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UNITED STATES AIR FORCE ACADEMY

CLASS OF 1961 HISTORY

Class of 1961 Heraldry and Key Data 
Heraldry:
The design of the 1961 coat of arms is a product of the cumulative ideas of all the members of the class. Incorporated into the design is a cross section of the class focus and its aspirations. The falcon has come to represent the spirit of the Wing and of the Academy and finds itself as the primary feature of the crest. The bird-of-prey is depicted in an attack mode carrying the cadet sword as a weapon and with two lighting bolts on the left wing while unfurling our class motto of “Pro Nobis Astra” (For Us The Stars).   The motto underscores the limitless possibilities of the members of our class who reach for the stars.  The Polaris Star bisects our class numbers and the three stars above the Earth signify the fact that ours was the third class to graduate from the Air Force Academy. We decided that the entire four-digit date was to be on the ring design, because 1961 is the same right side up or upside down. This probably won't happen again during recorded history, or at least until 6009.
Class of 1961 - Key Data:

· Appointed: 314 on 5 July 1957
· Graduated: 217 on 7 June 1961
· Commissions: 213 Air Force, 2 Army and 2 Marine Corps, 
· Graduation Speaker: Secretary of the Air Force, The Honorable Eugene Zuckert
· Presented Commissions: Lt Gen John K. Gearhart, DCS Plans & Programs. 
· Presented Diplomas: Secretary of the Air Force, The Honorable Eugene Zuckert 
· Cadet Wing Commanders: William T. Williams, IV (Fall) and Lawrence J. Karnowski (Spring)
· Scholarships: Rhodes Scholar: John Sullivan;  Olmsted Scholars: George Lee Butler, John Kohout, Jack Wolcott, Darrell Koerner; German Federal Government Graduate Fellowship in Economics and Sociology: Ron Muller
· All-Americans (sports): Bob Brickey (Football), Richie Mayo (Football)
·  Original Class Officers: President:  Larry Karnowski, Vice President: Don McCarter, Secretary: Tom Eller, Treasurer: Jim Wilhelm, Historian: Ben Willis
· Present Class Officers:  President: Tom Eller, Vice President: Unfilled, Secretary: Charlie Neel, Treasurer: Mark Anderson, Historian: Hector Negroni, Class Senator: Dick Fairlamb, Scribe: Nelson O’Rear
Short History of the Class of 1961

By Hector  Andres Negroni

On 5 July 1957, a diverse and outstanding group of young men from all corners of the nation descended upon Lowry Air Force Base, Denver, Colorado, to begin four challenging years as Cadets in the fledgling United States Air Force Academy (USAFA), which as we know, was created when President Dwight D. Eisenhower signed the bill authorizing establishment of the Academy on 1 April 1954.  The first class (Class of 1959) entered the temporary Academy installation at Lowry Air Force Base, Denver, Colorado in July 1955.    The Class of 1961 was the third class appointed to USAFA.  
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During the first couple of days we were supervised by Non-Commissioned Officers, underwent the administrative in-processing, got our “cadet haircuts,” received our cadet clothing and prepared for the formal “shock” of Monday 8 July 1957.  We had been told that on that first formation “all hell would break loose” and we would undergo the shock treatment of a new cadet.  At that first formation, we walked from our dormitory to see that a bunch of sharp and starched young Air Force Lieutenants were standing at attention.  We fell into our previously appointed places and started to look apprehensively to what was taking place and trying to figure out its meaning.  The Lieutenants did not move an inch and after what seemed an eternity, we heard the command “fall out and make corrections.”  The place exploded with the yelling and “corrections” by the Lieutenants.  These Lieutenants were known as “Air Training Officers” or ATOs and their role was to serve as upperclassmen (see pp. 24-25).  The ATOs were sharp, young Lieutenants, graduates from West Point, Annapolis, the Citadel, Virginia Military, Virginia Polytechnic Institute, AFROTC, the Aviation Cadet Program, and the Officer Candidate School.   The Classes of 1959 lived under ATOs for the first two years while the Class of 1960 lived under the ATOs for one year.  For our Class of 1961, the ATOs were limited to conducting the 4th Class Summer Training.  Upon completion of our [image: image3.jpg]


Fourth Class Summer Training, the ATOs disappeared from USAFA and the Classes of 1959 and 1960 continued the day-to-day military training.

Fourth Class training lasted the summer months of July and August.  During that time we underwent intensive military and physical training.  We also had academic related training on military subjects.  As New Cadets we had to run everywhere, had to “square corners,” eat at attention, and memorize tons of Air Force trivia.   We also learned how to wear the uniform properly and how to store and care for our belongings in a “military manner.”  Shoe and boot shining became an art form during summer training.  We learned every possible way to shine a pair of shoes or boots.   We also learned how to fold a pair of socks in such a manner that they ended up in a neat smile.  Our shorts and t-shirts were folded over pieces of cardboard exactly six inches wide and our hangers were all marked with our names and serial numbers, facing in the same direction, equally spaced with white tape covering the metal hanging hooks.  There was a place for everything and everything in its place.  To make our uniform shirt stay properly tucked, we would put a garter from our socks to the bottom of the shirt.  Not only did it keep your shirt tucked, but it also gave a certain spring to your walk!  We had not yet received our “distinctive uniforms” (designed by Cecil B. DeMille) and wore khakis while awaiting our new uniforms.  The khakis were so heavily starched that we had to use a metal coat hanger to spread the pant legs open!   We also wore metal collar stays to keep our shirt collar straight.  The bed also required special attention because the inspecting officer wanted to bounce a quarter from the bed blanket.  In those days we also had a blue comforter to keep us warm.  The comforter was the cadet’s best friend because you could sleep on it anywhere without messing up your bed.  As a matter of fact, the administration tried to put an end to this practice and by the end of our second year the comforters were taken away!

The most demanding training was “bayonet training.”  We do not know why they wanted to train future Air Force officers in the art of fighting with a bayonet, but we soon learned that bayonet training was nothing but an excuse to get us to experience the full meaning of “being exhausted.”  The bayonet training was the last training event before lunch, and after the one-hour training, we ended by running one mile at high port with an M-1 rifle that weighed over 11 pounds.  Part of the training was to insure that our flight would end the mile run as a group.  As a result, those who still had some strength carried or assisted those too weak to continue.  Another favorite training was the obstacle course.    The course director for the bayonet training was Joseph Yeager; a West Pointer who inspired supreme confidence and whose goal in life was to make sure that each of us “narrowed the gap between the will and the ability.”

During the summer training we fired every type of weapon in the military inventory, from the 45-caliber pistol, the M-1 Rifle, the 50-caliber machine gun to the 86mm jeep mounted artillery piece!  We also underwent physiological training and altitude chamber training.  One of the highlights of the summer was our ride in the T-33 “Shooting Star,” a single jet two-seat trainer.  Unfortunately, many of the T-33 rides were immediately preceded by our eating lukewarm C-ration sausages.  This caused some near death experiences by several classmates who barfed in their oxygen masks.  Not a pretty sight!  The final part of the summer training was a bivouac activity known as a Forward Air Strip Encampment or FASE.  During FASE, we simulated living in a forward airstrip at the Buckley Naval Air Station Bombing Range.  The “living” consisted of tents, open-air kitchens, use of latrines and outdoor showers consisting of a 50-gallon tank with a showerhead.  A lot of the FASE activities, such as escape and evasion, were conducted at night; therefore, we got very little sleep.  One classmate fell asleep in a patch of concertina wire with simulated grenades going off around him.  After the FASE we were trucked back to the USAFA gate, formed up and marched proudly into our academic dorms.  Completion of Summer Training meant that we were no longer “New Cadets.” Henceforth and for the remainder of the year we would be a “Cadet Fourth Class.” 
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Many of us have special memories of the doolie summer “clothing formations” during which we practiced going from one uniform to another in record time. 

The beginning of the Academic semester in September marked a new phase of our life as cadets.  Due to the heavy academic load that we carried, “hazing” activities were lessened.  However we still had to be at every formation by First Call.  This gave the upperclassmen 10 minutes during each meal formation to provide “attitude correction.”  During the school year we received our distinctive uniforms that had been designed by Cecil B. DeMille, the famous Hollywood director and producer.  The original cadet hat looked like a German officer’s hat and had a simulated metal border around the bill.   The daily uniform consisted of dark blue trousers and blouse worn over a light blue long sleeve shirt and a dark blue tie.  The formal uniform was the classic waiter blue coat, wing formal shirt, bow tie and blue trousers.  The parade uniform came in two colors: blue and white.  The blue parade uniform was worn during the winter and the white uniform was worn during the summer.  We only wore the white hat tops to LTG Harmon’s funeral.  All the white hat tops were sent to the laundry where they were washed rather than being dry-cleaned.  The white hat tops shrank so badly that they had to be discarded.  As a result, the summer parade uniform became a blue top with white trousers.   Additionally we had a belted raincoat, which had to be “tucked” and a heavy overcoat that weighed a ton.
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The cadet schedule was as predictable as it was monotonous.  The day began with reveille during which each cadet would stand by the door of his room to be “counted.”  The uniform for that formation was pajamas, bathrobes and slippers.  When the reveille formation was over we had a short time to clean up, dress up, and leave the room in inspection order or AMI (AM Inspection or morning inspection).  The bed for AMI inspection consisted of a bottom sheet, a top sheet, a bottom blanket with a collar and a top blanket covering the pillow plus the comforter folded at the foot of the bed.  For the Saturday morning inspection or SAMI, the top blanket covering the pillow was removed and it was folded at the foot of the bed with the comforter.  Also, during SAMI, the closet doors were opened and centered and every drawer was opened in a ladder fashion. On Mondays, the bed was stripped of bed clothing, the mattress was turned over and everything was left folded on top of the mattress for “airing.”  Shoes of all types were displayed and aligned by size under the edge of the bed.

After cleaning up and setting up the room we formed up for breakfast formation.  We marched to every meal, come hell, high water, snow, sleet, low temperature, wind, or hail.  In our four years at USAFA we can only recall one day in which we were allowed to “proceed individually” to the dining hall.  We had thirty minutes to eat and after dismissal we could walk back to our room to pick up our books.  We formed up once again and marched to class by Section.  By the way, since we were graded on a daily basis, every four weeks the sections would be re-ordered according to our academic rank, which was posted for all to see.  Not much concern for privacy then!  At the same time, we learned that it was a cardinal sin to “leave the fire light on in 876!”

We attended four hours of class in the morning and two hours of class in the afternoon.  After the last class in the afternoon, we had intramurals two times a week, drill and ceremonies once a week, and the other two days were free until dinner.  Many of us used the “free time” to attend extra instruction on those subjects in which we were weak.  Friday night was special because we had to get ready for the Saturday inspections: the SAMI, the In-Ranks Inspection and the Parade.  Also on Saturday we had two hours of academic class.  After the parade we went to lunch and after lunch we were “free,” except for mandatory Sunday Chapel and Sunday Evening Call to Quarters.  On Monday morning the schedule started over again.

Privileges were few and far between.  During the first year, fourth-class cadets (freshmen) were not allowed to leave the Academy except if invited by a military member on a Dining Privilege to the member’s home.  Fourth classmen spent Christmas at the Academy and could not go home from Christmas!  When the USAFA football team won we could get an “Open Post Privilege” which allowed us to be on our own after the game until midnight.  

Academics were a special challenge because we carried a very heavy academic load and our typical daily schedule was full of military activities.  On the other hand, since the distractions were minimized, we had enough time to study.  We could not have TVs or Record Players.  We could have a small radio but listening to the radio was restricted to the second semester and never during study hours or “call to quarters.”  A unique aspect of our academics is the fact that cadets could request and attend extra-instruction on any aspect of the class with which they were having difficulty.  Normal extra instruction was held after the last afternoon class but one could make arrangements with the instructors to meet at other more convenient times.  If a cadet was in the Hospital, the instructor would visit him in the Hospital and cover the daily lesson, one-on-one.

