild, CA
Virginia Beach, VA
Virginia Beach, VA
Virginia Beach, VA

D 4/12/2005
Upper Marlboro, MD
Conroe, TX
D 12/20/1999
Bremerton, WA
Annandale, VA
Aiken, SC

Madison, AL
D 1/13/1961
Coral Gables, FL
Philadelphia, PA
White River Junction, VT
D 4/21/2003
Springfield, VA
Hopkinsville, KY
Boca Raton, FL
Wake Forest, NC
Hershey, PA
Belmont, CA
D 12/6/1995
D 5/4/1986
D 11/25/1999
D 1/2/1996
D 8/5/1997
Wicomico Church, VA

Schneider, Walter
Schoep, John
Schoessel, William
Schreiner, Raymond
Schultz, George NG
Schulze, John
Schwartz, Ralph
Schwartz, Thomas
Schweiger, Melvin
Scott, Thomas
Scott, William
Scovel, Frank
Sechrest, Edward
Seekely, Robert NG
Seesholtz, John
Seidell, James NG
Seip, Asher
Sekely, Richard NG
Semeyn, Robert NG
Seyller, Edward NG
Shafer, Richard
Shanley, John
Shannon, William
Shapiro, Bernard NG
Sheehan, Leo
Shelso, David
Shewchuk, Richard
Shigley, Richard
Shillinglaw, James
Shinkwin, William NG
Shinn, Robert
Short, Benjamin
Shortridge, James
Shultz, Ted
Shumaker, Robert
Sibley, David
Signor, Richard NG
Sikes, James
Silard, Con NG
Simme, Frederick NG
Simonic, Donald NG
Simonton, John NG
Simpson, George
Simpson, William
Sims, Glenn NG
Skene, Wallace NG
Skinner, Roger NG
Slaughter, William

Albion, CA
Chesterfield, MO
Alexandria, VA
Alexandria, VA
D 2/6/1996
Alexandria, VA
Melbourne, FL
Devon, PA
Currituck, NC
D 2/8/2005
Bonita, CA
D 2/9/1992
Alexandria, VA
Easton, PA

Prophetstown, IL
Lincoln, CA
Annapolis, MD
Savannah, GA
Lowell , MA
Springfield, VA
Fremont, NE
Henderson, NV
San Diego, CA
Pebble Beach, CA
Milwaukee, WI
Coronado, CA
Santa Barbara, CA
Akely, MN
Vienna, VA
Fairfax Station, VA
Jacksonville, FL
Blythe, GA
Crownsville, MD

D 4/15/2006
San Antonio, TX
D 7/7/1995
D 7/28/2005
Houston, TX
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Sloan, William
Slough, John
Smallman, John
Smiley, Robert
Smith, Donald NG
Smith, Franklin
Smith, H. Lawrence
Smith, James E. NG
Smith, James Walker
Smith, James William
Smith, Norman
Smith, Philip NG
Smith, Phillip
Smith, Richard
Smith, William
Snyder, John NG
Snyder, Richard
Solomons, Edward NG
Soltesz, Stephen
Sorensen, Norman NG
South, Richard NG
Spees, Steven NG
Spellman, Fred
Spencer, Alvie NG
Spink, Peter
Stammer, Walter
Standley, William NG
Stansfield, James NG
Stebbins, Frederick NG
Steele, Ben
Stefanou, Christopher
Stephens, Raymond NG
Stephenson, John NG
Sterling, John
Sternberg, Howard NG
Stevens, Jack NG
Stevenson, Connelly
Stewart, William
Stiles, William
Stinson James
Stockham, Leo
Stone, Donald
Stone, Lowell
Stone, Raymond NG
Stowell, James NG
Stromberg, Charles NG
Sullivan, Daniel
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D 6/11/2005
D 12/13/1996
D 9/1/2000
Elk, CA

Morattico, VA
Farmington Hills, MI

Mount Pleasant. SC
Hilton Head Island, SC
Harpswell, ME
Ridgecrest, CA
D 10/7/2004
D 12/6/1957

D 1/23/2004
D 1985
Redlands, CA

Spokane, WA
East Lansing, MI
Ponca City, OK

Port Saint Lucie, FL
Exeter, CA

Norfolk, VA
Hesperia, CA
University Park, FL
Tipp City, OH
Potomac, MD
Albuquerque, NM
Virginia Beach, VA
Williamsburg, VA
Kirkwood, MO

