Reflections on the Rho Pi Chapter Chartering
Memories from the early days
In the beginning (Voice of Wayne White)
I am not sure I remember all that much about setting up Rho Pi; as I remember it, once you (Guy) bought in (a little selling job there, perhaps), you took it and ran with it.  I was mostly doing the “atta-boys”.  I do remember that we shared how Alpha Delta did things, and I have a vague memory that we did cooperate on a couple of service events, but other than that, I think our major participation was to sponsor Rho Pi.
Starting the Summer of 1966 (Voice of Guy Jenkins)
My brother-in-law, Wayne White, got me interested in Alpha Phi Omega during the summer of 1966.  He was the President of Alpha Delta Chapter at San Diego State at the time.  I posted notices around the campus and set up an organizing meeting early in the Fall semester.  Wayne attended the meeting and talked to the group that attended.  At the end of the meeting we decided to go for it.

At this point in time, UCSD had the first 3 undergraduate classes and a few seniors that had transferred in.  Total under graduate population was probably around 1,000.

I was elected the first president and we got organized as an official organization on campus.  Technically, we were considered a “pledge class” of Alpha Delta since they were the chapter that sponsored us.

I remember that we started the Ugly Man On Campus (probably was that same contest referred to as Beauty and the Beast by other members) contest and that Bob Cooper, affectionately known as the Coop, was one of the candidates.  The contest was a lot of fun and lasted a week.  Everyone was encouraged to stuff the ballot boxes with money.  The contributions went to a charity.  I do not remember who won.

Bits and pieces from Chapter Chartering in 1967 through the summer of 1968 when I graduated.
The 1st pledge class was interesting for all parties.  The pledges had to get 1000 points in the pledge books (members would make entries and award points).  I was reminded by another member that we would sometimes make negative entries if they were getting too close to soon.

One of the traditions that we carried over from Alpha Delta was kidnapping.  Members kidnapped pledges and pledges kidnapped members.  Having the most bodies present determined who kidnapped whom.  These were always fun affairs and generally a good time was had by all.

My girlfriend Patti, had transferred the summer before to UC Riverside.  During our second year, the pledges kidnapped me; blind folded me (standard practice); and then took me for a very long drive.  After about an hour and a half the car exited the highway….  And while still blindfolded I started talking,  “Ok you need to turn left at the end of the ramp, but get into the right hand lane for an immediate right turn.  Now turn left after the information station.  After the stop sign, watch for the left turn into Lothian Hall.  They had taken me to see Patti, but they did not expect to have me give them directions on campus at UC Riverside with the blindfold still on.

Sometime in there, Chuck and his girlfriend and I drove up the UC Riverside, picked up Patti, and we went on to Big Bear Lake for a picnic.  On another occasion, Ray Tice and I were at the UC Irvine campus for some reason (at least that is what I remember now) and we drove over to UC Riverside, picked Patti and a friend of hers up and went bowling in Riverside in the middle of the night.

At the end of the first pledge class we met to determine which pledges would be asked to join the chapter.  There was a very heated discussion over the use of the black ball [any single member could black ball any pledge.] vs. majority vote or straight acceptance of the whole class.  I personally wanted a majority vote, not a black ball-white ball vote, however, the members went with the traditional black ball vote.  I believe that one of the pledge members of that class was blackballed.  

I met Malinda, Marilyn, and the Coop early in my freshman year and the four of us became close friends.  I paired up with Malinda and Bob Paired up with Marilyn.  Malinda and Marilyn were involved with almost all of the chapter activities the first 2 years.  Malinda had started dating one of the other members our senior year.  I believe that both of them were even official mascots, since they could not be members. They were involved in all of the activities those first 2 years.

