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AMA
Stars Augustus Mewborn, III, 

‘32, has told his first hand 
experiences as a Rat in 1928-
1929. Read his fourth and 
final installment on page 28.

Left: Jim Stillwagon, ‘67 ... 
Outstanding athlete at AMA, 
The Ohio State University, and 
Canadian Football League.
Page 4

Below: Barry Spanjaard, ‘48, 
teenage survivor of multiple 
Nazi concentration camps, 
wrote his memoirs while 
at AMA, later published as 
“Don’t Fence Me In.” Page 16

Above: Mrs Helen Charleton, wife of 
William Charleton, ‘24, and benefactor of 
the Charleton Intern Program. Page 14

Bob Abrams, ‘48, Disney 
animator and artist.  Page 21

Highlighting Just Five Of The Many Stars
AMA Has Produced Over Its Lifetime
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Augusta Military Academy Alumni Association, Inc.
January 2022

My esteemed Brother Alumni,

Another year has passed and the Barracks are still standing, well sort of, 
and our museum is standing proudly ready to welcome visitors Tuesday 
through Sunday’s. 

Many feel that this is the only thing our organization is about, a false 
impression that many of you have because for the most part, you have 
given the AMA Alumni Museum and the Alumni Foundation only a 
passing thought over the years.

That is most certainly NOT what we are about. 

The sight of a ruined barracks will bring tears to many grown men’s eyes 
as I have witnessed over the past years. A first-time tour of the museum 
will bring a flood of memories to that same man and will not only dry 
the tears, but bring a gleam to his eyes and a smile to his face. That is 
the passion we all carry for our time at AMA. It is hard to explain to our 
friends and even family, but if they have an opportunity to share that 
concoction of emotions that I just described, they will have a fairly good 
idea to what AMA means to all of us.

We will all become a year older in 2022 and for my part, the older I get, the 
more I want to get things done and experience life pleasures as often as my 
current less than rapid walking pace will allow. My full-time involvement 
in the AMA Alumni Foundation allows me to keep in contact with old 
friends, make new friends of former cadets that went to school with my 
dad and younger former cadets that attended AMA after my graduation 
in 1972. I have even admitted that being a member of Band Company was 

in fact a special privilege, only to be out trumped by 
being a member of the Roller Rifles! I also hope that 
in some small way, I can be a part of assuring that the 
AMA Legacy shines on in perpetuity. 

So, AMA is much more than a crumbling Barracks 
and a small wooden building that used to be a home 
to our founder, than a library and now our pride 
and joy, the AMA Museum. AMA is the spirit of the 
thousands of Cadets that attended the school, the 
teachers that mentored us and the Administrators 
that kept the lights on. The bonds of friendship, actually the brotherhood 
that was forged at AMA is a gift many of us consider the force that allowed 
us to be successful in whatever endeavor we have taken on through our 
lives. 

If I were to suggest what your New Year’s Resolution should be at 2400 hrs 
December 31, 2021, I would suggest, that you plan to visit the old campus 
in 2022. You may cry a bit, but the smile that visit will bring to your face 
may be the best thing that you have for yourself all year!
Happy New Year everyone!

Team effort!

Douglas W. Pennock
Chairman, AMA Alumni Foundation

Augusta Military Academy Alumni Foundation, Inc.
December 31, 2021
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Dear Brothers & Friends

I hope everyone had a Merry Christmas and a Happy New 
Year.  When the last Bayonet was printed in the fall, we did not 
have the final results of the Reunion 2021. The sponsorships 
program implemented for Reunion 2021 was a major success 
in raising money.  We plan to continue this program for 
Reunion 2022.  

At this time the only thing that is final are the dates for 
Reunion 2022, which will be September 9-11. The lodging 
location will be Hotel 24 South, formally the Stonewall Jackson 
Hotel, in downtown Staunton. Our scheduled Friday events we 
will continue to offer skeet shoot, golfing and the bus tour.

Our regional reunion program has gotten off to a great start.  
We are set up for two in early spring this year.  One being 
in Virginia Beach, Virginia,  sponsored by Herb Maher, 
’73,  as well as one in Tennessee possibly in the vicinity of 
Chattanooga sponsored by William Ramsey, ‘71.  Again, we 
encourage everyone interested to put on a get together in their 
area.  This can be a luncheon or a golf outing.  The museum 

can provide a mailing list of people in the 
area that you wish to have for the event.  
The objective is to get all lost cadets back 
to our annual reunions. We are not using 
this objective to raise funds or recruit 
volunteers.  

This year we will have an additional event 
on 7 May at AMA.  It will be our first 
Spring Fling open to the public.  We will 
need docents to assist in this event and if 
you are interested, please contact Amy Hensley (540) 248-
3007.  Mark your calendars for next year’s reunion 9th – 11th 
September 2022. 

In closing I want to thank all of you again that attended 
Reunion 2021.  All of you made it a great success.

Respectfully

Steve Trent
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Museum Archives          Our museum collection contains nearly one thousand photographic records.  

Shown below is the architect’s blueprint of the front elevation, followed  by two photos of the barracks 
under construction.  The cost of the Barracks in 1914 was approximately $50,000, about $1,371,550 
in today’s money. The compete set of blueprints for the barracks is a part of our museum collection.
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IT SOUNDS FUNNY TO SAY NOW, but 
when I was a young kid from Mount Vernon, 
Ohio, I didn't like Ohio State. My dad went to 
Notre Dame. I had gone to military school in 
Virginia, because I didn't get along with the 
nuns too well at my school. But l came home 
one time so I could see my parents and visited 
Ohio State. I got recruited by Michigan State, 
West Vir ginia, and all those schools in the 
South. 

I met Woody Hayes and went into his office. 
They didn't have any schol arships for me, but 
on that day, some other high school player 
had told them that he wasn't coming. So they 
had a scholarship for me at the last moment. 
I remember Woody asking me what was the 
last novel I had read. I don't think I had read 
any novels, but I said Moby Dick. So we spent 
about 45 min utes talking about Moby Dick. 
Then he said, "If you are good enough, you'll 
make it here. And if you're not, you won't." 

So I became a Buckeye. 

I remember the program was in the dark 
ages with weight lifting at that time. I had 
to bring my own weights. We had a special 
bond on that fresh man team. We scrimmaged 
against the varsity, and there was a lot of pride 
among the freshmen. From that nucleus, we 
had a common goal. We were all different 
one way or another, but we had one thing in 
common: to win. As sophomores, we all took 
starting positions and just had a great year. 
We wouldn't be denied. We just overwhelmed 
people. We were a horse-and -plow team, and 
Woody was a great horse-and-plow coach. 
We won every game. It's hard to believe that 
was the last national championship team from 
Ohio State until 2002. 

But we were so worn out after the Rose Bowl 
[a 27-16 win over USCJ that we didn't really 
appreciate what had happened. Woody always 
believed that if too much good was written or 
said about you, it would make you soft. That 
eventually wore on us. 

Our junior year, we had a great season until 
the Michigan game. We were number one 
in the country for every week from camp all 
the way through. Rex Kern was hurt in that 
Michigan game and Woody was superstitious. 
We had attacked people all season until that 
game. One of his downfalls was he would out 
think himself, and I think he did it in that 
game [a 24-12 loss). Woody was predictable 
when it was close. Bo knew Woody's mind-
set, too. He knew we would run right and run 
left. He stacked those tackles in there on the 
line of scrimmage. That game set us back. It 
set Woody back. 

As seniors, however, that game motivated 
us. It set us up for a revenge game against 
Michigan, and it was one of the greatest 
games I played. We beat them [20-9]. We 
went out to the Rose Bowl to play Stanford 
and went through two-a-days [practices] and 
we scrimmaged in a gymnasium with tennis 
shoes on. Woody loved to hit and hit all the 
time. It wore on us. We scrimmaged a lot 
and really had a minor uprising-a big team 
meeting-and it was never right after that. I 
think he lost sight of the big picture. Then 
in the game we sat back and didn't attack 
them. Stanford beat us [27-17). I am not 
taking anything away from Stanford, but they 
played an eight-cylinder team playing on four 
cylinders. 

Don't get me wrong. Woody Hayes was a great 

What It Means to Be a Buckeye
Jim Tressel, edited by Jeff Snook

reprinted with permission of 
Triumph Books, 814 N. Franklin St. | Chicago, IL 60610

JIM STILLWAGON 
1968-1970
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man. But was Woody 
Hayes a great X’s-

and-O’s coach? No. Was he a great leader? Yes. 
He could make an average player good. He 
could make a good player great. And he could 
make a great player a superstar. 

I have a lot of great Woody stories, but one 
of my favorites is this: he always wore short 
sleeves no matter how cold it was. I would see 
him after practice in that shower for about 
IO minutes, and his arms were purple like 
plums. Well one time he was not wearing a 
short-sleeve shirt, but he had on one of those 
mock turtlenecks. We started to call him 
"Woodstock" once we saw that turtleneck, and 
you know he sort of liked it. 

My senior year was when there was the energy 
crisis, and Woody wouldn't drive because of 
the gas crunch. So I had this old Barracuda I 
was driving, and after practice one day Woody 
asked for a ride over to training table. He liked 
riding with me, so during my whole senior 
year he rode with me after practice. It was 
neat just listening to him. He would talk about 
all the younger players like Randy Gradishar 
who were going to be great. 

Our talks were always interesting because 
Woody was always interesting. He used to 
talk about big battles in history and the wars. 
One time he was telling me about this famous 
guy from Ohio State who invented "WEFT," 
which was a way to identify enemy aircraft. It 
stood for "Wings, Engine, Fuselage, and Tail." 
Woody called it, "Wrong Every F--- Time." 
He said, "By the time you figured it out with 
that system, the son of a bitch had dropped a 
bomb on you." I thought that was real funny. 

So one day after practice I was in the shower 
and I was telling the guys about Woodstock's 
theory on WEFT, and I noticed that he was in 
a bathroom stall listening. I could hear him 
chuckling about it. I could hear his cleats clat-
tering on the floor because he was laughing so 
hard. 

Anyway, after the Stanford game, Woody 

called me down to the office and started to 
thank me for all I had done, and he said, "Son, 
if you would have played middle linebacker 
instead of middle guard you would be drafted 
higher. I want you to know you made a big 
sacrifice for the team and I appre ciate it. 
You are going down to the Lombardi Award 
thing in Houston, but don't get too excited. 
They won't give it to no Yankee bastard." I 
went down there and there's Spiro Agnew 
and Howard Cosell. I sat next to Red Adair 
listening to him talk about eating a cold 
turkey sandwich off the coast of some country 
while bullets were whizzing over his head. 
It was a great expe rience, but I was not 
expecting to win this thing, and then they 
called my name. I was surprised. 

Later, they called me up and told me I also 
won the Outland Trophy. It wasn't a big award 
back then, but now it's a part of Americana. 
You know, I really never liked individual 
awards. I am against retiring numbers. I think 
it is the wrong thing to do. College football is 
about the team. It is about play ing together. At 
Ohio State, we had a team that won. Not just 
one player. That was what was always great 
about Ohio State. We won as a team. We lost 
as a team. Everybody got treated the same. 
Everybody respected everybody. I respected 
and admired the walk-ons the most. We were 
already on scholar ship, but they would come 
out and get their butts killed, and they were 
pay ing their way. 

Individualism really is a disease. It's one 
thing I really like about coach Tressel. The 
Ohio State program is back to being a team. 
It's a special place and provides a special 
experience. It's really too bad that everybody 
can't come out of that tunnel and run onto 
that field just one time. You come off the 
ground emotionally. In this whole world and 
atmosphere at that partic ular time, you are on 
one of the grandest stages and part of one of 
the biggest shows on earth. It's very special. 

Looking back, I am very thankful they had 
one last scholarship for me. 

Stillwagon ...
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At AMA, not only was Jim 
Stillwagon an outstanding 

athlete, he was an all around outstanding cadet.

Captain, 3; 1st Sgt., 2; Pvt., 1; Football, 1-3. captain, 3; 
All Military, 2, 3; Wrestling. I. 2; Track, 1-3; Baseball, 1, 2; 
Honor Military, 1; Privilege List. 2. 3; Roller Rifles, 3.

