Will We

Ever Forget

The building of the N.C.O. Club

Majer Sturgeon saying “Hit "em a lick.”

Those cold days of drill.

Qur first day at Carlisle.

Our last day at Carlisle.

The right before Commencement.

The day the Senior Rings arrived.

Captain Davenport saying 'l don't believe you said

that.”

Miss Judy and Clyde’s Restaurant.

Captain Martin’s Journalism class.

The sun baths in the quadrangle.

The sound of Reveille.

The sound of Taps.
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Hayne and Lynn.

The night before Christmas furlough.

Captain Martin’s little red Fiat.

Colonel Risher’s speeches in the mess hall.

Saturday morning inspection.

Those special Friday dress parade practices.

Susy, Champ, and the rest of Carlisle’s canines.

The Little Theater on Wednesday afternoons.

Carlisle’s Theater-in-the-gym on Sunday nights.

The Band’s active organizations.

The sealing of the holes in the old report box.

Colonel Grimes' history assignments.

Groce and Cox giving out those newspaper reports.

The reverberant strains of Echo Taps . . .



