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Founding Chairman’s Letter for 2011 - 2012 
 

The Society’s year began with a bang with an outstanding Christmas Tour of the White House on December 19, 2011. 

Ford Social Secretary Maria Downs wowed us with interesting insights of her service to President and Mrs. Ford, and Jack 

Ford’s unscripted meeting with the Queen of England, in shorts and sandals. One aide described the event as “Spectacular”, 

another as “Tremendous WH Tour”. The tour of Mt Vernon and cruise aboard the Sequoia on May 6th
 
did not go without a 

hitch as the Sequoia Captain was not to be found. Despite that, this wonderful group of aides made the best of it with three 

Mt Vernon tours, a luncheon, and for most, a tour of the Sequoia. Despite this hitch, one guest said that, “This was one of the 

top 10 things I have done in Washington”, a tribute to the aides and not to me. We got another chance on June 3
rd

 and many 

had a very nice 2 hour Sequoia cruise on the Potomac. A small group golfed on May 5
th

 at Ft. Belvoir, we have pictures of 

the Tom Mira Memorial Tournament (no worries, Tom’s still with us). 

The newsletter features pictures and descriptions of LTC Kelly Brown (Clinton/Bush ’43) during her tour in 

Afghanistan, of LTC Heino Klinck (Clinton) during his tour in China as a Defense Attaché, of CDR Bob Kettle (Clinton) in 

Russia, of CDR Bob McCarthy (Reagan) as a defense contractor in Africa, writer CDR (Ret) Mike Bohn (Nixon/Reagan), 

and Rebecca Dye (Carter/Reagan) who serves as a director of the Maritime Commission. We also feature COL (Ret) Mike 

McGowan's (Johnson) recognition by the Friends of Catholic Education, an article by Gene Boyer who flew the President’s 

helicopter, and finally a very special Vespers message by GEN John Wickham whom many people regard as one of the finest 

Army Chiefs of Staff, a personal friend. It is moving. We would also like to thank four-book author Mike Bohn for great 

assistance with the Mt. Vernon Tours which went well, and writing of what people are up to by Administration, which we 

will continue to do.   And thanks for the pictures from COL (Ret) Jack Koser (Truman) for the incredible WWII pictures, 

 Needless to say, it has been an eventful year which started with my mom’s loss, as Bernadine did so much for 20 years 

to create and administer this Society. Your 100 plus emails, notes, and masses said were incredible and won’t be forgotten. 

CAPT (Ret) Sid Rodger’s eulogy to my mom is on the last page.  Sid also lost his mom not long after mine.  We also pay 

tribute to one of our first AF Directors COL (Ret) “Charm’in” Marvin Harris (Carter), and Mrs. Gene Deatrick, wife of COL 

(Ret) Gene Deatrick who insisted on me applying for the Social Aide position when I thought myself not qualified, a great 

inspiration to me next to my mom. Perhaps my imagination or sensitivity, there seems to be many more get togethers of 

smaller groups this last year or two, a coming together, the first signs of this being less of a “networking” opportunity and 

more of a “family”. For that I am very grateful as it is my and my mother’s life contribution.  She smiles down upon us I am 

sure, quite sure. I say to all, God Bless you and God Bless the United States of America.  

  “My country, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of liberty, Of thee I sing; Land where my fathers’ died, Land of the 

pilgrims' pride, From ev'ry mountainside, Let freedom ring.”                                 Kenn Riordan, Jr., Founding Chairman 

"Kelly of Arabia with 

Handsome Bodyguard in 

Afghanistan" 



 

White House Christmas Tour        
 

The Society’s December 19, 2011 Christmas Tour of the White House at 1900 was a big hit, one aide 

describing it as one of our best ever. The energy in the room was very high despite crowded conditions, 

standing room only.  The Occidental Restaurant, site of the negotiation by John Scali with the Russian 

Ambassador to end the Cuban Missile Crisis, has proved a great venue for us given its “Old 

Washington” feel, superb food, and proximity to the White House necessary for our column of 150 

ducklings.  More than 20 attendees returned there for dinner afterwards.  A Christmas card wrote 

“Thank you for another tremendous WH Tour! My guests and I had a wonderful time. Thank you 

for your leadership. See you next year!” 

 

Our guest speaker, Ford Social 

Secretary Maria Downs, captured 

very well the cutting edge 

challenge of a Social Secretary as 

she described hosting in one year 

almost every major head of state 

for meetings with President and 

Mrs. Ford.  On a more humorous 

note, Jack Ford’s appearance in 

less than a tuxedo in the 

President’s elevator as the Queen 

of England prepared to enter, 

reminded Social Aides of some of 

their White House adventures. 

The Queen said, “I have one of 

those back home.” We thoroughly 

enjoyed her presentation. 

 

The Obama Christmas White House once again appeared resplendent.  We had the opportunity to take 

pictures, send messages to our deployed soldiers, and listen to an incredible choir performance by the 

University of Missouri.  For veterans, the sight of medals of valor hung as ornaments on the Christmas 

tree in the Blue Room, honoring our soldiers as heroes, stood out brightly. 

 

Aides recognized were our event coordinator for many years, COL (Ret) Veronica S. Richardson 

(Clinton); our youngest aide attending, LT Rebecca Albert (Bush ’43); senior aide attending, COL 

(Ret) Roger McNamara (Johnson); and traveling the furthest, CAPT Nicole Fish, (Bush, Obama) 

Vicenza, Italy.  Also recognized were LTC Kelly Brown (Clinton/Bush ‘43) and CAPT (Ret) Elsa 

Thompson (Reagan), who served in the President’s Emergency Operation Center and Director, 

President’s Commission on White House Fellows, respectively, in addition to serving as Social Aides.  

New Directors appointed were CAPT (Ret) Sid Rogers (Reagan) for the Navy and LTC Avis 

McAllister (Bush ’43) for the Air Force.   

 

What I will remember are three things: the great energy and singing of God Bless America at the 

Occidental Restaurant; meeting Johnson Aide Chuck Mathias, a founding partner of the Carlyle Group 

and host of our first Sr. Aide’s luncheon, near the Hotel Washington, who said he had just read my email 

about my departed mother, Bernardine, and that, “Moms are tough.”; and a surprise at the Occidental 

Restaurant where my dinner was paid for while away from the table with a note which said, “We 

appreciate your inviting us this year and we honor both you and your mother.  Happy holidays.” 

 

And so it was! 



 

 

       Kenn Riordan and Webmaster James Koehn   Kenn Riordan with youngest Rebecca Albert, 

             Senior Roger McNamara, and our furthest 

             Nicole Fish 

 

 

   

 

 

Kenn with Elsa Thompson and Kelly Brown, 

both White House Staff and Social Aides. 
 

 

 

 

 

“Doctor of Love, No!  Doctor of Orthopaedics”:  Cleo and Margie Love, Kathleen Yengst,            

Dexter Love (Obama) 

 



 

 

 

 
                   Sandra Richardson and Audrey Davis 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Heino, Bradley, Claudia, and Martha Klinck 

Dorothy and Julia Dean 
Rebecca Albert and Jillian Malzone 

Allen Chung and Lesia Hunter 

 

Cindy Fithian and Viada 



Sequoia Event 
 

 

The May 6
th

 Sequoia and 

Mt. Vernon event began for 

some at 0830 as group 

leaders met at Mr. Vernon 

on a cool, overcast morning.  

Later, the sun broke through 

for perfect weather. 

 

 Members described this as 

one of the best or best 

events they had attended in 

Washington D.C., not just for the Society, despite one remarkable 

detail.  There was no cruise, the Sequoia Captain was a no-show, and the yacht never left the 

dock on Main Avenue.  How could this be? 

 

The star performers for the day were the Group Commanders and Sub-Commanders Admiral 

Steve Wolf, Kelly “Blackhawk” Brown, “COL Tim” Milbrath, Russ Cherry, Avis “Warrior 

Legal Princess” MacAllister, and logistics coordinator, “Wild Bill” Sinnott.  Faced with certain 

disaster at 1100 with the crown jewel of the tour, the Sequoia nowhere to be found, they gave 

their group of 49 the facts, seized the day and played the cards they were dealt.  Alpha Group 

commander Steve Wolf brought his group to Mt. Vernon for lunch, the House and Landscape 

tours; Charlie Group commander Kelly Brown seized control of our paid for bus and took her 

group to DC to board the docked Sequoia, both groups were wowed with 6’5” Dean Malissa who 

does just an amazing job of portraying George Washington.  My favorite snapshot of the day was 

still gorgeous Carla Stucki Amerau curtsying to President Washington after he informed her it is 

the custom that when gentlemen bow (he did), women return the favor with a curtsy (she did).  

Finally, Russ Cherry took control of Group Bravo, including Truman Aide COL (Ret) Jack 

Koser and famous Air Force pilot COL Gene Deatrick (two books and a movie about his 

Vietnam heroics) to move them through three separate events, as myself and Bill Sinnott were 

drawn away to coordinate on the ground all the unscripted activities cited above.  We would also 

like to thank Nixon Aide Mike Bohn, who did a great deal of work behind the scenes to 

markedly enhance the day’s Mt. Vernon events.  Thank you, Mike, President Reagan’s Situation 

Room Operator.  As for golf on Saturday, NC Davis said it right, “Thanks Kenn for the lesson,” 

as I showed those rookies a thing or two (Judie Armington and Susie Swider were the other two).  

OK, the truth…I had the highest score by quite a bit, and two girls crushed me.  I may never play 

golf again, but we had fun.  Wait till next year Rookies! 