As noted in the 1967 RECALL, “Jim made his own impact 
and footprints at AMA and a big impact it was. With a 
full scholarship to Ohio State, it is obvious that Jim has 
been a powerhouse on the football team. Especially fond 
of the wrestling room for a work-out, Rosie really knew 
how to swing with a record player. As master of the Mess 
Hall, the troops toed the mark when he was around. His 
popularity and ability are unquestioned.”

Jim was inducted into AMA’s Sports Hall of Fame in 2008.

Jim Stillwagon’s professional career was equally outstanding.

Jim Stillwagon made college football history in 1970 by 
becoming the first player to win the Outland Trophy and 
the Lombardi Award in the same year.

Stillwagon, a three-year starter at middle guard for the 
Buckeyes between 1968 and 1970, was a unanimous All-
American as a junior and senior.

During “Wagon’s” three seasons at Ohio State, the 
Buckeyes compiled a 27-2 record, won three Big Ten 
championships, played in two Rose Bowls and won a pair 
of national championships.

With Stillwagon clogging the middle, the Ohio State 
defense simply shut down opposing offenses. In 1969, the 
Buckeyes gave up just 93 total points. In 1970, only two 
opponents scored more than 13 points and five were held 
to under 10 points.

Tough, strong, aggressive, intelligent, relentless. All 
are adjectives that can be used to describe Stillwagon. 

He was quite simply the best defensive lineman in college football in 1970. No one was 
surprised when he walked off with the Outland and Lombardi awards. The surprise would 
have come if someone else had been chosen.

After graduation, Stillwagon was drafted by the Green Bay Packers. He chose instead to 
play in the Canadian Football League and was one of the premier defensive linemen in that 
league before retiring.

Stillwagon is a member of the College Football and The Ohio State University halls of fame.

Stillwagon ...

I recall Jim telling a story about how he got his last name.  According to Jim, his grandfather (of Native American descent) 
was operating a horse drawn wagon when he accidentally ran over a dog. The dog's owner yelled that he had killed his dog 
to which Jim's grandfather replied, "he's not dead, his tail's still waggin'".  Jim had a great sense of humor.

~ Brian Miller, ‘67  ~
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Stillwagon ... Jim Stillwagon 
played most every 
sport at AMA, was 

very good at each one of them, and most alumni 
know he went on to be an All American at Ohio 
State and play professional football in Canada.
Even though he focused on his own personal 
workout program year round for football 
he would participate in other sports.
In our senior year, 1967, he decided to join his 
good buddies, Pete Dogoli and Charlie Smith 
to play lacrosse for Major Ed Hart.  We were 
all excited to have him join our lacrosse team 
even though he had never played the sport.
He was fast and physical and 
that is what lacrosse demands 
of you.  My dilemma was that 
I had to practice every day of 
that spring opposite Jim.  I do 
not remember him checking 
my lacrosse stick with his stick 
very often.  Generally he just 
ran over me.  Fortunately, he 
did the same to our opponents!
Most every time I received a 
pass from someone, it was my 
job to turn and shoot at the 
goal.  Jim would rarely let me 
get off a shot, which was his 
objective.  And the remainder 
of the collision left me on the 
ground wondering, "Do I want 
to get up and do this again?"
Coach Hart was a retired Marine 
major, a former lacrosse star at 
Hofstra University (as were his 
sons Steve and Tommy), and a 
great coach.  He could always 
find something that would help 
his players and team to be better.
He came over to me after one 
practice and lamented that I 
was not focusing on catching the 
lacrosse ball.  I shared with him 
that it was hard to focus on catching the ball when I 
knew a freight train was coming at me and was going to 
run over me!  Something that I will always remember 
is his answer to me. " Mickey, the next time Stillwagon 
comes at you in practice, whether you catch the ball or 
not, I want you to turn as if you are going to take a shot 
at goal, and do not worry about where the goal is, but 
focus on Stillwagon and smash him in the facemask."
At that moment, I saw my life go before my eyes, and I 
was in disbelief of what Coach Hart was asking me to do.  
I left practice with a directive given to me by my 
coach to smash a legend in the facemask and believe 

that my life would be spared after the event! I did not 
have much time to think about this because we were 
back at practice the next day, after a sleepless night.  
We did all of our normal exercises and went 
over a couple of plays that Coach Hart wanted 
us to try out.  Then, as always we were back on 
the field to scrimmage, attack versus defenders.  
After minutes of up and down the field, I could see the 
play developing that would have the ball come to me for a 
shot on goal.  Knowing what I knew, but with a directive 
from Coach Hart, I prepared myself for the worst!  
As the ball was passed to me, I did not even look to see 
where it was going, mainly because I could hear the 
footsteps of a herd of buffalo in the form of Jim Stillwagon 

coming for me, somewhere 
out there on the front field. 
With the thought that this may 
be my last day in this life, I began 
to turn to find Jim and carry 
out the orders given to me by 
my Marine Major Coach Hart!  
That turn seemed to be an 
eternity, all in slow motion.  I 
found Jim running at me, as 
he always did, and with all 
of the swing of my lacrosse 
stick, I smashed him directly 
in the cage of his helmet.  
Although I accomplished 
my directive, I forgot that a 
herd of buffalo does not slow 
down!  The aftermath of our 
collision was much the same 
as previous encounters.  I 
found myself sitting on the 
ground, my helmet had been 
knocked off and my gloves 
and stick were ten feet away. 
 When I looked up, I noticed one 
thing different.  Jim was also 
lying on the ground next to me 
with his helmet turned sideways.  
As he rolled over, he said,  

“Mickey, why did you do that?"  I responded that this is 
what he had been doing to me everyday of practice all 
spring.  As he got up, he grabbed me and pulled me up 
too, and said “I guess you are right!”  That was a great hit!  
I carry that memory with me and that season 
we were the best sports team for the year.  
Coach Hart taught me that bravery sometimes comes in 
interesting forms.  Jim Stillwagon taught me that he was a 
great teammate, but also a great man of sportsmanship!

   ~  Mickey Toms '67! 
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Rosie Stillwagon, wow.

He was 18 with an 18” neck.

It was the first time I saw anyone lift weights. I 
should have taken that hint earlier than I did. 

I too was on that team with Mickey Toms, 
as a sophomore. Ray Marcantoni and I were 
elevated to the varsity team after an undefeated 
J.V. year with Hoover.

I have a story about Rosie but I don’t think it 
would be good to print but you 
make the call.

Ray, Bruce Orenstein and I 
were officers in Jr. barracks with 
Rob Nickel was the Company 
Commander. 

One Sunday night we hear a 
noise on the fire escape leading 
to our second floor stoop, and in 
our room and in blows Rosie, 
“Where is that scumbag, Nickel?” 
Evidently Rosie thought Rob had 
ratted on someone who had beer, 
guess who? Bad move. 

Well it was all for naught nothing 
ever happened. Boys will be boys. The General’s 
way.

Rosie was a great teammate and friend, when 
he returned for his induction to the AMA Sports 
Hall of Fame, we spoke like it was yesterday. 

Nothing new there,right!

I remember Rosie Wrestling.
He weighed maybe 190- 200 lb. Maybe less 
because he was wrestling guys well over 230.  
But he was too quick for the jumbo fat boys 
most schools would traditionally put in as 
heavyweight. Big is better? Not with Rosie.
We were in a tournament in the Tidewater 
area Wrestling in the final, after beating 
Grambling HS, the area's champions, Fork 
Union Military Academy,  among others. 

Final v. Hargrave Military 
Academy. last match we need a pin 
and Rosie is against the Hargrave  
heavy coming in at 270! He was 
huge, even Rosie looked small.
Fatboy's idea was to flop on Rosie 
for a win. Well, he lunged and 
Rosie double leg tackled him to his 
back and bam it was over in less 
than a minute.
I was the team manager, as a 
freshman and rode back to AMA 
with the trophy in my seat! Tears of 
joy still running down my cheeks!
Thanx, Rosie and my brothers. 

There were some NY boys, State 
Champs and runner ups doing PG years for 
us. DeFalice, Stone, can't remember the other 
boys but we had a great team no one knew of. 
This was Capt. McDowell’s work. He was the 
Wrestling coach as well as the Peep football 
coach. 

~ Nicky Syropolous, ‘69 ~

Stillwagon ...

Our senior year, 1967, Jim roomed right above me in the third stoop tower. Jim had barn door type handles in the 
corner of his room so that he could do his 100 pound neck curls.
I was playing goalie in Lacrosse and Jim was right in front of me playing crease. I felt sorry for any opponent that 
thought he would score up the middle. Jim would take them OUT! The opponent usually only tried it once.
In 2005 or so I was at a Corporate meeting in Atlanta. A group of folks were presenting to security how they could 
best secure our many tractor trailers or package cars. First guy up was Woody Stillwagon. I introduced myself after 
the presentation thinking maybe he is related but was surprised to meet Jim’s brother Woody.
After that Jim and I met for dinner in Louisville Ky when he came down on business.

~  Charlie Smith, ‘67  ~

Jim Stillwagon’s senior Photo 
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Jim Stillwagon and I started at AMA at the 
same time. Both of us were 15 years old. The 
only physical difference between the two of us, 
was he was about twice the size of me, with no 
fat. 
Jim was just a really all-around nice guy. 
He didn’t expect any favors because he was a 
star athlete. 
He joined in with the “trouble” making with the 
BAD group…which was usually out marching 
tours. Jim was smart enough not to get caught. 
The rest of us weren’t
Anyone who knew him, respected him. He 
treated everyone the same….politely.
He was a great guy and a good friend and he’s 
missed.

~  Mac McInnis ‘67  ~

It was probably Rosie’s junior year at AMA when we would go over 
to this little diner right across the street from the school and play pin 
ball, drink Cokes, and eat hamburgers and fries. 

Well, there was this one local guy who was probably in his 20’s and 
was always giving us a hard time about our uniforms, short haircuts 
and the like. One day he started getting really pushy and it was 
decided that he and Jim would go out back and settle things. One of 
the conditions was that just he and Jim would go out back none of his 
friends and none of Jim’s. So out they went around back.  

John West and I and a bunch of others stood around talking about 
the possible outcomes and after about five minutes or so Jim came 
walking through the front door with this big shit eatin’ grin on his 
face and said piece of cake.  

The other guy never came back in the place and I don’t ever recall 
seeing him again.

~  Jeff Schroeder ‘67  ~

Remembering Cadet Bob Bowie, ‘47
By Jack May, ‘68, Captain

If I remember correctly, it was during the 2012 AMA Reunion when I 
first met Bob. While having breakfast at the Holiday Inn, Crysta came 
to me with a special request. She mentioned there was an elderly 
gentleman that required assistance getting to the driving range and 
the golf outing at the Staunton Country Club. I immediately agreed to 
assist and after locating my golf partner and best friend at AMA, Jack 
Prentice, and Bob, we proceeded to the course. 

Once at the range, we 
were joined by another 
good friend and playing 
partner, Mickey Toms. 
Following our warm-up, 
we all agreed to have 
Bob join us as our fourth 
playing partner. A great 
time was had by all in 
spite of not winning the 
tournament.

Later that afternoon, 
invitations were 
extended to visit Stuart 
Hall during their annual 

reunion. As it turned out, each of us had frequented the parlor room 
often while attending AMA. We were met by greeters (see photo) at 
the side door and invited inside—a first for all of us. Once a character 
review was completed, they determined we weren’t former AMA 
outlaws (little did they know), LOL, and they extended an offer to take 
us on a tour inside the school. 

I was literally shocked by the living conditions for those attending 
the school. A few brief examples include; painted walls throughout, 
wooden floors, pictures on walls, cluttered rooms, half made beds 
(definitely couldn’t bounce quarters), and gathering areas at the end of 

halls with refrigerators ... obviously a sharp contrast from what we had 
experienced at AMA. 