Sullivan, Gene
Sullivan, John NG
Sullivan, Philip
Surma, Robert NG
Sutton, Henry NG
Swanenburg, Richard
Swanson, Harlan
Sykes, James NG
Taff, Clarence
Talbert, Joseph
Tallau, Gene NG
Tarbuck, Richard
Tatom, Frank
Taylor, Hanson NG
Taylor, James J. NG
Taylor, James M.
Taylor, Robert NG
Taylor, Theodore
Taylor, William NG
Teachout, David
Terrell, Richmond NG
Textor, George
Thomas, James
Thomas, Richard
Thompson, Benton
Thornton, Robert NG
Thress, Wendell NG
Thurber, John
Tibbitts, Barrick
Tinsley, Travis NG
Tobin, Isidore
Toohey, Edward
Topping, Donald NG
Torbert, Virgil NG
Townsend, James
Trent, Anthony
Tucker, R. Paul
Turner, John NG
Turvaville, Lester NG
Tyler, Maurice
Tyler, Richard NG
Tyler, Robert NG
Urie, Joseph NG
Van Alen, William NG
Van Metre, James
Van Ry, Charles
Varney, Richard

Metairie, LA

Dearborn, MI
Lanexa, VA
Alexandria, VA

Camarillo, CA
Coronado, CA
D 8/1/1998
Sequim, WA
Huntsville, AL
Rogersville, MO
Fernandina Beach, FL
Sarasota, FL
D 1/24/1988

Coronado, CA
D 3/28/2000
Canyon Lake , CA
Poway, CA
Coronado, CA
The Hills, TX
Tallahassee, FL
Annandale, VA

D 6/4/1974
Montgomery, TX
D 3/4/1957

Tyrone, NM
D 4/6/1996
Hot Springs, AR
Memphis, TN
D 12/19/2002

Newtown Square, PA
Alexandria, VA
D 11/2/2004
Bethesda, MD
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Vaselenko, Robert
Vedder, Adolph NG
Viray, Wilfredo
Visage, James
Vogt, Gordon NG
Volker, Daniel NG
Waddle, Lee NG
Wagner, John
Walden, John NG
Walker, Brian
Walker, Henry NG
Walker, Hugh NG
Walsh, Richard
Ward, Compton
Warner, Glenn
Warren, Richard
Watkins, Robert
Weber, Oliver NG
Webster, John A.
Webster, John O. NG
Weeks, Edgar
Weggeland, David
Weidman, Russell
Weigold, George
Weisner, Thomas
Welsh, George
Weltman, Bernard
Westerhausen, J. Walden
Westmoreland, Perry
Wharton, Edwin
Whelan, James
Whitaker, William
White, Frank
White, George
White, James
White, Laurence
White, Richard
Whitman, Allen NG
Widner, Ronald
Wilbern, Jack
Wilde, Herschel NG
Wilde, John
Wilkins, Charles NG
Wilkins, George
Williams, Forrest
Williams, O. Eugene
Williams, Robert
Williams, Roger NG

D 7/22/2004

D 9/9/1982
Athens , TN
Mesa, AZ

D 5/11/1986

Indianapolis, IN

North Augusta , SC
Annapolis, MD
Seven Valleys, PA
Georgetown, TX
Berwyn, PA
Oklahoma City, OK
D 3/29/2004

Mendham, NJ

Springfield, VA

Kokomo, IN
Charlottesville , VA
Washington, DC
Mesa, AZ
San Ysidro, CA
Seal Cove, ME
Midlothian, VA
D 2/1/2005
D 5/21/2003
D 4/14/1969
Covington, VA
Jackson, MI

Williford, William NG
Wills, Wayne
Wilson, Charles
Wilson, Eric
Wilson, John
Wilson, Powell
Wise, Stephen
Wolfe, Richard NG
Wolff, Marc
Wolverton, James
Wood, James
Wood, John
Woodbury, Orpheus
Woodruff, Gene
Woods, Brian NG
Woods, Herbert
Woods, James NG
Woodward, Corbin
Wootten, Carl
Worrell, Edgar NG
Wrasse, William NG
Wright, Charles NG
Wright, Edward NG
Wright, F. Edward
Wright, Joseph
Wright, Orville
Wrobel, Eugene
Wuertz, Joseph
Yuill, Stuart NG
Zabrycki, Edward
Zban, John NG
Zechlin, Frank
Zehnder, Robert
Zgalich, Edward NG
Zimmerman, Robert

Marietta, GA
Lufkin, TX
D 8/28/1995
Hilton Head Island, SC
Potomac Falls, VA
Kent, WA

D 11/22/2001
D 10/26/1997
D 1/14/1958
Welling, OK
Virginia Beach, VA
Camano Island, WA
Huntsville, AL

Port Orchard, WA
Sterling, VA

Lewes, DE
Edenton, NC
Owego, NY
Pensacola, FL
Atlanta, GA
Annapolis, MD
Danville, CA
D 5/16/2001
D 7/29/1990

