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Mrs. Quillicn’s bonana bread wos

@ loverite of her grandchildren,

Noc rthat she didn’t travel, because she did. Charlie
remembers thar she traveled by herself to visit his family in
the Canal Zone where his Air Force father was stationed
in the early ’60s. She would also visit her cousins at Lake
Junaluska, N.C.,, and Sebring, Fla.

Charlene said her gram loved “those boys,” but thar
didn’t mean they could forget discipline in her infirmary.
Even if a cader were sick in the bed, he mighr just be re-
minded to shave and bathe. She believed thar gercing out of
bed and doing both helped a patient feel better and recover.
[fa cadet was contagious with something like the mumps or

measles, she would keep him confined. A former cadet, Pat

Murphy 47, remembered the rime he suffered confinement.

Even today the memory is fresh and prompted him to ask,
“Can you imagine me being confined to a single room for a

week or more?”

Gardon College

She was also a good cook, and she made candies and
cookies for her boys. Not just the ones under her care at the
time, but those who visited her. Even during World War 11,
when many things were rationed, she would find ereacs like
pineapple juice for them. Her banana bread seems to have
been a signature recipe of hers. John fondly remembered
that she would send him banana bread when he was away
at summer camp. Charlene remembers receiving her gram’s
banana bread as well as pound cake, cookies and cocoa
through the mail when she was in college.

As if to establish her grandmother’s bona fides as a cook,
Charlene likes to show Quillian’s copy of Henrietta Stanley
Dull’s 1928 classic, Southern Cooking. There on the ritle
page is Dull’s signature.

After her retirement from Gordon in 1969, she lived
with her daughrers and sons-in-law, sometimes with Carol
in Smyrna and sometimes with Rose in Charlotte. Her
grandsons remember that at this time she keprt very busy
with crafts and knitting, ceramics classes, garden clubs and
socializing, such as luncheons for friends who came up from
Barnesville. Her grandchildren found it significant that she
kept her membership in the Barnesville Methodist Church.

“She always had some sort of craft project going,” Char-
lie said, and he remembered that she would give her work to
his father, also named Charlie, as presents. Once, she gave
him a roilet plunger decorated with doilies.

Tragically, her retirement quickly became a time for her
to return to her nursing duties, firse with her eldest daughrer
Rose and then with Carol. John said she spent her retirement
getting her ewo families back on their feet. Charlie said “she
did what was needed to help her family thrive and survive.”

Rose died in 1971 of heart problems, and according
to her son, John, Quillian became the “lady of the house,”
taking on the duties of maintaining a household even to
the extent of walking John’s St. Bernard — or rather the dog
walking her, steadying herself with a cane. Charlie said that
his grandmother set for herself the goal of gerting her son-in-
law Sam remarried, and just about the time he did remarry,
tragedy struck again. Her daughter Carol’s cancer worsened,

so Quillian moved to Smyrna to provide hospice care.

Continued on page 45
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homework at the same time. She brought her gitls to school
with her the [ast day of class.

“Were graduating too,” said Matisyn, 7. “But we don’t
get a fancy dress and hat (graduation regalia).”

“In a way they should walk with me when I get my
diploma,” Hill said. “They were as involved in my success as
anyone.”

And while the coursework was tough, the academic
standing of the class was impressive. More than half
graduated with honors and two members of the class,
Autumn Schaffer and Kenneth Vaughn, were honored as
USG Scholars — Schaffer in "07 and Vaughn in °09. Many
others, like Janette Geasley, managed to stay involved
in on-campus activities like the Student Government
Association.

And while the graduates have developed a special
fondness for Stinchcomb, they also heap praise on the other
members of the education division: Pam Bell, Rebecca Jones
and Mike Borders, as well as their instructors.

“We could not have made if it had not been for all of
them,” said Doris Jacksen, a nontraditional student who

saw her dream of becoming a teacher finally come true.
“They lifted us all up when we were down and made sure
we were successful.”

At the Bell and Book Ceremony, a wradition for newly
minted teachers dating to the 19th century, the cohort
surprised Gordon President Lawrence Weill, a Kentucky
narive, with a performance of the song, Kentucky Walzz.
They first performed the song for Weill two years ago as
their journey began, and they thoughe it fieting ro sing it 1o
him again for closure.