A Challenge for the next Pledges
It has become very apparent that many of the early members are a bit memory challenged.  Some like me, much more than others.  Perhaps a pledge or two from the next few pledge classes could take on a project to gleam more memories from us old timers.  Some like the Coop would be mother lodes of information.  Others like me probably have a more memories that just need something to jog the memories to the surface.  And an even more interesting challenge could be the reconciliation or perhaps just the juxtapositioning of the many variations that will crop up.

I have been testing computer systems for 37 years and she has been an attorney for the last 30 years.

Thoughts and Questions about the Past (Voice of Chuck Milne)
I was probably one of the early attendees (note from Guy, “I believe that Chuck was at the very first meeting!”).  I was the first V P in charge of service and also the first historian.  I started a dialogue with Guy and began the process of digging for bits and pieces of information and sorting it out.

I called the national APO Office and asked them to look up the charter application for the Rho Pi chapter.  It was read to me over the phone and I documented it.  The day of the chartering ceremony was February 5, 1967.  There were 26 charter student members, 4 charter faculty advisors, and 2 scouting advisors listed as charter members.  A photo from the chartering only has 21 members.  Were there really only 21 members, or was there a reason why the other 5 members missed the Formal Initiation?  

I went to the  National Convention with someone other than Wayne from Alpha Delta Chapter just before we were chartered.  While I was there, everyone was using a “funny” handshake so I got that part of the initiation ceremony early.  Unfortunately, we were in a VW that broke down back East and I needed to get back so I hitchhiked back through the Midwest in winter in light Southern California clothes.

Kerwin Lebeis said that we had some place (a Quonset hut?) that belonged to us.  [Yes, it was over on Camp Matthews before the 2nd college was built – Guy].  Was this where the pledge grilling happened, as well s the meetings, and that one photo Ron Jensen Had?  I’m glad Coop and JJ have good memories.

A Dialog between Chuck and Tom, an example of how Chuck got this going…

 Chuck – “I am trying to locate the Tom Disselhorst that attended UCSD and was a member of Alpha Phi Omega.  If you are this Tom Disselhorst, please reply.

Tom – “I am that person!  I remember you – I think you were one or two years ahead of me!  The internet is a fabulous finding device, I think.”

Chuck -  “I am glad I found you.  Were you a charter member or in a pledge class?  I am making contact with charter members and early pledges.  I was a charter member, and though you might be one, also.  It has been a blast contacting them, and the more I find out about them, I am frankly impressed and encouraged.  I have found a bit about you from the internet.  I lived in Dickinson in 98 & 99 as a professor at DSU.  We were just a couple of hour apart.  Small world!”

Tom – “I don’t think I was in the first pledge class, and I wasn’t a charter member. I might have been in the second pledge class, I think… because I started UCSD in 1966, and I think Alpha Phi Omega was started with the first freshman class of UCSD in 1964… I could have been the third pledge class, because I don’t think I pledged until my sophomore year, 1967.  

In Dickson?  That is amazing.  Some of what you found about me is ancient history, to some degree.  I was very sick for a while, and it affected my law practice in the late ‘80s.  I was a VISTA volunteer to the United Tribes Technical College, where I now work full time, in 1975.  Mostly I have been working with Tribes and individual Native Americans for the past 32 years.”

Chuck – “You may have been in the first pledge class.  If you pledge, you would remember it.  We actives made it as painful as possible!  APO chartered in the Fall of 1967.  I graduated only a year ahead of you from high school and UCSD.  I attached a charter member photo.  You must remember JJ (John Jensen) who was an active pledge in the first pledge class.  If you pledged later than that, I would have been gone.  

Did you play in the infamous soccer game of the actives vs. pledges in which we actives got our collective clocks cleaned?  

The motto of APO is Leadership, Friendship and Serviced.  What I have found out about you clearly shows you exemplified that.  So have many of the others in APO.  In the attached photo of the ugly beast contest Coop is the caveman, JJ is in the APO jacket, and I am the plant.”  I hope you can make the reunion.”

Tom – “Gads it would be fun to go to the reunion.