Hudson, FL

Toms River, NJ
Palm Coast, FL

Chesapeake, VA

D 7/11/1966
Carmel Valley, CA
Ocean Springs, MS
Macon, NC
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Alabama
Brockway, Carolyn
Hovater, Arthur
Tatom, Frank
Woods, Herbert
Bennett, Edward
Colman, Thomas
Horvath, Elizabeth
Sampson, Robert
MacNamara, John

Arizona
Dickerson, Kenneth
Dunsavage, Patricia
Flood, Donald
Smith, Caroline
Brown, Robert Jos.
Devoll, Nathaniel
Vogt, Gordon NG
Westerhausen, J. Walden
Bigler, William
Bull, Ann NGW
Hejhall, Roy
Benson, Thomas
Flack, Frederick
Bryant, Richard
Caldwell, John
Johnston, Donald W.
Maio, Carolyn
Binns, Jack
Boshoven, Bernard
Romero, Joanna
Arkansas
Barnes, Harry
Tucker, R. Paul
Decell, George
Dwyer, Margaret
White, Gaye

California
Bauman, John
Schneider, Walter
Busse, Mary
Marr, Elizabeth
Hughes, Thomas
Schick, Herbert

GEOGRAPHICAL LOCATOR
Foley
Huntsville
Huntsville
Huntsville
Lillian
Madison
Madison
Madison
Mobile
Gilbert
Gilbert
Green Valley
Green Valley
Mesa
Mesa
Mesa
Mesa
Phoenix
Phoenix
Phoenix
Prescott
Prescott
Sahuarita
Scottsdale
Scottsdale
Tempe
Tucson
Tucson
Tucson
Camden
Hot Springs
Hot Springs Village
Little Rock
Little Rock
Alameda
Albion
Anaheim
Anaheim Hills
Arroyo Grande
Belmont

Fulk, Gerald
Scovel, Frank
Taff, Clarence
Textor, George
Brunner, James
Dresser, Roderick
Williams, Forrest
Aitchison, Don
Murphy, Donald
Bruyere, Thomas
Nelson, Carl
Fournier, Eleanor
Ingram, Frank
Nelson, Jody
Shinn, Robert
Talbert, Joseph
Teachout, David
Thomas, Richard
Piatt, Raleigh
Ohmen, Douglass
Zabrycki, Edward
Honeyfield, Harold
Niles, William
Delgado, Arsenio
Smiley, Robert
Murtland, James
Stammer, Walter
Forbrick, John
Amon, Ronald
Sterling, John
Ernst, Fred
Roberts, Ned
Klein, Melvin
Box, Roger
Malloy, Heather
Brokaw, James
Lewis, Franklin
Kriner, Lloyd
Shafer, Richard
O'Connell, Donald
Cusick, Paul
Buddle, Helen
Murray, Carl
Flaherty, Dundas
Dolph, Bruce
Egerton, James
Webster, Joanie

Bonita
Bonita
Camarillo
Canyon Lake
Carlsbad
Carmel by the Sea
Carmel Valley
Cerritos
Chatsworth
Chula Vista
Chula Vista
Coronado
Coronado
Coronado
Coronado
Coronado
Coronado
Coronado
Culver City
Danville
Danville
Davis
Del Mar
El Cerrito
Elk
Escondido
Exeter
Fairfield
Hacienda Heights
Hesperia
Huntington Beach
Idyllwild
Indio
La Jolla
La Mesa
Lake Forest
Lakeside
Lincoln
Lincoln
Livermore
Lompoc
Los Angeles
Los Angeles
Malibu
Manhattan Beach
Monterey
Napa
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California, continued from previous page.
Alser, Donald
Newport Beach
Knettles, Charles
Newport Beach
Cohn, Ronald
North Hills
Deacon, Amos
Orange
Fowler, Roy
Orangevale
Quinn, Robert
Oxnard
Gaines, Richard
Pacific Palisades
Karas, John
Palm Springs
Shillinglaw, James
Pebble Beach
Thomas, James
Poway
Hicks, Harry
Rancho Mirage
Auer, William
Rancho Santa Fe
Soltesz, Stephen
Redlands
Smith, Phillip
Ridgecrest
Beagle, Ronald
Sacramento
Lally, John
Sacramento
Langley, Thomas
Sacramento
Milne, James
San Carlos
Ashworth, Thomas
San Diego
Gallaher, Millie
San Diego
McBride, Michael
San Diego
Ransom, James
San Diego
Shigley, Richard
San Diego
Warner, Elaine
San Diego
Westmoreland, Perry
San Ysidro
Hanna, Hugh
Santa Barbara
Myers, Barton
Santa Barbara
Short, Benjamin
Santa Barbara
Eylar, Frederick
Santee
Hoerner, Frederick
Sausalito
Minton, David
Solana Beach
Cox, George
Sunnyvale
Eagye, Vernon
Sunnyvale
Whitaker, Bonnie
Torrance
Stewart, Marci
Upland
Clark, James
Ventura
Colorado
Brush, Charles
Arnold, Steven
Curtis, Charles
Gollehon, Mary
Peterson, George
McLaughlin, John
Baggs, Barbara
Dander, Vernon
Petch, Patricia Ann
Hale, Frederick
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Castle Rock
Colorado Springs
Colorado Springs
Colorado Springs
Colorado Springs
Denver
Fort Collins
Highlands Ranch
Lakewood
Loveland