Social life was also restricted because we could not leave the Academy.  However, the Cadet Wing had a Wing Hostess Office whose mission was to organize social activities for cadets.  One of the first social activities organized was dancing classes.  The course consisted of individual instruction followed by “dancing with a chair.” When the female instructor felt you were ready, she would allow you to dance with her.  If you graduated, you were ready to move to the next phase…dancing with real girls.  To that end, on Saturday nights, the Academy would send buses to the local colleges and pick up girls and bring them to the Academy.  There must have been a strange attraction to cadets because the buses were always full.  We quickly learned that the best way to meet the “best looking girls” was to become a member of the Dance Committee.  The mission of the Dance Committee was to organize the dances and pair off the cadets with girls.  By being a member of the Dance Committee, you could check out the “girl shipment” and separate a good one for yourself.  Assuming that the pickings were rather slim, some of us would then select the ugliest looking girl.  The reason was simple.  Prior to each dance, cadets would start a “ghoul pool,” and the winner would be the cadet with the ugliest girl, as determined by a panel of their peers.  There were rumors that the ladies had pools also, but this was never confirmed.

Anytime we asked “what am I doing here?” we would immediately respond that we were getting one hell of an education for free and, to boot, we were getting paid 50% of the monthly basic salary of a 2nd Lt. A 2nd Lt. made $222.30 a month and the cadet pay was $111.15.  We did not see all that money at once because it was used and budgeted to offset the cost of books, laundry, haircuts, uniforms and other sundry items.  Our monthly spending money was $10 the first year, $20 the second year, $30 the third year, and $40 the fourth year.  It was estimated that the four-year USAFA education cost over $100,000 in 1957 dollars.  You can extrapolate the value to today’s dollars. For the sake of comparison, a Harvard education cost about $20,000 in 1957 dollars!  
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However, none of us will argue that we also received some excellent food in our Cadet Dining Hall.  Lt Col “Ike” Eichelberger insured that we had our allotted 5,000 daily calories and more.  How can we forget the specialty nights consisting of Friday Lobster and Steak Dinners, Italian Food Nights, BLTs for breakfasts, the ability to get Peanut Butter at any meal and finally the fun we had filling out the Cadet Form O-96 (Cadet Food Acceptability Report).  We can still get a chuckle when we hear “Fast, Neat, Average, Friendly, Good, Good.”

Intercollegiate athletic competitions, especially football, offered a variation from the daily grind.  Sports at service academies have always been very challenging.  Unlike the typical athlete at a typical university, our athletes were students first and athletes second.  In our four years at USAFA, we had a prescribed curriculum and everyone had to take the same subjects, except the “smartest” who got to take “enrichment and accelerated courses.”  The athletes had only three hours a day to practice and yet they had to study just as hard as everyone else did.  People often wonder why our athletic teams were so competitive.  It is not because we were faster, bigger, or heavier.  We won because we were smarter, because we aimed to play flawlessly and because we tried harder.  Normally, the USAFA athlete was not the typical blue chip prospect coveted by a civilian university. Normally, our athletes were not judged by the major colleges to be first-string material. The start of the football season provided a well-deserved rest from the rigors of military and academic demands.  Many of us remember one of our first “spirit missions” when we sneaked in the Denver University Football Locker Rooms and painted all the lockers Air Force Blue.  We also left a message stating that the culprit was “Neb Yadissac” which was none other that our beloved Deputy Commandant of Cadets, Col. Ben “Bent Wing” Cassiday.

Here is how the Air Force Academy did during the 1957 football season (Won 3, Lost 6, and Tied 1)

	Date
	At
	Against
	W/L
	AF
	Opponent

	20Sep57
	UCLA
	UCLA
	L
	0
	47

	28Sep57
	Home
	Occidental
	W
	40
	6

	5Oct57
	Home
	Detroit
	W
	19
	12

	11Oct57
	Away
	GW U
	L
	0
	20

	26Oct57
	Away
	Tulsa
	L
	7
	12

	2Nov57
	Away
	Wyoming
	T
	7
	7

	9Nov57
	Home
	Denver
	L
	14
	26

	16Nov57
	Away
	Utah
	L
	0
	34

	23Nov57
	Away
	NM U
	W
	31
	0

	30Nov57
	Away
	CSU
	L
	7
	20


The most memorable event of our first year at the Air Force Academy was the Christmas period, 21 December 1957 to 2 January 1958.  For the first few years, freshman cadets were not allowed to go home for Christmas.  Some saw this as an additional form of stress but the real reason was to allow the class to bond without the interference of the upperclassmen.  We can rightly say that the close relationships prevailing among members of our class had its genesis during that first Christmas.  Activities during this period included dances, motion pictures, skiing, tree trimming, gift-wrapping, bowling, horseback riding, picnics, ice-skating, swimming, and for some, visits from parents and girlfriends from back home.

When we entered the Academy in 1957, the Academy had approximately 800 cadets.  Since it was difficult to field intercollegiate athletic teams, all the cadets were encouraged to try out for sports, particularly football.  
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During our first year, we also learned about the legendary and mythical figure of Nino Baldachi (see p. 38). When we arrived at USAFA in 1957 (as a member of the third graduating class) Nino was everywhere but was very hard to locate. The closest I came to seeing Nino at the Academy was when he was listed as a member of my Thermodynamics class in the spring of 1960. Our instructor for that very difficult class was the then Major Donald S. Lopez (who later was Deputy Director of the Air and Space Museum). We were shocked when Don Lopez presented to us a paper written by Nino in which Nino explained the intricacies of the esoteric principles of "entropy" and "enthalpy" (If you don't know what they are, look them up in the dictionary… I still don't know what they are and I fault Don Lopez for that!). Nino became an instant class hero, but his stay with our class was short lived. As a result of his many brushes with the military department, due to his proclivity to accrue demerits, Nino washed back to the class of 1962 (the infamous Red Tags). 
Many memories come to mind during this first year. Do you remember the first time we as Doolies were allowed to eat at ease?  If I remember correctly it was when the Russian satellite Sputnik flew over beeping and the beep was put on the intercom so we could all hear it.  Also, how about the pep rally when the German General Staff showed up.  And when the Confederate flag was flown on Lee’s birthday.  These, and many other memories will be forever engraved in our collective mind.

We received our prop & wings at the end of 4th class year. "Recognition" was with a parade and it came at the end of 4th class year just before we left on our CONUS field trip. We could now wear prop and wings on our collar and shoulder boards.
Upon completion of the move from Lowry AFB to the permanent USAFA site in Colorado Springs, in August 1957, the entire class went on an 18-day field trip to visit the Air Force’s Combat Commands.  We visited Air Defense Command bases (Hamilton Field north of San Francisco, California), Tactical Air Command bases (George AFB, California), and Strategic Air Command bases (March AFB west of Los Angeles, California).  Following that, we attended a pilot indoctrination course during 6-19 July 1958.  I was assigned to Bartow Air Base in Lakeland, Florida, which was one of the Air Force’s primary pilot training schools.  The course consisted of academic, military and training courses lasting over a period of one month from 7 June 1958 to 6 July 1958.  We flew a total of 34 hours in the T-34 (14 hours) and in the T-28 (20 hours).   After completing the pilot indoctrination course, we returned to the Academy for some additional summer training and instruction during the period 19 July to 2 August 58 and then, finally, we were ready to go on leave!  This was the first vacation we had in over one year.

The USAFA permanent site was not lacking in interesting events.  We all recall the perennial Air Garden competition between the “diggers and the fillers” and turning on the fire hydrants during freezing weather to convert the terrazzo into a very large skating rink.  Of course, the desired outcome was to get out of marching to meals and classes.

With the entrance of the Class of 1962 in July 1958, the Academy had approximately 1,200 cadets.  Another exciting part of our second year at USAFA was the unexpected record of success enjoyed by the USAFA football team during the 1958 season.  Here is how the Air Force Academy did during the 1958 football season (Won 9, Lost 0, Tied 2).

	Date
	At
	Against
	W/L
	AF
	Opponent

	26Sep58
	Away
	Detroit
	W
	37
	6

	4Oct58
	Away
	Iowa
	T
	13
	13

	11Oct58
	Home
	CSU
	W
	36
	6

	18Oct58
	Away
	Stanford
	W
	16
	0

	25Oct58
	Home
	Utah
	W
	16
	14

	1Nov58
	Away
	OSU
	W
	33
	29

	8Nov58
	Away
	Denver
	W
	10
	7

	15Nov58
	Home
	Wyoming
	W
	21
	6

	22Nov58
	Away
	NM U.
	W
	45
	7

	29Nov58
	Away
	Colorado
	W
	20
	14

	1Jan59
	Away
	TCU
	T
	0
	0


Let’s put the 1958 football season in perspective.   In only its second year of Division I competition, the Air Force Academy Falcons went undefeated.  They shut down powerhouse Stanford, defeated mighty Oklahoma State, tied Iowa (see pp. 28-33), which was ranked number one in the nation at the time, and tied undefeated TCU who was reputed to have the finest defense in the nation.  This was accomplished despite the fact that there were about 1,200 cadets in the entire school, only 33 players showed up for Spring Practice (I tried out but did not make the team), the line averaged less than 200 pounds, no player had previous big-time college experience, we had a new coach/coaching staff, and lacked training facilities.  The come-from-behind antics of the Falcons coupled with keeping the outcome in question until the very end, earned the Falcons a new nickname: “The Cardiac Kids.” Our classmates in the Class of 1961 played a pivotal role in the team’s success. Richie Mayo was the quarterback, Mike Rawlins was a halfback, Mike Quinlan was a halfback, Phil Lane was a halfback, Bob Brickey was an end, Sam Hardage was an end, Charlie Moores was the center, Monte Moorberg was the fullback, Neal Rountree was a tackle, Randy Cubero and Bob Best were guards, Bob Wagner was an end, and Tom Walker was a tackle.   Since USAFA was invited to play Texas Christian University at the Cotton Bowl, many of us returned early from leave so we could board the special USAFA train from Colorado Springs to Dallas where we attended the Cotton Bowl game.  

Our second year at the Air Force Academy was a very exciting year because we formally began our navigation instruction.  The normal navigation course in the Air Force that leads to Navigator Wings normally takes one year.  At USAFA it was spread over three years and that made it difficult because by the time you were getting ready to go on a flight mission to test a particular skill, you had forgotten the basics.  Navigation training consisted of classroom instruction and actual flying in the T-29 Flying Classroom or “Barfmaster.”  Since we had to travel to Lowry AFB for our flying instruction, we had to endure a two-hour bus ride each way.   The first semester of our second year we studied the fundamentals of navigation and the second semester we started the most difficult and challenging part of navigation: celestial navigation.  Celestial navigation consists of using the position of the stars to ascertain one’s position. 

During the period 7-22 March 1959 our class made its 18 day Support Command Field Trip to Air Force Bases in Support Commands.  We visited Wright Patterson AFB in Dayton, Ohio (Air Research and Development Command); Tinker AFB in Oklahoma City, Oklahoma (Air Material Command); Maxwell AFB in Montgomery, Alabama (Air University); and Eglin AFB in Fort Walton Beach, Florida (Air Proving Ground Command).  