I recognize a lot of the faces.  Guy is the one in the front row of that picture looking sideways.  Wasn’t he the President?  Dirk Mous, the blond on the right in the back row, (not the blond on the left) was someone I really liked, and I think he was my sponsor in pledging.  I was NOT a charter member, but part of the first pledge class, so I am not in that charter member picture.  John Marsh is somewhere in that photo, and he was I thing the worst driver I have ever ridden with [don’t tell him that, though).  Louis Huszar is down in front.  Absolutely a brilliant guy and he made the best Hungarian goulash with yellow fin tuna.  I remember he drove that kind of Volkswagen sports car from the 1960’s.  I*n that beast contest photo, I certainly recognize John Jensen.  We both played a lot, and I mean a lot, of contract bridge together.  After I got back from Europe with the education abroad program, I spent more time in the dorms with John and some others than anywhere else; I was nominally living at home in Solana Beach, but actually was living in the lounges in the dorms at Revelle College.  The second pledge class, by the way, featured my friend Steve Novack, who is not on your list; he was the best man at my wedding but I have lost track of him.  Last I knew he was still a flight attendant for Delta airlines.

Wow, you have brought back a lot of good memories.  I am sorry to hear that Carver Anderson is deceased.  Somehow I remember going to his parent’s house in the Los Angeles area on some excursion.  Carver was a good friend while I was in Rho Pi, and I am pretty sure he is in that beast photo.

I went to the 1970 annual Alpha Phi Omega convention in Dallas.  It was a great opportunity to meet the founder; I think his name was Roe Bartle.  One of the best things the National organization ever did was the removing “architectural barriers” project, which I think directly led to the first Americans with Disabilities Act in the early 1970’s.”

Extracts from Chuck Milne’s History
Like many, my memory of events 40+ years ago is quite fragmented.  I began at UCSD in the fall of 1965, and doubt I began any activities beyond my studies until the spring of 1966.  I heard that Alpha Phi Omega was linked with scouting and I had just earned my Eagle.  I liked the service aspect of APO , and I became involved.  My best friend from high school, John Studer, was also a charter member, and I suspect we became involved together.

Probably my first distinct memory was attending the 1966 APO National Convention….  I remember the chartering ceremony in February 1967 only slightly…

The fraternity sponsored a Beauty and Beast contest to raise money for a charity.  I visited businesses asking for gift donations for the contest.  We obtained a long list of prized for the contestants… I dressed up as a plant and wore flippers on my feet for one of the contests.  I wore that outfit to classes.  People voted by giving money to the one they thought was the ugliest, or more likely the one who was the most obnoxious.  I had a head start on the other good-looking entries.  I won, and we collected a good amount of money for some charity, which escapes me.

Our first pledge class was one of the more enjoyable events of my life.   We had excellent individuals, including John Jensen.  He was the undisputed leader of the group….  The actives loved meeting them and making up some horrible mathematical equations for the pledges to solve and get a measly few points.  If a pledge looked like they were getting close, we just gave them negative points.  It was a hoot.  I suspect they, like us who made up the equations, made up the solutions.  I wasn’t about to solve them.

Another fun event with the pledges was the kidnapping. The purpose was to get to know the pledges and to have some fun.  The rules were simple.  Pledges can kidnap an active or actives can kidnap pledges as long as they outnumbered them.  It could not be at or after meetings, the minimum number to kidnap was 2, you had to show them a good time, and drop them off at a phone booth with a quarter in San Diego County…I remember that my favorite place to drop pledges was at a crank phone at Green Valley Falls Campground in Cuyamaca….  For this reason, I was nicknamed Green Valley Chuckles…

In the fall of 1968, the Rho Pi chapter hosted an APG regional convention on campus.  I was put in charge of the event, coordinating the many tasks…. At the final event, when I was seated at the head table, I was awarded a double shot of tequila to down for my effort.  I drank it and strained out the adult fly at the bottom as I drank it.  I figured the fly was a regular feature of the drink since it was my first one.  I knew the ethanol was strong enough to kill any microbes from the fly. 