Hudgens, Ronald
Freeman, Thomas
Greene, Robert

Connecticut
Bair, Lavon
Reith, Edward
Nichols, Robert
Koutas, Serapheim
Apple, John
Schmidt, Winifred
Pryor, Louis
Chester, Scott
Coolidge, Julian
Lovely, Edward
Noonan, David
Reed, Allen

District of Columbia
Higgins, Ernest
Weltman, Bernard
Phillips, Frederick
Wright, Frederick
Delaware
Miller, Hoyle

Florida
Haddad, Albert
Jones, Robert
Hanson, Morton
Hill, Raymond
Miller, Wayne
Schaefer, John
Hinman, Larry
Massey, Schamyl
Klingensmith, Peg
Moore, Harold
Sanchez-Carrion, Mario
Corkins, Charles
Kerby, Joseph
Taylor, James J.
Donahue, John
Buckley, John
Gulick, Roy
Bittner, Susan
Zimmerman, Robert
Lind, Frederick
Sibley, David

Loveland
Mesa
Monument
Bethany
Easton
Essex
Fairfield
Gales Ferry
Hartford
New Canaan
Old Lyme
Simsbury
Trumbull
Westport
Windsor
Washington
Washington
Laurel
Lewes
Wilmington
Alachua
Apopka
Atlantic Beach
Bagdad
Beverly Hills
Boca Raton
Bonita Springs
Cape Coral
Clearwater
Cocoa
Coral Gables
Crestview
Delray Beach
Fernandina Beach
Flagler Beach
Green Cove Springs
Green Cove Springs
Howey In the Hills
Hudson
Jacksonville
Jacksonville
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Krieger, Thomas
Biays, Walter
Reese, Paul
Green, William
Dillard, Linda
Detore, James
Milligan, Robert
Neuhard, Henry
Schwartz, Thomas
Peterson, Peter
Eri, James
Cohen, Howard
Davis, Susie
Roberts, Leilani
Kauffman, Richard
Ferriter, Peirce
Graham, Frank
Evans, Jane
Dolenga, Harold
Fallin, Jerry
Garr, Julian
Grant, John
Wilbern, Jack
Kelly, Violet
Booth, Peter
Butts, Whitmore
Furlong, George
Henry, Varena
Husted, Murl
Wrobel, Eugene
Byrom, James
Spink, Peter
Mays, Samuel
Powell, Fran
Alexander, Sherman
Betts, Roger
Carlson, Walter
Morris, Alexander
Taylor, James M.
Hansen, Walter
Morris, Charles
Burdick, Howard
O'Connell, Jerome

Jupiter
Key Largo
Largo
Madison
Maitland
Margate
Mary Esther
Melbourne
Melbourne
Melbourne Beach
Merritt Island
Miami
Naples
Naples
Navarre
New Port Richey
Ocala
Ocklawaha
Orange Park
Orlando
Orlando
Palm Beach
Palm Coast
Palm Harbor
Pensacola
Pensacola
Pensacola
Pensacola
Pensacola
Pensacola
Pierson
Port Saint Lucie
Riverview
Saint Augustine
Saint Petersburg
Sarasota
Sarasota
Sarasota
Sarasota
Satellite Beach
St. Petersburg
Stuart
Sun City Center

Brown, Robert H.
Thurber, John
Collins, LeRoy
Lynch, Jarvis
Culberson, Henry
Ahrens, Valerie
Stevenson, Connelly
Boebert, Frank
Bradtmiller, Paul
Burdsall, Milton
Braun, Richard
Perrone, Louis
Lenhardt, Lura
Georgia
Fazekas, Alex
Bossert, John
Herndon, Elaine
Wuertz, Joseph
Elliott, Joyce
Sikes, James
Anthony, Joseph
Ishol, Lyle
Eyler, Armand
Cook, Ross
Clay, Jack
Miller, John
Wills, Wayne
Allen, George
Baldwin, Max
Methfessel, Joan
Shannon, William
Mackey, James
Guam
Isaac, Philip

Hawaii
Elinski, Michael
Gervais, Jules
Clock, Richard
Andrade, Amelia
Burke, Edmund
Rich, Janis
Barnhart, H. Duane