During the summer of 1959, many of us chose to give up our leave so we could participate in the 30-day European field trip during which we visited Germany, France, England, and Spain.   Who can ever forget the medical briefing given to us by the Academy Flight Surgeon, Dr. McElvain.  He reminded us to be careful at all times and stressed the fact that flies spread disease and therefore, we should keep ours closed.  He also defined a kiss as “a gentle suck on a 50 foot tube half full of shit!” As a result, he cautioned us to keep ours closed at all times!  We arrived at Rhein Main AB, Germany on 5 June 1959.  During our visit to Germany we visited several German Air Force Bases, such as Furstenfeldbruck near Munich, and [image: image7.jpg]


were able to meet some of the legendary German pilots from WWII who were reforming the German Air Force. I got to meet and talk to Adolf Galland, Eric Hartmann, Gunther Rall, Johannes Steinhoff and others. From them we learned a Luftwaffe yell that we adopted as a cheer:  “Horrido – Joho, Horrido – Joho, Horrido – Joho! Hussassa! ” We also spent time in the city of Munich, where we visited the historic Hofbräuhaus German Beer Hall.  Additionally, we visited the capital at Bonn, the resort city of Wiesbaden, the Olympic city of Garmisch – Partenkirchen (the best and most famous ski resort in Germany), the wine country around the Rhine River and took a boat tour down the Rhine River.  Finally, we were able to visit both East and West Berlin.  In France we visited NATO Headquarters and in Paris took on the famous topless dinner-show at the legendary Lido Cabaret.  During our visit to England we spent a few days at Cranwell Royal Air Force College (the British Air Force Academy) and visited London.   In London, some of us attended one of the presentations at the famous Drury Lane Royal Theater.  In Spain we visited Madrid, Toledo, and the island of Majorca. During our stay in Madrid we attended a reception for Generalismo Franco and went to a Bull Fight featuring the two best bullfighters of the time: Luis Miguel Dominguín and Antonio Ordoñez.  We departed Torrejon AB, Madrid back to the United States on 28 June 1959.

The Second Class Academic year started with great expectation because of the success enjoyed by our football team and the fact that we would be playing Army for the first time in our history (see pp.34-35).  The first Army-Air Force Football Game took place in Yankee Stadium on Saturday, October 31, 1959 and the final score was 13-13. Around 67,000 fans saw the game, including about 400 upper-class cadets who flew to the game in a combination of Air Force planes and commercial charters. We landed at Teterboro Airport, near the old Bendix Corporation (today part of Honeywell), located in Teterboro, NJ.  Bendix provided the cadets with a superb meal prior to the game and a place to make phone calls to set up after-game "activities."

We drove to the stadium in a long bus convoy. The Air Force Cadet Wing marched into Yankee Stadium and was followed by the Army Cadet Corps. One of the Air Force Cadets managed to sneak into the Army march-on formation wearing an Army uniform. While the Army cadets were standing at attention, our Air Force cadet broke ranks and ran to the Air Force stands while removing his Army overcoat and displaying an Air Force cadet uniform. Naturally, the Air Force fans were delighted and the Army cadets were not pleased.  The deserter from the Long Gray Line to the AFCW ranks was George Luck of the class of '60. He had been a Plebe at West Point and had saved his uniforms.  As the Wing left the field, one of the squadrons on the march-in somehow left a sheet on the field in Yankee Stadium saying “Beetle Crushers step here" or something to that effect!

According to the article about the game written by Allison Danzig in the New York Times and featured in the first page of the Sports Section: “The West Point cadets were a bit lucky to come off with a draw in this first meeting between the cadets from the Military Academy on the Hudson and the Air Force installation in the Colorado Rockies.”  The game was a hard-fought struggle in the mud and drizzle. Air Force played better defensively than offensively by forcing Army to fumble four times. Mike Rawlins (Class of 1961 and today a corporate pilot) recovered the first Army fumble on the Army 25-yard line. The Air Force’s drive stalled at the Army’s 8-yard line and the field goal try was no good. In the next series, Army fumbled again and Air Force’s Neal Rountree (Class of 1961, who became a distinguished attorney) recovered at the Army’s 30. Richie Mayo (Class of 1961, an All-American, who became a renowned Psychiatrist) passed to Mike Quinlan (Class of 1961, who became an executive for USAA) for 7 yards. In the next play Air Force was penalized but Richie Mayo came back with a pass to Bob Brickey (Class of 1961, an All-American, and retired Airline Pilot) for 17 yards. Monte Moorberg (Class of 1961, KIA in Vietnam and awarded the Air Force Cross) carried for 8 yards and scored in the next play. Air Force missed the PAT and the score was AF: 6-A: 0.

Army came back with a sustained drive and scored on a run by Bob Anderson. The PAT was good and the score was A: 7-AF: 6. Army got a second touchdown when they blocked Richie Mayo’s punt and recovered it at the Air Force 6-yard line. After three tries Army’s Bob Anderson scored from a yard out but the PAT failed. The score was now Army 13-Air Force 6.  In the fourth quarter, Air Force was trailing 13-6 and Army fumbled again. John Baucom (Class of 1962, who became an Historian) recovered for Air Force on the Army 14-yard line. Monte Moorberg carried to the 8-yard line and Mike Quinlan scored on an end run. The PAT was good and the score was now tied at 13.

In the final minutes of the game, Air Force was on the march from its 38-yard line and reached the Army’s 14-yard line with a 21-yard pass from Richie Mayo to Mike Quinlan on a fourth down fake field goal attempt. With less than two minutes to play remaining and the stadium in a bedlam, the Falcons could gain only one yard in three tries. Then, with 41 seconds left Air Force lined up for a field goal. I remember Richie Mayo kneeling into the mud for the snap from center and George Pupich (Class of 1960, who became an Airline Pilot) setting himself to attempt a 31-yard field goal. With the huge crowd waiting tensely, George Pupich kicked the ball but the kick was wide and Army was saved.

In 1959 Air Force finished with a 5-4-1 record while Army finished 4-4-1. We have come a long way since then and we have a proud legacy to inspire us. It is also interesting to note that many of our players played both on offense and defense. In 1959 our offensive/defensive line probably averaged 180 lbs. and that included Randy Cubero (Class of 1961 and former USAFA Dean of Faculty) weighing in at 155 lbs!

For the 1959 Christmas period, as was the practice during our leave periods, many of us went home by hitching a ride in the many transport planes generated by the Air Force.  Those were the times!

In May of 1960 we started training for duty with the Basic Cadet Training.   During that summer we participated in Operation Third Lieutenant during which we would perform the duties of a junior officer at an Air Force Base.  When we returned from Operation Third Lieutenant, we joined the Basic Cadet Training detail charged with training the incoming class of 1964.  We did a great job and today the Class of 1964 is probably the second best class that graduated from USAFA.

Many places around Colorado Springs also have a special significance for our Class.  How many times did you visit the Navajo Hogan, the House of Oscar, or had your ID checked at the Kachina Lounge?  Do you recall going to the Cadet Club?

For many of us, one of the highlights of our senior year was that of being selected as part of a group of 33 cadets to fly to Mexico City to participate in the 150th celebration of Mexican independence 12-15 September 1960.  The USAFA cadets stayed with the Mexican cadets at the Heróico Colegio Militar.  I recall that we had a lot of marching and a lot of social activities.  We arrived at Mexico City 12Sep60 and our group received diplomatic honors, including a band and an honor guard.  Next day, 13Sep60, we participated in a ceremony at the Castle of Chapultepec honoring the “child heroes of Chapultepec,” who were young Mexican cadets that died fighting US Forces during the US Mexican War.    In the afternoon we toured the city and that night we were guests at a reception-dinner-dance.   On 14Sep60 we participated in a three-hour parade.  That night we had another dinner and attended a special presentation at the Bellas Artes Theater.  On 15Sep60 we toured San Juan de Teotihuacan and that evening another reception.  The 16th of September was Independence Day and we participated in a long parade through the streets of Mexico City.  That evening we were guests at another dinner-dance. On the 17th, we attended a “Charreada” (a Mexican Rodeo) and that night attended a special presentation at Bellas Artes by the Mexican National Folkloric Ballet.

What a great relief it was to begin our last year at the Air Force Academy.    We had finally arrived!  Although the academics did not get any easier, at least we had found our rhythm.  

One of the highlights of our senior year was the first Air Force-Navy football game, played on October 15, 1960, in Baltimore Memorial Stadium, which was the home of the old Baltimore Colts (see pp.36-37).  The night before the game, the entire Air Force Cadet Wing flew in a veritable convoy of Air Force planes from Peterson Field to the old Friendship Airport (today known as Baltimore-Washington International Airport). Upon landing shortly after midnight, we were bused to a group of World War II barracks at Fort Meade, about 20 miles south of Baltimore. When we were dropped in our barracks there were no lights, there was no heat and no bedding. A group of us had to figure out how to get everything going, and for many of us shoveling coal was a new experience. It was so cold that most of us slept in our uniform with our overcoat on and between two mattresses. Of course, we had reveille the next morning, after what seemed two hours of sleep. 

We were taken somewhere to eat a buffet breakfast, and in typical cadet fashion we ate everything in sight. After breakfast the Cadet Wing was bused to the Stadium for the march-on.   After the march-on and the pre-game yell, the Cadet Wing ran to their assigned seating and was met by a volley of smoke bombs that had been strategically placed in our stands by the Middies. Many of us grabbed the smoke bombs, ran across the field and threw them at the Brigade of Midshipmen. I guess the Middies were angry because a couple of days before a team, under the able leadership of Brice Jones, Tom Pattie, Wayne Whalen and a few of us succeeded in stealing the Navy Goat and brought it back to USAFA where we paraded it (the Navy goats are very smelly) in front of the Cadet Wing as a Trophy.  The parade made the cover of Life Magazine.

The game was a dismal experience for Air Force. We got our asses whipped 35-3. Heisman Trophy Winner Joe Bellino led Navy, and the Navy team went on to a 9-2 record including playing in the Orange Bowl against Missouri. Air Force ended the season with a 4-6 record.   However, many of us shall never forget the haughty attitude of the Navy team after the game when Joe Bellino refused to shake the outstretched hand of Air Force Quarterback Richie Mayo. Bellino’s remarks were equally inappropriate when he yelled, “Why don’t you guys go back where you came from.” I do not recall the Navy team accepting the Air Force congratulations. We have many friends who are graduates of the Naval Academy. We realize that this may have been an isolated incident but the haunting memory of that incident has tainted our view of Air Force-Navy games and we relish when the Falcon eats Goat meat. 
Our Class developed some new cheers, some of which only lasted one presentation.  For example: “Falcons Once, Falcons Twice, Holy Jumping Jesus Christ. OHHHHHHHHHHH Shit.”  Another short-lived one was about our Coach Ben Martin who was beginning to lose a lot of games.  The cheer said: “Give ‘em hell, Big Ben, Give ‘em Hell, Give ‘em hell, Big Ben, Give ‘em Hell. Give ‘em hell, Big Ben, Give ‘em Hell, (Pause)…..Oh Hell, Give ‘em Ben.”  Also, we introduced the “Arriba Falcones” yell and the German Fighter Pilot cheer “Horrido – Joho, Horrido – Joho, Horrido – Joho! Hussassa! ” Finally, we developed a yell that was declared unacceptable but it continues to be performed today: “Slash ‘em with a beak, Rip ‘em with a Claw, Bring on the Meat Wagon, Rah, Rah, Rah.” Some other short lived cheers were: “Wump’em on the side of the head, Wump’em on the side of the head, Grab’em  by the ass, Drag’em through the grass, Wump’em on the side of the head.” Two additional cheers develooed by our class were: “Fumble play, Fumble play, we will have a fumble plaaaay.”  Jimmy Poole and Tom Wilson developed another cheer, “Get the ball you-all, get the ball, get the ball you-all get the ball.” Note the southern inluence on this yell.  I also recall that we would use the caution signs for cars on the road where cadets crossed from the cadet area to the gym that said "Yield to Cadets".  Cadets often absconded with those signs and displayed them from the stands of the football games until the Academy staff put a stop to it.
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During the second semester of my senior year a group of us decided to establish a “Cadet Club” outside the Academy.  The purpose of the Cadet Club was to provide and maintain a recreational and social type facility in Colorado Springs for the exclusive use of USAFA cadets and their guests.    We negotiated a “no cost lease” with the management of the old Antlers Hotel through which they provided us a large room in the basement that we could use as our clubhouse.  We also negotiated special price drinks with the Hotel management and a free popcorn machine.  The Cadet Club organized some excellent parties, the most memorable of which was a “Playboy Party” held in the General Palmer Ballroom of the Antlers Hotel on 27 May 1961.  I was the first President of the Cadet Club.
One of the most challenging courses that we took at USAFA was “survival swimming” since many of us normally have the buoyancy characteristics of a rock.   The whole idea behind the course was to teach us techniques that we could use to become “drown proof.”  Here are some of the events:

· With either the hands or the feet tied, float for 12 minutes.