Another service event the chapter ran was weekly movie nights in a lecture hall on campus.  John Studer worked at Audio Visual on campus and set it up.  They were free to students, staff and faculty, and were well attended…

While the memories are fragmented and time has aged our minds and bodies, I have seen that the ideals of the fraternity – leadership, friendship and service – were instilled in those early members.  The plan and goals of the fraternity were realized as I look at the lives of my brothers some 40 years later…

We are the men (and now women) of Alpha Phi Omega.

Editorial Note:  There was a good reason that the 1st pledge class gave the “Best Active – Service” award to Chuck.
Movies, Dances, and Pledges (Voice of Bob “Coop” Cooper)
The weekly movies that Alpha Phi Omega put on were my big thing.  I picked and rented the movies every week and John Studer was our AV expert.  We charged 25 cents to help defray the costs and still ended up making money.  Our first movie was Bridge on the River Kwai.  I painted a big advertisement for it on the construction wall that was used for notices and art.  We also showed Lolita (and in those days that was a big thing), 7 Days in May, and we even had a family night and showed The Unsinkable Molly Brown.  

We had a flap and delayed movie start when we showed our first cinescope movie.  We had the wrong lens and everything was scrunched together.  The Unicorn move house in La Jolla came to our rescue and loaned us the correct.  We later used some of our profits to buy the UCSD AV department a cinescope lens.

Chuck planned the first dance and we had the Nitty Gritty Dirt Band.    Yes, that was the same band that made it into the big time later.  So many people came to the dance that we had to recycle tickets.

The year that I was president we had multiple pledge classes. We had a pledge class every time we could find 3 or more pledges.  

I was voted “worst” active by the 1st pledge class because they had so many problems trying to kidnap me and I gave them such a hard time when they finally did catch me.  

Memories (Voice of Tom Disselhorst)

As I consider the names of so many people who helped me while at UCSD, and who steeped me in the lore of Alpha Phi Omega, some of the memories come flooding back, and some are of course still relatively dim.  Of one thing I am certain:  the charter group, and those first few pledge classes were some of the kindest, most disingenuous people I have ever known.  Carver Anderson especially was one of those who made you feel better even if you didn’t want to feel better, but everyone gave me someone who was in some senses fairly shy at that time, a sense of being a part of something very special.

Miller mentioned doing a trust walk.  There was never a time when I did not completely trust every one of the charter members, and the members of the first few pledge classes… even when we were ‘kidnapped’!!  I do think it is harder today to find a group of people you can trust.  Of course, UCSD was very different in the late 1960’s than now, as our classes were about 85%  men in the first few years… the class I was in had 185 males and 10 females.  (that explains JJ’s reminder about Malinda being the girlfriend of several of the Rho Pi chapter members!!  And yes, we played bridge till the cows came home some evenings.)  We were all, I suspect, what people now would call “geeks”, but we didn’t know that then and didn’t care anyway, and that is also what made our chapter so much fun.

Movies, Dances, and Pledges (Voice of Bob “Coop” Cooper)
The weekly movies that Alpha Phi Omega put on was my big thing.  I picked and rented the movies every week and John Studer was our AV expert.  We charged 25 cents to help defray the costs and still ended up making money.  Our first movie was Bridge on the River Kwai.  I painted a big advertisement for it on the construction wall that was used for notices and art.  We also showed Lolita (and in those days that was a big thing), 7 Days in May, and we even had a family night and showed The Unsinkable Molly Brown.  

We had a flap and delayed movie start when we showed our first cinescope movie.  We had the wrong lens and everything was scrunched together.  The Unicorn move house in La Jolla came to our rescue and loaned us the correct.  We later used some of our profits to buy the UCSD AV department a cinescope lens.