Following our tour, we were granted an opportunity to view yearbooks 
going back to our dating years at Stuart Hall. Amazingly, we identified 
a few girls we dated, including Bob. While returning to the Holiday Inn, 
we asked Bob whatever happened to his relationship after graduating 
from AMA. And this is where the story gets interesting. 

Bob said, they both went in different directions and married other 
people. Then through divorce or death (not sure), they re-connected 
and got married. His new wife’s adult daughter from a previous 
marriage also moved in with them. That’s when he blew us away. 
Following the death of his high-school-sweetheart wife, he told us he 
married her daughter who had lived with them for years. Needless 
to say, we were all astounded by such an incredible story. Later that 
evening we all 
sat together 
and reminisced 
even further. 
Neither Jack, 
Mickey nor 
myself married 
any of our 
Stuart Hall 
girlfriends.

The next day 
we met again 
for breakfast 
at Mrs. 
Rowe’s Family 
Restaurant off Interstate 81. While paying our bill, we ran into an old 
Army Veteran, (standing on the far right of picture), who just happened 
to be a former AMA cadet. It just goes to show you that anything can 
happen during an AMA Reunion.

Unfortunately, we lost Bob in 2020, and I send out belated heartfelt 
condolences to his family and friends. 

Jack May, ‘68, Mickey Toms, ‘67, Jack Prentice, ‘68, 
Howard Rosenthal, ‘68, Bob Bowie, ‘47, Rick May, ‘62, and 

a former AMA Cadet/Army Vet that we coincidentally ran 
into at Mrs. Rowes’ restaurant.

Bob Bowie, ‘47, points out a girl he 
dated from a Stuart Hall yearbook 
during a tour of the school in 2012,
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AMA’s First Annual Fall Festival
Ainsley Bloomfield, Museum intern

The AMA First Annual Fall Festival took 
place on a chilly Saturday, November 
7, 2021, in the Memorial Gym, 
attended by over a hundred people.

It featured craft booths and raffle 
drawings for adults, games and a 
moon bounce for children, and food 
trucks and carriage rides for all.  Six 
vendors sold kitchen signs, knitted 
items, Christmas ornaments, greeting 
cards, baked goods, and Haitian 
bracelets.  A Walmart gift card, a 
Frontier Culture Museum pass, and a 
Lexington carriage tour were awarded 

to the raffle winners, see all winners 
below.

Advertising with the local elementary 
school ensured a large turnout of 
families and children.

Strategically arranged for minimal 
disturbance, six games and a craft 
table kept youngsters busy while their 
parents shopped.  Cindy Thompson, 
Amy Hensley’s friend, maintained 
civil order among the players.  
Unperturbed by the rattle of falling 
ninepins, Steve Trent, ‘70, supervised 
the bowling alley and dished out 
buttered popcorn. 

Avid marksman Ian Bloomfield 
erected tin-can targets and provided 
Nerf gun instruction.  Audrey 
Bloomfield dispensed paper, glue, and 
cardboard for eager crafters to “paste 
their own pumpkin.”  The colorful 
ring and bean bag games proved 
stimulating challenges for all.  Paul 
Bloomfield supplied wine bottles 
for the rings and a frame for the 
bean bags, conforming to exacting 

specifications. 

Amid its pals in a pond of packing 
peanuts, the one-and-only Lucky 
Ducky floated serenely.  The duck was 
marked with an identifying “P” for 
“prize.”  Players drew the prize ducky 
with astounding frequency, indicating 
a higher-than-usual incidence of luck.  
It was indeed an auspicious occasion.

Outside in the crisp fall air, 
enthusiastic squeals from the moon 
bounce mingled with the clip-clop 
of two beautiful draft horses.  The 
resplendent carriage moving slowly 
around Clay Bowl suggested a scene 
from AMA’s early history.  Farmer/
alumnus Gordon Metz, who arrived 
to help with the festival, was just as 

delighted with the horses as were the 
numerous children who rode behind 
them.  Outdoor activity whetted 
appetites for hot sandwiches and 
desserts from Cheesesteak Scenarios 
and the Gravy Train.

To Amy and her good 
friend Cindy belong the 
glory of successfully 
pulling off the event.  
Working on a limited 
budget with little 
assistance, Amy organized 
the festival, devised 
the games, and invited 
the participants.  Cindy 

arrived a day early to provide critical 
logistical ground support.  She, 
Audrey, Ian, and Leigh Bloomfield 
moved dozens of chairs and helped 
assemble and disassemble tables.

The festival raised funds for the 
Museum, but more importantly, it 
raised our profile in the community.

Chris Correa guided 
tours for visitors 
previously unaware of 
our Museum’s existence.  
All were impressed by 
our illustrious history 
and the cohesive 
organization that 
perpetuates that history.   
Brian Miller supervised 
the front door.  And Tom 
Del Valle and his wife 
stopped by on they way 
to a wedding. And as 
always, Victor Gomez 
was on hand to take 

these and more photos.

The Fall Festival was a resounding 
success, and we look forward to 
having it in 2022.

Winners:

Camille Lee of Stuarts Draft won the Frontier 
Culture Museum admission tickets.

Mike Sweeney of Ft Defiance won the $100.00 
Walmart gift card

Leigh Bloomfield, Grottoes VA won the 
Lexington Carriage Company gift certificate

Sarah Aguilar of Verona VA won the 50\50  
$43.00 prize
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There is only one constant 
in the world; and that is - 

things change.  Regardless of 
what you think you know or 
believe; nothing remains the 
same.  It’s really just a matter 

of perspective; perhaps during the X number of years, 
you were at AMA, things didn’t seem to change much.  
But that’s not true; new cadets came and old cadets left.  
Faculty and staff positions underwent constant changes 
while others remained steadfast for decades.  Uniforms, 
drill, classes were added, dropped or modified as the 
times changed.  It can be confusing at times, but one 
thing almost universally accepted is that people do not 
like change.

 Change disrupts what we know - what we have 
become accustomed to - what we are happy with.  We 
are creatures of habit, as shown by expressions such as: 
“Better the devil you know than the devil you don’t.”  
However, not changing can be counterproductive, 
especially when you are in the business of attracting 
people into your museum.  If you don’t occasionally 
shake things up, you will not get “return business”.  While 
that was not the impetus behind the recent and upcoming 
changes in the museum, it certainly played a part in the 
decision to make changes and what to change.  

 Before I go into those changes and plans, let me 
preface it by saying we currently have 2 outstanding 
museum guides on staff, Chris Correa and Ainsley 
Bloomfield.  I don’t care how many times you have 

been to the museum, if you take a tour with one of them 
you will learn something new.  So, one of the things we 
did was ask them, “What can be done to make your tours 
better?”  “What would make them flow or make more 
sense?”  Their feedback was the groundwork for the 
changes we made 
and for some of 
the new exhibits 
in the works.

 On your 
next visit to the 
museum, the 
first thing you 
will notice is that 
the Maggie Belle Parlor looks more open.  For starters, 

we’ve removed the 
seats and TV that 
show the AMA Way 
opening up the center 
of the room and the 
alcove.  We are using 
this room to focus on 
the school’s early days 
and the Roller family 
as a whole.  Exhibits 
and portraits have been 
moved into that room 
and are grouped in 

such a way that when the 
docents give their tours, 
they don’t bounce around 
the Roller Family’s story.  
As you can see from the 
photo, it also framed this 
year’s Christmas tree 
beautifully.
 So, what about 
the AMA Way?  Fear 
not, it now resides in the 
adjacent room which 
is being revamped 

Change
By: Rich vanBreemen

Museum Curator and Director of Collections

Chris CorreaAinsley Bloomfield
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to tell the story of the school grounds and history.  A 
major project nearing completion is a timeline which 
will stretch out over one and a half walls, just above 
head height.  It graphically shows the school’s history 
combined with pertinent national and local events along 
with school enrollment.  

[Editor’s note:  The timeline has been printed and is in the 
process of being mounted at press time.  An adaptation 
of the timeline is ready to view on our website: https://
amaalumni.org/ama-history-timeline/]

 This is the perfect location for the AMA Way.  
Future planned exhibits for this room are a scale model 
of the campus circa 1965 and a Dining Hall exhibit (dates 
TBD).

 To the south of this room is the classroom and 
cadet dorm room.  Those exhibits are wonderful the way 
they are and other than some sprucing up and cleaned up 
photos, not much will change here.  We do intend to add 
some subtle sound affects to help set the ambience of the 
environment as well as include the posters with all of the 
Faculty and Staff from the last reunion.

 As you exit this area into the foyer, you will 
come face to face with the new Roller Rifle exhibit.  
Unfortunately, I do not have a photo of the completed 
exhibit as it is just now reaching the end of its 
construction.  Final exhibit, will incorporate 2 full size 
mannequins in Roller Rifle uniforms, an original drill 
rifle, guidon, trophies won and a multimedia presentation 

of the Roller Rifle history.  The latter makes use of newer 
technology than what we had in the past and will allow 
for visitors to be more “interactive” with the exhibits.

 Also in that foyer, plans are being finalized for an 
upgraded exhibit spotlighting those AMA alum who gave 
their lives in the service of their country.  The plan is for 
that to be unveiled on Veteran’s Day 2022.

 As you enter the main display room, the focus will 
continue to be on the school’s extracurricular activities; 
band, sports programs, dances, etc.  We’ve arranged some 
of the display cabinets to allow the story to better “flow” 
and will be adding some additional lighting and barriers 

to bring more focus on the school’s story.  Finally, before 
you exit the area, the simple addition of a USA map with 
push pins allows visitors to show off where they are from.  
The last stop as you progress through the museum is the 
PX.  Amy and her staff have done miracles improving 
this area and adding new products.  You will not be 
disappointed at your next visit.
 While we are somewhat limited on what we can 
do outside of the museum walls, plans are underway for 
some outside exhibits.  One I am very excited about is 
adding a prominent marker for the “Day Boy” students.  
We hope to have that ready by Founder’s Day and details 
of that will be forthcoming.

 Don’t let these simple changes upset or concern 
you.  Nothing is being done which detracts from your 
experience here as a student and our primary concern is 
to be better able to continue the AMA legacy through its 
story.
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Lost Ad Astra Society Journal
There is a journal that General Roller kept from day one. It had, in his own handwriting, a statement of purpose.  The names of those selected were 
entered by the General each year.  After his death, Mal Livick took over that role.

That journal was in the alumni office at one point, but has disappeared.  Steve Trent has a faint memory of someone borrowing it, but he doesn’t 
remember who that was or why they borrowed it.

At any rate, Major Roller had the idea of an organization to recognize the best of the best. The idea came on his way home from Europe at the end of 
WWI. He thought about an Ad Astra fraternity, but didn’t want it to be a fraternity in any sense, so he called it a society. 

He put his idea into being in 1925 when the first cadets were selected.  He wrote June 3, 1925 as he entered the first members. Every year from 1925, 
cadets were chosen.  There wasn’t any specific number of cadets – some years had a few, others had up to ten.

General Roller wrote on the front page of the journal “we do not court popularity, but we do place service above self.  And loyalty next to Godliness.”  
He also noted there was never any written criteria — any Ad Astra still in school nominated, as did faculty and administrative staff.  Those nominations 
were tallied and the top were inducted.  They were ranked by the number of votes.  My brothers graduated in 1957 and were numbers 7 and 8.  I 
graduated in 1963 and was number 7.  Each faculty member was free to make their own criteria for selection, 

It was definitely not an academic recognition.  We should make a concerted effort to find the journal – so much history…

Bob Hume 

AMA: Gone but NOT FORGOTTEN

So many times, I have heard a museum visitor say, “I never knew this place was here” or  
“I have passed by here so many times and never knew what exactly this place was.”  These two 
statements are the inspiration behind the NEW events and programs we have slated for this 
year.  

AMA is gone, but its legacy can live on.  The vision that Professor Roller had for this 
institution was to be a place for the development of well disciplined, honorable, educated 
young men. While, the school is closed, we can still offer an educational benefit to our 
community.  These are the goals and focus of the curator and museum staff.  We are adding 
new exhibits, revamping old exhibits and the vision of installing interactive exhibits that will 
add background and detail to the learning that was once echoing throughout the campus.