Tallahassee
Tallahassee
Tampa
Tampa
Tequesta
The Villages
University Park
Venice
Venice
Vero Beach
Village of Palmetto Bay
Wellington
Winter Park
Albany
Atlanta
Atlanta
Atlanta
Bonaire
Blythe
Cartersville
Cumming
Jekyll Island
Jonesboro
Marietta
Marietta
Marietta
Saint Simons Island
Savannah
Savannah
Savannah
Sharpsburg
Tamuning
Aiea
Hilo
Honolulu
Kailua
Kailua
Kailua
Waipahu
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Idaho
Missler, Charles
Piske, Andreus
Lakey, Jimmie

Illinois
James, Ernest
McCrae, John
Mann, Richard
Gillman, James
Caldwell, Henry
Seyller, Edward

Indiana
Harrison, Joseph
Walker, Brian
Weisner, Thomas
Jenson, Gunnar
MacDonald, Patricia
Iowa
Phillips, Gwen

Kansas
Ford, Pat
Guinan, Thomas
Johnston, James
Johnston, Jerry
Kentucky
Schade, Robert
Baals, John
Clark, George
Cline, Allen

Louisiana
Baricev, Victor
Cusachs, Louis
Sullivan, Gene
Legendre, John

Maine
Clark, Bruce
Smith, Norman
Lewin, Theodore
Van Metre, James
Wharton, Edwin
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Coeur d’Alene
Hayden
Middleton
Belleville
Lake Forest
Moro
Olympia Fields
Park Ridge
Prophetstown
Attica
Indianapolis
Kokomo
South Bend
South Bend
Cedar Falls
Shawnee
Wichita
Wichita
Wichita
Hopkinsville
Lexington
Louisville
Rush
Covington
Covington
Metairie
Thibodaux
Ellsworth
Harpswell
Jefferson
Lovell
Seal Cove

Maryland
Illick, Edward
Burkhalter, Becky
Fellowes, John
Green, Gerald
Hayman, Douglass
Layne, Ronald
Shanley, John
Walsh, Richard
Yuill, Stuart
Henry, Nancy
Parker, Edgar
Van Ry, Mindy
McShane, Richard
Randrup, Peter
Audilet, Garland
Rigler, Douglas
Varney, Richard
Godstrey, Kenneth
George, Benjamin
Carrigan, Richard
Levendoski, Richard
Silard, Con
O'Hara, Mark
Hobbs, Worth
Price, William
Eaton, Thomas
Flight, John
Lippert, Frederick
Maines, Henry
Orange, James
Friedel, Henry
Jordan, Henry
Edgar, Thomas
Pattin, Stephen
Brown, Donald
Hoffman, Herbert
Jarratt, Guy
Stinson James
Garges, Daniel
Olds, Susan
Evans, James
White, Betty
Beving, Adriana
Coyne, Donald
Broyles, George
Ryan, Peggy
Roper, Vincent

Aberdeen
Annapolis
Annapolis
Annapolis
Annapolis
Annapolis
Annapolis
Annapolis
Annapolis
Arnold
Arnold
Arnold
Baltimore
Baltimore
Bethesda
Bethesda
Bethesda
Bowie
Boyds
California
Crofton
Crownsville
Derwood
Easton
Easton
Edgewater
Edgewater
Gaithersburg
Gaithersburg
Galena
Glenn Dale
Hunt Valley
Lanham
Lanham
Lexington Park
Myersville
Potomac
Potomac
Rockville
Salisbury
Severna Park
Severna Park
Silver Spring
Silver Spring
Stevensville
Timonium
Upper Marlboro
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Massachusetts
Schildhauer, Carole
O'Keefe, William
Hughes, Daniel
Murphy, Stephen
Deutermann, David
Shapiro, Bernard
Howell, William
McDermott, Richard
Doebler, Harold
Keller, Robert
Davidson, Beatrice

Michigan
Sullivan, Philip
Spees, Steven
Smith, H. Lawrence
White, Richard
Allen, Barbara
Hagenmeyer, Willard
Minnesota
Shortridge, James
Cory, Miriam

Mississippi
Williams, O. Eugene
Trent, Kay
Missouri
Schoep, John
Edwards, James
Coleman, Marjorie
Lowden, Lawrence
Sullivan, Daniel
Taylor, Hanson

Montana
Nelson, John
Johnston, Donald W.
Nebraska
Shelso, David

Cambridge
Dedham
Hyannis
Hyde Park
Lakeville
Lowell
Norfolk
South Yarmouth
Vineyard Haven
Westwood
Yarmouth Port
Dearborn
East Lansing
Farmington Hills
Jackson
Petoskey
Rochester Hills
Akely
Oak Park Heights
Ocean Springs
Starkville
Chesterfield
Clinton
Kansas City
Kansas City
Kirkwood
Rogersville
Augusta
Polson
Fremont