Weill beamed during the performance.

In closing the Bell and Book Ceremony, Borders gave
the graduates some advice.

“Maximize the good and minimize che bad, look on
the bright side, be an oprimist and always accentuate the
positive,” he told the group.

With that, they shared hugs, wiped tears, rang their
bells and parted ways.

“T have matured over these last two years not only as
an educator, but as an individual,” said Alisa Helms. “T am

ready to teach!” Su

degree program in the College’s histary
— Jackson wondered if she wouid fit in.
A single mother of three in her mid-30s
doesn't always have the same inferests as
a 20vearold “fraditional student.”

"But we all bonded quickly and tightly,”
Jackson said of her classmates. "We were
all very supportive of each other whether
somecne needed a pat on the back, a
shoulder to cry on or a ride to school. Plus,
e instructors were excellent. Never once
“was | made o feel like | was incapable of

reaching my goal. It's been tough ot times,
| won't deny that, but | always had support
everywhere | tumed.”

lerry  Siinchcomb, whe served as
inferim chair of the division of education,
calls Jackson a “naiural teacher”

“She was an inspiration fo me and
to the othar students,” Stinchcomb said. I
know she worked hard io get her family life
and finances together so she could attend
school full fime.”

There were tears and hugs and more

tears and hugs during graduation in May.
The tightknit group is moving on o the
careers they worked so hard for.

“Is hard,” lackson scid. “The other
members of the cohort and | have spent
so much fime together; they are really like
my second fomily. But we'll slay close
and be there for each other as we begin
our careers and continue our educafion.
We've even made a pact that we will all
get o master's degree ~ after a short rest

and a few paychecks though!” 22
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He graduated with a bachelor’s degree in business
administration in 1950, just in time for the North Korean
invasion of South Korea. Instead of Korea, however, Steele
was ordered to Ft. Benning in Columbus, Ga., where he
joined the 4th Infantry Division. Tn 1951, he had to leave
Ginny to go to Germany to be part of the North Atlantic
Treaty Organization (NATO).

“My first son was born while I was in Germany, and
he was G months old before I saw him after my wife joined
me to live in Germany.” Little did Steele
realize it at the time, but these separations
from his family were going to puncruate
the rest of his Army career. Family life was
very important to him, and he was at his
happiest when his family life and his Army
life synched.

After Germany he and his family
returned to Columbus where his four-
year commitment was coming to an end.
“Ginny and I looked at each other, and
we said, “Why not stay in the Army?””
he said. “I saw the Army could be where
my professional and family life could be
rogether. I felt comfortable in the job. I
liked the challenge, the variety, enjoyed it. I thought that if I
could just reach colonel, T could retire and feel T had achieved
something,”

At Fr. Benning, assigned to the 34 Infantry Division,
he went to advanced officer training and airborne training.
After airborne school, he stayed at Benning as an instructor
and the father of two sons. “But then it came time to leave
again,” he said in a way that conveyed sorrow. “I went to
Saudi Arabia for a year, a year I spent away from my family.”

“Saudi was interesting,” he said. “Before going, [ took
a four week course in D.C. on how to be an ambassador to
the kingdom. I advised King Sa'ud’s guards (one battalion)
on military operations. Bur the guard did little training, and
only in the morning. Our efforts were mostly limited, since
we had no leverage.”

After a year with the king’s guards and away from his

Second Lt. Bill Steele in 1955,

family, Steele returned to the United States to join the 82nd
Airborne Division at Ft. Bragg in Fayetteville, N.C.

“Boy, I was happy then,” he said. “Gung ho and happy.”

After two years with the 82nd, he helped develop a unit
which would use helicopters as troop carriers which were
escorted by helicoprer gunships, the very kind of unit which
would define warfare in Vietnam. From his and others’ work
came the 11th Air Assault Division.

Next came Newport, R.L., where he and his family
enjoyed “a comfortable year, a good-for-
the-family year” while he went to Navy
Command and Staff School 1o learn
naval operations.