We want to tell this story! We want to share the academic excellence that was once the AMA Way.  We want 
to offer outreach programs and educational events to the local community.  We can do this; our staff is excited 
about doing this and you are vital to this effort.

If you are asking yourself, how can I help, below is a short list of opportunities: 

• Docent (weekends are most needed, however any day would be great)
• Serve on a committee
• Volunteer to help at one of our events (Spring Fling, Fall Festival, Museum Clean Up etc.)
• Be a guest speaker

Understanding that each person has their own way to contribute and not everyone is close by, your 
contribution in any form will help us keep the AMA Legacy moving forward.  If there is an event or program 
listed that interests you, please contact me at the museum or via email.  

I look forward to working with you this coming year

Sincerely, 

Amy Hensley
Administrative Director
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William Curtis Charleton attended 
AMA from 1911 until he graduated 
in 1915, 107 years ago. To put this 
into perspective, he was at AMA 
before the Big Barracks was built!

During his time at school, he 
assembled a photo album.  This 
album was given to the Museum 

during the 2012 Reunion by Nancy 
and John Botcheller, ‘67.

This was the time when AMA was 
just beginning to print yearbooks 
familiar to everyone as the RECALL. 

These early RECALLs  had many 
photos of groups and events, but 
few photos of specific cadets, 
and the group photo captions 
did not allow for individuals to be 
identified.

Here’s where the value of Curtis’ 
album comes into play.  34 cadets 
are clearly identified in his photos 
along with three dogs and a goose.

The descriptions of these photos 
and the names of those identified 
are presented in the Fall 2012 
Bayonet, available on our website 
here.

Come forward in time to 1942 when 
Curtis marries Helen Maschak while 
living in Yonkers, New York.

Helen’s sister, Rosalie 
Maschak marries Joseph 
Botcheller in 1947, and they 
have two children, one of 
whom is John Botcheller, 
AMA Class of 1967.

Curtis and Helen Charleton 
realized the value and impact 
Curtis had received  from his 
education and the difference 
it made in his life.  They 
wanted the same thing for 
their nephews, so they funded 
the AMA educations of her 
nephews, John Botcheller, 
‘67, Rich Maschak, ‘71, and 
WIlliam Maschak, ‘83.

Once again, moving forward 
in time to 2004, the AMA 
Foundation begins an intern 
program at our museum.  
Internships were originally 
offered in cooperation with 
local institutions of higher 
education, beginning with 
Bridgewater College.  Upon 
completion of their internship 
(120 or more hours) and with 
certification from the museum 
director, the intern would 
receive college credit for the 
time spent working at AMA’s 
museum.  

Charleton Intern Program

William Curtis Charleton 
1915 RECALL 

“Skints’* 
“Teach thy child to hold his tongue.” Matriculated 1911. Private “A” 
Company, 1911-12; Bugler and Member of Band, 1912- 13; Bugler 

Corporal and Member of Band, 1913-14;  
Second Lieutenant Band, 1914-15. 

This chatterbox chattered all the way from Richmond here, four 
years ago, and has been chattering ever since. This “brute” 

is very ambitious and some day hopes to be taken for a man. 
“Skints” is very proud of his legs, which look as if he had swapped 

with a killdee and cheated him. One day while on dress parade 
he got one leg hung in an ant hill and had the wind been blowing 
hard it would have surely broken it off. While hurriedly dressing 

himself one morning, “Skints” got halfway down the steps, before 
he discovered that he had put on bayonet scabbards instead of 
his leggings. Last year he held down the “bugler s crip,” but this 

year he gave it up for the delights (?) of a sword and sash.

I rarely saw Uncle Curtis. 
His kindness and generosity 
was evident as he sponsored 
me at AMA for 6 years. He 
believed in the character 
building processes of some 
hazing and the fostering 
of higher levels honor and 
integrity. These attributes 
plus many others formed 
the backbone for life. 
I am thankful for the op-
portunity to attend AMA!  
~  Rich Maschak, ‘71  ~

William Curtis Charleton 
1915 Recall Senior Photo
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Helen visited the museum with John and Nancy in 
2011.  Afterwards she wanted to do something that 
would help meet the financial and human resources 
needs of the AMA Museum, so impressed was she 
with what she saw.  She thought of scholarships but 
finally came up with the idea of underwriting an intern 
program at the museum. 

Funding for the internships had been  sporadic until 
2013 when Mrs. Charleton committed to donate $5,000 
per year for 20 years to fund the Charleton Intern 

Program for two interns per year.  These interns were 
to answer to the museum director and be used as 
general assistants to the director, performing whatever 
odd tasks were needed.

Now move forward to 2019, when Nancy and John 
forwarded the balance of Mrs. Charleton’s internship 
fund to the museum designating the $91,000 be used 
exclusively to fund future interns. 

Mrs. Helen Charleton, Ed Click, ‘50, Colonel Mal Livick, Nancy (Mrs. 
John, ‘67) Botcheller and, seated, Linda Roller Livick. 

In response to her generosity, Mrs. Helen Charleton was awarded an 
AMA Alumni Medal in 2014,  

shown here with her nephew John Botcheller, ‘67.

Thank You !
We proudly display this plaque in the entry foyer of our museum.  
Mrs. Charleton and John and Nancy Botcheller (below)
have contributed exceedingly to the continued operations of 
our museum, by funding our interns for the foreseeable future.
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Barry Spanjaard
A 1948 graduate of AMA and survivor of the Holocaust of World War II

Barry recorded his memories of his ordeal while a cadet at AMA.  A complete 
digital copy of his original manuscript, entitled “Those Unforgettable Years,” can be 
found on the website of the United States Holocaust Memorial Museum, https://
www.ushmm.org/.  Much of the material for this article came from this website.

Barry Spanjaard papers
Document | Accession Number: 2016.411.1

The collection contains Holocaust 
survivor Barry Spanjaard’s 
manuscript “Those Unforgetable 
[sic] Years.” The manuscript was 
written in 1946, but not published 
until 1981 as Don’t Fence Me In! An 
American Teenager in the Holocaust. 

It describes the Holocaust 
experiences of Barry, born in the 
United States, and his Dutch-
born parents Alfred and Abigail 
Spannjard in Amsterdam, the 
Netherlands, including their 
deportations to the Westerbork 
transit camp, Amersfoort 
concentration camp, and the 
Bergen-Belsen concentration camp; 

their release from Bergen-Belsen 
as part of a prisoner exchange in 
January 1945; and their trip back 
to the United States onboard the 
MS Gripsholm. Also included with 
the collection are two photocopies 
of the cover of Red Cross Junior 
Journal, a photograph of an 
unidentified ship, and a photograph 
of a drawing of a boy by David 
Pacheco that was used on the cover 
of the published memoir.

Biography
Barry Spanjaard (1929-1998) was 
born in New York in 1929 to Alfred 
(1903-1945) and Abigail (née 
Abigael Sophie Roozeboom, 1901-) 
Spanjaard, Dutch citizens who had 
immigrated to the United States 
in the 1920s. Alfred and Abigail 
married in New York City in 1927. 
The family moved to Amsterdam, the 
Netherlands in 1932 so Alfred could 
take over the family antique business 
after his father’s death. 

After the German occupation of 
the Netherlands in 1940, the family 
had some protection due to Barry's 
American citizenship. On 2 April 1943, 
Barry’s grandmother was deported, 
and on 6 April 1943 Barry’s family 
was deported to the Westerbork 
transit camp. They were briefly sent 
to the Amersfoort concentration 
camp before being sent back to 
Westerbork. On 31 January 1944 they 
were deported to the Bergen-Belsen 
concentration camp. 

They were released for repatriation 
to the United States in January 1945 
as part of a prisoner exchange for 
German soldiers. Alfred, who was 

already in poor health, died in 
Switzerland soon after. Abigail and 
Barry returned to the United States 
in February 1945 on board the MS 
Gripsholm. 

While in a military school in 
Virginia, Barry wrote a manuscript 
in secret chronicling his Holocaust 
experiences. The manuscript was 
found years later in 1978, and with 
the aid of his wife Bunnie Spanjaard, 
his memoir was published in 1981 
as Don’t Fence Me In! An American 
Teenager in the Holocaust.

Barry spent much of his life educating 
young people about the holocaust.

Several videos of Barry can be found 
on YouTube.
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Bayonet Subscriptions
As announced in our Fall 2020 edition, Bayonets 
will no longer be printed and mailed to everyone 
on our mailing list.  This was strictly a financial 
decision.  We simply can no longer afford to do so.
But, professionally printed color copies of this and 
future Bayonets will be made available to those who 
wish to subscribe.
Museum Director Amy Hensley will manage 
subscriptions and mail Bayonets from the museum. 
All inquiries regarding Bayonet subscriptions 
should be addressed directly to Amy at museum@
AMAalumni.org or 540-248-3007.
The cost will be $25 per issue or $90 for a yearly 
subscription.

Shop at smile.amazon.com and a portion of 

your purchase comes back to our Museum.  It 

cost you nothing, it costs US nothing,  But you 

must start out at  SMILE.amazon.com.

You can select which charity to support when 

you first go there.  Choose Augusta Military 

Academy Alumni Foundation Inc.

Scholarship APPLICATIONS are being accepted until March 1st.  This is a chance for your children, grandchildren, 
great-grandchildren to reap the benefits of your attendance at AMA.  Don’t delay in making application for an oppor-
tunity to be granted a scholarship valued at up to $2,000 for the 2022-2023 academic year at the institution of higher 
learning or your choice.

Full details and applications are on our web site at https://amaalumni.org/scholarships/

Follow us on Facebook:
Your official source for information 
and announcements.

https://www.facebook.com/AugustaMilitary

https://www.facebook.com/groups/541853459720871

Reunion 2022
September 9 - 11

Just 8 months away
Gather your friends and classmates and make plans NOW to attend

Honoring classes of 1947, 1952, 1957, 1962, 1967, 1972, 1977, 1982
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Recent Acquisitions 
We are so grateful for friends and alumni continuing to contribute to our museum’s collection

Ms. Nancy Hess donated this silver serving set.  The set was originally 
purchased by Colonel and Mrs. Roller in the 1950’s and was used when 
entertaining guests at White Hall.  The set was appraised at $6,000, 
containing 212.25 oz sterling.  Missing from the set is the creamer.  

Right: From the 1959 RECALL, this photo is of the tea set being 
used during Mrs. Roller’s Senior party. “GRACIOUS LADY ... 
Mrs. Ruby Fancher, Duke's mother, pours for Andy Anderson 
during Col. and Mrs. Roller's party for the seniors and their 
families and all patrons of the school. "White Hall" makes a 
perfect setting for a year end buffet.”

This tea set came to us through the efforts of Norvell West, ‘83. 

He notes, “For several years I have been looking for our lost 
artifacts. We recovered receipts from many Augusta county 
businesses that sold or provided objects to either the academy or the 
Roller family proper. I found the tea set on-line and asked the owner 
to post it on Facebook to see if other alumni recognized it. One 
alumnus came forward and said he polished it on extra duty.  At 
that point I asked the owner, Ms. Nancy Hess, for the donation.”

Rich vanBreemen, museum collections manager, followed up and 
ultimately received the donation into our museum collection.

Norvell continues to search for historical items connected with 
AMA, “I have tracked the Reid and Barton flatware and am in the 
process of asking for that donation currently.”
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After three decades of serving this great nation, I felt it was time to leave the Northern 
Virginia area and return home to Fort Defiance and the Shenandoah Valley.  And with 
the passing of my Mom (Linda Moorman Roller Livick) on July 7, 2021, that reality came 
together very quickly.  It was no more than a month after Mom passed that the Fishburne 
Military School (FMS) Director of Advancement position posted, and I applied.  After a 
series of interviews, I was offered the position as the Director of Advancement and I started 

on September 27.

My primary duties at 
Fishburne include leading the development of strategies for 
leadership giving and solicitation efforts that promote the long-
term viability and growth of the school and amplifying all 
communication efforts to external audiences.