 

What the above events have once again proven is that if one could somehow rate a group of 

people on talent, achievements, good character, and social skills, our Society Members are at the 

very top of the food pyramid, the best, hands down.  As a friend of mine said many years ago, “I 

didn’t meet a stranger all day.”  As I returned to Washington for good a few days before the 

event and visited with my parents at Quantico two days after, you could not have given me a 

better welcome.  Thank you once again for being the amazing group you are.  Can you believe 

more than once someone said, “We love you, Kenn.”  Wow! 



Here are comments from our members: 

 

“I just wanted to thank you both (Kelly & Avis) for doing such a great job leading the group last 

Sunday.  My wife and I totally enjoyed the entire experience.  We really enjoyed our time on the 

Sequoia; even though we never got underway it did not put a dent in the fun we had!”  James K. 

 

“Kenn – Quick note to say “thanks” for a GREAT day last Sunday.  I’ve already passed on my 

kudos to Kelly for all of her outstanding efforts in making it a memorable event for us and our 

guests.  Of course the highlight was to finally meet the esteemed “Founding Father” (no not 

George, but our Society of White House Social Aides)!!   Ed F. 

 

“Thank you all for making this the VERY BEST Aides event I’ve ever attended.  Mike and I had 

a fantastic time!!  Very memorable and oh so great to see old friends and make new ones.  We 

actually really enjoyed the time on the boat in port.  So wonderful to have the complete run, the 

two crew members present deserve accolades for making such great lemonade out of a pretty 

much lemon situation!  Kelly, Avis and most especially, Ken, deserve a HUGE round of 

applause!  Thank you, thank you!!”  Marci and Mike W. 

 

“All my guests had a terrific time.  We can never thank you enough.  The missed voyage—no 

sweat.  Great response by Kenn, Steve, et al.”  Best regards, Rog M. 

 

“Thank you for all dedicated efforts in planning yesterday’s event at Mt. Vernon.  I know I really 

enjoyed the day and I think that although Group A had a few people who might be angry—it 

certainly was NOT evident—which really speaks to the quality of people that we had invited.”  

Tim M. 

 

“My guest said this was one of the top 10 days she has had in Washington DC.  (Trust me, she 

has lived here a lot longer than 10 days)    Thank you for all the work and keeping us informed.  

You even ordered up a fantastic weather day!  That’s the power of the White House Aide!  We 

had a fantastic time, and just touring the Sequoia was definitely worth it all.  Thank you for your 

time.  I look forward to the next event.  I hope to see you all soon.”  Nereyda S. 

 

“I told my guests, ‘this is what and how aides work.’”  Mary Ann C. 

 

 “Re-Do Goes Well, June 3
rd

, 2012”  

“The Gang’s All Here” “It’s not every day you get to steer a 16 million 

dollar boat on the Potomac, many of us did!” 



 
 
 

 

 
 

Group Alpha with the 1st President Group Bravo Forms a Group Around President Washington 

Group Leaders Avis McAllister (Bush ’43) and  
Kelly Brown (Clinton/Bush ’43) 

Rick Kjellberg (Bush ’43) 

Sequoia Interior Cabin and Bedroom of President Nixon Mt. Vernon Garden 



China Connection 
 

By Heino Klinck 

 

Outside our nation's capital, the location where I have seen U.S. Presidents and Cabinet 

Secretaries most often is the Chinese capital. During my two tours in Beijing (1999-2000 and 

2004-2008), the most senior U.S. officials were frequent visitors. In fact, it was not uncommon 

for multiple Secretaries to be in China concurrently for major events such as the Strategic 

Economic Dialogue. Additionally, I was privileged to participate in 3 POTUS visits - one former 

and two serving.  

 

I recall one particular visit by President George W. Bush. I was always amazed with the amount 

of military support to such visits. Several C-5s and C-17s were utilized to transport various 

vehicles for his visit. A Secret Service agent explained that "two of everything" was brought to 

support a Presidential visit just in case a need arose. Such a need arose during this visit. 

Apparently, the Presidential limousine was off-loaded and driven around the Beijing airport 

ramp space. While driving in that area, the limousine drove over a manhole cover. Normally, this 

would not have been an issue. However, in this particular case, the weight of the armored 

Presidential limousine was too much to bear for the wooden, Chinese manhole cover and the 

vehicle broke an axle in the process. Good thing that a spare limo was brought along.  

 

The reason for such relatively routine high level U.S. presence in China is fairly apparent - the 

rise of China. This rise is almost universal in terms of political, economic, military, and cultural 

impact. The world differs on the nature of the impact. Is it positive or is it negative? The Chinese 

have an altogether different perspective. They believe their rise represents a rightful return to 

their place in the sun. The return to their status of the middle kingdom (the transliteration of 

Zhong Guo or China) is something that almost all Chinese can agree is long overdue. 

 

As a U.S. military attaché, my focus was the bilateral military relationship between the world's 

most powerful Army and the world's largest Army. My knowledge of the Chinese language and 

culture gave me an advantage in my work. Yet, this was frequently overshadowed by the mutual 

mistrust that our two nations have towards one another particularly as it relates to our perceived 

and misperceived roles in the world. This mistrust, in no small measure, is the greatest 

impediment between the U.S. and China increasing their cooperation in areas of shared interests. 

“What's a drink with friends?” “The Great Wall” 



Forty-two 

 

By Bob Kettle 

 

     April 7
th

, 2009 was the 20
th

 anniversary of the sinking of K-278 Komsomolets, a Project 685 

or in NATO-speak “Mike” class submarine.  42 souls were lost on that date in 1989.  On this 

anniversary I traveled up from Moscow by train to St. Petersburg to represent the U.S. Navy at 

the ceremo-nies to honor those who died as well as those who had survived. 

     A service was first held at Nikolsky Cathedral, better known as the Sailor’s Cathedral, where 

the echoes of the singing and chants swung back and forth from the Orthodox priests to the choir 

and back again.  The waifs of incense filled the air adding to the sounds and sights of the 

beautifully ornate church.  One could not be helped but be moved at this truly mariners’ 

cathedral especially on reflecting upon the plaques hung on the walls listing those Sailors lost so 

many times at-sea. 

     I met my host, the President of the Submariner’s Club of St. Petersburg after the church 

service at the cemetery where some of the Komsomolets’ crew were laid to rest.  We first drank 

some vodka as is custom in Russia then walked past the Kursk submarine memorial and also the 

site where President Putin’s parents were buried before moving on to the location of the 

Komsomolets memorial ceremony. 

     A procession lined up along a cemetery road.  I joined in behind two Sailors carrying a wreath 

to be placed at the gravesite holding two carnations myself for the grave for even number of 

flowers are reserved for those who have passed.  Throngs of people from the procession 

clustered up near the gravesite.  I then stood at the grave with my host and saluted.  I held my 

salute on a 42 second count in honor of the 42 who had died most by hypothermia in the freezing 

waters of the Barents sea twenty years earlier 100 nautical miles southwest of Bear Island, 

Norway. 

     A dinner was held later where surviving members of Komsomolets’ crew their families and 

the families of those lost joined together to remember.   So many poignant stories of this naval 

but really human tragedy were captured best when the children of the dead gathered for a 

photograph.  I, as it turned out, the only active duty naval officer present, rose and spoke at the 

dinner and noted the honor in serving one’s country for those who died were, at their level, doing 

just that.   

An attaché serves many roles in the country he’s accredited to, but to be 

present on such a day as April 7
th

, 2009 representing America is not one 

to be forgotten. 

“Heroes to the End” 

“Graves of Putin's Parents” 



Robert McCarthy 
 

Robert McCarthy (Reagan) spent a year (2010-2011) in Equatorial Guinea, West Africa as a program manager 

for L-3 in the first year of a $250M program to install a maritime defense system to help protect the oil rich 

country from coup attempts.  (Actually, this is good fodder for a screen play.)  He is now consulting with a high 

tech start up in Orange County, CA to create an industry-changing explosives detector using neutrons.   
 
 
 
 

Robert as Program Manager for the first year of an L-3 $250 million program to install a maritime 

security system in oil rich Equatorial Guinea.  Here I am with my boss General Bantz Craddock, CEO 

of MPRI and former head of NATO. 

Having killed a “5 foot” Green Mamba during a radar site survey hike (hey, it could have still killed you 

in 45 minutes!) 



Lieutenant Colonel Kelly C. Brown 
 

 

LTC Kelly Brown (Clinton / Bush ’43) returned to the DC area fall 2011 following a one-year 

tour in Afghanistan.  During the assignment at ISAF, Kelly served as GEN Petreaus’ Senior 

Strategic Partner to three Afghan Ministers and the Afghan Olympic Committee President.  In 

this one of a kind position, Kelly planned and executed operations in 33 of Afghan’s 34 

provinces to establish Afghanistan’s first ever National Youth Assembly – a network connecting 

the government with the Afghan population from the local to the national level.  Operating in 

civilian clothes with in extremis only support and residing off-post during most operations, Kelly 

transitioned her team between strategic and tactical operations daily.  LTC Brown now serves as 

a Force Development officer for the Army National Guard.  

 

Kelly with Afghan Government Cabinet Member 



BOOKS, MOVIES, CDS, STUFF TO BUY
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Inside the President’s
Helicopter: Reflections of a
White House Senior Pilot

by Gene T. Boyer with Jackie Boor. Cable Publishing,
2011. 416 pp., $24.95.