· Jump in 20ft deep water from a 10-meter tower and with a full field pack weighing 40 lbs.  Hit the bottom and propel yourself forward in an angle.  When you broke water, take a deep breath and sink to the bottom again.  Continue doing this until you reach shallow water.

· Learn how to convert your shirt and trousers into flotation devices.

· Jump in the pool and have a parachute cover you.  Learn how to get out from under the parachute.

During January 1961, the entire Air Force Cadet Wing flew to Washington DC to participate in President John F. Kennedy’s inaugural ceremony of 20 January 1961. We departed by in an aerial convoy of 32 airplanes but because of bad weather only 17 landed in Washington. The cold was unbearable, and we had to march over 5 miles in the parade in a temperature of 5 degrees and with snow, ice and slush on the ground. We had it easier than some of our middie friends who marched ahead of us.  We saw hundreds of low-quarter overshoes shed on the icy road and some had shoes in them! After the parade, we returned to Bolling AFB and changed to our formal uniform to attend the Inaugural Ball at the DC National Armory.  The return trip by air to Colorado Springs was just as bad as the initial flight.

As we got closer to graduation, the members of Wing Staff entertained us doing the “Staff Pirouette” while leading the Cadet Wing to the Dining Hall.

Finally, graduation arrived. Here is a tabulation of the activities during June Week 1961:

	Date
	Activity

	2Jun61
	Athletic Banquet Awards

	3Jun61
	Organizational Awards Parade

	
	Cadet Dance at Arnold Hall

	4Jun61
	Baccalaureate Services

	
	Open House

	
	Cadet Chorale Concert at Arnold Hall

	5Jun61
	Individual Awards Ceremony

	
	Thunderbirds Demonstration

	
	Parade Review

	
	Superintendent’s Reception

	6Jun61
	Wings Presentation

	
	Graduation Parade

	
	Thunderbirds Demonstration & Fly Over

	
	Open House

	
	Buffet at Mitchell Hall

	
	Graduation Ball at Arnold Hall

	7Jun61
	Graduation Ceremony


Here is a tabulated list of the typical courses that many of us took at the Air Force Academy over four years. (For the purpose of illustration, I selected the courses I took leading to a Major in Public Affairs.) Some of the more talented members of the class were able to take more than the average number of courses by either validating mandatory courses or by overloading (taking additional courses).  Through this process, a number of our classmates obtained their BS degree with a Major in Engineering Sciences (28), Public Affairs (13), Basic Sciences (10), Humanities (4), English (1), Engineering with Aeronautical Option (1), and Engineering with Metallurgy Option (1).

	COURSE
	PERIOD

	
	4th CLASS SUMMER OF 1957 

	Physical  Education 101
	Bayonet Training, Competitive Sports, Conditioning Exercises, Escape and Evasion, Games, Obstacle Course, Parachute Training 

	Flying Training 101
	Equipment Orientation, Physiology of Flight

	Military Studies 100
	Fundamentals of the Air Force, Weapons Training, Basic Hygiene, Customs and Courtesies, Field Training

	
	4th CLASS FIRST SEMESTER 1957-58

	Chemistry 101
	General

	English 101
	Composition, Speech, Introduction to Literature

	Graphics 104
	Advanced Engineering Drawing

	Math 101
	Algebra, Plane Trigonometry

	Philosophy 101
	Introduction to Individual and Social Values

	Physical Education 101
	Handball, Judo, Boxing, Basketball, Gymnastics, Intramural Sports

	Flying Training 101
	Equipment Orientation, Physiology of Flight

	Military Studies 101
	Air Power, National Security

	
	4th CLASS SECOND SEMESTER 1957-58

	Chemistry 102
	General

	English 102
	Composition, Speech, Introduction to Literature

	Geography 101
	Physical and Cultural Geography

	Graphics 102
	Charts and Maps

	Math 102
	Spherical Trigonometry, Analytic Geometry, Introduction to Calculus

	Physical Education 101
	Handball, Judo, Boxing, Basketball, Gymnastics, Intramural Sports

	Flying Training 101
	Equipment Orientation, Physiology of Flight

	Military Studies 101
	Air Power, National Security


	
	3rd CLASS SUMMER TERM 1958

	Chemistry 200
	Human Biology

	Flying Training 200
	Physiological Indoctrination, Pilot Indoctrination

	Military Studies 200
	Combat Commands Field Trip, Career Orientation, Small Arms Qualification, Driver Training

	Physical Education 200
	Track

	
	3rd CLASS FIRST SEMESTER 1958-59

	Spanish 401-402
	Validated the Spanish Course by Special Exam

	Economics 301
	Economic Principles and Problems

	History 101
	World Civilizations

	Math 201
	Calculus and Introduction to Differential Equations

	Military Studies 201
	The USAF Organization, Combat and Support

	Navigation 201
	Fundamentals of Navigation

	Physical Education 203
	Intramural and Intercollegiate Sports

	Physics 201
	Basic Physics

	Political Science 201
	American National Government

	
	3rd CLASS SECOND SEMESTER 1958-59

	Economics 302
	Economic Principles and Problems

	History 102
	US History

	Math 202
	Calculus and Introduction to Differential Equations

	Military Studies 202
	Airpower II

	Military Studies 204
	Field Study of Army, Navy Units and Air Force Support Installations

	Navigation 202
	Celestial Navigation and Meteorology

	Physics 202
	Basic and Modern Physics

	Political Science 202
	Cotemporary Foreign Governments

	Physical Education 202
	Unarmed Combat

	Physical Education 203
	Intramural and Intercollegiate Sports


	
	2nd CLASS SUMMER TERM

	History 200
	Introduction to Military History

	Military Studies 300
	Employment of Airpower

	Navigation 300
	Grid Navigation

	Physical Education 300
	Soccer, Tennis

	
	2nd CLASS FIRST SEMESTER

	Economics 352
	Comparative Economic Systems

	Electrical Engineering 301
	Circuits and Machinery

	History 201
	Recent World History 

	Leadership Studies 301
	Psychology of Adjustment

	Mechanics 301
	Engineering Mechanics

	Navigation 301
	Radar Navigation

	Physical Education 301
	Swimming

	Physical Education 305
	Intramural and Intercollegiate Sports

	Thermodynamics 301
	Fundamentals of Thermodynamics

	
	2nd CLASS SECOND SEMESTER

	Electrical Engineering 302
	Electronics

	English 302
	Masterworks of Western Literature (Homer to 16th Century)

	Leadership Studies 302
	Personnel Management

	Mechanics 302
	Engineering Mechanics

	Navigation 302
	Loran and Pressure Pattern

	Physical Education 302
	Instructor Training

	Physical Education 305
	Intramural and Intercollegiate Sports

	Political Science 352
	Political Theory

	Thermodynamics 302
	Thermodynamics Principles

	
	2nd CLASS MAY TERM

	Leadership Studies 203
	Instructor Training

	Leadership Studies 400
	Duty with Basic Cadets

	Military Studies 410
	Contemporary Military Thought

	Navigation 400`
	Advanced Navigational Techniques


	
	1st CLASS SUMMER TERM

	Leadership Studies 400
	Duty with Basic Cadets

	Leadership Studies 410
	Duty with an Air Force Unit (3rd Lieutenant)

	Navigation 400
	Advanced Navigational Techniques

	
	FIRST CLASS FIRST SEMESTER

	Aeronautics 401
	Basic Aerodynamics

	Astronautics 401
	Elements of Astronautics

	English 401
	Masterworks of Western Literature

	Law 311
	Introduction to Law

	Law 551
	International Law

	Navigation 401
	Comprehensive Navigation Flying Training

	Physical Education 405
	Competitive Athletics

	Political Science 351
	Political Parties

	Political Science 401
	International Relations

	
	1st CLASS SECOND SEMESTER

	Aeronautics 402
	Applied Aerodynamics

	Astronautics 402
	Elements of Astronautics

	English 402
	Masterworks of Modern Western Literature

	Law 312
	Introduction to Law

	Navigation 401
	Comprehensive Navigation Flying Training

	Physical Education 405
	Competitive Athletics

	Political Science 353
	Contemporary Political Thought

	Political Science 402
	Defense Policy

	Political Science 552
	International Organizations

	
	1st CLASS MAY TERM

	Military Studies 403
	Aerospace Operations

	Physical Education 405
	Competitive Athletics

	Physical Education 410
	Golf

	Physical Education 420
	Tennis


If you add up all the semester credit hours some of us earned, it comes up to almost 200!  That is one hell of an academic load over a four-year period and is the equivalent of carrying 25 semester credit hours per semester or five full courses that meet one hour a day! Ask your sons and daughters if they can match that.

We graduated on 7 June 1961 in the USAFA Class of 1961 with a Bachelor of Science Degree in Engineering (many of us had additional Majors in different disciplines), Navigator Wings, and a Commission as a Second Lieutenant in the Regular U.S. Air Force.  Most of us received orders to Undergraduate Jet Pilot Training while others went to Advanced Navigator Training, to University-level Masters Degree programs, and to directed duty assignments. 

There is no doubt that our four years at the United States Air Force Academy were critical in providing each of us with a road map for the rest of our life.  The lessons learned at USAFA were responsible for whatever little success we had in life.  Three lessons stand out: the honor code, the sense of self-discipline and the spirit of never giving up regardless of the odds.
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ATO Listing

The idea of ATOs or Air Training Officers was a result of needing “upperclassmen” to train the incoming cadets until the Academy gained full strength.  Before implementing the ATO idea, several options were considered, including transferring a number of upperclassmen from West Point and Annapolis.    Finally, the Air Staff decided to use as surrogate upperclassmen a number of young second lieutenants right out of flying schools and representing the different commissioning sources.  As a result, the ATOs were young pilots and navigators who were graduates of West Point, Annapolis, AFROTC, Aviation Cadets, Officers Candidate School and Officers Training School.  We had our share of Texas A&M, Citadel, Virginia Military graduates as well.  Our class spent three grueling months under the ATOs.  Who were these men?  Well, as I recall, they gave us lockjaw and sweet advice.  They even dressed us although some couldn’t stand us.  With us they suffered the slings and arrows of outrageous fortune.  In the air, on the land and in the classroom they ruled the roost.  Finally, they recognized us and admitted humbly that they had loved us all along.  Many of us have continued a long and close association with many of the ATOs while others we despise….Who were these men?  Well, here is a comprehensive list.  Find the ones you like or despise and mark accordingly.