I truly see this opportunity at Fishburne as being a way to 
better reconnect and sustain the relationships with the Augusta 
Military Academy (AMA) and Staunton Military Academy 
alumni core.  And, perhaps in time, each alumni association, 
through Fishburne, can find their center of gravity in honoring 
the legacy of each school.

As I walk the Fishburne grounds and see the Corps of Cadets in 
action, I often think of my days at AMA and it does truly give 
me a sense of pride. And with that, I offer an open invitation to 
all AMA/SMA graduates to visit Fishburne and see firsthand 
just how little some of the old traditions have not changed.

           ~  Todd Livick  ~

Todd Livick, ‘81
    Returns to the Valley

Nicole Overton, FMS Interim Superintendent  
and Todd Livick, ‘81, Director of Advancement

Richard Cullen, ‘67, 
       joins Virginia Governor-elect Younkin’s staff as 
counselor. 
Mr. Cullin will leave the law firm of McGuireWoods for the third time in his 45-year career with the firm.

Cullen has previously led McGuireWoods as Chairman since joining the firm in 1977. He left to serve as 
U.S. attorney for the Eastern District of Virginia from 1991 to 1993, and again to serve as Virginia’s attorney 
general in 1997 after Republican Jim Gilmore resigned to run for governor.  Cullen and McGuireWoods 
partner John Adams, also advised Virginia Military Institute after Northam ordered an independent 
investigation of alleged discrimination by his alma mater.

His clients have included former Vice President Mike Pence, the Boeing Co., the former head of the 
Federation International de Football Association, former House Majority Leader Tom DeLay, the chairman 
of BP America and the parents of Otto Warmbier, a University of Virginia student who died of injuries he 
suffered in a prison in North Korea. The Warmbiers won a $501 million judgment against the government of North Korea in December 2018. Experts said at the 
time that such a judgment would be hard to collect from a country with which the U.S. does not have diplomatic ties.

McGuireWoods Chairman Jonathan Harmon described  Cullen’s influence at every level of government as “nothing short of remarkable,” and Managing Partner 
Tracy Walker called him “a giant.”  “He has been a pillar of our firm, our community and the commonwealth,” Walker said.

“When I have felt the pull of public service, McGuireWoods has encouraged me to answer that call, past and present,” Cullen said.
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Frank Spencer, ‘49, of Staunton visited the museum with his grandson 
Connor Rund who was visiting from Georgia. 

Mike Blythe, ‘80, visited the museum in November 

Marke Narlis, ‘80 and wife Stacy in December.   
Mike is now a realtor living in Chesapeake.

New museum exhibits
The Roller Rifles exhibit is getting 
a major face lift thanks to the 
exhaustive efforts of museum 
staffers Rich vanBreemen and 
Chris Correa.

The exhibit, still in progress at press 
time, will feature two mannequins 
flanking a digital video screen 
powered by state-of-the-art 
BrightSign® media presentation hardware.  Rich and Chris created a 
13 minute video history of the Roller Rifles from its inception until 
the final dismissal during the 2011 reunion.   This video is available 
for viewing on our website at https://amaalumni.org/ama-videos/ 

The mannequins will be wearing the Roller Rifles worn by Mike Kidd 
and Tom Del Valle.  Coincidentally, the video contains interviews 
from both of these alumni about their time on the Roller Rifles.

Above it all will hang a mounted rifle of a type typically carried by the 
Roller Rifles.

This is just one of several modernizations being made in the displays 
in our museum.  Another, also in progress at press time, is a 17” x 
200” timeline history of AMA.  This can also be viewed currently on 
our website at https://amaalumni.org/ama-history-timeline/ 

Both of these new exhibits will be  highlighted in the Spring Bayonet.
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At 90, a famed La Conner [AMA 
Class of 1948] animation artist and 
painter still knows how to draw a 
crowd.
On Zoom as well as at the easel. 
Bob Abrams, fondly known around 
town as the “Disney Artist,” was 
feted with a special on-line birthday 
reception Friday that drew well-
wishers from near and far. 
The virtual event, which extended 
beyond two hours as Abrams 
reflected upon his remarkable 
career, was coordinated by Rebecca 
Strong of The Lux Art Center on 
Lopez Island.
Strong met Abrams when she 
managed a gallery here prior to the 
outbreak of COVID-19. She now 
exhibits and helps market Abrams’ 
work, which he still produces in his 
La Conner home at the outset of his 
10th decade. 
“One of the best moves I made,” said 
Abrams, a western Pennsylvania 
native who became a fixture in 
southern California, “was to La 
Conner. I’ve met so many wonderful 
people.” 
A slew of them, including Mayor 
Ramon Hayes and his wife, Heidi, 
and Town Council member MaryLee 
Chamberlain, took part in what was 
Abrams’ inaugural Zoom session. 
“All the new stuff they’ve come 
up with is amazing,” Abrams 
said. “I come from a time when 
there was no TV, no internet, no 
nothing. Just radio. I love this form 
of communicating. It’s absolutely 
wonderful.” 
Thanks to technology, Abrams 
was able to speak and reminisce 
at length with friends and family 
from around the country. He shared 
memories as vivid as the images he 
creates. 
Growing up at the height of the Great 
Depression, Abrams possessed an 
inquisitive mind and natural talent for 

illustration. Those assets helped him 
cope with a childhood fall that briefly 
confined Abrams to a wheelchair. He 
passed time by drawing. 
Abrams so enjoyed illustrating that 
he wrote Disney Studios about going 
to work for them. 
“I got a letter back that said when I 
got out of school that I should go out 

to California and visit them,” Abrams 
said. 
He took the Disney people at their 
word. After completing studies at 
the Art Institute of Pittsburgh and 
serving a stint in the U.S. Navy – 
when losing a coin flip spared him 
deployment on a minesweeper that 
was later sunk in a collision with an 
aircraft carrier – Abrams headed for 
Burbank. 
“I went to the Disney Studios and 
reminded them that they owed me 

an interview,” he quipped. “They 
hired me.” 
At Disney, Abrams said he was 
tutored by the nation’s finest 
animators. 
“From them,” he said, “I learned a 
lot of things about art that nobody 
knows. I received a complete 
education at Disney.” 
Abrams thus was well prepped 
to branch out into the fine arts. 
While in California, he attended 
the Art Center in Los Angeles and 
college and university campuses for 
courses in advertising art design, 
cinematography, and film editing. He 
also earned a teaching credential 
from UCLA. 
Strong said Abrams’ career as an 
artist spanned the Golden Age of 
Hollywood animation, from 1955-
1970. In addition to Disney, he 
worked with such giants in the 
industry as Hanna-Barbera, Warner 
Bros. and Bob Clampett Productions, 
generating an extensive filmography 
including work on
“Sleeping Beauty,” Yogi Bear,” 
“The Jetsons,” “Paul Bunyan,” 
“Mr. Magoo,” “The Bugs Bunny-
Roadrunner Hour” and “Beany and 
Cecil.” 
During that time, Abrams recalled, 
he was summoned to do an album 
cover by the brilliant though tortured 
record producer Phil Spector, who 
earlier this month died in prison as a 
convicted murderer. 
“I guess you can say I’ve known 
some pretty strange characters in 

“The Crow” 21” x 17” Acrylic by Bob Abrams. - Photo courtesy of the LUX Art Center

Disney artist Bob Abrams draws nationwide 90th birthday wishes
Bill Reynolds, News Editor, La Conner News
Wednesday, January 27, 2021
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my time,” said Abrams. 
Rarely has there been a dull moment, he stressed, 
looking back on a path that took him to the major 
studios, college lecture halls and membership in the 
Academy of Motion Picture Arts and Sciences. 
“All my life, I wanted to draw,” Abrams said. “I didn’t think 
it would end up the way it has.” 
His artistic education continued upon landing in La 
Conner, said Abrams. He was influenced by numerous 
local artists, including the late Bert McCabe, a noted 
watercolorist.
“I’ve never stopped learning,” Abrams said. 
These days, his focus for subject material has Abrams 
gazing skyward. 
“I love birds,” he said. “I’ve studied and researched them 
a lot. I’m also really into space.” 

Whatever Abrams sees, he commits to memory. 
“We were blessed with two sets of eyes,” he explained. 
“We have eyes that we see things with. And then we 

have our mind’s eye. I paint from my mind’s eye rather 
than being a location painter.” 
Abrams has shifted seamlessly from oils to watercolors 
to acrylics. A prolific painter, he always manages to have 
at least 20 pieces available at a given time for Strong to 
market. 
“Bob,” she said, “is an amazing person. He’s so easy 
and delightful to work with.” 
COVID-19 has limited Abrams’ outings over the past 
year. He has let his whiskers grow in and his hair is 
pulled back in a long ponytail. Despite the pandemic, 
though, he has still managed to get out just enough to 
mentally file new scenes to paint. 
“I can be on my way someplace and I’ll see something,” 
he said, “and it will stay in my mind.” 
Then it is back to Abrams’ apartment, which doubles as 
his studio. There, joined by his paunchy black-and-white 
cat, Sylvester, named for the popular Looney Tunes 
cartoon character, Abrams makes magic with the brush 
strokes that define his unique style and have won him a 
loyal fan base. 
“It’s nice,” he said, “to be able to do things that make 
people happy.” 
An avid golfer, Abrams not only keeps score on the 
links, but also stays abreast of the latest innovations in 
animation. 
“It used to take three years to do an animated film,” 
he said. “Today they can do three in a year with the 
computer technology they have.” 
But when it comes to his own art, Abrams prefers a time-
honored approach. 
“Today,” he said, “it’s a different way of doing things. I 
still do it the old way.” 
Abrams has no plans to change anytime soon. 
“As long as I can paint and play golf,” Abrams said, 
“I’m in good shape.”

Abrams ....

At AMA, Bob Abrams attended two 
years, ‘47 and ‘48.  He was a private in 
Band Company and was on the Rifle 
Team and the RECALL staff

Above: a handwritten note from Bob to an unknown 
classmate was found in the 1947 Recall1947 Recall Photo 1948 Recall Photo
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Many, many thanks to our 2021 contributors
Simply put, YOU keep the doors of our museum open!

We could not do it without your generous contributions.
Our Giving Tuesday fundraising campaign this year raised nearly $6,000

that we might not have otherwise gotten.  Thank you!

Diamond ... $2,500 and more

Marc L. Aronson, ‘68 *
John E. Arthur, ‘75 *
Gary D. Cripps, ‘71*
bj d’Orsay, ‘70 *
Richardo Prado, ‘73 *
Jorge P. Rovirosa, ‘70 *
Jeffrey M. Schroeder, ‘67
Diego Suarez, ‘72
Thomas W. Upton, ‘64

Platinum ... $1,000 - $2,499

Bruce Crum, ‘73
Tom Del Valle, ‘73 *
Karl Haleamau, ‘71
William R. Johnston, ‘55
Dennis A. McConnell, ‘66
William McVey, ‘60 *
Douglas W. Pennock, ‘72 *
Daniel E. Rapp
          in memory of Col. David Rapp
Benjamin M. Smith, ‘47
Donald Studer, Faculty *
Stephen G. Trent, ‘70 *

Gold ... $500 - $999

Frank Badalson, ‘71
Bazil B. Duncan, ‘64
Warren Fleming, ‘72 *
Malcolm and Linda Livick Family *

Gordon Metz, ‘68 *
Brian F. Miller, ‘67
George Mineff, ‘77
Maximo T. Rodriguez, ‘73
James Sylvanus, ‘49
Brett D. Thompson, ‘75 *
Kenneth E. Wray, ‘51

Silver ... $100 - $499

Robert K. Adams, ‘63
Malcolm and Elizabeth Andrews
     in memory of Hilton Roller Grasty
John J. Botcheller, ‘67
Edwin F. Click, ‘50
Edgar Daniels, ‘49
Dr. Mary DeCredico, Board Director *
John D. Dolan, ‘62
Richard L. Downey, ‘66
Paul Eich, ‘66
Richard H. Ellett, ‘72 *
Garry W. Granger, ‘71 *
Virginia Hallock Family *
Brian Hart, ‘66 *
Harry Hodges, ‘54
Arthur K. Hurme, ‘61
Paul J. Karch, ‘79
Carl Ray Kellogg, ‘73
Herbert C. Maher, ‘73
Luis Marien, ‘73
Malcolm R. Matheson, ‘74
John C. McCue, ‘66

Network for Good
Larry Nicholson, ‘75 *
Shawn N. Ogimachi, ‘77
Charles Pascale, ‘69
Michael A. Payne, ‘76
George G. Petty, ‘58
George E. Richardson, ‘64
Barry F. Riddle, ‘65
Ed Rogerville, ‘76 *
Claudio Sanchez, ‘63
Eduardo Schonborn, ‘52
Charles R. Smith, ‘67
Rebecca Stephens
Scott Travers, ‘70 *
Christopher L. Vetick, ‘77
Charles F. Williams
Susan Yates *

Bronze ... up to $99

Kurt Benson, ‘71
Coleman D. Carter, ‘61
James E. Dean, ‘46
Ronald E. Frees, ‘61
William R. Gardner, Jr.
Victor R. Gomez, ‘69
John Hash, ‘75
Robert Helton
Dolores Langford
C. Lloyd Lipscomb, ‘64
Diane Owen

* Sponsors of the 2021 Reunion.  Some of their donations were made in 2020.

