




















Nonetheless, the story ended well. The other woman
soon dropped the class and the jokes were indeed ribald
— but mostly apropos to the lecture topic. “He was a
good teacher, and kind. On the final exam, he wrote my
semester grade across the top page as ‘Ba+, but then
striking through that grade with a heavy pen, he wrote,
‘Oh hell, A- -7

She takes a humorous view, mixed with a bit of
philosophy, of the preconceptions and prejudices a
woman of her generation faced in the sciences. Early in
her career, when she would present a conference paper,
she found the audience as empty of women as her phys-
ical chemistry class. And often, when looking out over
the sea of male faces looking expectantly in her direction,
she thought of what Samuel Johnson said when told of a
woman preacher: “Sir, a woman’s preaching is like a dog’s
walking on his hind legs. It is not done well; but yvou are
surprised to find it done at all.”

“Maybe I have something of the showhoat in me,”
Jean said, “but I wanted to do well — not as a female
virologist, but as a virologist. I practiced speaking in
public and even to the end of my career always wrote out
every word of every presentation beforehand.”

And she had a clear advantage in attending male-dom-
inated events. She could practice the delivery and content
of her presentations out loud in the conference’s large, but
mostly empty, women’s room, something that Ms. Marion
would approve and disapprove of at the same time.

While still at Auburn, her dorm’s housemother asked
her what she intended to do with herself after gradua-
tion. Jean didn’t know, but her housemother knew Jean
to be a serious student — always studying when she
wasn’t working — and someone she felt strongly about
recommending to a friend at the CDC. After a successful
interview, Jean was offered a job in the rabies lab.

“When I got there I realized 1 had been given CDC's
worst job. My task was to evaluate a new rabies vaccine
using a method unchanged since the 1930s. Four days a
weelt, a co-worker and I inoculated a mixture of live rabies
virus and serum from vaccine studies into laboratory mice,
often inoculating as many as 3,000 mice a week.

To make matters even worse, each test took two
weeks to complete, so we were observing and keeping
records on 6,000 mice at a time.” Jean did this work
for two years, often complaining {and not always sotto
voce) that there had to be a better way. When she left on
maternity leave in 1971, the CDC hired someone else to
do her job. When she returned, she was offered a new job
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of fixing what she had been complaining about.

Jean took the job and admits she didn’t actually know
how to make the test better. She did, however, lknow
some very smart people who could help her. Her boss,
George Baer, found an eight-chambered microscope slide
invented by a Miles Laboratories scientist, and her CDC
colleague Pam Yager was a genius at using the slides to
grow rabies virus in cultured hamster kidney cells.

“We decided the test should not depend on complete
neutralization of rabjes virus like the old test in mice, which
would take a week or more to measure, but rather we would
just measure a serum’s ability to inhibit the growth of rabies
virus, which could be detected after 24 hours.”

In 1973, Smith, Yager and Baer published their find-
ings in the Bulletin of the World Health Organization,
announcing they had found a faster and easier way to
measure rabies antibodies. The RFFIT was also much
cheaper to perform, saving the CDC more than §50,000
in the first year of its use — a lot of money in 1973!

In the first few years after the test’s introduction, Jean
traveled a good bit demonstrating the RFFIT to American
and European laboratories. She enjoyed the travel —
even the late night trips from New York that deposited
her in Paris, bleary-eyved and unkempt, to teach a mid-af-
ternoon class.

One of her favorite trips was to a rabies vaccine
company in Lyon, the culinary capital of France. At the
end of a weel’s stay, her colleagues took her to dinner at
one of the city’s renowned restaurants. She remembers
little of the night’s menu, but does remember the waiter
wielding a small vacuum cleaner to clear the table of
baguette crumbs between courses and the chef circling
the room at the end of the evening to a round of applause
from the diners — a common enough occurrence for her
Lyonnaise friends, but something she never saw back
home at The Country Kitchen.

Inaddition to a fine dining experience, her early success
with the RFFIT garnered Jean a grant from the CDC to
attend graduate school at the University of California and
later at Emory University. In 1984 she published her first
paper in the research area that dominated the last 20 years
of her work at the CDG. That work, now called molecular
epidemiology, identified small differences in rabies virus
samples collected from different animal hosts in different
parts of the world and mapped the distribution of these
rabies “variants” in nature.

The rabies lab at the CDC was the ideal location for
this type of work as it had long been a consulting partner



























bars and Navy Wings of Gold on him at Naval Air Station
Corpus Christi, Texas. By that December, he was deployed
on the carrier USS Kearsarge which was already deployed
to the Gulf of Tonkin off the coast of Vietnam. With the
capture of the USS Pueblo by North Korea on Jan. 23,
1968, the Kearsarge was redirected to the Sea of Japan
where Rainey said everyone and everything froze.