Chuck planned the first dance and we had the Nitty Gritty Dirt Band.    Yes, that was the same band that made it into the big time later.  So many people came to the dance that we had to recycle tickets.

The year that I was president we had multiple pledge classes. We had a pledge class every time we could find 3 or more pledges.  

I was voted “worst” active by the 1st pledge class because they had so many problems trying to kidnap me and I gave them such a hard time when they finally did catch me.  

Bits and Pieces (Voice of Ray Tice)

Reading the emails and talking to Guy has brought back a number of memories.  One of the 1st service projects we got involved in was the construction of “The Hut” which was a place for undergrads to meet and get snacks.  We volunteered to dig the trench for the utilities.  

Early on, we had a touch football team that was mostly all members of Rho Pi, but not officially a fraternity team.  We generally lost.  Marilyn and Malinda were our cheerleaders.

Jim Wusthoff had an El Camino pickup that we often used to kidnap pledges.  We would dump them in the bed of the truck and take off.  

I also remember the trip to the Boy Scout camp in the local mountains.  While we were there, someone suggested that we all jump in the small lake.  We did.  We jumped out even faster.  It was fed by snow runoff.

Questions and Request

JJ, do you remember the stripper and your glasses during my birthday trip to TJ?  If I remember correctly, you told your mom that you lost them from the La Jolla pier.  

And Jim (Wusthoff) what happened to your lucky 2 dollar bill and your wallet on that other trip to TJ?

On a serious note, it would be very nice if someone took group pictures at the reunion and sent them around to those of us who could not make it.
Goals and Awards from the 1st Pledge Class (Voice of JJ – talking to Guy)

I have many fond memories of those days, but many of the details have become hazy over the years.  As President of the 1st Pledge Class and Membership VP over the 2nd Pledge Class, I can point out a few of the highlights:

As the first Pledge Class and totally committing to the fellowship ideals represented by the “kidnap” ritual, we set a rather ambitious goal of kidnapping every active member.  This was ambitious because the active members outnumbered the pledges roughly 5:1.  We did accomplish this goal, however, as every active member was kidnapped exactly once, except for our beloved Pledge Master who was kidnapped twice.  On his second “outing” with the pledges, our beloved Pledge Master was last seen waving goodbye from the door of an airplane.  Another one of our kidnap adventures is how “Green Valley Chuckles” (Chuck Milne) received his nickname.

At the banquet marking the end of the 1st Pledge Class, we presented a history of the Pledge Class activities, (which included a history of the kidnaps), and we presented awards for “Best Active  – Leadership”, “Best Active – Friendship”, “Best Active – Service” (Chuck Milne), and “Best Active – All Around” (Guy Jenkins).  

The members of the 2nd Pledge Class came to me (as their Pledge Master) for assistance in pulling off a rather ingenious kidnap adventure.  They wanted to throw a party for Dirk Mous and Ray Tice, who both, coincidentally, had birthdays around the same weekend.  After making arrangement with their respective girlfriends to make sure that each had dates for the night in question, each “honoree” was kidnapped separately (one on his girlfriend’s doorstep) and driven over prepared routes to make sure that neither knew where he was going.  Both were wearing pillow cases over their heads to assist in the deception.  In one case, the girlfriend was present in the same car.  At the end of the drives, each honoree arrived at my parents’ house and was escorted around to the back yard.  There, they were made to stand in position, still hooded, with their girlfriends standing next to them (without their knowledge).  As they stood there with the sound of my parents’ waterfall in the background, the Pledge Class President announced:  “Give them what they deserve!”  One honoree told me later that he was sure they were going to be pushed into the swimming pool – based on the water sounds.  Instead, off came their hoods as they were each kissed by their respective girlfriends – in full view of the entire active membership and all of the pledges.