In addition to the contributions from alumni and friends of AMA, grants are becoming an integral part 
of our funding strategy.  In 2021, Warren Fleming, ‘72, applied for and was awarded a grant of $11,900 
from University of Virginia’s SHARP program. The grant funds are to be used for mitigating any losses 
our organization has incurred due to COVID. Thanks goes Warren Fleming for his tenacity and patience 
in identifying and writing the grant request in a manner that UVA found very convincing!
Tom Del Valle, ‘72, Fundraising Committee chair, had this to say when our grant was announced, “To 
be clear, Warren took the lead on this effort and drove it to the finish line ! Our fundraising committee is 
interested in “results” and Warren delivered! For the past 4 months he has been focused on this grant and the 
exhaustive process to secure it for AMA!”

Well done, Warren. From all of us, thank you, Sir!

In-kind donors: Jack White, ‘69, Mid Valley Press, Verona VA, Paul Langford, Virginia Beach VA, Virginia Power 
Motor Sports, Ruckersville VA, Food Lion, Verona VA, Blackburn Inn and Conference Center, Staunton VA, Hotel 24 
South (formerly Stonewall Jackson Hotel), Staunton, VA, 



 Winter 2022 Bayonet Page - 24

Sports Hall of Fame
It’s time to be thinking of who you would lime to nominate for induction into AMA’s 
Sports Hall of Fame.

You can discover current inductees on our website:  
https://amaalumni.org/sports-hall-of-fame/
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Legacy Preservation Corps
Who will keep our legacy alive once the Tower of Power’s bottle of Virginia 
Gentleman is uncorked and the last two alumni drink and offer up a toast 
to the memory of AMA?
That is the question to be answered by  the Legacy Preservation Corps.  It 
will consist of the descendants of AMA alumni and friends of AMA whose 
task will be to keep the Legacy of Augusta Military Academy alive.
They will be tasked with enthusiastically managing the Museum and our 
vast collection of artifacts, in whatever form they take in the future, passing 
on the history of our Academy to future generations, and donating time and 
energy to preserving our rich history. 
I encourage you to share this information with your sons, daughters, 
grandsons and granddaughters and encourage them to be a part of a 
dedicated group of interested individuals from the AMA extended family 
who can re-tell our stories and share the rich history of our Academy. 
If you know someone interested in being part of this future of AMA, direct 
them to Amy at the museum, 540-248-3007 or museum@AMAalumni.org.

Save the date for Reunion 2022, September 9 - 11
Up-to-date Reunion information as it becomes available can be found on our website:

https://amaalumni.org/reunion-2022/

Honoring classes of 1947, 1952, 1957, 1962, 1967, 1972, 1977, 1982

Rifle Raffle is underway.
Get your tickets now by going to 
https://amaalumni.org/reunion-2022-raffle/

From our collection, an 03 rifle, shown here, is being raffled off this 
year, a 1903 model Springfield bolt-action rifle, caliber .30 (30-06), 
with reproduction 1907 leather sling.  Serial # 1276XXX, manufactured 
1927.  Tag reads “WWII rifle from Augusta Military Academy.”  
Second, newer tag carries same identifier and “OK to shoot.”  Stock 
tube for  cleaning rod, brush, empty.  It has a 4 groove barrel which 
is dated 10-36 with little to no pitting.  It is considered to be a “high 
number” rifle and bolt which eliminate the concern some people may 
have about early receiver issues. (https://thecmp.org/sales-and-service/
m1903-m1903a3-rifle-information/)

Go to https://amaalumni.org/reunion-2022-raffle/ for full details,  
detailed photos and to purchase your chances to win.  You will be able 
to purchase additional chances at the reunion.

The cost is $25 per chance, or five chances for $100.  There is no limit 
on the number of chances you may purchase. You do not need to be 
present to win!  

ONLY 250 TICKETS ARE BEING SOLD FOR THIS RAFFLE!

Ashley Jones, 2020 Scholarship recipient 
and student at University of Virginia, has 

volunteered to be part of the leadership team 
for the Legacy Preservation Corps.  She is the 
granddaughter of the late Buddy Krise, III., ‘57
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Jorge Vence, ‘78, has graciously loaned this 
original document to the museum collection.

To All Who Shall See These Presents Greetings

Know Ye that reposing special trust and confidence in the fidelity
and abilities

of         JORGE VENCE,         I do

appoint him a cadet BATTALION COMMANDER in the

Corps of Cadets

Augusta Military Academy

to rank as such from the FIRST day of NOVEMBER, nineteen
hundred and SEVENTY SEVEN.

This appointee will therefore carefully and diligently discharge the
duties of the grade to which appointed by doing and performing all manner
of things thereunto pertaining.  This appointee is to observe and follow
such orders and directions as may be given from time to time by Superiors
acting according to the rules and regulations governing the discipline of the
corps of cadets of Augusta Military Academy
given under my hand at  AUGUSTA MILITARY ACADEMY
this    FIRST    day of    NOVEMBER   , in the year of our Lord 
nineteen hundred and SEVENTY SEVEN.

M. Harris Livick
Colonel A. M. A.
Superintendent

Edmund Beard’s Granddaughter Sent Memorabilia To Museum
Ms. Cathy Evans recently sent the museum excellent high-resolution scans 
of many group photos and documents from the years 1905-1908 when her 
grandfather, Robert Edmund Beard, ‘08, attended AMA.  He was an excellent 
student, and received many Certificates of Distinction, a “White Page”, 
indicating no demerits, played Football, was an associate editor on the Bayonet 
staff in 1908, and finished his career as 1st Lieutenant in “B” Company.  
In researching his time at AMA, we discovered that his older brother, Burnley 
Fretwell Beard, ‘05, had also attended AMA. graduating in 1905 as a Captain 
and class valedictorian.  Their family was surprised to learn of this additional 
connection to AMA.

Ms. Evans wrote, “We have several group photos that belonged to my grandfather, 
Robert Edmund Beard, who went to AMA from 1904 and 1908. We are assuming 
he is in the photos (attached) but are unable to identify him for sure. 
My brother was sharing Beard family history with his twin granddaughters, who 
tried on their great-great grandfather’s jacket from AMA (see photo to the right). 
The smaller of the two is very petite and could get the buttons buttoned but her 
sister couldn’t. My grandfather would have been in his teens when he wore it, 
and they are eight years old! They were excited to learn about their great-great 
grandfather and his family in New Hope and Piedmont.” great-great granddaughter of Edmund Beard 

Used with permission
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AMA Foundation Wish List
Our museum is experiencing a time of massive modernization

with improvements planned for our technology equipment,
our records keeping software, our accounting procedures,

our PX (sales have risen nearly $10,000 over previous years).

These are accomplished by our current staff of
Amy Hensley, Rich VanBreemen, Chris Correa and Ainsley Bloomfield.

Let’s provide them with the proper tools they need to continue this trend!

Consider sponsoring part or all of one of the items below.
contact museum@amaalumni.org to become an angel

• Printing – letterhead, envelopes, note cards, brochures, etc… $1,000
• New Computers - $2,700
• Up-grade Software - $800
• Annual Pest Control - $600
• Office supplies (annual amount)- $ 600
• Monthly donations to pay for :

• Lease    $199 
• Phone / Internet  $159 
• Utilities    $250
• Payroll                 $4,500

• Radio Spots - @ $500 per month…need three months annually  $1,500
• Maintenance (Painting) on the Museum @ $6,000 every four years
• Refrigerator – AMAZON – RCA RFR786 2-Door 7.5 cu.ft. Apt Size    $390 
• Annual Campus Rental for reunion - $1,000 
• PX Inventory - @ $1,000 monthly
• PX Point of Sale/Inventory Control system - $3,000
• New Phone System - $500
• Flags – Replenishment exterior flags @ $300 annually
• Electronic “Tour Guide System” for the Museum … $2,500
• Volunteer to travel nearby to be a guest speaker and make presentation 

to organizations – Guest speaker TIME & TRAVEL
• Establish relationships with other Museums in the Valley

(see Chairman or Director) TIME & TRAVEL
• Create active relationships with open and closed Military Academy/Schools 

in Virginia – TIME & TRAVEL
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The life of a RAT in 1928 - Part Four
Augustus Charlton “Bud” Mewborn, III, ‘32,  from Pittsburgh, came to AMA in the Fall of 1928.  He was a Private 
in “D” Company.  After graduating, Bud went on to graduate from the literature school of the University of Michigan, 
and then went on to earn a Law Degree.  He was a member of Delta Kappa Epsilon fraternity.  Later in life, he wrote a 
190 page memoir of his time spent at AMA.  The following excerpt is the fourth part of his memories of his first year 
as a RAT.  

We’ve all experienced returning to AMA after our first Christmas break. Or our first formal dance ... read on!

The Mail RoomThe Mail Room
The mail room was a sort of focus, in The mail room was a sort of focus, in 
that we all lived for the little message that we all lived for the little message 
that came, somehow, through the block that came, somehow, through the block 
walls and into the inner space which we walls and into the inner space which we 
lived in. How can you tell what it means lived in. How can you tell what it means 
to have an envelope pushed out to you, to have an envelope pushed out to you, 
if you recognize the writing, and how if you recognize the writing, and how 
exciting if you don’t? The mail room was exciting if you don’t? The mail room was 
in a walled sort of fortress, just to the in a walled sort of fortress, just to the 
right of the Arch. There was a window right of the Arch. There was a window 
that stood solidly closed all of the time, that stood solidly closed all of the time, 
except when the mail was in, and then except when the mail was in, and then 
the line queued. Mostly, you didn’t the line queued. Mostly, you didn’t 
really expect anything but you had to really expect anything but you had to 
stand in there to find out.stand in there to find out.

For some it would be a letter from a girl For some it would be a letter from a girl 
and they would stand and shuffle up, and they would stand and shuffle up, 
and hope to smell the scent and see and hope to smell the scent and see 
the color of the paper and of the ink, the color of the paper and of the ink, 
and wave it in nonchalance as they left, and wave it in nonchalance as they left, 
leaving you to guess what the writing leaving you to guess what the writing 
said. I can tell you that many letters said. I can tell you that many letters 
came but few told me anything.came but few told me anything.

And then there were those who waited And then there were those who waited 
for something more solid than sweet for something more solid than sweet 
words, and impatiently thrust the words, and impatiently thrust the 
written words aside, to see the check: written words aside, to see the check: 
how much was it, made out to you or to how much was it, made out to you or to 
the Fort? How had the dumb bastards the Fort? How had the dumb bastards 
billed direct to your folks? Why didn’t billed direct to your folks? Why didn’t 
they just pay the bill and not send the they just pay the bill and not send the 
check to you so that you would wake check to you so that you would wake 
up at about half past four and say to up at about half past four and say to 
yourself that you were not worth what yourself that you were not worth what 
they were paying, and it would be they were paying, and it would be 
better if you hadn’t come to AMA in the better if you hadn’t come to AMA in the 
first place.first place.