Nevada
Swisher, Lynn
Monson, Charles
Buckelew, Jesse
Shewchuk, Richard
Ball, Glenn
Catola, Stanley
Sasso, Barbara
Harmon, Robert
New Hampshire
Herz, Robert

Carson City
Gardnerville
Henderson
Henderson
Las Vegas
Las Vegas
Las Vegas
Reno
Hanover

New Jersey
DeNunzio, Nicholas
Barlow, Allen
Cohn, Norman
Pfeiffer, Louis
Weeks, Edgar
Jernee, Andre
Martinson, Helen
McPartland, Elaine
Laub, Burton
Widner, Ronald

Chatham
Hackettstown
Hainesport
Highland Park
Mendham
Ocean City
Princeton
Princeton
Toms River
Toms River

New Mexico
Berger, Lawrence
Conway, John
Dickey, James
Francis, Bob
Stockham, Leo
Biles, George
Fawcett, Jan
Townsend, James

Albuquerque
Albuquerque
Albuquerque
Albuquerque
Albuquerque
Las Cruces
Santa Fe
Tyrone

New York
Harding, Leon
Gambarani, Paul
Loveday, William
Leahy, Philip
Mullen, Robert
Wright, Orville
McDonald, Martin

Chazy
East Northport
Gloversville
New York
New York
Owego
Scotia
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North Carolina
Gauthreaux, Stephen
Cyr, Byron
Pilcher, Chester
Macdonald, Malcolm
Hackeling, Charles
McMillan, Lee
Scott, Thomas
Arwood, John
Wright, Joseph
Dioguardi, William
Gibson, Jerry
Williams, Robert
Israel, Marion
McEachen, Angus
Hobson, Joan
McCool, Barbara
McCullers, Lawrence
Hunt, William
Schatz, Robert
Blanchard, Helen
Hicks, John
Ohio
Ghering, Walter
Guest, Richard
James, Edward
Osgood, Douglas
Frith, Norman
Palmer, David
Miller, Geraldine
Dudrow, Donald
Kernes, Joyce
Stewart, William
Black, James
Fleming, Raymond
Perry, Clarence
Montgomery, Robert
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Advance
Asheville
Asheville
Brevard
Cary
Crumpler
Currituck
Durham
Edenton
Fuquay Varina
Fuquay Varina
Macon
Pinehurst
Pinehurst
Raleigh
Southern Pines
Smithfield
Wake Forest
Wake Forest
Weaverville
Wilmington
Alliance
Dayton
Dayton
Dayton
Gates Mills
Middletown
North Canton
Springfield
Sylvania
Tipp City
Toledo
Troy
West Chester
Xenia

Oklahoma
Watkins, Robert
Coker, Charles
Spellman, Fred
Wood, John
Johnson, Harry
Oregon
Landis, John
Boyd, John

Pennsylvania
Warren, Richard
Chiles, Sinclair
Groner, Sheldon
Bachman, Robert
Schweiger, Melvin
Seip, Asher
McMullen, Franklin
Granger, Albert
Park, Robert
Andrews, Joan
La Barge, William
Scheyder, Ernest
Hopewell, Fred
Connolly, George
Van Alen, William
Browne, Edward
Oaks, Jacob
Sandusky, Peter
Hobbs, F. Worth
Ward, Compton
Magagna, John
Hagan, Nancy
Flanigan, Mimi
Pinsky, Harry
Huber, Oskar
Hoffman, Chauncey
Benzi, Leonard
Peterson, Clifford

Oklahoma City
Piedmont
Ponca City
Welling
Yukon
Lake Oswego
Medford
Berwyn
Bethlehem
Bloomsburg
Denver
Devon
Easton
Fayetteville
Fogelsville
Gibsonia
Greensburg
Hatboro
Hershey
Malvern
Mechanicsburg
Newtown Square
Philadelphia
Philadelphia
Philadelphia
Pittsburgh
Seven Valleys
Shavertown
Swarthmore
Villanova
Wallingford
Warminster
Washington
Wilkes Barre
York
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Rhode Island
Ballard, Thompson
Mossop, Wallace
Motherway, Robert
Hogg, James
Peters, William
Schmidt, Mary Lou
Brown, Nicholas
Morgan, Garner

South Carolina
Sackett, Dean
Jaeger, Robert
Parent, Edward
Tobin, Betty
Scott, Darleene
Kennedy, Don
Lyle, Roger
Smith, James William
Wilson, John
McCravy, John
Smith, James Walker
Flatley, James
Ogram, Donald
Walker, Hugh NG
Boensch, Arthur
Tennessee
Visage, James
McHugh, Nancy
Kelso, Frank
Henry, Albert
Owen, James
Tyler, Maurice
Nicholson, Murray
Miller, Charm