YOU CAN GET TO KNOW a lot about a
public figure by watching him in
private. As the commanding officer of
the now-defunct U.S. Army presidential
helicopter unit—the main guy in
charge of flying the leader of the free
world to the golf course or to Air Force
One—Army Lieutenant Colonel Gene
Boyer (ret.) was in the perfect position
to observe three presidents. It’s a
prestigious gig for any military pilot,
and it should be the greatest challenge
of any career. Not so for Boyer. He also

flew medevac in Korea, did a tour in
Vietnam, and restored a Sikorsky
VH-3A—now known as the Last Flight
Helicopter—the machine before which
Richard Nixon stood and gave his
happy, weird, double peace sign before
Boyer flew him into retirement.

Boyer’s book gives a behind-
the-scenes look at diplomacy
with foreign militaries, and
details the advantages of flying
for world leaders: Egyptian
president Anwar Sadat let U.S.
flight crews use his palace
kitchen (they weren’t invited to
the state dinner though). But
presidential flying is riskier than the
White House lets on, says Boyer. While
flying whenever and wherever the

president wants, in rain, sleet, snow, and
gloom of night, near-accidents have
happened.

If you’re searching for hot
presidential gossip, look no further
than Boyer’s accounts of flying Lyndon
Johnson and other VIPs to and from
Johnson’s ranch in Texas. According to
Boyer, Johnson and the First Family
treated the Army pilots as their

personal chauffeurs,
with nary a thank-
you or
acknowledgment.
Surprisingly—for
Boyer is a New Deal
Democrat—he and
Nixon took a shine
to one another, and
he became the
advance man for
Nixon’s globe-

trotting first term. After Nixon’s fall,
Boyer transported him one last time:
“With a poignantly deliberate job-well-
done pat on our backs, he disembarked,
perhaps privately thinking what I
would have been thinking: ‘I should

have destroyed those tapes.’ ”
While its 400-plus pages

breeze by, there is too much
information about Boyer’s
family and his efforts to stick to
presidential timetables. But
there’s also plenty of nerve-
racking detail about the
hazards of flying combat and of
transporting the chief

executive. I’m not sure which is worse.
■ ■ ■  PHIL SCOTT’S MOST RECENT BOOK IS

THEN & NOW: HOW AIRPLANES GOT THIS WAY.

Flying for the White House
A U.S. Army pilot who flew combat in Vietnam got an insider’s view of
presidents and heads of state.

Reviews & Previews

In December

1971, the author

flew Germany’s

chancellor, Willy

Brandt (left), to

Key Biscayne,

Florida, where

President Nixon

(right) welcomed

him.
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CDR (Ret) Michael Bohn 

Michael Bohn served as a Social Aide to President 

Nixon, and remained on active duty until his 

involvement in the Iran-Contra scandal contributed 

to his retirement from the Navy.  During the second 

Reagan administration, he was the director of the 

White House Situation Room, the first active duty 

military officer to have that title since 1963.  He is 

now an author of nonfiction books and a sportswriter 

for McClatchy Newspapers, a chain of thirty dailies 

from the Miami Herald to the Anchorage Daily News.  He also writes for the McClatchy-Tribune 

New Service, which provides daily copy to 1,200 newspapers and magazines worldwide.  Please 

visit his website for copies of his recent newspaper articles, www.bohnbooks.com, or Google 

michael bohn mcclatchy. 

Recent books. 

Nerve Center, Inside the White House Situation Room (2003).  The ultimate “insider” story about 

the most important facility in the most important building in the world. 

  “Vivid and unprecedented,” Henry Kissinger.  

The Achille Lauro Hijacking: Lessons in the Politics and Prejudice of Terrorism (2005).  The 

story of two families looking for justice. 

  “Terrorism is ‘not just about good versus evil.’”  Publishers Weekly 

Money Golf: A History of Golf’s Gentlemanly Wager (2007).  

A history of golf told through betting anecdotes from famous 

golfers from Mary Queen of Scots to golf’s fallen king, 

Tiger Woods. 

  “A zesty collection of tales,” Guy Yocum, Golf 

Digest 

  “One of seven most intriguing golf books of 2007,” 

Golf Digest 

Heroes & Ballyhoo: How the Golden Age of the 1920s 

Transformed American Sports (2010).  The story of how 

games turned into entertainment, featuring the lives of Babe 

Ruth, Jack Dempsey, Bobby Jones, Helen Wills Moody, and 

six other sports heroes from the Golden Age of American 

Sports, 1919-1930. 

  “Every fan of sports should read this book,” Dan 

Jenkins, member of the World Golf Hall of Fame. 

http://www.bohnbooks.com/


 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Nixon aides Mimi Blackburn and Mike Bohn confer with one of 

the White House butlers in September 1971.  Mimi later married 

Phil Drew, who was an Air Force social aide to Nixon. 

Mike Bohn as Intro Aide 



 

Thanks to Reagan Aide COL (Ret) Don Woolfolk who is a Deputy 

G2 for Seal Ops in San Diego (Whoa!) 



Bio’s 

 

Eisenhower 
 

Schoenberg, Colonel Irving B. USAF (Ret).  Irving’s assignments in the Air Force included 

executive assistant to the undersecretary of the Air Force (1966-69); commander, Air Force 

Contract Maintenance Center (1969-1970); and director of materiel management, Warner 

Robbins Air Materiel Area (1970-73).  He retired as a colonel in 1973.  His positions since his 

retirement include executive vice president, Abrams Industries (1973-90); director, Investor 

Relations Seminar, Goizeuta School of Business, Emory University (1991-96); and chief 

executive officer, TGA Corp (1996).  He is a member of the West Point Society of Atlanta and 

served as the president of the Atlanta Kiwanis Club (1989-90).  Correction:  COL Schoenberg 

played tennis with Secretary of the Air Force, Dr. Harold Brown, not SECDEF Weinberger. 

 

Johnson 
 

Gazzola, Colonel Robert A., USAF (Ret.)  (Nixon also).  Bob continues to practice trusts and 

estates law in Washington D.C., Virginia, and Maryland after retiring from the Air Force and 

attending George Washington University Law School.  Squash, fishing, and grandchildren, not 

necessarily in that order, fill out the remainder of his schedule. 

McNamara, Colonel Roger, USAF (Ret.).  West Point graduate, class of 1962.  In the Air Force, 

Roger flew Cessna O-2 forward air control missions over North Vietnam, earning a 

Distinguished Flying Cross and other awards.  He earned a JD with honors from George 

Washington University and an LLM from Georgetown University.  Roger retired as a Colonel in 

the Air Force Judge Advocate General Corps.  As a civilian, he served as the senior ethics 

counsel for the Navy, Air Force, and NASA.  After six years with Raytheon, a missile defense 

contractor, Roger is now fully retired and spends time in two homes—La Jolla, California and 

Jackson, Ohio.  Roger has been married thirty-five years to “the absolute BEST lady—my CIC—

Sally! 

Smith, E. Brian, Captain, USNR (Ret.).  Brian was on active duty 1960-66, and served as both a 

social aide and military aide to President Johnson.  Brian shifted to the reserve within the Navy’s 

Civil Engineer Corps and retired in 1990.  He worked at several industrial engineering and 

construction companies, including Flour, where he rose to the position of senior vice president in 

charge of construction activities in the Middle East, Africa, and South America.  Brian and his 

wife LaVonne have five children 

 

Nixon 
 

Bohn, Commander Michael, USN (Ret.).  A career intelligence officer, Mike’s most challenging 

assignment was as director of the White House Situation Room during the second Reagan 

administration.  After becoming ensnared in the Iran-Contra scandal, he retired in 1988.  He is 

now working on his fifth nonfiction book since 2002 and is a national sportswriter for 

McClatchy Newspapers and the McClatchy-Tribune News Service.  He and his wife Elin live in 

Alexandria, Virginia.  See also www.bohnbooks.com. 

http://www.bohnbooks.com/


Cherry, Captain Russ, USCGR, (Ret.) (Ford also).  Since recently moving to Ashburn, Virginia, 

Russ finds his morning view of the eastern Piedmont and northern Blue Ridge much better than 

the one he had for years inside the beltway.  He and his wife Barbara, a retired NASA executive, 

continue their joint consulting practice, although leaving enough time for volunteer projects and 

frequent world travel.  Their three sons are all out of college, fully employed, and live in the 

greater Washington D.C. area.  

Ellis, Colonel Dolores, USMCR (Ret.) (Ford also).  Dolores served in a variety of assignments 

while on active duty—recruiting, adjutant with both the 1
st
 and 3rd Marine Corps Aircraft 

Wings, and in the Pentagon.  She transferred to the Marine Corps Reserve in 1986 and retired in 

2001.  She taught French and Spanish at University of California, Irvine; New Mexico State 

University; and Onate High School, Las Cruces, New Mexico from 1986 to 2003. 

 

Holmes, Colonel J. E., USA (Ret.).  After retiring two years ago from the law firm Thompson 

and Colegate, LLP, in Riverside, California, J. E. is of counsel with Graves and King, LLP.  In 

his parallel Army career, J. E. served in a number of JAG and civil affairs positions in California.  

He is active in several community organizations in Redlands, California, including the Redlands 

Symphony, First Congregational Church, Redlands Sunrise Rotary, and Sons of the American 

Revolution.  He also sits as a judge pro tem and as a settlement mediator for the Riverside 

County Superior Court system.  J. E. and his wife Mary Jo are very proud of their daughter 

Ashley, who is married to Scott Corley; he starts his Army JAG career next October. 

 

 

Ford 
 

Downs, Maria, Ford Social Secretary, Director of Public Affairs of White House Historical 

Association. 