William Adams

Alfred Atwell

Alexander Bache

Thomas Barnett

Sam Barrett

Kimbrough Bassett

Benjamin Battle

Peter Bent

Anthony Biernacki

Elmer Biersack

Jack Blomgren

Charles Bowman

John Bowser

Richard Boyce

Peter Brambir

John Calvert

William Carr

Colvin Caudell

Roger Clemens

James Clendenen

James Cobb

Charles Cole

James Collins

Richard Coon

Herschel Coulter

Gary Crane

William Dalton

Richard Day

Reese Dengler

John Doran

Charles Doud

Frank Drew

Charles Emmons

John Englehart

Rocco Falotico

Nicholas Fenney

Samuel Fields

John Flynn

Zachary Fortescue

Merlyn Fratt

George Frederick

William Fredlund

Gustav Freyer

Harold Gabby

George Garey

Herman Gilster

William Glover

Lester Goldsmith

Harry Gornto

Eugene Gosse

James Gravette

George Greaves

Herbert Haight

Allen Hall

Arthur Harre

Loyal Hastings

Billy Hatley

Guy Hecker

Charles Hennessey

Robert Hess

Ernest Hill

Russell Hixon

Leslie Hoist

Roger Jacobsen

Allen Jennings

Daniel Kavanaugh

Thomas Keesling

Cornelius Kelly

George Kerr

Robert King

Edwin Koch

Keith Kuester

James Lavery

Joseph Lavery

Joseph Loper

James Lorigan

Matthew Loufek

John Malanaphy

Matt Mattson

Edward McFarlan

John McFaull

Howard McKenzie

William McVeigh

Martin Mechling

Earl Michler

Francis Moore

William Moorehead

Billie Morrison

Francis Mosler

Robert Newcomer

George Nial

John O’Donnell

John O’Hare

Jerome O’Malley

Kenneth Oliver

Modesto Rafael Ortiz Benitez

Beverly Parrish

John Payne

John Pedjoe

Dale Peloquin

Charles Penola

Carl Petersen

Bruce Prince

Eugene Procknal

Edgar Puryear

Albert Roberts

William Sagmoen

Ned Sanders

Dorrance Sandfort

James Schmierer

Robert Sciarroni

James Selve

David Seyer

Robert Shiver

Doss Smith

John Snook

Charles Steward

Robert Stewart

Robert Strain

Eugene Tatro

Charles Taylor

Russell Thoburn

Jerald Till

George Van Blyenburgh

Edward Vigee

W. Robert Walker

Morris Warner

Emery Wetzel

Frank Wilkerson

Alan Wilson

Malcolm Winter

Thomas Wood

Donald Yager

Clement Yannacone

Joseph Yeager

AOC Listing

1957-58

Captain Bullock, 1st Sqdn

Major Enos, 2nd Sqdn

Captain Gabriel, 3rd Sqdn

Captain Mallett, 4th Sqdn

Captain Ellis, 5th Sqdn

Captain Braswell, 6th Sqdn

Major Tallman, 7th Sqdn

Captain Crawford, 8th Sqdn

1958-59

Major Marcum, 1st Gp

Captain Bullock, 1st Sqdn

Captain Monts, 2nd Sqdn

Captain Hampton, 3rd Sqdn

Captain Mallet, 4th Sqdn

Major Enos, 2nd Gp

Captain Ellis, 5th Sqdn

Major Sandman, 6th Sqdn

Major Woodson, 7th Sqdn

Captain Ingram, 8th Sqdn

Major Tallman, 3rd Gp

Major Patch, 9th Sqdn

Captain Carnright, 10th Sqdn

Captain Banta, 11th Sqdn

Captain Gabriel, 12th Sqdn

1959-60

Major Marcum, 1st Gp

Captain Dunnivant, 1st Sqdn

Captain Monts, 2nd Sqdn

Captain Hampton, 3rd Sqdn

Captain Hall, 4th Sqdn

Major Dunn. 2nd Gp

Captain Ellis, 5th Sqdn

Captain McGill, 6th Sqdn

Major Ambrose, 7th Sqdn

Captain Ingram, 8th Sqdn

Major Boswell, 3rd Gp

Major Patch, 9th Sqdn

Captain Carnright, 10th Sqdn

Major Hairston, 11th Sqdn

Major Woodson, 12th Sqdn

Major Lilley, 4th Gp

LtComdr Small, 13th Sqdn

Captain Stephenson, 14th Sqdn

Captain Bullock, 15th Sqdn

Major Sandman, 16th Sqdn

1960-61

Lt Col Marcum, 1st Gp

Captain Dunivant, 1st Sqdn

Captain Collins, 2nd Sqdn

Captain Hampton, 3rd Sqdn

Major Hall, 4th Sqdn

Captain Zavitz, 5th Sqdn

Major Ambrose, 2nd Gp

Captain McGill, 6th Sqdn

Captain Smith, 7th Sqdn

Captain Ingram, 8th Sqdn

Captain MacLachlan, 9th Sqdn

Major Robinson, 10th Sqdn

Major Dunn, 3rd Gp

Major Hairston, 11th Sqdn

Captain Carter, 12th Sqdn

Major Patch, 13th Sqdn

Captain Gentry, 14th Sqdn

Captain McCrary, 15th Sqdn

Major Gaffney, 4th Gp

Major Rooney, 16th Sqdn

LtComdr Small, 17th Sqdn

Captain Stephenson, 18th Sqdn

Capt Schoenberger, 19th Sqdn

Captain Naber, 20th Sqdn

We served under the following Superintendents:

Major General James E. Briggs

Major General William S. Stone

We served under the following Commandants of Cadets:

Brigadier General Robert M. Stillman

Major General Herny R. Sullivan

We served under the following Deans of Faculty:

Brigadier General Robert F. McDermott

We served under the following Directors of Athletics:

Colonel George B. Simler

Colonel Maurice L. Martin

The Trip to Iowa

By Tom Eller

"Coming off of a win over the University of Detroit, unranked and unknown Air Force meets #1 Iowa this week in Iowa City, a long way from the Falcon's nest in Colorado Springs."


Sounds impressive on its face, but does not loom nearly as big here in print as it does in the minds of the cadets, faculty, and staff of those years. The memories that have not dimmed still bring forth wonder and excitement and can spark hours of "war stories" about The Trip to Iowa. Here is that event as seen through the eyes of a 3rd Classman (Sophomore)--it's the stuff that traditions are made of, the stuff that forges bonds still strong after forty years.


Life at USAFA


Cadet Life in those days was highly regimented. We had AMI every day plus a SAMI, a parade, and an IRI every Saturday simply "because it's Saturday." Oh, we also had academic classes on Saturday morning plus drill and intramurals two days a week each. 

Cadets were seldom off base other than in official activities in a group, so nearly all time was spent at USAFA, always in uniform. We even slept in issued pajamas--bottoms and tops--enforced by inspection during the night. We studied in uniform. No civilian clothes were worn nor even kept in our rooms. We wore Class A (Coat and Tie) uniforms to all football games. Then there was our picnic uniform consisting of water repellent gray wool flannel trousers with a white sport shirt whose collar could be buttoned up for use with a tie.


The evenings were clearly Dean's time. Academic-Call-to-Quarters was rigidly enforced from right after evening meal until Tattoo, 15 minutes before Taps. There was no visiting between rooms and the Absence Card was used under the Honor Code to enforce the rules of where you could be when.


USAFA finally had a Senior Class for the 1958/1959 season. In the fall of 1955, Air Force had fielded a team even when we had only freshmen. In 1956 with sophomores also we posted a 6-1-2 record against opponents that included San Diego, CSU and BYU. The 1957 season, 3-6-1, included CSU, Utah, New Mexico, Wyoming, and UCLA with only freshmen, sophomores, and juniors. It was already a tradition for all cadets to attend all home games, which were then played at Denver University Stadium. The Cadet Wing stood for the entire game whenever the team was on the field and all cadets knew all the cheers and pep songs.


In August 1958 Academy personnel and operations had moved from Lowry AFB in Denver to the "Permanent Site" on the front of the Rampart Range near Colorado Springs. Due to lack of housing, many faculty and staff made the round trip daily on the green string bean, an articulated two-section bus, to and from their homes in Denver. There was lots of construction underway--No Field house. No Chapel. No Sijan Hall. No Stadium. The Gym and Arnold Hall were not finished. A and B sections of Vandenberg Hall (destined to become the '59 BOQ) were not in use yet.


The front range, where the Great Plains meet the Rockies, was having a severe fall, having had 20 inches of snow in mid-September. The Cadet Wing had been called out to shake snow off the young, newly planted trees in the Air Gardens. Hundreds of balled trees had been stored at west end of Parade Ground before "vandals" moved them all over the Parade Ground and caused a parade to be canceled, much to the delight of the Wing


Cadets in those days were imbued with belief that they were serious professionals in whose hands lay the future of the United States. Those civilians in Ice Cream, Indiana or Cup Cake Illinois may not know or care, but the Air Force Cadets were acutely aware of the Cold War and the role Air Power played in America's defense. Thus there was a serious, hard work mind set among cadets-- unusually strong for their ages. Integral to Cadet life were spirited activities that provided relief from the strict regimentation.

Pep Rallies were held at Tattoo on Thursday nights, sometimes at the west end of the terrazzo (Honor Code Portal), and sometimes in one of the ground floor quadrangles of Vandenberg Hall. They were essentially costume parties, where the dress was painstakingly crafted gear or bathrobes decked out like hyper military uniforms. Special tapes of martial music and combat sounds blaring in the halls brought cadets quickly from the Dean's realm to the rituals of prep for mortal combat. There were skits, official ones organized by Cheerleaders and ad hoc ones secretly planned by groups of spirited cadets. One pep rally at Lowry in 1956 had resulted in the wing advancing with fixed, unsheathed bayonets down the street in Aurora, complete with growls and roars.


The Pep Rally


In October 1958 the Falcon team was undefeated, but facing the Number 1 team in the nation, Iowa. Academy teams in all sports were unusually scrappy--outperforming expectations based on size, weight, and school records. Often the Wing felt invincible, "Today this game, tomorrow the world!" But this was an away game, far away. Only the team was traveling and had already left the Academy Thursday afternoon.


The pep rally on the 2nd of October was held in the Vandenberg C quadrangle, on the grass across from Cadet Supply and the Cadet Store. It was just a normal pep rally except that at Taps nobody dispersed. The Officer-in-Charge (OIC) responsible for the Cadet Wing at night and accustomed to "blind obedience" got no cooperation and the cheering went on and on.


Around 2300 the Commandant, Brig. Gen. Henry Riggs Sullivan arrived in a formal (mess dress) uniform. He got up on a boulder and tried to make a speech:


"Gentlemen," [yeaaaaaaa!]

"I have been called away from an important civic event at the Antlers Hotel" [yeaaaaaaa!]
"Because of your refusal to obey the orders of the OIC." [yeaaaaaaa!]

General Sullivan's series of stern, serious admonitions were met with continued joyous yeaaaaaaa!s. Finally, an exasperated Commandant shouted, "Well, what do you want?" 
Without knowing an advance what we wanted we stood there for a second or two--dumbfounded, because we were never asked what we wanted-- then:
“We want to go to Iowa! Want to go to Iowa! Want to go to Iowa! Want to go to Iowa! Want to go to Iowa! Want to go to Iowa!” for about ten minutes, then General Sullivan shouted: "OK, we'll go to Iowa. I don't know how yet, but we'll go."
Suddenly satisfied, the pep rally dispersed and the cadets went to bed and instantly to sleep, but not so for the cadre--the officers, NCOs and civilian staff. General Sullivan called in the staff at midnight and they started making arrangements--waking bus company owners to lease buses, calling Air Force bases to arrange hot food and box lunches enroute, providing fresh flight lunches and C-rations for our first night on the buses, calling Iowa to get a block of tickets, arranging with Air Force Finance to loan cadets the money for bus fare and spending cash, deferring term papers, shifting exams--rescheduling everything of an official nature that would interfere with our going to Iowa.

In the morning we got the word and had some quick decisions to make. The bus fare would exceed a month's pay. Girl friends were in Colorado, not Iowa. Not all cadets went--some chose not to, some were on the tour path--but most, over 1000 of the 1200 did.

The Trip to Iowa

To minimize disruption to academics, the Dean compressed the class schedule on Friday, so we touched a whole day of classes in the morning. We boarded buses about noon and headed for Iowa. This was before the days of on-bus rest rooms and we rode all night across Colorado and Nebraska. We were thrilled with our adventure, but ever mindful of our respective places in the class structure of 1°, 2°, 3°, and 4° cadets in which upper classes provided leadership and sage advice while the lower classes dutifully and respectfully responded with awe and enthusiasm. That day we were all one team, going to support OUR team!


Stiff from the all night ride with fitful upright sleep, we finally stopped for a breakfast and latrine break at Offutt AFB early in the morning. The whole base was excited--it was their team too! We had a quick meal of eggs, bacon, and pancakes on stainless steel tray-plates and then back in the buses and on to Iowa!