“It was then that I got a master’s
in international relations at George
Washington University graduate
school.” He also was assigned to the
Pentagon with the job of assigning
Jieutenants to different jobs in the Army.

Now with the rank of major,
Steele went to the Army War College
in Carlisle, Pa., where he studied
geopolitics and strategy.

In August 1967, he went to
Vietnam for a yearlong tour, fighting in the Mekong Delra.
He took what he learned in Viernam back to Carlisle to
teach at the Army War College, and then he was tapped to
be Gen. William Westmoreland’s senior aide in D.C. At
the time, Westmoreland was the chief of staff of the Army,
which made him a member of the Joint Chiefs of Staff.
Steele was a lieutenant colonel.

After serving Westmoreland for two years, Steele
“wanted to get back to troops” and so he asked
Westmoreland for Fr. Benning where he raughr in the
infantry school’s leadership department.

“I was then picked to command a separate Mechanized
Infantry. Tt was larger than a normal brigade with 5,000
soldiers and had all the elements of a division but smaller,”
he said. “This was the beginning of the all volunteer Arny,”

he said, because members of the unit recruited new members.

President’s Report
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Allan Imes married Aliene Nail befere he graduated,
making her his wife and his sponsor.

He answered his own question years later on his first of
three tours in Vietnam.

“I was a Ranger adviser to the Vietnamese Rangers. We
were out on an ambush patrol, and in an ambush, you don’t
move around, you don’t talk, and you dont make any noise
or do anything that might alert someone to the ambush and
its location. You just sit and wait.

“As I waited, my throat began to tickle, and 1 had
to cough. I was doing everything I could to choke down
and swallow that cough. Fortunately I did, but not before
Maj. Goodwin’s remarks flashed across my memory. Wow!
Ten years eatlier, I laughed at what he said, but that day, I
thought he was the smartest man alive.

“T had a chance to write him from Vietnam before he
died, told him abour the ambush, and I thanked him for
whar he taught us.”

Today, at 74 years of age, retired Lt. Col. Allan Imes
looks fit enough to still jump out of an airplane and join
fellow U.S. Army Rangers patrolling the jungle in 110
degree heat. His manner is so personable and good-natured,
it belies that he is a tested warrior.

“Everything good and positive that has happened to
me in my adult life, I owe to Gordon Military College and
Barnesville,” he said in an interview. “I probably would not
have gone into the military had it not been for Gordon.

I didn' realize it at the time, but the professional military

Gordon College
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cadre assigned to Gordon inspired me in so many ways.”

His words confess one of the great ironies of his life.
He didn’t go to Gordon because of its military program
or as a stepping stone to the Army. He went on a football
scholarship to improve his grades and with the hope for (m Ty
a scholarship to a four-year college. He finally got the e
scholarship but by that time had matried Aliene Nail ‘54,
a lovely local girl and former Gordon day student. When
time came to report for football camp, Imes decided
he didn’t want to leave her, so he didn’t go. The City
of Barnesville gave him a part-time job as a recreation
director and let him attend college at nearby Mercer
University.

“Coach Fred Miller at Gordon ler me do some
coaching while 1 was going to Mercer,” Imes said, “and it
was then that I realized that I probably wasnt very good
ar ie.”

By 1959, he graduated from Mercer and had a wife
and two children, and joined the Army for two years to
give himself time to reevaluate his future.

“Much to my surprise, [ really liked the Army and
thought about staying in. I didn push it because I didn’t
think Aliene wanted the Army life. But President John E
Kennedy resolved thar issue two weeks before I was due
to get my discharge on Sept. 12, 1961. When the Berlin £
Wall went up in late August 1961 and tensions were <\, '
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growing worldwide, Kennedy extended everyone on active
duey for a year.”

Imes went home to tell Aliene the bad news, but when
he told her, she surprised him by saying, “Why are you
getting out for anyway? You like the Army, and I don't
mind it.”

This is all it took, and he became regular Army. In
October 1961 he got orders for Viernam.

“] wasn't even sure where it was located. I had ro go
look it up to be sure,” he said.

