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RUBE OLSEN has notified me that a discrepancy to the list of graduates of the Class of 1969 will soon be corrected.  The name of EDWARD M. CARAPEZZA will be added to the listing of Academy graduates displayed on the graduates’ plaques located in Hamilton Hall.  Our thanks to RUBE for his efforts on our behalf.
BOB POKRESS sent along the photo of RUBE walking out the South Gate for the last time in uniform after his relief on May 27th as the Superintendent of the Academy.  BOB notes: “RUBE’s retirement, as the last member of our class to remain on active duty, closes the book on the Class of 1969’s 14,565 calendar days of active duty, starting when we walked into the Academy through this same South Gate on July 12, 1965, as soon-to-be Swabs.  Who could imagine during that first year of “Swabs Out” that the Class of 1969 would put in 14,565 days of active duty ‘in the Service of their Country and Humanity’.”
RICK GUPMAN was vacationing on the Eastern Shore of Maryland in July, and while attending Sunday services at the Catholic Church in Easton, found that the priest on the altar was our own CHUCK TALAR.  “CHUCK is a very brilliant scholar and gifted preacher, and he looks and sounds about the same as he did as a cadet at the Academy. He is probably one of the easiest people in the class to recognize, except his hair is a little longer and fuller.”  Perhaps what RICK doesn’t remember was that CHUCK was the altar server at KATHY and my wedding in 1969, the same wedding at which RICK served as the best man.
New e-mail addresses for MIKE BILLINGSLEY (MnJBillingsley@comcast.net), RUBE OLSEN (rolsen@webb-institute.edu), and PETE WATSON (diane_watson@verizon.net). 
As I write this column (September1st), Hurricane Katrina has faded from the weather maps, but it left a track of destruction and suffering in those areas of the Gulf Coast where it came ashore as a powerful force of nature.  Earlier in the week on Sunday evening, as Katrina traveled northwest toward a landfall in the vicinity of Louisiana and Mississippi, I sent an e-mail to classmates in that immediate area: MIKE MIERZWA and JIM ROBINSON (Texas); PAUL PROKOP and TOM HAMBLIN (Louisiana); and PETE LENES and DREW GERFIN (Mississippi).  To date, I have received the following replies.
ROBBY on Monday morning, as Katrina moved inland: “Thanks for thinking of us on the west side of Louisiana and Southeast Texas.  We have sunshine and a stiff north wind this morning in Lake Charles and lots of refugees at the Lake Charles Civic Center.”

TOM on Monday morning: “Thanks for asking.  DARYLE and I are in Memphis at Rhodes College where our youngest daughter works.  We left Louisiana at 2:00 am on Sunday morning.  I guess we will get some of it here.  It appears that things are okay at my house so far.  PETE and SUSAN may get the worst in Gulfport, Mississippi.  Will send more later when I know more.”

DREW, midday on Tuesday: “We evacuated to Little Rock, Arkansas.  Haven’t seen or heard from any neighbors in Picayune yet.  Know the eye went directly overhead, so unsure of our situation at home.  We’re safe up here, will let you know what Picayune looks like when we get back.”
TOM on Thursday evening: “I heard from SUSAN LENES via e-mail and she and the boys are in Atlanta.  PETE is TAD in Florida but all are fine.  According to SUSAN, their house is also okay.  That is amazing since they live in Gulfport in an area that sustained terrible damage.  DARYLE and I returned from Memphis last night and all is well.  The house has no damage and we have power, sewage, and water.  Gasoline and telephone service are non-existent as well as any fresh food in the stores.  Still, we consider ourselves totally blessed.  Of course, the anarchy in New Orleans is beyond belief.  It is hard to determine what reports are real and what are rumors, but it is worse than anyone can imagine.  The local Coast Guard commands have done an OUTSTANDING job and are responsible for saving over 2000 people at the last count that I heard.  Bravo Zulu.  We thank you for your concerns and prayers and know that just like Swab summer, this too will pass.”
Fortunately, MIKE is farther removed from the devastation of Katrina, so is probably okay.  PAUL lives in the suburbs of New Orleans, which from all reports sustained major damage.  Our thoughts and prayers to all those effected by Katrina, and in particular for PAUL and his family.  
JIM SMITH in Key West, Florida, also experienced Katrina.  “Wow, where’d that come from?  When we went to bed Thursday night, Katrina had already come ashore between Fort Lauderdale and Miami, about 175 miles northeast from here.  The projected tracks had her going across the state and out over the Gulf of Mexico.  Then we wake up Friday morning, and BOOM.  Surprise!  We had a Rotary meeting at 7:00 am Friday, and quite a few uninformed souls showed up.  But by the time we adjourned at 8:00 am, it was storming outside.  All over now.  Everything is fine.  Lotsa water, and some good 80+ gusts on Friday.  Lost power around noon and got it back midday on Saturday.  Need a little yard clean-up and we are back in commission.  Good luck on the Gulf Coast!”