 

Carter 
 

Admire, Major General John, USMC (Ret.).  John thoroughly enjoyed the privilege of aide duty 

and still appreciates the memories and experiences from that time.  “But it was the friendships 

among aides that truly defined my time in the White House.”  Today, John believes that 

parenting a teenage daughter, Katelyn, is the best duty of his life.  “The blessings of a daughter 

are truly amazing...and challenging...maybe frustrating, too.  But priceless.” 

 

Brown, Captain Ray, USCG (Ret.)  (Reagan also).  Ray is an all-hazards consultant living in 

New Hampshire and going where business takes him.  After four cancer surgeries last year, Ray 

seems to be doing well while depleting the fishponds of the Merrimack Valley, trekking in the 

woods, and loving his Red Sox.  He is an occasional commentator on television for maritime 

affairs. 

 

Cooper, Lieutenant Colonel Wendy, USAF (Ret.) (Reagan also).  Wendy has worked for Booz 

Allen since April 2009 at RAF Molesworth on the company’s USAFRICOM J2-M contract.  

Initially, she served as the Command protocol officer, and in 2010, transitioned to supporting 

200 analysts.  She lives in The Old Stables in Eaglethorpe, about 90 miles North of London.  

With the Sweet Sixtieth birthday looming in May, she's anticipating with pleasure that military 

annuity all reserve component members find good reason to celebrate after all those years of 

marking time.  



 

Reagan 
 

Barry, James T. USMC (Bush also).  James is president and CEO of PASSUR Aerospace, Inc. 

(passur.com).  PASSUR is a business intelligence company based in Stamford, Connecticut.  

Prior to PASSUR, Jim was a vice president of Field Point Capital Management, a private equity 

company based in Greenwich, Connecticut.  Before that, Jim was vice president of technology 

and marketing for DIANON Systems, based in Stratford, Connecticut, a company he joined in 

1989 after six years in the Marine Corps.  

Chong, Lieutenant Colonel Allan “Al,” USA (Ret.).  Al is awaiting Kenn Roirdan’s return on 

July 1 to the Washington D.C. area and promises to dedicate himself to improving his golf game 

so he can crush Kenn at a golf course of his choosing.  In preparation, he has joined the PEO-EIS 

Golf League that started in April.  He plans a trip to Myrtle Beach with sixteen of his friends, all 

former members of the Human Resources Command Golf League.  They have scheduled six 

rounds of golf over four days during Memorial Day weekend, and Al has ordered the Medicus 

driver and iron to aid his practice and preparation.  He was on the HRC Pretty Bad Golfers 

League (PBGL) championship team in 2011.  Al tries not to let his work life at Hewlett-Packard 

interfere with his golf game. 

Cross, Lieutenant Commander Barb, USMCR (Ret.).  Won the general election in November, 

leading the ticket with the most votes. 

 

Davis, Captain Chuck, USN, (Ret.)   Chuck retired in 2006 after 30 years of active duty.  A 1972 

USNA graduate and a former submarine officer, Chuck became a Navy dentist and upon 

retirement, had been assigned to the Pentagon's Dental Clinic for five years.  Now, six years 

later, he continues thinking about going back to work.  Until then, he fills his days with golf and 

travel.  He resides in Alexandria, Virginia. 

 

Jones, Dr. Dale, USAF.  Dale is completing his first year as vice president for Strategy, 

Administration, and Board Affairs at Hampden-Sydney College, Virginia.  His career in 

academia started at the U.S. Air Force Academy and has included faculty, administrative, and 

leadership positions at Syracuse University, University of Colorado, and Virginia 

Commonwealth University. 

Riordan, Major Kenn, Jr. USA (Ret.)  Kenn is returning July 1 for the third and final time to  

Washington D.C., his birthplace and where his parents remain.  He promises to dedicate himself 

to improving the society and his golf game so he can crush Al Chong, N.C. Davis, Miles Wiley, 

and Judy Armington, among others, at a golf course of their choosing!  “Make my day rookies!” 

 

Sanasack, Lieutenant Colonel Dave, USMC (Ret.).  Dave is now president of American 

Commercial Management, a commercial real estate property management company.  He lives 

and works in Alexandria, Virginia, and was happy to take his grandchild to our Christmas tour 

some years ago. 

Wolf, Lieutenant Commander Steven P., USCG (Ret.).  A 1976 graduate of the U.S. Coast 

Guard Academy, Steven served at sea and ashore.  His assignments included commanding 

officer of Coast Guard Communications Station Boston in Marshfield, Massachusetts.  He retired 

in 1996, but a year later was recalled to active duty and served ten more years in uniform as the 



Defense Message System program manager, and then as chief of Networks and Messaging 

Branch in the Office of Communications Systems.  In 2007, he retired from military service and 

is now the assistant commandant of the Coast Guard for Command, Control, Communications, 

Computers and Information Technology in Washington D.C. 

 

Bush 41 
 

Byrne, Major General Sean J, USA (Ret.).  Sean served as military aide to Vice President Bush 

and remained at his side when Bush became President.  Later in his career, Sean was a brigade 

commander, U.S. Forces Korea; Commander, 3rd PERSCOM, Operation Iraqi Freedom; and 

Commander, U.S. Army Human Resources Command.  He is assistant administrator for Human 

Capital for the Transportation Security Administration. 

 

Desport, Colonel, USAF (Clinton also).  Nick has been the Command Civil Engineer for Air 

Force Reserve Command for almost three years now, and is approaching 30 years in the Air 

Force and will retire on January 1, 2013.  He plans to join a design/construction firm to continue 

to do work he is passionate about and, hopefully, remain engaged with the Department of 

Defense.  Stay tuned for more details next year to see where he lands. 

 

Guzowski, Lieutenant Colonel Joseph F., USA (Ret.).  Joseph retired from the Army in 1999, 

and is now principal director for inspections in the Army’s Inspector General Agency.  Previous 

civilian assignments include principal deputy chief of Legislative Liaison for the Army and chief 

of the Legislative Liaison Office at the Army Material Command. 

 

Hattrup, Colonel Carol, USAF (Ret.) (Clinton also).  Carol retired from the Air Force in late 

2005, and is now the deputy general counsel for intelligence and operations at the Joint 

Improvised Explosive Device Defeat Organization.  She is assigned to its Counter-IED 

Operations/Intelligence Integration Center in Washington D.C.  While on active duty, Carol 

served in a variety of staff judge advocate positions, and while she was a social aide, Carol was 

deputy legal counsel to the chairman of the Joint Chiefs of Staff.  Carol and her two wonderful 

sons reside in Arlington, Virginia, where one attends elementary school and the other is starting 

high school at Bishop O'Connell.  She has been on the board of directors of the Military Officers 

Association of America for the past six years. 

 

Stosz, Rear Admiral Sandra L., USCG.  Sandra is the first woman to lead a service academy.  In 

her career, she has served 12 years at sea; commanded the Recruiting Training Center at Cape 

May, N.J.; and served as military assistant to the secretary of transportation.  She assumed the 

duties of superintendent at the U.S. Coast Guard Academy in New London, Conn., June 3, 2011. 
 

 

Clinton 
 

Kettle, Commander Robert, USN.  Bob returned to the Washington D.C. area for the third time 

in November 2011 to start his assignment at the Navy's Office of Legislative Affairs based in the 

Pentagon.  Since he last left Washington in 2007, he has served as an assistant naval attaché at 

American embassy Moscow, and then as the intelligence department head onboard the carrier 

USS JOHN C. STENNIS (CVN-74), home-ported in Bremerton, Washington.  Now, he’s 

finding the other end of Pennsylvania Avenue to be much different than the White House! 



Klinck, Colonel Heino, USA.  Heino is an Army Foreign Area Officer with seven years of 

experience in greater China and fourteen years in Europe.  He is currently serving as chief of the 

Strategic Leadership Division on the Army Staff.   

Mudd, Colonel Michael G., USAF (Ret.).  Mike has served as the business development 

manager for Sikorsky Aircraft Corporation since July 2004 and provides support, assistance, and 

technical advice to the U.S. Special Operations Command and U.S. Central Command on all 

Sikorsky products and services. 

Pommerenck, Stacey, USCG (now Stacey Rogers).  Stacey’s husband, Clay Rogers, is an ex-

border patrol agent and they both work at the Federal Law Enforcement Training Center in 

Georgia.  They have a home on Saint Simons Island with plenty of guest space, so if anyone 

finds themselves cruising through the Golden Isles area and needing a place to stay, please call.  

Stacey’s new cell phone number is 912-399-7506. 

Sevilla, Ms. Nereyda, USAF (Bush also).  Nereyda returned to Washington D.C. after separating 

from the Air Force in 2006 after a fun three-year tour in Korea.  She transitioned to a civilian 

position in the Air Force Surgeon General's Office working as a health science officer in the 

Directorate for Medical Modernization.  She is continuing her academic pursuits by finishing a 

PhD in biodefense—think the movies "Outbreak" and "Contagion."  All that means is that now 

she keeps her gas mask handy! 

Williams, Captain Pat L., USN.  Since returning to the Washington D.C. area for a second tour in 

December 2005, Pat has served at Navy's largest systems command—Naval Sea Systems 

Command, Washington Navy Yard; as director of admissions, U.S. Naval Academy; and 

currently as branch head, Joint Manpower Requirements at the new Navy Annex (NSF 

Arlington).  During this period in Washington, she has been promoted to Captain; earned a PhD 

in organization and management, with a specialization in human resource management; and 

earned certifications as a Professional in human resources and became a Joint Qualified Officer. 

Woolson, Commander Marci, USN (Ret.).  Marci retired in 2004 while at the Joint Task Force 

for Computer Network Operations, which morphed into Cyber Command.  Marci now works for 

the Metropolitan Washington Airports Authority.  She is responsible for information security for 

Dulles and Reagan Washington National airports, the Dulles Toll Road, and the Silver Line.  She 

and her husband, Lieutenant Colonel Mike Woodgerd USA (Ret.), reside in Alexandria, 

Virginia. 