On and on we rode, pulling into the stadium parking lot after the team was on the field for warm-up exercises. The team had not been told we were coming, so it was a real shot for them, when, just before kick-off the part of the wing that had arrived marched, then ran screaming across the field and into our seats on the 25 yard line and broke into sustained, non-stop completely synchronized cheers: U! S! A! F! A! Aiiirrrrr Forrrrrce! Team Fight!


Unlike the unstructured cacophony of many sports crowds, Air Force did it together. So, we stood and cheered and gave that one giant Size-1000 voice for the team--the twelfth man was there. Air Force was ahead, then Iowa came from behind at the last minute to end at 13 -13.óAir Force was-still undefeated and had been tied by the Number 1 team in the nation!


Here is what the Captain of that Football Team, Consensus All-American, Brock Strom, '59 remembered about the game:

 
When it had been announced in the papers the year before that Air Force would play Iowa, we were predicted to lose 50 to zip. We had just flown out and worked out at the Iowa stadium and it was I am sure the largest stadium that we had seen since the ill-fated game versus UCLA where we took the place of Florida State because of a flu epidemic. As you remember, Iowa was favored to win the Big Ten Conference, which at that time was the premier football conference in the country. They did win the conference and won in the Rose Bowl that year. And little old Air Force was certainly the underdog. We needed all the help that we could get and the wing provided it.

We had heard that the wing was chartering buses the night before the game and the team was really impressed. I was out for the coin flip as the cadets came marching in. You could tell that this was not the usual march-on because they didn't even have time to size up the formation. As I remember, there were x number of buses that started and only about half of them made it for the start of the game. But it was an inspiration to me while I was waiting for the coin toss and it was an inspiration to each and everyone on the team when I told them about the wing arriving. As was typical, I was blubbering while I told them, but they all listened.


The pride that I felt being a part of the Air Force Academy at that moment was a wondrous thing. The emotional send off that it gave me was one thing that I will never forget and it had an effect on each of the Falcons that played that day. You could not help but be impressed. The older fans in Iowa still remember it and talk about it--and they treated the cadets who made the trip with all kinds of respect.

It is a game that I will never forget, and I will always respect my classmates and the wing for making that sacrifice. I know that they gave up a weekend to make the trip, it cost them money and time away for their studies and girl friends. But as far as the Wing supporting the Team, there is nothing that could have said it any plainer. It was a special time and a special thing for the wing to do to pull us all together. It worked and I am proud to have been on the receiving end of a lot of love and support from the wing. It was the send off that resulted in the only undefeated football team at the Academy. It would not have happened without the support of the Academy Staff and the Cadet Wing. I thank and have respect for each member of the wing that was there and it certainly sent a message that the team heard and responded to. Thanks again!

Back at USAFA there was imagination and spirit too: Chuck Ferrari, '59, was serving a Class III for signing in late from Summer Leave (and piloting his own plane when cadets could not even have cars). In a letter he wrote to Ed Zompa, '61, who had also been marching tours that day, Chuck Ferrari said:


“Guess who was the Cadet OD while you were walking tours - You got it - ME! Being on restrictions I, of course, could not go to the Iowa game but, seeing as how almost everyone, Officers included, was gone the MFWICs decided I could at least be the OD and supervise the underclassmen who were marching tours. So, there I was, watching you guys pound the ramp and reviewing the error of my ways. I remember rotating you guys off the ramp, two at a time, to join me in the OD's "room" to watch the game on television for at least a few minutes every hour.”

After the game the campus was one big open house. We were invited to fraternity and sorority parties and had a great time. Although we were all dressed alike in blue suits with silver buttons, we felt like real college students. When it was time to board the buses there was some public drunkenness (one with trousers down around ankles)--but not a single lie to cover it up. {"We will not lie, cheat, or steal nor tolerate anyone us anyone who does."} Days later there would be several highly publicized Class-III punishments announced at noon meal at Mitchell Hall (as was the custom for all class III punishments) 90 demerits, 150 tours, and 6 months restriction to specified disciplinary limits for reflecting discredit on the Cadet Wing.


The Trip home


Although we had not slept in a bed since Thursday night, we left Iowa about 2200 Saturday and rode 24 hours home to USAFA arriving at Taps on Sunday Night, facing a normal Monday of inspection, Doolie knowledge, classes, military formations, drill, and intramurals--the disciplined life of a cadet.


We were tired but happy, filled with indelible memories of teamwork and success and a belief in an Air Force--both cadre and cadet--that was flexible, courageous, willing to think out of the box, willing to attempt the unattainable, able to respond quickly and effectively.

On Saturday, 4 October 1958, out weighed, but not out-fought, the scrappy Falcons had stunned the Iowa Hawkeyes and won the admiration of the nation. The team went on to out score their opponents 247 to 102, garner several All American Honors, and play in the Cotton Bowl to a 0-0 tie with TCU for a fantastic undefeated season. We had beaten Detroit, CSU, Stanford, Utah, Oklahoma State, Denver, Wyoming, New Mexico, and Colorado.


It really was not so much the score of the game, rather, it was that on The Trip to Iowa the tradition of cadets and cadre working together to do the impossible on the field and off the field had begun!!!!


Jim Burton, '59, who as 1st Group Commander had led the quick march-on, said after reading a draft of the story:


The real beauty of the entire experience was in the fact that it was so spontaneous from beginning to end; the decision to go, the mad dash across the country in a long snaking caravan, the march onto the field, the game itself. The "Trip to Iowa" was the defining moment in the coming of age for a young Air Force Academy that was searching for its own identity. Anyone who was fortunate enough to experience the trip will never forget it.


"Here is a toast to the host of the men we boast, the U. S. Air Force."

The First Air Force-Army Football Game

By Hector Andres Negroni

The first Army-Air Force Football Game took place in Yankee Stadium on Saturday, October 31, 1959 and the final score was 13-13. Around 67,000 fans saw the game, including about 400 upper-class cadets who flew to the game in a combination of Air Force planes and commercial charters. I can’t remember where we landed but I do remember that the old Bendix Corporation (today part of Honeywell), located in Teterboro, NJ provided the cadets with a superb meal prior to the game and a place to make phone calls to set up after-game "activities."


We drove to the stadium in a long bus convoy. The Air Force Cadet Wing marched into Yankee Stadium and was followed by the Army Cadet Corps. One of the Air Force Cadets managed to sneak into the Army march-on formation wearing an Army uniform. While the Army cadets were standing at attention, our Air Force cadet broke ranks and ran to the Air Force stands while removing his Army overcoat and displaying an Air Force cadet uniform. Naturally, the Air Force fans were delighted and the Army cadets were not pleased.  The deserter from the Long Gray Line to the AFCW ranks was George Luck of the class of '60. He had been a Plebe at West Point and had saved his uni's/ And one of the squadrons on the march in somehow left a sheet on the field in Yankee Stadium saying:


"Beetle Crushers step here" or something to that effect!


According to the article about the game written by Allison Danzig in the New York Times and featured in the first page of the Sports Section, “The West Point cadets were a bit lucky to come off with a draw in this first meeting between the cadets from the Military Academy on the Hudson and the Air Force installation in the Colorado Rockies.”

The game was a hard-fought struggle in the mud and drizzle. Air Force played better defensively than offensively by forcing Army to fumble four times. Mike Rawlins (Class of 1961 and today a corporate pilot) recovered the first Army fumble in the Army 25-yard line. The Air Force’s drive stalled at the Army’s 8-yard line and the field goal try was no good. In the next series, Army fumbled again and Air Force’s Neal Rountree (Class of 1961 and today a distinguished attorney) recovered at the Army’s 30. Richie Mayo (Class of 1961 and today a renowned Psychiatrist) passed to Mike Quinlan (Class of 1961 and today an executive for USAA) for 7 yards. In the next play Air Force was penalized but Richie Mayo came back with a pass to Bob Brickey (Class of 1961, an All-American, and today a retired Airline Pilot) for 17 yards. Monte Moorberg (Class of 1961, KIA in Vietnam and awarded the Air Force Cross) carried for 8 yards and scored in the next play. Air Force missed the PAT and the score was AF:6-A: 0.

Army came back with a sustained drive and scored on a run by Bob Anderson. The PAT was good and the score was A: 7-AF: 6. Army got a second touchdown when they blocked Richie Mayo’s punt and recovered it at the Air Force 6-yard line. After three tries, Army’s Bob Anderson scored from a yard out, but the PAT failed. The score was now A:13-AF:6.


In the fourth quarter, Air Force was trailing 13-6 and Army fumbled again. John Baucom (Class of 1962 and today a Historian) recovered for Air Force on the Army 14-yard line. Monte Moorberg carried to the 8-yard line and Mike Quinlan took it to the end run. The PAT was good and the score was now tied at 13.


In the final minutes of the game, Air Force was on the march from its 38-yard line and reached the Army’s 14-yard line with a 21-yard pass from Richie Mayo to Mike Quinlan on a fourth down fake field goal attempt. With less than two minutes to play remaining and the stadium in a bedlam, the Falcons could gain only one yard in three tries. Then, with 41 seconds left Air Force lined up for a field goal. I remember Richie Mayo kneeling into the mud for the snap from center and George Pupich (Class of 1960 and today a retired Airline Pilot) setting himself to attempt a 31 yard field goal. With the huge crowd waiting tensely, George Pupich kicked the ball but the kick was wide and Army was saved.


In 1959 Air Force finished with a 5-4-1 record while Army finished 4-4-1. We have come a long way since then and we have a proud legacy to inspire us. It is also interesting to note that many of our players played both on offense and defense. In 1959 our offensive/defensive line probably averaged 180 lbs. and that included Randy Cubero (Class of 1961 and former USAFA Dean of Faculty) weighing in at 155 lbs!

“Wump’em on the side of the head,

Wump’em on the side of the head,

Grab’em  by the ass,

Drag’em through the grass,

Wump’em on the side of the head.”
The First Air Force-Navy Football Game

By Hector Andres Negroni

The first Air Force-Navy football game was played on October 15, 1960, in Baltimore Memorial Stadium, which was the home of the old Baltimore Colts. The night before the game, the entire Air Force Cadet Wing was flown in a veritable convoy of Air Force planes from Peterson Field to the old Friendship Airport (today known as Baltimore-Washington International Airport). 

As Head Cheerleader, I was allowed to fly in the advance party in one the first aircraft and I recall seeing something reminiscent of the Berlin Airlift. There were planes landing and taking off continuously. Upon landing at O’dark thirty in the morning, we were bused to a group of World War II barracks at Fort Meade, about 20 miles south of Baltimore. When we were dropped in our barracks there were no lights, there was no heat and no bedding. A group of us had to figure out how to get everything going and for a kid from Puerto Rico, shoveling coal was a new experience. It was so cold that I slept in my uniform with my overcoat and between two mattresses. Of course, we had reveille the next morning, after what seemed two hours of sleep.

 
We were taken somewhere to eat a buffet breakfast and in typical cadet fashion we ate everything in sight. After breakfast the Cadet Wing was bused to the Stadium for the march-on. I had arrived a couple of hours earlier to set up for the normal pre-game greeting. The pre-game greeting consisted of the USAFA Pre-Game yell followed by the removal of caps. I was perched up in the Stadium Roof and gave the hand signals. I don’t think the Cadet Wing does this exercise any more. Believe me, it was a sight to watch and hear the Cadet Wing perform in unison as one man (no girls there yet). Although we only had about 1,000 cadets in 1960, the Cadet Wing would cheer in unison on signals from the Cheerleaders. All the cheerleaders had to be gymnasts and we would perform all kinds of tumbling exercises, including the famous trampolets, in which I tore up my knee the first time. After the march on and the pre-game yell, the Cadet Wing ran to their assigned seating and was met by a volley of smoke bombs that had been strategically placed in our stands by the Middies. Many of us grabbed the smoke bombs, ran across the field and threw them at the Brigade of Midshipmen. I guess the Middies were angry because a couple of days before a few of us succeeded in stealing the Navy Goat and brought it USAFA where we paraded it (the Navy goats are very smelly) in front of the Cadet Wing as a Trophy.