Another thing that I remember is the series of weddings that we all attended (including yours and mine).  There was even a superstition regarding weddings that the brotherhood proved to be true.  The way the story goes, every marriage is cursed and will eventually contain some bad luck.  Hence it is best to get the bad luck over at the beginning.  

At your wedding, your tux had no pockets.  Hence you left your wallet at home before the ceremony and left from the church on your honeymoon without your wallet, which contained your money and your military leave papers.  Fortunately, this disaster was alleviated at the last minute, and I understand that you are still happily married today (you may kiss the bride if she is there when you read this).

My first wedding went perfectly, and the marriage only lasted a year and a half.  The night before my second wedding, the worst dust storm in 50 years hit West Texas, forcing the airplane carrying my parents and my best man (Carver Anderson) to be diverted to another city about a 100 miles away.  The bus ride was so long that they missed the rehearsal dinner that night.  The marriage lasted 27 years and produced my two sons, Brian and Eric, which eventually led to my 3 year old grandson, Peyton.

Beyond those specific events above, I remember many good times with APO, including a weekend that we spent “refreshing” a boy scout camp out somewhere past the town of Ramona.  I remember Ramona because of the local sheriff that some of us met either on the way there or on the way back.  I was the first to meet him and managed to talk my way out of a ticket – one of the other drivers was not so lucky.

More Memories
Malinda was two years ahead of me at UCSD, but she always referred to me as her “big Brother”.  She was B ob Cooper’s girlfriend in High School, Guy Jenkins’ girlfriend in her early years at UCSD, and Carver Anderson’s girlfriend when I met her, immediately after I joined APO.  She and I were frequent Bridge partners and UCSD, and good friends later.

I gave her a ride to that APO party at Maury Bramson’s parents’ house in Woodland Hills (summer of 1970) where I met Karen, my first wife.  She was also the one who warned me about dating Karen.  She was also the one who warned me about dating Karen.  I found out that she was right later, after I had already married Karen.  I later drove down from Seattle and gave Malinda a ride up to John Studer’s wedding in Oakland.  (JJ provided many more memories about Malinda.  She was a good friend to me and Rho Pi – Guy).

From the 3rd Pledge Class (Voice of John Bessey)
Regarding APO during my time at UCSD (1967-1971): John Holmes and I were in the third pledge class (spring 68). He left UCSD for UC Davis for the 1968/69 school year. John Studer was my "Active" advisor as a pledge. John Jensen, Bob Munk, Ron Jensen and I roomed together in what was built as married student housing south of Scripps Hospital for the 68/69 school year. There were a number of John's who got the 'initial' treatment : JJ (Jensen), JR (Ringwood), JB (Bessey) are the three I remember. I have stayed in touch with Ron Jensen pretty much continuously over the intervening years. I haven't corresponded with JJ for quite a while. I was in touch with Steve Barwick for several years. He left UCSD for Cal State Fullerton for 1968/69 and eventually ended up in Tucson - we roomed together for a year or so there in the mid 70s. He got a Masters in Audiology at U of A in mid-1977 and eventually moved back to southern California. He died about 15 years ago. Ron stayed in close touch with him as well and may remember the date better. If I remember right, by the time I left UCSD Tom Disselhorst was the only draftee (summer 71?). JJ managed to get a 4F deferment. I got a lucky draft number. I have seen a few of the old group at functions at Ron's over the years - the one I remember most clearly is Ken Blair. I also heard occasionally about Coop and Studer from a co-worker at Hughes (name now forgotten) who knew them well.

And a few final words from one of our advisors…
APO a few years ago.  Recollections by Louis Huszar, April 2008 (extracts from his history document)

There are a few things I recall from the good old days, in no particular order, and in most cases I will omit names perhaps to protect the innocent, perhaps because I don’t remember, or perhaps because it will not make any difference.  There are no incriminating pictures.