Young, Captain Mindy, USA (now Mindy Logan).  Now living in Charleston, S.C. with her 

husband of ten years, Chris, Mindy is the federal hospital account manager for GlaxoSmithKline 

Pharmaceuticals.  She and Chris, a pilot with the US Air Force and Delta Air Lines, have two 

children—Scott, seven, and Katie, five.  In her spare time, she enjoys being a Daisy troop leader 

for her daughter’s Girl Scout troop, vice president of the Laurel Hill PTA, and playing in the 

water, sand, and sun. 

Bush 43 

Carbone, Caran, USA (now Caren Hergenroeder).  Caran is working as a protocol officer for 

Northern Regional Medical Command at Fort Belvoir.  She and her husband Matt and just had 

their first child, Sydney Rose, in August 2011.  In her spare time, she enjoys running 5Ks and 

spending time with my family, which includes chasing after Sydney, =). 

 



Kjellberg, Rick USAF.  Rick separated from the Air Force in 2006 and has since been a 

derivatives and debt management consultant for Chatham Financial in the Philadelphia area.  

After wrapping up an executive MBA in May 2012, Rick hopes to transition to the renewable 

energy sector and he will spend the next year pursuing an MPA full-time to aid that transition. 

Nevitt, Lieutenant Commander Mark, USN.  Mark is an active-duty member of the Navy Judge 

Advocate General Corps, currently serving in the Washington D.C. area where is completing a 

Master of Laws (Environmental) at Georgetown University.  Mark started his naval career flying 

S-3B “Vikings,” a carrier-based reconnaissance jet.  He is from Rhode Island and received his 

commission via the NROTC program at the University of Pennsylvania.  Mark has served in San 

Diego, California; Lemoore, California; Naples, Italy; and Washington, D.C. 

 

Sebo, Colonel Anthony, USA.  Tony is currently assigned as a politico-military planner on the 

Joint Staff, J-5, Strategic Plans and Policy.  From 2007-2010, Tony was the deputy army attaché 

at the U.S. embassy in Berlin.  Tony and his wife Didi reside in Arlington, Virginia. 

 

Obama 

McGrail, Lieutenant Mike, USCG.  Mike has been in the Washington D.C. area since July 2009.  

His current assignment is at the Department of Homeland Security’s National Operations Center 

at the Nebraska Avenue Complex, as well as the Coast Guard’s National Command Center at 

Coast Guard Headquarters.  He will remain in the national capital region when he starts his next 

assignment in the Port of Baltimore, Maryland. 



2010-2011 LIFETIME MEMBERS 
 Biank Maria A. LTC Army Bush '43 LM2010-2011 

 Brender Mark E. CDR (RET) Navy Reserve Carter, Reagan LM2010-2011 

 Brookins Dexter M. MAJ Army Bush '43 LM2010-2011 

 Callis Steve MAJ Air Force Bush '43 LM2010-2011 

 Carter Robert MAJ Dr. Army Obama LM2010-2011 

 Chapman Patrick LT Navy Obama LM2010-2011 

 Colbert Rolanda D. LTC Army Bush '43 LM2010-2011 

 Fish Nicole CAPT Army Bush, Obama LM2010-2011 

 Goshorn J. Andrew LT Coast Guard Bush '43 LM2010-2011 

 Heisey Edward A. MAJ (RET) Air Force Reagan, Bush LM2010-2011 

 Kjellberg Erik (Rick) CAPT Air Force Bush '43 LM2010-2011 

 MacDonough Julia Laurenzano CAPT Air Force Clinton LM2010-2011 

 Mathes Patrick E. COL Army Bush '43 LM2010-2011 

 Morelli L. Todd CPT Army Bush, Obama LM2010-2011 

 Murtha Robert C. Mr. Marine Corps Reagan LM2010-2011 

2011-2012 LIFETIME MEMBERS 
 Armington Judie LTCOL (RET) Air Force Carter LM2011-2012 

 Biello Christopher CAPT Marine Corps LM2011-2012 

 Clare Bradley LCDR Coast Guard Clinton, Bush '43 LM2011-2012 

 Dahle-Melsaether Jennifer L. (Grant) LTCOL Air Force Bush '43 LM2011-2012 

 Ellis Dolores K. (Lyons) COL (RET) Marine Corps Nixon/Ford LM2011-2012 

 Hattrup Carol L. (Brennecke) COL (RET) Air Force Bush '41, Clinton LM2011-2012 

 Haught Dennis Anthony "Tony" LTCOL Air Force Bush '43 LM2011-2012 

 Holland Dennis M. CAPT (Ret) Coast Guard Reagan LM2011-2012 

 Johnson Walter "Rusty" Mr. Coast Guard Carter LM2011-2012 

 Kettle Robert E. CDR Navy Clinton LM2011-2012 

 Love Dexter MAJ Air Force Obama LM2011-2012 

 McGowan Michael J. COL (RET) Marine Corps Johnson LM2011-2012 

 Riddle Wanda L. CAPT (RET) Navy Reagan LM2011-2012 

 Riordan, Jr. Kenneth A. MAJ (Ret) Army Reagan LM2011-2012 

 Sinnott William Q. LTC (RET) Army Carter, Reagan LM2011-2012 

 Smith Gary  A. COL (RET) Army Reagan LM2011-2012 



“Real Bullets” 
 

 

 

“I noticed your note on page nine that Commander Walter was possibly the only Aide to serve as 

both a Social Aide and a President Military Aide.  For your records, I was also both.” 

CAPT (RET) E. Brian Smith (Johnson) 

 
 

------------------------------------------------------------ 
 

Rebecca Dye 
 

Rebecca Dye (formerly Rebecca Feemster) is currently serving 

as a Federal Maritime Commissioner in Washington, D.C.  She 

was originally nominated to this position by President George 

W. Bush and confirmed by the Senate in 2002.  She was 

renominated by President Bush and confirmed to a second term 

in 2005; President Obama renominated Rebecca to a third term 

and she was confirmed in 2011.  The Federal Maritime 

Commission is a five-member regulatory agency, responsible 

for overseeing international ocean shipping, cruise ship financial 

responsibility, and other matters related to commercial shipping.  

 

Rebecca served briefly as an aide to President Carter and for 

several years to President Reagan while on active duty with the 

U.S. Coast Guard.  She also served as a Law Instructor at the 

Coast Guard Academy from 1983 to 1985. 

 

Rebecca left active duty in 1985 and accepted a position as legislative counsel in the Chief 

Counsel’s office in the Maritime Administration in the Department of Transportation.  After 2 

years in that position, Rebecca joined the staff of the Merchant Marine and Fisheries Committee 

in the U.S. House of Representatives, and served there as Minority Counsel from 1987 to 1995.  

From 1995 until her appointment to the Federal Maritime Commission, Rebecca was Counsel to 

the Transportation and Infrastructure Committee, where she provided advice to Members of 

Congress on issues involving commercial shipping, international maritime agreements, oil 

pollution, and maritime safety and law enforcement. 

 

Rebecca presently lives in Leesburg, Virginia.  Her daughter, Caroline, is a law student at the 

William and Mary Law School in Williamsburg, Virginia.   

 

------------------------------------------------------------ 
  



 
 

Notre Dame grad receives Catholic education award 

Originally published November 28, 2011 

By Ike Wilson,  News-Post Staff 

 

 

Friends of Catholic Education, Inc. 

recently honored Michael J. McGowan 

as this year's recipient of the Father John 

McElroy Award.  

The organization gives the award 

annually to a person whose actions or 

accomplishments have advanced 

Catholic school education. In its 

November alumni newsletter, the Notre 

Dame Club of Maryland said:  

"The people of Frederick are fortunate to 

have had Father McElroy's strong and dedicated spiritual and educational leadership. They are 

also fortunate to have Michael J. McGowan, a Notre Dame graduate, whose actions and 

achievements have and continue to have substantially advanced Catholic school education here."  

McGowan said he was humbled "to join such an august group of previous honorees. I will 

commit myself to being worthy going forward of having received such an honor."  

McGowan's service to the Catholic school community is extensive. He served on the Friends of 

Catholic Education Board of Trustees for more than 15 years and played a role in the fundraising 

efforts to build the new St. John Regional Catholic School, which opened its doors in 2005. He 

said he enjoys supporting Friends of Catholic Education as a charitable organization because he 

is a product of Catholic education, as is his wife Rita.  

"I wanted to help provide that opportunity to all who seek it in Frederick County," McGowan 

said.  

Since its incorporation in 1989 as a 501(c)(3) tax-exempt organization, Friends of Catholic 

Education has committed more than $4 million in financial support to scholarships, tuition 

assistance grants, capital improvement grants and tuition assistance credits, McGowan said.  

Following a long career in the United States Marine Corps, McGowan joined the private sector 

and is currently a wealth manager adviser for Merrill Lynch in Frederick. He is also a member 

and past president of the Rotary Club of Carroll Creek.  

"When it was time to pick a place to settle and sink roots, my wife, Rita, and I chose Frederick" -

- a place he had come to know in the line of duty in the military, McGowan said.  "I used to drive 

up Route 15 through Frederick and thought what a beautiful part of the world this is."  