The game was a dismal experience for Air Force. We got our asses whipped 35-3. Heisman Trophy Winner Joe Bellino led Navy and the Navy team went on to a 9-2 record including playing in the Orange Bowl against Missouri. Air Force ended the season with a 4-6 record. 


However, I shall never forget the haughty attitude of the Navy team after the game when Joe Bellino refused to shake the outstretched hand of Air Force Quarterback Richie Mayo. Bellino’s remarks were equally inappropriate when he yelled “why don’t you guys go back where you came from.” I do not recall the Navy team accepting the Air Force congratulations. I have many friends who are graduates of the Naval Academy. I realize that this may have been an isolated incident but the haunting memory of that incident has tainted my view of Air Force-Navy games and I relish when the Falcon eats Goat meat.

“Slash ‘em with the beak, Rip ‘em with the Claw, 

Bring on the Meat Wagon, Rah, Rah, Rah.”

Nino Baldachi 

By Hector Andres Negroni

Here is my recollection of Nino Baldachi, the legendary cadet: Many of the graduates of the United States Air Force Academy remember Nino Baldachi as a mythical cadet. I was one of those doubting Thomases until I read in the July 1975 issue of the AIR FORCE magazine a letter from lst Lt. Nino Baldachi, 57 FIS, FPO NY complaining that his squadron ("The Black Knights") had been Air Defense Command's finest since June 1973. There it was, Nino was a pilot. I knew he would go far! And there he was…in Iceland. But let us go back in time. Nino entered the aerospace panorama with the arrival of the first cadets at the Air Force Academy in 1955. When I arrived at USAFA in 1957 (as a member of the third graduating class) Nino was everywhere but was very hard to locate. The closest I came to seeing Nino at the Academy was when he was listed as a member of my Thermodynamics class in the Spring of 1960. Our instructor for that very difficult class was the then Major Donald S. Lopez (who later was the Deputy Director of the Air and Space Museum). We were shocked when Don Lopez presented to us a paper written by Nino in which Nino explained the intricacies of the esoteric principles of "entropy" and "enthalpy" (If you don't know what they are, look them up in the dictionary… I still don't know what they are and I fault Don Lopez for that!). Nino became an instant class hero but his stay with our class was short lived. As a result of his many brushes with the military department, due to his proclivity to accrue demerits, Nino washed back to the class of 1962 (the infamous Red Tags). After his letter to the editor, I tried to track him down but my efforts were fruitless. My letters went unanswered and every time I called his squadron he was either DNIF (with bronchitis) or else flying over the frigid waters around Iceland. From his squadron mates in Iceland I learned that Nino was an outstanding pilot who was always scheduled for the toughest missions and in his quiet, competent and unassuming manner, completed them flawlessly. I am sure someone out there can add to the Nino Baldachi saga.

The DODO
By Hector Andres Negroni

Since I did not find anything describing the history of the DODO, let me give you an insight into the early years. The DODO, as you can well imagine, was born from the generic cadet desire to flaunt authority in a humorous and irreverent manner. It started in 1957 and its initial "Chairman" (that it what the editor was called then) was John Reeves (Class of 1959 and today an engineer for SCA in Albuquerque NM). Distinguished members of the Board were Brad Hosmer (Class of 1959, Rhodes Scholar, retired Lt.Gen, and former USAFA Sup), Dick Lee (Class of 1959, somewhere in Wisconsin), and George Burch (Class of 1959, who resigned as a 1st Lt and lives somewhere in MA). Other members of '59 who were associated with the DODO included Jim Reed, and Mike Murphy. By the time I arrived to USAFA in 1957, the DODO was a fixture of cadet life but the "powers that be" attempted some form of control by assigning the Deputy Commandant (the legendary Colonel "Bent Wing" Ben Cassiday) as the Officer in Charge of DODO. I was a "writer" for the DODO from 1957 to 1961. In 1961, after publishing four issues the DODO was disbanded. I understand that it was reborn again in 1962 under Pat Wynne (Class of 1963, KIA in SEA 1974). The rest of the story is lost to me but when I returned to the Academy as a member of the Faculty (Foreign Language Department, 1967-1971) the DODO was in full swing under the OIC of my classmate Bobbie Grace. As a matter of fact, I wrote a couple of articles, which I still have, under the pen name "Spanish Flyer". 


One of the early gems that we came up with was an article indicating that Football was more important than God because we wore white gloves to the games but not to Church. We also came up with one of the best descriptions of the new Chapel by saying that we did not know whether to pray in it, at it, or for it.

The World Croquet Championships

By Hector Andres Negroni

From 1985 to 2003, Brice Jones hosted the World Croquet Championship from his Sonoma Cutrer Winery, located in Windsor CA, just north of Santa Rosa.  Until Brice sold his winery in 1999, this event was the closest thing to being a participant in the Great Gatsby novels.  Furthermore, since it was a charitable event, it made all those attending feel that much better.  After the sale of his winery to Brown Forman, Brice tried valiantly to keep the same quality event but the folks from Jack Daniels did not understand us.  The last of the “real” World Croquet Championships was the 16th Annual and it took place 18-21 May 2001.  Here is what I wrote about his extraordinary event.

Once again, a fortunate group of our friends, classmates and spouses was treated to the 16th annual version of the World Croquet Championship, sponsored by Brice Jones and his Sonoma-Cutrer Vineyards, now owned by Brown Forman (makers of Jack Daniels and other elixirs).  Those classmates attending included: Mark and Ginger Anderson, John and Lydia Boesch, Bob and Jan Brickey, Gene and Judy Davis, Sam and Vivian Hardage, Joe Hendricks, Jim and Peggy Hinkle (and daughter Christina), Dean and Jo Jones, Frank and Patsy Kiszely, Peter and Patty Lane, Judy Moorberg and son Mark, Charlie and Lynda Neel, Hector and Joan Negroni, Jim and Lynda Rogers, Charlie and Sarah Stebbins (and son Charlie Brown with wife Michelle), Charlie and Gina Thomas, and Mike and Susan Quinlan.  It was a special treat to see our sons, daughters, and relatives taking part in our activities.  For example, young Hector Emilio Negroni and his bride-to-be Kimberly Ann Weil hosted two tables of so called “Brice Jones Fan Club-New York City Chapter”) while Hector’s cousin Andrea Lee Negroni hosted her own table of “Brice Jones Fan Club-DC. Chapter”.  Other members of the 61st Tactical Fighter Squadron (Mythical) attending included: the Koskos, the Lancasters, the Stringers and the Boyingtons.

Our first activity took place on Friday, 18 May 2001 and included a comprehensive tour of the winery and lunch with the players.  Later that evening we watched the Pro-Am tournament and joined a select group for the Sponsors and Players Dinner held under the stars at the Grand Terrace of the Sonoma-Cutrer Vineyards. After a six-course dinner washed with four different types of wine we danced the night away to the melodious tunes of Johnny Nocturne and his orchestra.  On Saturday, 19 May we returned to the winery for a world class luncheon and for a very interesting world championship final match.  The luncheon was another five star offering of a seven-course meal with rivers of wine.... Following the final match we participated (some of us watched) in the frenzied Charity Auction in which the 1,100 attendees donated over $1,051,000 to charity.  The charities supported are Magic Moments, Make a Wish Foundation, and the Polly Klaas Foundation. These charities support children with life threatening illnesses.   As usual, the Class of 1961 participated individually and as a group.  Our group activity consisted in pitching a $1,000 Frisbee at the auctioneer.  Losers paid $1,000 and winners paid $1,000 and got a bottle of wine in return.  None of us hit the auctioneer!  Another group activity consisted in making the $15,000 winning bid on a barrel of 2000 Russian River Pinot Noir produced by seven wineries including Brice’s Sonoma Cutrer.   The plan is to let the wine age, and then bottle it into ten cases of wine for one of the Class reunions.  The bottles will have the Class of 1961 Coat of Arms...Following the auction we drove to new hotels close to Brice’s home and that evening were treated to the customary “carbo stacking and scurvy prevention” from 1900 hrs to way past midnight.  After the party, the designated drives drove back to the hotel and we all got up early Sunday morning 20 May for Brice’s annual boat tour of the San Francisco Bay and grilled sea bass luncheon at Angel Island. After the luncheon we participated in officer fitness activities, which included drinking and singing.  That evening, several hardcore cases met at Brice’s home and went out to dine and drink more wine.  

As I wrote these notes on Tuesday, 22 May 2001, I felt like a drink but I think I needed to dry out first.  Many of us gained a lot of weight but we will have one year to get back in shape before the 17th Annual World Croquet Championship to be held at the Sonoma-Cutrer Vineyards 17-19 May 2002.  Once you attend one of these gala events you will kick yourself for having missed them all these years.  

Sadly, in 2003 the new owners of Sonoma Cutrer decided to no longer support the World Croquet Championship, an activity that generated over $7 million dollars for several charities.  However, in 2004 Brice Jones started the Hospices of Sonoma, a wine auction activity, the net proceeds of which benefit children in life-threatening circumstances.  As for me, I stopped drinking Jack Daniels.

Hospices of Sonoma

By Hector Andres Negroni

The third annual Hospices of Sonoma Charity Pinot Noir Barrel Auction was held during the period 18-22 May and raised over $400,000 for children in life-threatening circumstances.  In its three-year history, the charity event has raised more than $1,000,000 towards construction of the WCC House, a residence that will provide housing for needy families with children in Sonoma County hospitals.  The auction, which was held at Goldridgepinot in Sebastopol, included 35 half-barrel lots of 2005 Sonoma Coast, Russian River, Green Valley, and Sonoma Carneros Pinot Noirs from the regions’ top producers, two travel lots, two dinner lots, and a single lot of 35 magnums—one from each Hospices of Sonoma producer.  “The three high bidders were John Windham, Lanny Lancaster and Grover Jackson, whose purchases collectively exceeded $40,000.

“With the funds we raised today, we can now break ground on the WCC House,” said Brice Cutrer Jones, founder and president of Goldridgepinot and a trustee of the WCCCF.  “On the Sonoma Coast, we’re growing and making some of the best Pinot Noir in the world, and we’re committed to using part of it to help children and families who need our support right here at home. We are very grateful to the wineries and the bidders who supported us in raising money for this vital cause.”

Auction goers included a mix of collectors, Pinot Noir lovers, retailers, and restaurateurs eager to preview the 2005 Pinot Noir vintage from the renowned Sonoma Coast appellations — and all welcomed the opportunity to support children in need at the same time.  

“This is an exciting event because Pinot Noir is the hottest wine variety in the country right now, and the wines offered at this event are amongst the hottest of the hot,” said Hospices of Sonoma auctioneer David Reynolds.  “Each lot was sold as either one ten case lot or two lots of five cases. The result was one of the few auctions where individual collectors competed with people in the industry to acquire singular lots of rare Pinot Noirs.”  

The top five half barrels (ten 9 liter cases) ranged in value from $20,000 ($2,000 per case), which included the single largest bid of $10,000 for a five case lot of Goldridgepinot, and Kosta Browne ($7,200); Radio Coteau ($6,800); Lynmar ($6,500); Scherrer ($6,000) and Patz & Hall ($6,000).   The four-day Hospices of Sonoma concluded Sunday, May 21 in the gardens of Iron Horse Vineyards in Sebastopol with a Paulée—the traditional wine country luncheon.  

The grand sponsor was the Henry Wine Group. Other sponsors included Jones/Porth Family Foundation, Paige Poulos Communications, Gordon Graphics, TR Elliott and the 61st Tactical Fighter Squadron (Mythical), a group of retired Air Force fliers, the nucleus of which are members of the US Air Force Academy Class of 1961. 