1.  Short History of APO, Rho Pi at UCSD.  I came to this country in 1957 after the Hungarian Revolution of 1956, and my family settled in Aurora, Illinois, about 30 miles southwest of Chicago, so, naturally, after high school, I attended the University of Illinois in Champaign-Urbana, IL (1960-1964).  Being a recent foreigner, I was easy prey to be recruited into the Alpha Alpha Chapter of APO at the U. of I.  I was rather active and I was elected the pledge class president, and my pledge class gave me a gift of a gavel to use in meetings which I have used many times during the years; in fact, I am the Chairman of our local Community Council, so I use that gavel to this day…  By the way, 1964 was also the first year that undergraduates were admitted to UCSD.  Having had valuable experiences in association with APO, I decided to recruit a few good people into APO and that’s how the Rho Pi Chapter was born in 1967 at UCSD.  The rest is history left for other people to recall.
2.  One of my most vivid memories relate to a UMOC event at UCSD.  We collected the money the week before that represented the votes for the UMOC candidates and the week culminated in a dance in a large room.  We had the coffee cans containing the money as we usually did to show it off.  Just after the festivities started, Izzy and his campus militant goons burst into the room and took possession of the money.  They stole the money coffee cans and all.  Of course, a shouting match ensued with both sides spouting their points of view to no avail.  Campus security was not much in those days, we didn’t see the need so no such personnel ever showed up.  In the end, Izzy and his gang, along with the money, were gone.  What we didn’t realize at the time was that tremendous social changes were taking place in this country, and UCSD, young as it was, was not immune from this process…  

3. One fine Friday night as I was preparing for a quiet night at home by myself, a few APO guys showed up at my house and proceeded to convince me that they wanted to go to Tijuana and I needed to go with them… Well, that was before ATM’s came about, and there I was with very little cash but eventually I decided to go with the guys.  I didn’t sign up for this but; after all, I was their advisor.  I didn’t realize until we got to TJ that really the purpose of the trip was that the guys wanted to visit some bars and houses of ill repute as the TJ folks were only interested in the color of the money rather than observing the drinking age limitations… I never asked how everybody got home, and nobody talked about what happened.

4. One night Sandy, my wife at the time (some of you charter members may still remember her as she was the secretary to Bob Topolovac, the Assistant Dean of Students at the time and charter faculty advisor)  and I were out somewhere and we were coming home (in Solana Beach) late at night.  As we approached the house, I noticed something strange, and as we got closer, I realized that our house got TP’d…. Without going into the house, I started to walk around outside and noticed some movement in the bushes.  When I went to investigate, I found some APO guys hiding in the bushes, not very well camouflaged either.  When I confronted one of them, he stammered that so-and-so put him up to it.  The fact that I recognized who it was gave me some comfort and we all had a good laugh afterwards, maybe even a party.  I don’t remember who cleaned up the mess.

5. One fine Saturday morning, early, after a Friday night of debauchery, I had a knock on my door, and a couple of APO guys were there.  They told me that we were going to have a traditional Hawaiian party at Black’s Beach complete with a pig roast.  Even as I was nursing a hangover, I was in favor of a good party (there is no other kind) until they revealed that the guest of honor, the pig, was outside in the bed of a pick-up truck… Well, the idea was that we would excavate a large hole in the sand, put in some rocks, heat it up with a fire and place the pig on the hot rocks, cover it with sand so it would cook slowly and several hours later we would dig it up and have a feast…  We buried it and proceeded to play on the beach the rest of the afternoon.  We were arguing about how much time it would take and it wasn’t until it was getting dark that we decided to dig it up.  Of course, people were arriving during the day, everybody looking forward to a feast.  I took half of my ping-pong table down there and we laid the pig out on that but by that time everybody was so hungry that we just ripped off parts of the pig by hand and started to munch, pretty much forgetting all the sand that covered the pig and it was rather gritty as we chewed on it….

So, if any of you are thinking about being an advisor in the future to a bunch of young studs just remember that you cannot predict what you are signing up for….