On his second Vietnam tour in 1964, he was
commander of a Special Forces A Detachment. In addition
to his 12 Americans, he had three Australians, 35 Chinese
Nungs and about 500 indigenous Vietnamese and
Montagnard civilian irregular defense soldiers in his
“little army.”

They were located ac an old French fort near the village

of Khe Sanh close to the Laotian and Norch Vietnamese

borders. Khe Sanh later became the site of a vicious Marine
Corps battle.

“I used to say chat as a young captain, [ was che
seniorist American the furtherest north in South Vietnam,”
he joked.

The Tonkin Bay incident occurred while he and his
troops were at Khe Sanh. Imes said they knew nothing
about it until one day a bright, shiny C-123 airplane landed
at their airstrip and out stepped Gen. John K. Waters,
the Commander in Chief of all Army forces in the Pacific
Theater. It even sounds improbable today, but the general
had come to personally brief and give Capr. Imes orders.

Waters informed Imes that he was expecting the North
Vietnamese Army (NVA) to attack across the demilitarized
zone (DMZ) and overrun Khe Sanh on its way south.

Imes was to send his Vietnamese and Montagnard
troops home except for “a small loyal contingent he
could count on.” He and the small band were to operate

Cantinitied on page 44
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lived at the Five Oaks boarding house run by two sisters,
Miss Mae and Miss Emma Williams. His tuition was taken
care of by James Howard Candler Thomas, another of

his mother’s brothers. Uncle James set type, printed and
distributed Gordon’s newspaper, The Reveille, in trade.

Like so many other young American men at the time,
he registered for the draft when he turned 18. He still
remembers climbing on top of his bicycle in his homerown
of Alamo, Ga., in June 1942 and riding it to his draft board
located in his old high school. On Nov. 9, 1942, he signed
up for the Enlisted Reserve Corps while at Gordon.

“The ERC did two things for me. First, it allowed
me to complete my last year ac Gordon without worrying
whether I'd be drafred before the end of the school year.
Second, it gave me G.L Bill credit for time served while
I was in school.”

Pope said the government was “true to its word. One
week after my graduartion, I got a letter tefling me to report
to Fr. McPherson in Atlanta.” On Nov. 15, 1944, he and
his division were shipped to England, and on Christmas Eve
1944, they were shipped to France.

When the war ended, Pope became part of the
American forces occupying Vienna, Austria, a city he said he
fell in love wich.

He must have, because he elected to stay on as a civilian
employee of the Army working in G2 intelligence even after
he was free to return to the United States with an honorable
discharge. In turn, the city must have loved him back, because
it was in Vienna that he mer his wife Billye Cartright, the
daughter of an American Army officer from QOklahoma.

“We met one night and never separated,” he said. “I
proposed to her six months later, Dec. 13, 1947.”

His boss in Vienna — a former newspaperman — was
Pope’s inspiration to study journalism at Emory when he and
Billye returned to the United States in 1948. But when he
took a course in political science, he was reminded of a book
on the formation of government that really interested him.

“It all came together,” Pope said.

That is, he decided he would change his major to

political science and go to work for the State Department

or the CIA upon graduation, a goal still inspired by his
former boss who had been a member of the Office of
Strategic Services (OSS), the precursor of the CIA.

But by the time he graduated and started looking
for work in Washington, D.C., President Dwight D.
Eisenhower had frozen all positions in the government, so
neither the CIA nor the State Department were hiring,

“I roamed around and found a job in accounting
with the United Mine Workers of America Health and
Retirement Funds,” Pope said. This entity eventually
became the Miner’s Memorial Hospital Association, and it
was eventually sold and the name became what it is today,
Appalachian Regional Healthcare. Pope retired from ARH

in 1990 as assistant concroller, 2e

President's Report
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_I o] BI'CIY Continued from page 27

Bray was also instrumental in publishing a notebook
which included endorsements by community leaders and or-
ganizations, historical background, curriculum and financial
sratus. [t was meant to help promote Gordon to the USG
and legislators. According to Banks, “One of the things
needed to persuade them was a book to show the proposal.
The Regents remarked how convincing it was.”