Our very own winemaker, Brice Jones, USAFA Class of 1961 and POL Officer for the 61st TFS (M) hosted the 3rd Annual Hospices of Sonoma at his Gold Ridge Pinot winery located in Sebastopol, California (about 50 miles north of San Francisco) from Thursday, 18May06 to Sunday, 21May06. . As we all know, the Hospices of Sonoma is an entirely unique Pinot Noir event, modeled after the world-renowned Hospices de Beaune auction. Each November in Beaune, France, the Hospices de Beaune represents the new Burgundy vintage's first exposure to the public. Similar to the Hospices de Beaune, the Hospices of Sonoma auction is the only place in the world where the public can barrel-taste and bid on the most recent vintage Pinot Noirs from over thirty-five of the world's pre-eminent producers from the Sonoma Coast, Russian River Valley and Green Valley appellations.  We spent the weekend rubbing elbows with the winemakers and barrel tasting unique wines— many created exclusively for the event—and bid on some of the most impressive Pinot Noirs ever to be presented at the Hospices of Sonoma.  Here is summary of the 3rd Annual Hospices of Sonoma activities:

 

Thursday, 18 May 2006: Sonoma County Wine Father’s Dinner held at the Pedroncelli Winery and hosted by the Foppiano, Gallo, Pedroncelli, Sebastiani, and Seghesio Wineries.  Almost 100 guests sat in a long table and sampled great wines and special meals prepared by each of the Wineries.

 

Friday, 19 May 2006: Marimar Torres, owner of the Marimar Estate Winery hosted us to a Catalan Country Kitchen Paella Lunch overlooking the Don Miguel Vineyard.

 

Friday, 19 May 2006: Brice hosted the Hospices of Sonoma Barrel Tasting and Dinner at his Goldridge Pinot Winery.

 

Saturday, 20 May 2006:  In the afternoon, Brice hosted the Barrel Tasting, a Luncheon and the Wine Barrel Auction.  Almost $400 thousand dollars were collected for charity.  

 

Saturday, 20 May 2006:  In the evening, The Sonoma County Grape Growers Association hosted an extensive, expansive and delicious dinner for our group.  After 7 different hors d’oeuvres we enjoyed two main courses of Paella and Grilled Lamb.  Brice secured the services of world-renowned country and western singer Phil Claypool who entertained the group with a number of original compositions.

 

Sunday, 21 May 2006:  The Iron Horse Vineyards hosted the “La Paulee Garden Luncheon.”  After a diverse selection of tapas (including Hog Island Oysters), we feasted on Duck Rillettes, Stinging Nettle Soup, Black Cod, Free Range Veal, St. George Cheese, Organic Strawberries/Crème Freche, and Chocolate.  Representatives of the Sonoma wineries regaled our palate with their most exquisite wines.  

 

Sunday, 21 May 2006:  After the lunch, we drove down to Chez Jones in the town of Ross, California, 10 miles north of San Francisco, for the traditional end of activity Lasagna Dinner (and a little wine).

 

Those attending included the following members of the Class of 1961:

 

Mark & Ginger Anderson, John Boesch & Lydia Owen, Bob & Jan Brickey, Jim & Joy Darnauer, Tom & Anne Eller, Sam & Vivian Hardage, Joe Hendricks, Jim & Peggy Hinkle, Christina Hinkle, Brice Jones & Susan Porth, Frank & Patsy Kiszely, Pete & Patty Lane, Hector & Joan Negroni, Jim & Linda Rogers, Gene Stringer, and Charlie & Gina Thomas. 

DC Mini-Reunion, 1-4 October 2009

By Lowell Jones
 

The Class of 1961 DC Mini-Reunion was held in Washington DC 1-4 Oct 09.  There were 44 classmates plus spouses, significant others, and family members for a total of 85 persons, as verified by Theda Foster, who developed the spreadsheet that kept track of attendance changes and money transactions.  This was greatly helpful to our Treasurer Charley Dixon, who insured we stayed "within budget".  Most of the participants arrived Thursday, 1 Oct 09; and, after check-in, met in the Fairview Park Marriott's Hospitality Suite, arranged by Bill Foster, to "plan" for the activities ahead.   To help our overtaxed memories, Twy Williams supplied the professional name tags and organized the registration table, while stocking the bar with the required "refreshments."  His wife, Nancy, was recovering from a recent surgery and could not attend.  So, our thanks go to both of them for taking the time to help out, despite the inconvenience.

 

During the day Friday, tourist activities competed with the golf outing (attended by 12), as organized by Bill Sanzenbacher.

 

The central function occurred Friday evening with the gala dinner, in a spacious hall, organized and hosted by Hector and Joan Negroni, with 82 attendees.  Our own grape farmer, Brice Jones, provided wine. Hector's iPod "music of the past."  Lowell Jones gave thanks to all event organizers and introduced Charlie Neel and Brice Jones, who presented updates on our upcoming 50th, covering the 50th Reunion book and the Class gift.

 

Saturday started early as 57 of us boarded a passenger bus, contracted by John Kohout, and descended on the fashionable Annapolis residence of Ms. Becky Loire (a friend of Brice Jones) who hosted and provided a succulent luncheon.  After the unforgettable "tailgate," we boarded the bus, with more Kohout-provided refreshments, for the Naval Academy Stadium to witness the yearly struggle between Air Force and Navy. Unfortunately, Navy won 16-13 in overtime, so afterwards; we downheartedly boarded the bus for the trip back to Virginia and our hotel to quickly "freshen-up."
 

Around 9:00 PM, over 75 of us caravanned to Bill and Theda Foster's home for the planned "victory" party."   This included many hors d'oeuvres and delicious fajitas with all the trimmings and live music.  On a spectacular night, their home easily accommodated the large group - with service and dining in all quarters including the yard and the garage camouflaged with Air Force blue and Bill's Air Force shirts and athletic blanket.
 

On a final note, Lowell Jones expressed his gratitude to all for the honor of his unanimous election as "Executive Director" and promised that next time, he will attend the meeting during which the Executive Director is selected.
Did you know that…?

· Nobody knows what happened the Class “Pot of the Party Award.”  One rumor is that it is now under lock and key at the National Archives, next to the Ark of the Covenant.

· On 5Jul57 314 young men were appointed to the Class of 1961.  This number included 307 original appointees and 7 who originally started with the Class of 1960 and were later reappointed to the Class of 1961.  

· The seven members of our class who originally started with the Class of 1960 are: Vic Bouquet, Doug Cairns, Larry Chiappino, Tom Hill, Tom Pattie, Don Paye, and John Weaver.  All, except Chiappino, graduated with the Class of 1961. Four members of our class were reappointed and graduated with the Class of 1962 (Lanny Hall, Bob Holcomb, Tim Travis, and Brad Van Sant).  One member of our class was reappointed and graduated with the Class of 1963 (Drue DeBerry). Two of our graduates were commissioned in the US Army (Gordy Clarke and Tom Pattie) and two in the US Marine Corps (Jim Cassidy and Neal Rountree).

· On 7Jun61 we graduated 217 or 69% of those who started originally.

· As of November 2011, 43 graduates have died, which means that 174 should be somewhat alive.

· The three average height persons in our class are Charlie Neel, Hector Negroni and PB O’Connor; everyone else is either above average or below average.  Jim Wilhelm is rapidly loosing height and might become “normal height.”

· Sixteen graduates attained general rank and many others were just as successful in civilian careers.

· We have held major Class Reunions on the following dates and places:
· 10th Reunion, 8-9Oct71, USAFA

· 20th Reunion, 17-20Sep81, USAFA

· 25th Reunion, 5-12Oct86, USAFA

· 30th Reunion, 1-4Aug91, USAFA

· 35th Reunion, 9-13Oct96, USAFA

· 40th Reunion, 12-16Sep01, USAFA

· 45th Reunion, 7-11Sep06, USAFA
· Our class has organized several regional reunions, among which the most memorable have been:  reunions of the 61st Tactical Fighter Squadron (Mythical) organized the Brice Jones in conjunction with his World Croquet Tournament in May, the Hospices of Sonoma and the Football games against Army at West Point, the notorious meetings of the “Drunks and Derelicts Bunch” normally held in Park City UT and lately in Telluride CO, the more than 10 “Pony Run” reunions organized by John and Joan Kohout in the Chincoteague area of Virginia, the several “Spring Fling” reunions hosted by PB and Mer O’Connor in Caswell Beach NC,  the Redneck Riviera Reunions organized by Jimmy Poole and others in the “Redneck Riviera” area around Gulf Shores AL and Perdido Key FL and the Pete Lane/Tom Williams “Grey Tag Grapevine Gathering” held around Grapevine TX just north of the DFW Airport, near Hoghollow and close to Bugtusle.  Any time you find two or more Class of 1961 members, there is bound to be a party!  A special mini-Reunion was held in the Washington DC area from 1-4 October 2009, in conjuction with the Air Forc-Navy Football game played in Annapolis, MD.
· After more than 50 years of playing golf, Mark Anderson finally got his first hole in one on 7Jun03 at the Fair Oaks Ranch Golf Course.  Upon telling Ginger, she said,” Gee Mark, I wasn’t looking, can you do it again?”

· As of November 2011 more than 30 members of the class have children or children in law who are or have been in the military.

· Earl Saunders’ son-in-law and grandson graduated from USAFA.  Earl’s daughter Cathryn married Tom Karmondy (USAFA 1982) their son Matt graduated from USAFA with the class of 2006.  Matt was the first third generation legacy for the Academy!
· Tom and Anne Eller’s son (’96), son-in-law (’83), and grandson graduated from USAFA. Julie’s oldest son, Barrett Eller Schake, graduated with the class of 2011 and is the second third-generation legacy for the Academy.

· Tom Eller was likely the last classmate teaching at USAFA. He retired for the 4th time at the end of May 2010 after serving as a Professor of Physics for two and a half years.
· As of Novermber 2010, Tom Brophy, Art Kerr and Ron Weeden are great grandfathers!
· The Class of 1961 has always had a pivotal role in the affairs of the Association of Graduates (AOG).  Charlie Stebbins, Tom Eller and Hector Negroni were among the founding members of the AOG. The following members of our class served as Executive Secretary/ExecutiveDirector/ExcecutiveVicePresident/ President/CEO/VicePresident/Chairman of the Board and Vice Chairman of the Board: Mark Anderson, 1999-2003, Charlie Stebbins, Tom Eller, Jim Wilhelm, Jim Ulm, Randy Cubero, Dick Coppock and Terry Storm.  Finally, we provided numerous members to the AOG Board of Directors and to its many committees. 
· The Class of 1961 has nine names engraved in the War Memorial:
Victor Joe Apodaca

Robert George Bull Jr.

Lee Chris Dixon

Terry Treloar Koonce

Monte Larue Moorberg

Burke Henderson Morgan

Thomas Andrew Sanders

John Ernest Stackhouse

Thomas Tyler Walker


Two members of the Class of 1961 received the Jabara Award for Airmanship:



Terry R. Jorris



Thomas A. LaPlante

Two members of the Class of 1961 were POWs during SEA War



Kenneth Richard Johnson (1971-1973)



Hayden James Lockhart Jr. (1965-1973)


Commandant of Cadets:  Mark Anderson 1984-1986

Dean of Faculty:  Randy Cubero 1991-1998

The Class of 1961:

· Stayed at USAFA during their first Christmas and had no Christmas leave.

· Never had a Spring break.

· Had Classes on Saturday mornings.

· Attended compulsory Chapel services.

· Marched to all meals.

· Marched to all classes.

· Was only allowed to leave the cadet limits as 4th Classman for a Dining Privilege.

· Had only one Dining Privilege per month.

· Was only authorized a Dining Privilege with a USAFA Officer/NCO.

· Had full dress parades every Saturday, come hell, rain, snow, wind or high water.

· Had no radios until 3rd Classman.

· Had no stereos until 2nd Classman.

· Could not wear civilian clothes except when on-leave.

· Had to leave USAFA in coat and tie when on leave.

· Had no “privacy” and academic grades were posted for everyone to see.
· Was grouped into Academic Sections according to grades.

· Academic Sections were re-shuffled every 6 weeks.

· Had a uniform for everything, including "picnics."
· Had no cars until until the 15th of April of our first class year.
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