 

http://www.fredericknewspost.com/sections/customer_service/email_reporter.htm?writer=Ike%20Wilson%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20%20
http://www.fredericknewspost.com/sections/local/communities/frederick.htm
http://www.fredericknewspost.com/sections/local/communities/frederick.htm
http://www.fredericknewspost.com/sections/local/communities/frederick.htm


Frederick is special, McGowan said.  "I feel very much at home here," he said. "We've lived here 

for 20 years, and it's a great place to raise kids. It has a nice combination of history, scenic vistas, 

farms and business, and is characterized by progress in the good sense of the term."  

People are friendly and you can't walk in downtown Frederick without running into someone you 

know, so you have to be on your best behavior at all times, McGowan said. McGowan enjoys an 

active life. "I have to be in the hunt," he said. "I need to be doing something productive and be 

involved in the community. It's in my DNA. I enjoy my work and community activities."  

McGowan ended his military service as a colonel in the Marine Corps with a number of 

commendations, including, the Legion of Merit, the Bronze Star Medal with Combat "V," Purple 

Heart and the Meritorious Service Medal.  

McGowan's favorite quote is: "Inch by inch is a cinch, yard by yard is hard."  Another quote, by 

Winston Churchill is: "We make a living by what we get. We make a life by what we give."  

Originally from Brooklyn, N.Y., McGowan received a Bachelor of Science degree in business 

administration, summa cum laude, from Long Island University and a masters degree in 

economics from the University of Notre Dame.  McGowan and his wife, the former Rita Quinn 

of Erie, Pa., have five children. 

 
------------------------------------------------------------ 

 

 

Honorary Chairwoman Addresses The Army Officers’ Wives’ Club 

of the Greater Washington Area 
 

 

 

On October 20, 2011, Gahl Hodges 

Burt addressed the Officers Wives 

Club of Washington at the request of 

member COL Tony Sebo and his wife 

Didi.  Here lovely Gahl is seen with 

Deanie Dempsey, wife of Chairman of 

the Joint Chiefs, Martin Dempsey at 

the luncheon. 

 

“You go Gahl!” 

 

 

 

 
 

------------------------------------------------------------ 
 

 

 

http://www.fredericknewspost.com/sections/local/communities/frederick.htm
http://www.fredericknewspost.com/sections/local/communities/frederick.htm


Marvin J. Harris 

Colonel USAF, Retired 

 
 

 

Colonel Marvin Harris, 67, 

who served as Director of 

Public Relations for the 

Military Officers Association 

of America from 1996 until 

June 2011, died December 9, 

2011 in Alexandria, Virginia, 

after an extended illness. 

  

Colonel Harris was born in 

Jacksonville, Florida, and 

commissioned in the United 

States Air Force in August 

1966. For the next 30 years, 

he served in a variety of 

positions including Chief of 

Air Force Media Relations 

and Deputy Director of Air 

Force Public Affairs in the 

Pentagon. His last Air Force 

position before his retirement in 1996 was Deputy Director of American Forces Information 

Service in the Office of the Assistant Secretary of Defense (Public Affairs). From 1978 to 1980, 

he served the President of the United Sates as a White House Military Social Aide. 

  

Colonel Harris was the son of Herschel and Ethel Lee Harris of Dallas, Texas. He graduated 

from Principia College, Elsah, Illinois, in 1966. He subsequently earned Masters Degrees in 

Business from Eastern New Mexico University, Clovis, New Mexico, and in Public Relations 

from American University in Washington, D.C. He was a graduate of Armed Forces Staff 

College and the Air War College, and was nationally accredited by the Public Relations Society 

of America. He was a lifelong member of The Christian Science Church. Colonel Harris is 

survived by his mother, Ethel Lee Harris, of Alexandria, Virginia. 

  

There will be no memorial or graveside service, and internment will be in a family cemetery in 

North Carolina. Those wishing to pay their respects to Colonel Harris and his family are 

welcome to contribute to the Military Officers Association of America's Scholarship Fund. 

 

“Charm’in” Marv Harris, as he was known, was one of our first AF Directors and favorite of my 

mom as she was of him.  I tried to visit him in the hospital last December, but it was too late.  

Will miss Marv a lot! 

 
 

Here is “Chairman Marvin” at the Xmas event three years ago with  

Colleen Toussaint Steel and Barbara Cross 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

Finalists in the Tom Mira Memorial Tournament:  L-R, Judi Armington (Carter), 

N. C. Davis (Reagan), Susie “Makes Me Woozie” Swider (Bush ’43)” 

“Puppy Love” 

“Friends to the End” 



“Seals Rock” 
 

 
 
 
 
Dana Perino (FOX News) describing an 

interview she recently had with a Navy 

Seal.  After discussing all the countries 

that he had been sent to, she asked if they 

had to learn several languages? 

 

“No ma’am, we don’t go there to talk.” 

 
 



Martha Raye 
 

 
Martha Raye appeared many time on the Milton Berle "Texaco Star Theater on TV during the 

late 1940s.  She was known for her large mouth that she used as a comic attraction, and, in her 

later years, she was featured on TV commercials for a denture adhesive company (evidently, she 

wore dentures).  There were no dental implants in those days.   She was a wonderful, self-

disparaging human being! 

 

Some things you probably did not know 

about Martha Raye: 

 

Most of the old time entertainers were made 

out of a lot sterner stuff than today's crop of 

activists and whiners. 

 

It was just before Thanksgiving '67 and we 

were ferrying dead and wounded from a large 

GRF west of Pleiku, Vietnam . We had run 

out of body bags by noon, so the Hook (CH-

47  CHINOOK) was pretty rough in the back.  

All of a sudden, we heard a 'take-charge' 

woman's voice in the  rear. 

 

There was the singer and actress, Martha 

Raye, with a SF (Special Forces) beret and 

jungle fatigues, with subdued markings,  

helping the wounded into the Chinook, and 

carrying the dead aboard.  'Maggie' had been 

visiting her SF 'heroes' out 'west'.  

 

We took off, short of fuel, and headed to the USAF hospital pad at Pleiku.  As we all started 

unloading, our Captain said to Martha…Ms Ray, with all these dead and wounded to process, 

there would not be time for your show! 

 

To all of our surprise, she pulled on her right collar and said.....Captain, see this eagle?  

I am a full 'Bird' Colonel in the US Army Reserve, and on this is a 'Caduse' which means I am a 

Nurse, with a surgical specialty....now, take me to your wounded.  He said, yes ma'am....Follow 

me.  Several times at the Army Field Hospital in Pleiku, she would 'cover' a surgical shift, giving 

a nurse a well-deserved  break. 

 

Martha is the only woman buried in the SF (Special Forces) cemetery at Ft. Bragg .  



General John Wickham 

Vespers Message 

 
I was persuaded to conduct weekly Vesper services for 

Splendido residents.  Mom sang special song along with another 

gifted resident, and the regular Vespers leader chose Scripture 

readings. My topic was "my witness of walking with the Good 

Lord." Over 50 residents came which was a record number so 

they must have been attracted by the title which was broadcast 

on Splendido's in-house TV channel.  

 

I began with the Biblical story about footprints in the sand when 

we believe the Good Lord walks with us always but sometimes 

when we look back we see only one set. We ask why when we 

expect Him to be with us always, and the answer is that when 

one set of prints exists we are being carried through downtimes 

in our lives. All of us witness for the Good Lord, sometimes due 

to loss of loved one, due to serious illness, or addiction, or to 

economic despair, or disputes within family, or with dear friends.  

 

Then I shared my witness which began 45 years ago as infantry battalion commander in 

Vietnam. I explained how we operated in the jungles and that on one occasion some visitors 

including chaplain from West Point came. When he left he asked about my cadet Bible and I said 

it was gone so he told me another would be sent. Then ten days later at new firebase during 

monsoons I related how Vietnamese woman with injured child was brought into the perimeter 

and treated in my tent, the only dry place. She later secretly drew map showing location of my 

tent, the battalion command center, the artillery battery. Having been sent as a spy she gave the 

map to North Vietnamese regimental commander who was planning on over run of my firebase 

to kill all there but he needed intelligence on location of the command element and artillery for 

infiltrated sappers to attack at night.  

 

Next day you know the story of the attack with large explosion in my tent about 3 AM which 

killed my operations officer, filled me with shrapnel and broke both ear drums before I rolled 

into fox hole. I could hear the North Vietnamese rummaging through my tent looking for me as 

the attack continued.  A North Vietnamese soldier shoved his AK-47 into my foxhole and fired 

three bursts. Losing life, I said Lord's prayer, asked God for just two things: give me strength to 

save my battalion through the night, and after I am gone take care of my beloved family. A 

medic crawled by but I sent him away to care for others though asked that someone quickly get 

me radio. Soon a radio was thrust into the foxhole and I called for artillery fire which I had 

preregistered the day before-fires began within minutes, saving the perimeter from assault. I 

radioed the brigade commander who said he would fly in and take my place but I told him not to 

do this because I could still command and he would he killed along with crew by flying into the 

fierce attack. The fighting continued for several more hours until medevac flew in about 6 AM. I 

along with others was dragged out and taken to medical aid station but doctors decided to stop 

trying to save my life due to severity of wounds and loss of blood, and asked the chaplain to give 

me last rites. 

  

But the Good Lord had more for me to do so I survived and days later arrived at Walter Reed 

Army hospital where doctors concluded that I probably would never walk again with sad 



conclusion that my Army career would be over. Same day a package arrived from Vietnam. 

Opening it I found the Cadet Bible with profound effect and words in my head which said: "get 

better and all will be well." Same words I heard when doctors told me five years ago that I had 

leukemia caused by exposure to Agent Orange in Vietnam!  

 

Yes, the Good Lord has been with me every step and with care from beloved wife Ann and 

family I walked out of Walter Reed after five months to begin anew my Army career though I 

had no idea about assignments and no mentors to advise or help. 