And a final note…  Where are they now (Provided by Chuck)

Yendor (Rodney) H. Hurst - Deceased

Robert (Bob) A. Pierce – Lemon Grove CA – Home improvement sales with San Diego Home Improvements & living trust seminars with California Living Trusts Services

Ronald Melvin - Deceased

Phillip (Greg) G. Marsh – Wallace ID – Retired chemist, current ski bum, web designer & woodchucker

William (Bill) E. Colburn, Jr. – Vista CA – Retired math professor, current adjunct math faculty at Palomar College and Mira Costa College

Bartlett (Steve?) Richardson - Unknown

Dave (Edward) Hudson - Unknown

John H. Studer - Lemon Grove CA – Software Systems Engineer with General Electric Aviation Systems

Carver L. Anderson - Deceased

William (Kelly) K. Borsum - Escondido CA – Registered Professional Engineer with Dascor

Robert (Bob) A. Cooper - Poway CA – Making, designing & selling high voltage capacitors for General Atomics Electronic Systems

Archie Kelley - Unknown

Joseph (Joe) Martinez – San Diego CA – President & principle architect of Martinez + Cutri Corporation

Dirk H. Mous - Merced CA – Family medicine physician

James (Jim) R. Wusthoff – San Diego CA – Telephone software support with SunGuard Higher Education

Bob (Sam) D’Amico, Jr. - Unknown

Charles (Chuck) P. Milne, Jr. – Las Vegas NV – Professor at the College of Southern Nevada

Guy A. Jenkins - Los Angeles CA – Computer system quality assurance with The Metropolitan Water District of Southern California

Raymond (Ray) R. Tice – Hillsborough NC – Deputy Director of the National Toxicology Program Interagency Center for the Evaluation of Alternative Toxicological Methods

William (Steve) Conner - Unknown

George Y. Kurata – Simi Valley CA – Engineer with Northrop Grumman Corporation

Louis Huszar – White Salmon VA – Owner Echo Glen Farm

Bob Topolovac - Unknown

James Stewart - Unknown

Eric Goldberg - Unknown

Kenneth Catalano - Unknown

Earl Koons, Jr. - Unknown

James (Jim) E. Dunn - Unknown

John (JJ) E. Jensen – Marietta GA – Computer design & upgrade for the F-22 Raptor with Lockheed Martin

Joe Iwashita - Unknown

James R. (Jim) Miller - Unknown

Forrest Nelson - Unknown

Ken Nokes - Unknown

Bruce Arnold - Unknown

Steve Barwick - Deceased

Charles (Chuck) Boyar - Unknown

Thomas (Tom) M. Disselhorst - Bismarck ND – Professor at United Tribes Technical College & Attorney

Ronald (Ron) A. Jensen – Orange CA – Director of Financial Synergies for Toyota Motor Sales

David (Dave) F. Larson - Unknown

Jim C. Merritt - Unknown

John Holmes - Unknown

John (JB) S. Bessey - Reston VA – Retired aerospace engineer, current photographer

Kenneth D. Blair – Arcadia CA – President of Blair-Martin Co., Inc.
Maury Bramson - Unknown

Phillip J. Farabaugh - Unknown

Kerwin Lebeis – Charlottesville VA – Retired psychiatrist

Craig Loranz - Unknown

Robert J. (Bob) Munk - Unknown

John (JR) W. Ringwood - Unknown

Mike Barrette - Unknown

Curtiss C. Ako - Unknown

Michael (Mike) C. Carroll - Unknown

Charles E. Chandler - Unknown

George Gjerset - Unknown

John A. Listopad – Half Moon Bay CA – Former Curator of Asian art at Stanford's Cantor Center for Visual Arts & current instructor of art history in San Francisco bay area colleges

Nick Marassi - Unknown

Tom Larson - Unknown

Roark Ludwig - Unknown

Bill Morgan - Unknown

Steve Nowak - Unknown