But then your feeling for them would But then your feeling for them would 
roll over you, and you would say, “I am roll over you, and you would say, “I am 
only here because I asked to come only here because I asked to come 
here and I can’t expect to come away here and I can’t expect to come away 
with mail every day.” You stood up to with mail every day.” You stood up to 
the window, and you pronounced your the window, and you pronounced your 
name, and generally they said, “Nothing name, and generally they said, “Nothing 
today.”today.”

But there was one time that something But there was one time that something 

happened after mail call, and I suppose happened after mail call, and I suppose 
have to tell you about  it.have to tell you about  it.

I wasn’t what you would call a regular I wasn’t what you would call a regular 
correspondent with anyone in correspondent with anyone in 
particular, outside of the usual “Dear  particular, outside of the usual “Dear  
Mom and Dad” sort.Mom and Dad” sort.

Now and then I would write to someone Now and then I would write to someone 
else, and try to tell them that I was else, and try to tell them that I was 
having a good time going to military  having a good time going to military  
school, but that I would have to close school, but that I would have to close 
now because it was time to go to now because it was time to go to 
drill, or school, or mess, or church, or drill, or school, or mess, or church, or 
whatever. It was very hard, at fourteen whatever. It was very hard, at fourteen 
to set up anything, or even to conceive to set up anything, or even to conceive 
it.it.

As a matter of fact, I didn’t even have an As a matter of fact, I didn’t even have an 
ability to have the fantasy.ability to have the fantasy.

My thoughts were of here and now, and My thoughts were of here and now, and 
although I tried to think of other things although I tried to think of other things 
I found that I was working on what I I found that I was working on what I 
would do on the coming Spanish and would do on the coming Spanish and 
Latin exams.Latin exams.

Oh, yes, I thought to respond to mail Oh, yes, I thought to respond to mail 
call. I knew I could expect one or two call. I knew I could expect one or two 
letters a week, and maybe another one letters a week, and maybe another one 
or two if I had written to Katherine or or two if I had written to Katherine or 
to somebody else. But, since I didn’t do to somebody else. But, since I didn’t do 
this regularly, the thing that happened this regularly, the thing that happened 
took me by surprise.took me by surprise.

SpringSpring
Now I have to take you through the Fall Now I have to take you through the Fall 
and Winter, and to the Spring, and to and Winter, and to the Spring, and to 
the weekend when my folks came to the weekend when my folks came to 
see how it had been, how that first year see how it had been, how that first year 
was going, how it was with me.was going, how it was with me.

It was beginning to spread out more It was beginning to spread out more 
thinly, like the Jack did as it ran over thinly, like the Jack did as it ran over 
the sides of the pancakes, and covered the sides of the pancakes, and covered 
the plate around it. You would look as the plate around it. You would look as 
the little rivers found their way over the little rivers found their way over 
or around the air holes, and across the or around the air holes, and across the 
crisp places to spill slowly down the crisp places to spill slowly down the 
bumps of the sides of the cakes to the bumps of the sides of the cakes to the 
cold of the plate, spotted yellow here cold of the plate, spotted yellow here 
and there by the melted butter.and there by the melted butter.

By now I knew By now I knew 
that, no matter that, no matter 
what, I was what, I was 
going to make it through that first year.going to make it through that first year.

But the warm sun and the blossom But the warm sun and the blossom 
breeze combined as they gently danced breeze combined as they gently danced 
through the open top window. Not through the open top window. Not 
so strong as to slam the door shut, but so strong as to slam the door shut, but 
enough to touch all of the corners and enough to touch all of the corners and 
make the room the way you would make the room the way you would 
want your mother to smell and sense want your mother to smell and sense 
it. It was surely Spring, and my mother it. It was surely Spring, and my mother 
waited when I went down the stoop to waited when I went down the stoop to 
the mail room, finning out carefully, to the mail room, finning out carefully, to 
find whatever there was, or was not, to find whatever there was, or was not, to 
find.find.

I was amazed. When I called my name I was amazed. When I called my name 
the mail sergeant reached away and the mail sergeant reached away and 
handed me a rather large and heavy handed me a rather large and heavy 
manila envelope. There were several manila envelope. There were several 
stamps, and a return address of a photo stamps, and a return address of a photo 
studio in Milwaukee. I hurried carefully studio in Milwaukee. I hurried carefully 
back to my room.back to my room.

Katherine was going to Milwaukee-Katherine was going to Milwaukee-
Downer Seminary, and we had been Downer Seminary, and we had been 
writing back and forth fitfully. We really writing back and forth fitfully. We really 
did not have an affair going, nothing to did not have an affair going, nothing to 
write about; but we were both lonely at write about; but we were both lonely at 
times, and I suppose it did us both good times, and I suppose it did us both good 
to say something to each other.to say something to each other.

The future was, a long way off, but the The future was, a long way off, but the 
little things of the present sometimes little things of the present sometimes 
seem to be important, at least at the seem to be important, at least at the 
moment, and so we did write now and moment, and so we did write now and 
then.then.

Now, however, this was something that Now, however, this was something that 
had taken me completely by surprise.had taken me completely by surprise.
She had never mentioned sending me She had never mentioned sending me 
her photograph.her photograph.

Back at the room, I found it the same. Back at the room, I found it the same. 
My mother was sitting on the lower My mother was sitting on the lower 
bunk, and did not appear to have bunk, and did not appear to have 
changed her position since I had left.changed her position since I had left.

“Well,’’ she said, “What is that?”, waving “Well,’’ she said, “What is that?”, waving 
toward the envelope I carried. “It looks toward the envelope I carried. “It looks 
like a picture.”like a picture.”
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“I don’t know. It’s from a Milwaukee 
photo studio. It must be a picture of 
Katherine.” (Katherine was a hopeful 
favorite of my mother. Good family, 
well-to-do. Far better than several other 
girls I had seen from time to time, and 
no present threat since she lived so far 
away and I was in a sense where I was.)

“Well, for heaven’s sakes, open it up. 
Let’s see. She must be fifteen now. I 
wonder if she has lost any weight.”

My mother rose from the bunk, and 
stood opposite me as I pried the 
envelope and drew, as expected, a 
glossy eight by ten print out carefully.

And I choked. I must have turned 
tomato ripe.  “Well, let me see it,” she  
said. I groped, and slid the photo back 
into the envelope.

“Oh, it’s just an ad for stamp collectors.”

But, of course, it was a picture of a 

naked woman, sitting on the edge of 
a table, while a man was ramming his 
penis into her. Some unknown bastard 
had sent away for it, and had given 
my name for the return. I carelessly 
dropped the contraband into the waste 
basket.

You would have to know my mother. 
She was not that easily distracted.

But maybe it was to do with Katherine. 
She moved toward the waste basket, 
and slightly stooped as to reach and 
retrieve. Now I was in panic. How do you 
divert? I prayed for intervention, and 
shook.

I tried to think, what in the name of 
God, how to stop her short of using 
force? My prayers were answered. My 
father strolled into the room.

“I’ve just had a pleasant talk with Major  
Roller,” he  said, “and I guess we’ll have  
to go and get ready for dress parade.”

My mother turned away then, and sided 
with him, as though they there   the 
ones who would be marching around    
the parade grounds while I stood and 
cheered them on.
The sweat, only then, felt free to go 
where it wanted. For my part, I only felt 
a slight reprieve. When I dumped the 
waste basket into the trash can I saw the 
manila envelope slide into the various 
and be gone. But the picture was still 
there.

And no matter how much I wanted to 
have it back, to look at and see all of the 
details, and, in my leisure and pleasure, 
to think about it, the picture was gone. 
It  was the first dirty picture I had ever 
seen

[This is the last entry for Cadet 
Mewborn’s RAT year.  His story will 
continue with his memories of his 
second year in the next Bayonet.]

The AMA Alumni Foundation Meeting held it first 
Board meeting of 2022 on January 8, via zoom and 
in-person attendance at the museum.
Minutes from the June 2021 and September 2021 board 
meetings were approved unanimously and can be viewed 
on our website: https://amaalumni.org/about/ama-
foundation/
The board approved changes in the bylaws that allow 
for electronic voting for Directors. All other details 
pertaining to Director’s elections were unchanged. The 
new by-laws will be available on the website when the 
changes have been incorprated into the document.
The following Directors three year terms will expire on 
April 30, 2022:

• Gordon Metz
• Brett Thompson
• Larry Nicholson
• John Arthur

The seat left vacant by Ed Rogerville will also be filled 
during the April 2022 electronic election.  John Arthur is 
currently preparing the election details and procedures. 
John advised that several Sports Hall of Fame 
nominations have been received and are being vetted.  
There is still time to make your nominations
Brett Thompson presented the Board with a list of 
museum maintenance and upkeep tasks to be done this 
year; nothing major, just a lot of minor fixes are needed.

Larry Nicholson, chairman of the AWOL committee 
spoke to the success of efforts last year as evidenced 
by the great attendance at last year’s reunion.  He 
encouraged us all to continue to make contact with our 
friends and classmates, emphasizing the effectiveness of 
personal contact.
Jeff Schroeder sent in a white paper detailing the process 
likely to be required to establish a permanent home in the 
future for the museum.
Garry Granger, chairman of the Public Relations 
Committee, reported on the huge list of accomplishments 
and plans for events and projects for the coming year 
including regional reunions, Noble Legends Speaker 
series, implementation  of the Legacy Preservation 
Corps, Memorial Day celebration, Spring Fling, radio 
advertising, and contacting local alumni. Last year, PX 
Sales, Museum visitor counts have improved dramatically.
The treasurer’s report was given by Doug Pennock:  Our 
investment account continues to perform well, but we 
continue to have to dip into it to pay the bills.  We need to 
continue to solicit donations from our alumni base.
The Chairman presented the new Board Committee 
roster *, and advised that he 2022 Reunion Committee is 
currently being assembled.
Amy Hensley gave the board her year in review 

*May be viewed on the AMA Webpage
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Report deaths of AMA Alumni, 
Faculty and Friends to the 

AMA Museum
P. O. Box 101

Fort Defiance, VA 24437
540-248-3007  

Museum@AMAalumni.org

Some of the names listed below passed away 
in earlier years, but were never reported or 
recognized in The Bayonet.  We include 
them now out of respect for the time they 
spent at AMA.

Full obituaries can be found on our website at  
AMAalumni.org/ama-alumni-obituaries/

Watch video of past 
Founders Day Ceremonies

https://amaalumni.org/ama_foundersdaytaps/

Norman Samuel Pannell ‘25
July 14, 1901 - January 27,1971

Bernard C Knicely, ‘40
June 18, 1921 - May 17, 2002

Walter Cary Palmer III, ‘44
November 29, 1926 - December 14, 2021

James Judson Blackley Worth, ‘45
December 11, 1927 - December 27, 2021

William C. Owen (“Bill”), ‘46
July 11, 1929 - December 13, 2020)

Michael Crawley Welch, ‘47
January 7, 1929 - October 11, 2011

Ray Elbert Philips, Jr., ‘65
August 15, 1947 - February 14, 2003

Rex Barry Rumley, ‘69
May 22, 1951 - November 4, 2021

Wayne Clarke Sawyer, ‘63
August 14, 1943 - November 19, 2021

Thomas W. Upton, ‘64
 July 26, 1944 - January 13, 2022

Thomas Daniels Kennedy, ‘74
January 18, 1955 - December 19, 2021

STAFF
Robert Arthur Hall, Jr.
“Benny” - our barber

March 22, 1932 - November 11, 2021

Regional Reunions 
Sooner or later, we will all have our name, or the name of a friend or 
classmate appear on this page.   Before it’s too late,  reach out to those 
you remember from your time at AMA.

Get together for lunch, dinner, fishing, drinks, cigars ... whatever suits 
you.  And then call it a regional mini-reunion.   Send me photos and 
I’ll post in in the next Bayonet.

Any alumnus, anywhere has the support from the Alumni Association 
& Foundation to conduct a Regional Reunion. While the responsibility 
falls on the Alumni, how to plan and create an effective regional 
reunion will be provided by the Museum Staff, simply ask.  If you’re 
interested in hosting a regional reunion, please inquire with Amy at the 
museum.