 

Then I spoke about some of the remarkable assignments which came to me as opportunities to 

serve, to give back, to make a lasting difference. Command of the 101st Airborne, command of 

all forces in Korea during dangerous time, Vice Chief and then Chief of Staff of the US Army.  

 

I gave credit to beloved Mom for her inspired role in these assignments particularly her 

leadership with Army family programs which continue to this day. At end I mentioned the 

wonderful, inspiring song "bring him home" by Victor Hugo which has the prayerful words, 

"God on high, hear my prayer, in my need you always have been there, you can give and you can 

take, let him live and bring him home."  So meaningful are these words for every parent and 

anyone who has been with soldiers. 

 

Many Splendido residents were moved by my witness. Here is one letter which you might find 

interesting.  Love, Dad 

 



Monopoly - I did not know this!  
 

 
 

(You'll never look at the game the same way again!) 
 

 

Starting in 1941, an increasing number of British Airmen found themselves as the involuntary 

guests of the Third Reich, and the Crown was casting about for ways and means to facilitate their 

escape... 

  

Now obviously, one of the most helpful aids to that end is a useful and accurate map, one 

showing not only where stuff was, but also showing the locations of 'safe houses' where a POW 

on-the-lam could go for food and shelter. 

  

Paper maps had some real drawbacks -- they make a lot of noise when you open and fold them, 

they wear out rapidly, and if they get wet, they turn into mush.  Someone in MI-5 (similar to 

America 's OSS ) got the idea of printing escape maps on silk. It's durable, can be scrunched-up 

into tiny wads, and unfolded as many times as needed, and makes no noise whatsoever. 

 

At that time, there was only one manufacturer in Great Britain that had perfected the technology 

of printing on silk, and that was John Waddington, Ltd. When approached by the government, 

the firm was only too happy to do its bit for the war effort. 

  

By pure coincidence, Waddington was also the U..K. Licensee for the popular American board 

game, Monopoly. As it happened, 'games and pastimes' was a category of item qualified for 

insertion into 'CARE packages', dispatched by the International Red Cross to prisoners of war. 

  

Under the strictest of secrecy, in a securely guarded and inaccessible old workshop on the 

grounds of Waddington's, a group of sworn-to-secrecy employees began mass-producing escape 

maps, keyed to each region of Germany or Italy where Allied POW camps were regional 



system). When processed, these maps could be folded into such tiny dots that they would 

actually fit inside a Monopoly playing piece. 

  

As long as they were at it, the clever workmen at Waddington's also managed to add: 

1.  A playing token, containing a small magnetic compass 

2. A two-part metal file that could easily be screwed together 

3. Useful amounts of genuine high-denomination Germany, Italian, and French currency, 

hidden within the piles of Monopoly money! 

 

British and American air crews were advised, before taking off on their first mission, how to 

identify a 'rigged' Monopoly set -- by means of a tiny red dot, one cleverly rigged to look like an 

ordinary printing glitch, located in the corner of the Free Parking square. 

 

Of the estimated 35,000 Allied POWS who successfully escaped, an estimated one-third were 

aided in their flight by the rigged Monopoly sets.. Everyone who did so was sworn to secrecy 

indefinitely, since the British Government might want to use this highly successful ruse in still 

another, future war.  

  

The story wasn't declassified until 2007, when the surviving craftsmen from Waddington's, as 

well as the firm itself, were finally honored in a public ceremony. 

 

It's always nice when you can play that 'Get Out of Jail' Free' card! 

I realize most of you are (probably) too young to have any personal connection to WWII (Dec. 

'41 to Aug. '45), but this is still interesting. 

 

Story verification:  

http://blogs.wsj.com/informedreader/2007/11/19/wwii-pows-perk-monopoly-with-real-money/ 

http://blogs.wsj.com/informedreader/2007/11/19/wwii-pows-perk-monopoly-with-real-money/


Bill Mauldin 
 

 

Get out your history books and open them to the chapter on World War II. Today's lesson will 

cover a little known but very important hero of whom very little was ever really known. Here is 

another important piece of lost US history, which is a true example of our American Spirit. 

 

Bill Mauldin stamp honors grunt's hero. The post 

office gets a lot of criticism. Always has, always will. 

And with the renewed push to get rid of Saturday mail 

delivery, expect complaints to intensify. 

 

But the United States Postal Service deserves a 

standing ovation for something that happened last 

month: Bill Mauldin got his own postage stamp. 

 

Mauldin died at age 81 in the early days of 2003. The 

end of his life had been rugged. He had been scalded 

in a bathtub, which led to terrible injuries and 

infections; Alzheimer's disease was inflicting its 

cruelties. Unable to care for himself after the scalding, 

he became a resident of a California nursing home, 

his health and spirits in rapid decline. 

  
 
 
 
 
  

Makes ya proud to put this stamp on your envelopes… 



He was not forgotten, though. 
Mauldin, and his work, meant so 
much to the millions of Americans 
who fought in World War II, and to 
those who had waited for them to 
come home. He was a kid 
cartoonist for Stars and Stripes, the 
military newspaper; Mauldin's 
drawings of his muddy, exhausted, 
whisker-stubble infantrymen Willie 
and Joe were the voice of truth 
about what it was like on the front 
lines.  

 
 
Mauldin was an enlisted man just like the 
soldiers he drew for; his gripes were their gripes, 
his laughs their laughs, his heartaches their 
heartaches. He was one of them. They loved 
him.  
 
He never held back. Sometimes, when his 
cartoons cut too close for comfort, superior 
officers tried to tone him down. In one 
memorable incident, he enraged Gen. George S. 
Patton, who informed Mauldin he wanted the 
pointed cartoons celebrating the fighting men, 
lampooning the high-ranking officers to stop. 
Now!  
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

    "
I'm beginning to feel like a fugitive from 
the' law of averages." 



The news passed from soldier to soldier. 
How was Sgt. Bill Mauldin going to stand up 
to Gen. Patton? It seemed impossible.  
 
Not quite. Mauldin, it turned out, had an 
ardent fan: Five-star Gen. Dwight D. 
Eisenhower, supreme commander of the 
Allied forces in Europe. Ike put out the 
word: Mauldin draws what Mauldin wants. 
Mauldin won. Patton lost. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
If, in your line of work, you've ever considered 
yourself a young hotshot, or if you've ever 
known anyone who has felt that way about him 
or herself, the story of Mauldin's young 
manhood will humble you. Here is what, by the 
time he was 23 years old, Mauldin 
accomplished: 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
He won the Pulitzer Prize, was featured on the 
cover of Time magazine. His book "Up Front" 
was the No. 1 best-seller in the United States . 
 
 

"By the way, wot wuz them changes you wuz Gonna 
make when you took over last month, sir?" 



 
 
 
All of that at 23. Yet, when he 
returned to civilian life and grew 
older, he never lost that boyish 
Mauldin grin, never outgrew his 
excitement about doing his job, 
never big-shotted or high-hatted 
the people with whom he worked 
every day. 
 
 
 
 
 

 
I was lucky enough to be one of them. Mauldin 
roamed the hallways of the Chicago Sun-Times in 
the late 1960s and early 1970s with no more 
officiousness or air of haughtiness than if he was a 
copyboy. That impish look on his face remained. 
He had achieved so much. He won a second 
Pulitzer Prize, and he should have won a third for 
what may be the single greatest editorial cartoon in 
the history of the craft: his deadline rendering, on 
the day President John F. Kennedy was 
assassinated, of the statue at the Lincoln Memorial 
slumped in grief, its head cradled in its hands. But 
he never acted as if he was better than the people 
he met. He was still Mauldin, the enlisted man. 

 
 
  
  



During the late summer of 2002, as Mauldin lay in 
that California nursing home, some of the old World 
War II infantry guys caught wind of it. They didn't 
want Mauldin to go out that way. They thought he 
should know he was still their hero.  
 
"This is the' town my pappy told me about."  
Gordon Dillow, a columnist for the Orange County 
Register, put out the call in Southern California for 
people in the area to send their best wishes to 
Mauldin. I joined Dillow in the effort, helping to 
spread the appeal nationally, so Bill would not feel 
so alone. Soon, more than 10,000 cards and letters 
had arrived at Mauldin's bedside. 
 

Better than that, old soldiers began to show up just to 
sit with Mauldin, to let him know that they were there for 
him, as he, so long ago, had been there for them. So 
many volunteered to visit Bill that there was a waiting 
list. Here is how Todd DePastino, in the first paragraph 
of his wonderful biography of Mauldin, described it: 
"Almost every day in the summer and fall of 2002 they 
came to Park Superior nursing home in Newport Beach 
, California , to honor Army Sergeant, Technician Third 
Grade, Bill Mauldin. They came bearing relics of their 
youth: medals, insignia, photographs, and carefully 
folded newspaper clippings. Some wore old garrison 
caps. Others arrived resplendent in uniforms over a half 
century old. Almost all of them wept as they filed down 
the corridor like pilgrims fulfilling some long-neglected 
obligation."  
 
 
One of the veterans explained to me why it was so 
important: "You would have to be part of a combat 
infantry unit to appreciate what moments of relief Bill 
gave us. You had to be reading a soaking wet Stars 
and Stripes in a water-filled foxhole and then see one 
of his cartoons." 
  
 
 
  
 
  

"Th' hell this ain't th' most important hole in the 
world. I'm in it." 



Mauldin is buried in Arlington National Cemetery . Last 
month, the kid cartoonist made it onto a first-class postage 
stamp. It's an honor that most generals and admirals 
never receive. 
 