Simmons, who worked with Bray on the book, com-
mented on how kind and persistent a person he was to
work with. “He was a rare person; all who worked wich him
respected him greatly. He was the most professional and
kindest man I've known over a 43-year career.”

Simmons remembered that when he and his wife-to-be,
Janice McSwain, first gor their jobs at Gordon, Bray gave
them some extra time off just before classes started to get
married and have a nice honeymoon.

“When we came back,” Simmons said, “we learned
we not only had our expected teaching duties, but she was
made sponsor of the Reveille and I was made sponsor of the
Iaps.” Then Simmons said with a chuckle, “Joe was the kind
of guy you couldn’t turn down.”

Scott Douglass, an English professor who came to Gor-
don in 1981, found Bray to be a wise and kindly friend. He
spoke at Bray’s funeral.

“Joe chose his words carefully,” he said. “He had a
habit of doing so. I remember him purting his hand on my
shoulder one rime and saying, ‘Scott, you're a scholar and a
gentlemen, and there are few of us left in this world.” And
I noticed that people throughout the congregation started
smiling and nodding their heads, having heard those words
themselves. This was high praise from Joe. When you heard
this you knew you were in his inner circle,”

“Joe had been everything there was to be when it was
a milirary school up to and including president,” Douglass
said, “If you've met Henry Wisebram *40, you've met Joe.”

Wisebram was a dedicated member of the board of
trustees and a highly respected Barnesville businessman,
serving as chairman until he fell ill just before Bray became
president. Wisebram remembered that “everything Bray did
was superior. His characrer could not be beat and his dedica-
tion to his job couldn’t be better. He did what he thought
was right, and he stuck to it.”

Caywood Chapman, a colleague and friend of Bray’s
since he came to Gordon in 1973, said Bray “was a real
calming influence whatever the turmoil.”

Then, in three simple words, Chapman expressed a
sentimenc his friends and loved ones will feel for many years
to come.. .,

“I miss Joe.” 22

Gordon College

Alumni Weekend 2009 Continned from page 43

College’s amphitheater. Footage from football games of the
time were an added feature.

Saturday events were loosely structured around the “big
tent” set out on the lawn in front of Lambdin Hall. The first
event of the day was “Breakfast with the President” and the
last was the alumni reception that evening on the fourth
floor of the Instructional Complex. And while this event was
going on, the Class of 59 was holding a reception in the
Alumni House and then dinner in the Atrium.

Earlier that day, the Class of ’59 honored Maj. Paget
with a tree dedication between the Instructional Complex
and the Highrower Library. During the ceremony, Greg
Blosser and his daughter, Michelle, flew overhead in his
vintage 1936 Stearman biplane.

Next year’s Alumni Weekend is scheduled for April 16
and 17, 2010. Gordon’s coordinator of alumni affairs, Lynn
Yates, will be sending out promotional material well ahead
of time, but anyone wishing information ahead of time can
contact her at 678-359- 5073 or lynny@gdn.edu. 2=

A Slmpie Llfe Lesson Continued from page 25

behind enemy lines, conduct guerrilla warfare, continue
reconnaissance patrols and gather much needed incelligence.
Nearly 50 years later, Imes” memory of the order is still fresh.
“It nearly scared me to death.”

The feared invasion, at the time of the Gulf of Tonkin
incident, never transpired, so Imes continued with his
original mission of finding and locating enemy soldiers
infiltrating South Vietnam through Laos on the Ho Chi
Minh Trail.

“T guess one of the most significant things that
happened to us at Khe Sanh took place a few weeks after
Waters’ visit,” Imes said. “I sent out a patrol of about 75
men. Before the day was over, they had located a company-
sized NVA unit bivouacked inside South Vietnam. They
surrounded it and shot it to pieces. The significance is
that the North Vietnamese, the Soviets and the Chinese
vehemently denied that there were any North Vietnamese
units in South Vietnam. We made the first confirmed
contact and report that the NVA was in South Vietnam.
After that engagement we had undeniable proof.”

When he inspected some of the personal effects of the
NVA brought back to Khe Sanh by the patrol, the reality of
war began to really hit home.

“I was looking through billfolds taken off some of the
dead NVA soldiers, and in one were photographs of family

Continued to page 54
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