Robert Arthur Hall, Jr., 
89, husband of Nancy Ann 
(Shull) Hall, passed away on 
November 11, 2021 at his 
home in Staunton with his 
wife by his side.

Mr. Hall was born on 
March 22, 1932, to the late 
Robert A. and Anna Louise 
(Moore) Hall in Huntsville, 
WV.

Mr. Hall was retired from 
American Safety Razor. 
He previously worked as a 
barber for the U.S. Army 
and worked for 36 years at Augusta Military Academy.

In addition to his parents, he was preceded in death by his stepfather, 
George Gladwell; his son, Michael D Hall; and his stepson, Larry R 
Brown.

Survivors include his sister, Claire Wiggins; his sons, Steve (Sandy) and 
Robert K Hall; his granddaughter, Kate Lenderman (Jay); his stepsons, 
Barry Brown (Priscilla) and Scott Craig (Cindy); his stepdaughter, 
Penny Brown; his great-granddaughter, Millena A. Chaves; his nephew, 
David Wiggins; and four step-grandchildren.

We knew Mr. Hall as Benny the Barber
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William Garcia,’51, and Family visited the museum in October

So, for many years, (forty-nine to be exact, ok so I’m a slow), 
I contemplated returning to AMA. The honest reason, I was 
expecting to be tackled at the “front arch” with numerous 
hands in my pockets by the alumni demanding the number to 
my bank account. At least I’d have the last laugh cause there’s 
nothing there. I also thought the sole intentions of the alumni 
was to raise monies so they could re-open the school. That 
makes about as much sense as “the South shall rise again!” 
Well, forty-nine years later and numerous prodding by my 
fellow cadets (I told you I was a slow), I finally “grew a pair” 
and returned to AMA. WOW! Was I pleasantly surprised. The 
grounds were almost the same with minimal changes and the 
museum is absolutely fantastic! Hoover Hall, the Big Room 
and the gym were for the most part the same. On a sad note, 
the big barracks is closed and the Band barracks and the Mess 
Hall have been removed, (most of ya’ll are probably thinking, 
no loss there). Anyway, not once did anyone approach me 
about giving money. NOT ONCE!  
The point of my message is, from what I gathered from my first 
reunion experience, the main focus of the alumni association 
is to have fellowship with one another. Sure, it takes money to 
keep the place running but, that is not the main intention of 
the association. At the reunions we gather to tell stories, lies, 
bust on each other and have a great time. If you don’t have 
good memories from Augusta that’s on you and shame on you. 
As one classmate stated: “AMA saved my life!” Of course, all 

of us have some not so great memories, but that’s life! If you’re 
truly honest with yourself, I’ll guarantee you have far more 
positive memories. 
In closing, as your BC you are ordered to attend this year’s 
reunion, September 8th – 11th 2022.  Be there, be square and 
be on time. Those not attending or are late will have to run “the 
BOWL!” In all seriousness guys, come on out and have some 
fun.  Would love to see you there.
     ~  Herb Maher, ‘72 & ‘73   ~
         (It took me two years to graduate. Told you I was slow!) 
[Editor’s Note:  Within a week of each other, I received Herb’s note and 
one from Luis Marien, ‘73: “My memory is having a wonderful time with 
so many great cadets. And how my teachers helped me go from a “D” to a 
4.0. And how Herb Maher shared the gospel with me and I became “born 
again”.  I wish AMA was still going. Thank You AMA.”]

It’s never too late ...
to think about returning to your roots at AMA. Herb Maher, 
‘73, finally did last year and returned to the campus for the 
first time in 49 years!  Read his experience below:

Herb Maher, ‘73
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Fill in the blanks below.  PLEASE PRINT CLEARLY! Only one paver per 
order form.  Print additional copies for additional pavers.  When you buy a 
paver, you SUPPORT AMA’S ALUMNI FOUNDATION.

Your Name : ___________________________________________________________   Class, if any: _______

Address: ___________________________________   City, State, Zip: ________________________________

Phone:  (_____) ______ - _______  Email: ______________________________________________________

WHAT SIZE PAVER DO YOU WANT?    ____ 4”  x  8” - $50
                                                                          ____ 8”  x   8” - $100                          
                                                                          ____ 8”  x   8” with _________________ graphic - $225
                                                                                                    graphic at ____ top    or ____ bottom
                                                                   * contact museum for custom size and placement of graphic, additional charges may apply

Please PRINT below what you want on your engraved brick:

Line 1:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Line 2:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Line 3:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Line 4:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Line 5:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Line 6:   __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __  __

Mail form to: AMA Museum, PO BOX 100, FORT DEFIANCE, VA 24437
Include check or money order made payable to AMA Alumni Foundation
OR call the museum at (540) 248-3007 with your credit card information

OR email form to museum@AMAalumni.org, then call with payment information
OR call the museum to place your paver order over the phone.

Punctuation marks and 
spaces count as characters!

Paver Order Form
  Options:
   4”  x  8” ~ 3 lines of 20 characters each - $50
   8”  x  8” ~ 6 lines of 20 characters each - $100
   8”  x  8” ~ 3-6 lines of 20 characters plus graphic - $225
                      *number of lines depends on size of graphic

BAND AMA ROLLER RIDERS ROLLER RIFLES

Left: example of 8 x 8 with graphic and three lines of text.

Revised May 2020
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Trunk Treasures
Col. Hoover’s  trunk, recently opened at the museum, contains thousands of slides and negatives, more than 50 reels 
of 8mm film and several hours of audio recordings.  B.J. d’Orsay, ‘70, is currently digitizing this collection.  It is a 
massive project expected to take several months of dedicated time to bring these memories to life.  Initial inspection 
of the trunk’s contents indicate these images span over 40 years of AMA’s history, beginning in the 1940’s and going 
through 1983 when the school closed.  These photos are from an envelope labeled “Inspection 1975.”
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Amazon Smile is the easiest way for you to funnel free cash into 
the coffers of the Museum of Augusta Military Academy’s general 
operating fund.  It costs you nothing!  Just shop Amazon as 
normal, starting out at smile.amazon.com.

Did you know AMA has its own YouTube channel?  And 
that it has a collection of nearly 100 AMA videos?  And 
that we only have 30 subscribers?
You can find us at:
https://www.youtube.com/channel/UCWbpCK1SXGqZuA09p_Mp9Yg

Our digitized RECALLs are available  at two internet sites.  First, we  maintain galleries.AMAalumni.
org which contains a vast collection of photographs from past reunions as well as the RECALLs.  Our 
RECALLS have also been uploaded to Archive.org for permanent archiving.  The advantage of searching 
for them on Archive.org, is that these are completely text searchable.  For example, on the archive site, enter 
“Augusta Military Academy” 1970 (including the quotes) in the search field, press enter, and the 1970 
recall will appear.  You can then search for any name without having to scroll through the entire book.

Legacy Preservation Corps
Purpose: 

• To create a committee of descendants and/or 
friends of Augusta Military Academy Alumni, 
Faculty and Staff, who are as passionate about 
the Academy and dedicated to Preserving 
AMA’s Legacy and to:

• Learn the history of our Academy
• Be trained to be an effective docent at the 

museum
• Keep the memories and stories of AMA alive
• Manage the AMA Alumni Foundation into 

perpetuity

Expectations:
• Meet regularly
• Develop a structure of management / leadership
• Seek participants
• Assist with financial stability
• Protect and preserve AMA’s history, artifacts 

and legacy

How to get involved:
• Contact Jim Belcher at   

jimbelcherjr@gmail.com
• Contact AMA’s Museum Director at  

museum@amaalumni.org

Four AMA graduates met for lunch in Miami today. Visiting from Managua, 
Nicaragua were Cesar Augusto and his brother Carlos Reynaldo Lacayo of 
the AMA Class if 1967. Joining in was Adolfo Martin Solorzano of the AMA 

class of 1979 and Jorge Rovirosa AMA 1970 who organized the event.

Jorge’s lunch (above) is a perfect example of “regional 
reunions”, which can be as simple as four friends getting 
together over lunch.  My advice: don’t wait for a reunion 
to connect with your classmates.  Need their contact 
information for those living close by?  Contact the museum.
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Shop our online PX store.
shop.AMAalumni.org

S e veral  ne w items are  feature d b elow

All purchases from our online PX/Gift Shoppe contribute to the general operating fund 
for the Museum.  It’s an great way to support our mission.

Right: 15 oz screw-top 
metal tumbler in blue 
with academy insignia 
in white on front and 
back.  O-ring gasket 
seals the tumbler with 
one complete turn of 
the lid.  Cover on top 
of the lid slides open 
for sipping or using a 
straw. $20

50" x 60" polyester blanket with AMA logo and "Augusta Mil-
itary Academy" embroidered in your choice of print or script 
lettering. Front is deep blue with velvet-like feel.  Off-white 
insulating layer is on the back.

$49

AMA 20 oz Blue Thermal 
Travel Tumbler. $20

$20

Check out with PayPal or 
send the museum a check, 

your choice.
540-248-3007 Constitution & Declaration of Independence as US Flag

The complete text of both documents printed in the shape 
of the American Flag.  18” x 12”, suitable for framing.

$15

Navy blue beanie with knit 
100% acrylic exterior and 
soft 100% polyester interior.
“Augusta Military Academy” 
is stiched in print lettering

$14
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Our Love For AMA
by Brett Thompson, ‘75

AMA has been closed since 1983. We wonder, 
had we been able to communicate like we can 
today if we would have jumped in to save it. 
As alumni, we didn’t know how bad it really 
was until we got the Bayonet letting us know 
the school was closed, for good. Never did I 
think AMA would follow the path of SMA. We 
knew AMA was better so it would certainly 
live on forever! We were wrong.

As the years have passed, we have built a 
very strong alumni association. We have 
made many new friends and have become 
reacquainted with those we left many years 
before. There are no other friendships in this 
world stronger than an AMA brother. We 
are a phone call, text or email away and at a 
moment’s notice are there for each other… no 
matter what! In my life I can only name one 
friend who is as good as an AMA brother. It is 
a hard friendship for the rest of the world to 
understand and be able to mimic in any form.

In my 47 years since leaving the blacktop for 
the last time, I have not been able to stay away 
from the campus. Since we were able to have 
a home and see the museum come to fruition, 
I have attended every alumni weekend, no 
matter where I was living. Now that I ended 
up living in Waynesboro, I get to go the AMA 
frequently and each year I look forward to the 
next reunion. Who will show up? Who will I 
see that has not been back in 48 years! Seeing 
these brothers is like being in a time machine. 
Hearing stories, some forgotten… yep, I 
did that! The weekend is never long enough 

and seeing everyone go home feels much 
like Sunday after the parade when parents 
and girlfriends leave the campus. Sunday 
afternoon was always a solemn and at times, a 
depressing day.

In the past twenty years I have met and made 
friends, quite a few I never knew prior to 
reunions. We are brothers. We are AMA! 
Some of our memories have some unpleasant 
things that we might not be willing to let 
go. For thirty-five years I carried a grudge, 
never willing to let it go. A few knew of the 
disdain that was doing me no good. One 
insightful friend let me know it was past time 
and I needed to let it go. As I pondered, I 
realized just how right he was. I went home 
and sent an email to bury the hatchet. One 
of the best things I have done in my 65 years! 
Not only is all the negative and avoidance 
gone but I gained a very good friend I speak 
to frequently. I will say, he does remind me 
from time to time that being put against the 
wall was most certainly deserved! If there is 
ANYTHING keeping you from seeing your 
AMA brothers just ask Herb Maher what it 
was like to return after leaving the campus in 
’73. As Col. Hoover would always say, “I love 
you son”.

AMA is our administration, instructors and 
teachers. No one I know had those kinds of 
people in their lives while in high school. 
What those men and women did for us, is 
at times, hard to put into words. As the next 
registration shows up in your email, think 
hard before you hit the delete button. I have 
lost way too many brothers. Our numbers 
are getting thin, but we still have a great time, 
AMA fashion! The AMA Way!