What Mauldin would have loved most, I believe, is the 
sight of the two guys who keep him company on that 
stamp. 
 
Take a look at it. 
 
There's Willie. There's Joe. 
 And there, to the side, drawing them and smiling that shy, 
quietly observant smile, is Mauldin himself. With his 
buddies, right where he belongs. Forever. 
  

 
 
 
What a story, and a fitting tribute to a man 
and to a time that few of us can still 
remember. But I say to you youngsters, you 
must most seriously learn of and remember 
with respect the sufferings and sacrifices of 
your fathers, grand fathers and great 
grandfathers in times you cannot ever 
imagine today with all you have. But the only 
reason you are free to have it all is because 
of them. 
 
I thought you would all enjoy reading and 
seeing this bit of American history! 
 



Admiral Nimitz’ Observations at  

Pearl Harbor – December 31, 1941 

 
Tour boats ferry people out to the USS Arizona Memorial in Hawaii every thirty minutes. We just missed 

a ferry and had to wait thirty minutes.  I went into a small gift shop to kill time. In the gift shop, I 

purchased a small book entitled, "Reflections on Pearl Harbor" by Admiral Chester Nimitz.  Sunday, 

December 7th, 1941--Admiral Chester Nimitz was attending a concert in Washington D.C. He was paged 

and told there was a phone call for him. When he answered the phone, it was President Franklin Delano 

Roosevelt on the phone. He told Admiral Nimitz that he (Nimitz) would now be the Commander of the 

Pacific Fleet. 

  

Admiral Nimitz flew to Hawaii to assume command of the Pacific Fleet. He landed at Pearl Harbor on 

Christmas Eve, 1941. There was such a spirit of despair, dejection and defeat--you would have thought 

the Japanese had already won the war. On Christmas day, 1941, Adm. Nimitz was given a boat tour of the 

destruction wrought in Pearl Harbor by the Japanese.   Big sunken battleships and navy vessels cluttered 

the waters everywhere you looked. 

  

As the tour boat returned to dock, the young helmsman of the boat asked, "Well Admiral, what do you 

think after seeing all this destruction?" Admiral Nimitz's reply shocked everyone within the sound of his 

voice. Admiral Nimitz said, "The Japanese made three of the biggest mistakes an attack force could ever 

make, or God was taking care of America. Which do you think it was?" 

  

Shocked and surprised, the young helmsman asked, "What do mean by saying the Japanese made the 

three biggest mistakes an attack force ever made?" Nimitz explained: 

  

       Mistake number one: the Japanese attacked on Sunday morning. Nine out of every ten crewmen of 

those ships were ashore on leave. If those same ships had been lured to sea and been sunk--we would 

have lost 8,000 men instead of 3,800. 

  

       Mistake number two: when the Japanese saw all those battleships lined in a row, they got so carried 

away sinking those battleships, they never once bombed our dry docks opposite those ships. If they 

had destroyed our dry docks, we would have had to tow every one of those ships to America to be 

repaired. As it is now, the ships are in shallow water and can be raised. One tug can pull them over to 

the dry docks, and we can have them repaired and at sea by the time we could have towed them to 

America.   And I already have crews ashore anxious to man those ships. 

  

       Mistake number three: every drop of fuel in the Pacific theater of war is in top of the ground storage 

tanks five miles away over that hill. One attack plane could have strafed those tanks and destroyed 

our fuel supply. That's why I say the Japanese made three of the biggest mistakes an attack force 

could make or God was taking care of America. 

  

I've never forgotten what I read in that little book. It is still an inspiration as I reflect upon it.  In jest, I 

might suggest that because Admiral Nimitz was a Texan, born and raised in Fredricksburg, Texas --he 

was a born optimist. But any way you look at it--Admiral Nimitz was able to see a silver lining in a 

situation and circumstance where everyone else saw only despair and defeatism. 

  

President Roosevelt had chosen the right man for the right job. We desperately needed a leader that could 

see silver linings in the midst of the clouds of dejection, despair and defeat.  There is a reason that our 

national motto is, IN GOD WE TRUST. 



Where Have These WWII Pictures Been Hiding the Last 65 Years? 
 

Courtesy of Jack Koser 
 

 

 
Snow on deck. USS PhilippineSea North Pacific 1945               HARVS on the way in shot by a P-47. Rare shot. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Deck crew climbing up to get the pilot out. He   Marines disembark LST at Tinian Island. 
did. That's a fuel tank his foot is on. Empty? 
 

 

 
Bougainville.          Guam 
 
 



 
 

 
Outside Bastogne 

 
German 280mm K5 firing 
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
U.S. munitions ship goes up during the invasion of Sicily.                              V1   

 
 
 
 
 
Spitfire "tipping-off" a V1. If you've never heard of this insane 
tactic ........ 
 

 

At first V1's were shot down by gunfire. Optimum range was 
inside 200yds, which was marginal for survival. Many planes 
were damaged and quite a few pilots killed. Basically at such 
high speed and low altitude a plane had to fly though the 
explosion and hope. 
With the high risk of being blown up some of the best pilots 
started tipping the V1's wing, because of damage to wing tips 
they later developed a tactic of disrupting the airflow by placing 
their wing very close to the V1's wing, causing it to topple. 
 
Not every pilot did this. At night this was not possible, the flame 
from the V1 blinded the pilot to everything else, though some 
Mossie pilots flew past closely in front of the V1, again causing it 
to topple. The thought of doing this at 450mph, 4,000 feet above 
the ground, at night and being blinded gives me the willies. 



  
 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
Ju 88 loading a torpedo. This is one HUGE bomber ...  
and it's on pontoons!!!! 

 

 
  

Panzerkampfwagen VI "E Tiger" 

 

R 

 
Reloading a KARL 

German "KARL" mortars. Sebastopol 

 

BOOM! 

 

Macchi 202v 

Italian 303 Bombers over North Africa 



PEARL HARBOR 
December 7th, 1941 

 

  
  

  

 

 

 

 

 
 
  



  
 
  
 
  
 
 
 
 

Share this with ALL ages...Elderly will remember; Young will be awed. 



 
 
 
 

Thanks to Honorary Chairman, Roosevelt and Truman Military and Social Aide, George Elsey. 



Zane Deatrick Tribute 
 

 

 

Mrs. Zane Deatrick who many Army 

Officers knew as "Mother MILPERCEN" 

was the receptionist for the Army Combat 

Officer's Assignment Branch. She always 

greeted you with a smile and positively, true 

to her Western heritage, of Tucumcari, N.M. 

 

One day I asked about a picture of Bert 

Armstrong in his "all whites" with President 

Reagan, and was informed that he was a 

Social Aide to the President. I said, a little 

bit surprised, what an honor that must be. 

Zane looked at me and said "You would be 

perfect for that, you should apply". When I 

responded that I didn't think I would qualify 

for such an honor, she said "Of course you 

would".  

 

The next time she saw me, she asked again 

and finally I relented and did apply. We 

became friends as I did with her husband 

COL (Ret) Gene Deatrick, a famous Air 

Force pilot and USMA grad who 

successfully launched a rescue mission for 

downed pilots in Laos, made into a book and 

a movie.  

 

 

She was always so proud of my accomplishments and never gave up on me despite ups and 

downs. LTG (Ret) Tom Montgomery was also a close friend as was COL (Ret) Jack Koser. I 

was able to see Zane just after the White House Christmas Tour and she recognized me. On 

January 1st, 2012, 65 days after my mother passed, we lost her. Two former NORAD CDR's 

attended her funeral service in Arlington in March, 2012 among others. “I miss you very much 

Zane, don't forget me." 
 



Honoring Bernardine A. Riordan 

by Sid Rogers 

 

 
Some people enter our hearts forever.  

They leave their touch upon our lives and 

we are never ever the same. 

 

Twenty-one years ago, The Society of 

White House Military Aides was 

established as “An Association of White 

House Military Aides who have served 

our nation’s Presidents.” 

 

And Having Served with Honor, Kenn 

Riordan, Jr., is our Founding Chairman. 

 

I believe I can state without equivocation 

that Kenn’s mom was the Founding 

Parent, an unsung, non-paid Administrator, a military service wife and mother of 

uncompromising courage and tenacity.  Courage that comes from a marriage to a veteran of two 

wars and tenacity for having her life of significance in later years in support of several hundred 

Type A ++ Military Officers serving the President of the United States—handling dues, “The 

Aiguillette” Founding Chairman’s Letter, newsletters, photos, directories, memorabilia and 

“other duties as assigned.” 

 

A major reason for the success of the Society over the last 21 years is our mission of camaraderie 

and friendship, as well as the importance we place in integrity, honor, and loyalty to country, 

trustworthiness and teamwork.  Bernardine—Many, many thanks for your continued affirmation 

of the Society and what it does to create camaraderie, friendship, and historical linkage among 

those who have served 13 Presidents! 

 

Kenn and I are both students of history.  The Athenian statesman Pericles, who name means 

“surrounded by glory,” was a prominent and influential orator and general, specifically in the 

time between the Persian and Peloponnesian Wars.  Thucydides, his contemporary historian, 

dubbed him “the first citizen of Athens.”  Pericles is attributed the following statement:  What 

you leave behind is not what is engraved in stone monuments, but what is woven into the lives of 

others. 

 

And for her beloved son Kenn, he concluded our Spring Newsletter, and I quote:  I end with a 

kind remark from a member, “Along with Kenn’s mom and the honored remembrance of his 

dad, the Society is his passion, and all of us owe him more than can be offered in kind.”  The 

kind remark was mine in an email to one of our colleagues. 

 

As Always, God Bless America and Our Soldiers at War! 
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