Texas
Klaassen, Clarence
Collins, John
Levis, Louann
Rosenhauer, George
Nagel, LD
Hart, Milledge
Pope, Joe

Block Island
East Greenwich
North Kingstown
Portsmouth
Portsmouth
Portsmouth
Providence
Tiverton
Aiken
Charleston
Charleston
Florence
Hanahan
Hilton Head Island
Hilton Head Island
Hilton Head Island
Hilton Head Island
Hodges
Mount Pleasant
Mt Pleasant
Murrells Inlet
North Augusta
Walterboro
Athens
College Grove
Fayetteville
Knoxville
Memphis
Memphis
Nashville
Rock Island
Anson
Arlington
Benbrook
Conroe
Corpus Christi
Dallas
Fair Oaks Ranch

Reagan, George
Warner, Glenn
Chavarria, Charles
Egan, John
Panico, Lawrence
Slaughter, William
Kuykendall, Herbert
Booth, Stanley
Snyder, Callie
Wilson, Charles
Christopherson, Emily
Macan, John
Musgrove, William
Toohey, Edward
Kinney, Ben
Hadley, Franklin
Crumpacker, Harry
Hansen, Charles
Lewis, Reed
Simpson, William
Lajeunesse, Patricia
Thompson, Benton
Moore, Nelson
Utah
Haddock, Ara
Jones, Darrell
Jacobson, Ralph

Vermont
Cleveland, Harold
Kent, Alfred NG
Gossens, Gerry
Sargent, Stephen

Virginia
Armstrong, Spence
Craven, Robert
Daus, Rudolph
Debus, David
Denham, Walter
Elpers, William
Faust, Colleen
Flannery, Gerard

Georgetown
Georgetown
Houston
Houston
Houston
Houston
Huffman
La Vernia
Lake Dallas
Lufkin
Mission
Montgomery
Montgomery
Montgomery
New Braunfels
Pflugerville
Plano
Richardson
Rockport
San Antonio
Spring
The Hills
The Woodlands
Clearfield
Murray
Park City
Londonderry
Newbury
Salisbury
White River Junction
Alexandria
Alexandria
Alexandria
Alexandria
Alexandria
Alexandria
Alexandria
Alexandria
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Virginia, continued from previous page
Lewin, Theodore
Alexandria
Mushalko, George
Alexandria
Osgood, Wayne
Alexandria
Schoessel, William
Alexandria
Schreiner, Raymond
Alexandria
Schwartz, Ralph
Alexandria
Seesholtz, John
Alexandria
Swanson, Harlan
Alexandria
Van Metre, James
Alexandria
Janetatos, Jack
Amherst
Bellinger, John
Annandale
Charneco, Carlos
Annandale
Renshaw, Judy
Annandale
Sacarob, Donald
Annandale
Tibbitts, Barrick
Annandale
Brandt, Thomas
Arlington
Forster, Robert
Arlington
Frankenberg, Debby
Arlington
Garrison, Irene
Arlington
Kirkpatrick, John
Arlington
Sams, Mary
Arlington
McIntyre, John
Ashburn
Cooper, James
Berryville
Heisinger, Judith
Centreville
Lindquist, Donald
Chantilly
Cantrell, Robert
Charlottesville
Jones, Jerry
Charlottesville
Lynch, Thomas
Charlottesville
Welsh, George
Charlottesville
Gluse, Michael
Chesapeake
Wilde, John
Chesapeake
White, Laurence
Covington
Copeland, James
Crozet
Anton, Leonard
Fairfax
Fitzwilliam, Peter
Fairfax
Hatch, Ross
Fairfax
Johnson, James
Fairfax
Mercuro, George
Fairfax
Sloan, Jane
Fairfax
Henry, Betty
Fairfax Station
Kenaston, George
Fairfax Station
Lundberg, Darwin
Fairfax Station
Shumaker, Robert
Fairfax Station
Denezza, Eugene
Falls Church
Greenleaf, Warren
Falls Church
McBride, Michael
Fredericksburg
Morris, Barbara
Gainesville
DiBona, Charles
Great Falls
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Johnston, Olive
Swanenburg, Richard
Franklin, Carroll
Honsinger, Vernon
O'Neil, William NG
Heidrich, George
Mulloy, Ann
Nelson, Paul
Sechrest, Peggy
Whelan, James
Smith, Franklin
Hull, William
Stefanou, Christopher
Wilson, Powell
Edwards, Joe
Slough, Mary
Mortimer, Edmund
Leggett, Wilson
Block, Emil
Dillon, William
Hohenstein, Clyde
King, Algernon
Scanlon, Robert
Sheehan, Leo
Weidman, Russell
Wootten, Carl
Kostesky, Raymond
Bennett, Peter
Busey, William
Doerner, William
Fischer, Theodore
Koerkenmeier, Leo
Medwedeff, Channing
Shultz, Ted
Adams, Frederick
Bailey, Patricia
Burt, Russell
Cannon, Alice
Carre, David
Costilow, Kenneth
Donovan, Neil
Dyer, Ann
Ellis, Hal
Foote, Everett
Gaylor, Jean
Maston, Joseph
McClure, Dale
Michaels, Danny

Hampton
Lanexa
Leesburg
Lexington
Locust Grove
McLean
McLean
McLean
McLean
Midlothian
Morattico
Norfolk
Norfolk
Potomac Falls
Richmond
Roanoke
Smithfield
Spotsylvania
Springfield
Springfield
Springfield
Springfield
Springfield
Springfield
Springfield
Sterling
Urbanna
Vienna
Vienna
Vienna
Vienna
Vienna
Vienna
Vienna
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
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Newbury, Alfred
Roberts, Richard
Robertson, Hollis
Rodgers, Robert
Schilling, Joan
Schulze, Arline
Stone, Donald
Woodbury, Orpheus
Schmitt, Robert
Mozier, Robert
Stone, Lowell
Bullis, William
Mitri, Charles
Washington
Lewis, Meg
Ryan, Thomas
Fesler, Robert
Woodruff, Gene
Byng, Weston
Peterson, Karl
Filley, Lawrence
Wise, Stephen
Chartrand, David
Harris, Lyell
Kautz, James
Northam, Thomas
Masterson, Jerry
Hanson, Donald
Woodward, Corbin
Murray, Frank
Pickel, Marie
Prokop, Jan
Bruso, James
Fjelsted, Dale
Horne, Roger
Diedrich, Robert
Tarbuck, Richard
Keegan, Arthur
Kinert, Barbara
Langenheim, John
South, Richard
Renn, Joseph

Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Virginia Beach
Wicomico Church
Williamsburg
Williamsburg
Winchester
Yorktown
Bellevue
Bremerton
Burien
Camano Island
Coupeville
Fox Island
Issaquah
Kent
Kirkland
Lakewood
Lakewood
Leavenworth
Maple Valley
Oak Harbor
Port Orchard
Poulsbo
Poulsbo
Poulsbo
Puyallup
Raymond
Seabeck
Seattle
Sequim
Silverdale
Silverdale
Spokane
Spokane
Wenatchee

Wisconsin
Hugdahl, Donald
Grimes, Donald
Shinkwin, William
Crone, Forrest
Jensen, Richard
West Virginia
Poe, Benjamin
Covey, Edward
Wyoming
Bird, Ralph

Eau Claire
Middleton
Milwaukee
Sheboygan
Waupaca
Grafton
Valley Grove
Jackson

Other Countries
Canada
Cecil, Louise

England
O’Dwyer, Kyran
Panama
Smiley, Robert

Philippines
Brillantes, Ophelia
Viray, Maria
Portugal
Buchanan, Charles

Vancouver
London
Calle el Salto
Quezon City
Metro Manila
Lisbon
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Credits

The Staff of the Class of 1956 Golden Lucky Bag is grateful to Maria Dawson of Maria’s Picture Place for
granting us the use of the cover art. This beautiful print of the painting by Neil Harpe may be purchased from
Maria’s Picture Place, 45 Maryland Avenue, Annapolis, MD 21401. Email: www.mariaspictureplace.com.
Phone 410-263-8282. The print was cropped about 50% in width to fit the cover and is considerably larger
overall than the cover would suggest. The full print is represented below:

Additionally, the Staff thanks the U.S. Naval Academy Photo Laboratory for permission to use the many fine
photographs of the Academy and Academy life shown in this Golden Lucky Bag.
Cover art was prepared for printing by Sans Serif Graphics of 12736 Heatherford Place, Fairfax, Virginia
22030-7271. Phone 703-802-0334
The Hayman Studio of Annapolis, Maryland took the photo of our tossing of the caps at graduation, which is
reproduced inside the front cover.
The panoramic on pages 514 and 515 of Midshipmen at the Navy-Marine Corps Memorial Stadium was prepared by Casey Kenaston.
The Golden Lucky Bag was printed and distributed by Sheridan Books, Inc., 100 N. Staebler Rd. Ann Arbor,
MI 48103. Phone: 800-999-2665. We deeply appreciate the totally cooperative relationship we have had
with Sheridan Books, both with the publication of this Golden Lucky Bag, and with our 40th Reunion
Book. Sheridan is the best!
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