This made flying conditions especially challenging
because ice formed on the deck and the wings of aireraft.
To make conditions for flight even more hazardous, the
Kearsarge and other ships in the task force were under
the command of an admiral who was not an aviator and
so did not fully appreciate the dangers of icing.

When the Kearsarge’s mission in the Sea of Japan was
complete, she and Rainey returned to the Gulf of Tonkin
where he continued to fly the twin-engine prop Grumman
§-2D Tracker. The mission was to track shipping traffic
out of North Vietnamese harbors and rivers and to
conduct water borne logistics interdiction operations.
During this period, then Lt. J.G. Rainey was awarded
two Combat Air Medals for combat flishts off the coast of
North Vietnam. Later in his career, he would be awarded
three Meritorious Service Medals and the Legion of Merit
three times for his performance in leadership roles and as
commanding officer.

After a second tour of Vietnam in 1970, the Navy
sent him to post graduate school in Monterey, California,
where he earned a Bachelor of Science degree in polit-
jical science. From there he was sent to Rhode Island to
become the aide and flag lieutenant to a two-star admiral.
Rainey described this job as a “horse holder” and social
secretary for the admiral, a far ery from being a combat
pilot but a necessary step in the direction of promotion.

Still a Heutenant, his next step was to join the crew
of the aireraft carrier USS Enterprise as assistant navi-
gator. In other words, instead of piloting a plane, he
was piloting a ship in the Western Pacific and Indian
Oceans for 11 months. During these months, the much
publicized withdrawal of American personnel and South
Vietnamese from the U.S. Embassy in Saigon took place,
April 29, 1975.

“We were providing air cover on that last day,” he
said, “and I remember being on the bridge of Enterprise
listening to the radio traffic between Saigon and USS Blue
Ridge. It was mayhem.”

Although not often enough, he still flew off of the
Enterprise, and when he flew, it was to deliver and pick

up mail, hardly a combat occasion. Nevertheless, on one
such flight to Bandar Abbas, Iran, he came close to being
shot, even though this was during a time when Iran was a
country friendly to the United States.

He and his pilot flew off the deck of the Enterprise
in a Grumman C1 Trader so crammed with mail that the
only way in or out of the cockpit was through the hatches
over the pilot’s and copilot’s seats. When they landed in
Bandar Abbas, the pilot, Jerry Willis, at 6 foot 5 inches,
easily dropped to the ground. Rainey, at 5 foot 8 inches,
had farther to drop. When he landed he lost his balance
and fell on his back. A nearby Iranian guard who was
watching didn’t race over to help him up but rather put
the muzzle of his M-16 rifle into Rainey’s chest.

He said he never understood the Iranian’s reasoning,

Miss Bobbie pinned the Navy Wings of Gald on her sen on July 3,1967, at Naval
Air Station Corpus Christi, Texas.

but he clearly understood what a rifle muzzle in the chest
meant, so he remained still for a long 30 minutes until he
was allowed to move.

During this tour on the USS Enterprise, Rainey
became the first naval aviator to be dual designated as
a surface warfare officer under the new requirements
approved by the chief of naval operations.

When he left for his next assignment at the Naval War
College for the command and staff course in Newport,
Rhode Island, he left as a lieutenant commander. He was
there a year before he was sent to jet transition training
in Kingsville, Texas, in the Douglas A4 Skyhawk.
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and about a vear-and-a-half later she was mobilized and
sent to Brooke Army Medical Center in San Antomio,
Texas. During her time at BAMC she helped treat the
wounded coming in from Iraq and Afghanistan.

After her 18 months on active service, she returned
to the reserves and her work as a civiliant nurse until
four years later when she got a call from San Antonio.
The Army needed an experienced surgical/operating
room nurse. Would she go to Afghanistan?

Without hesitation she said ves, and within a
month she started her training in two stages. First as
a soldier, learning how to defend herself, how to wear
ballistic proof armor and how to convoy. Second as a
nurse, treating severe trauma injuries at Ryder Trauma
Center, part of Jackson Memorial Hospital in Miami.
While working at Atlanta’s Piedmont Hospital, she had
seen some trauma, but it didn’t compare to what she
saw at Ryder.

“It was like a war zone,” she said. “It was as if we
were in the ‘sandbox.” Severe, severe wound training.”

Her team’s mission (think final exam) was to take
over the role of Ryder's regular staff 48 hours before
“sraduating” to Afghanistan.

“What we learned at Ryder proved true in Afghani-
stan,” she said.

The “sandbox” was Forward Operating Base Shank
north of Gardez, Afghanistan, where she and 13 others
served in the 628th Forward Surgical Team.

If her team could treat a soldier within an hour
of injury, he or she had a 90 to 93 percent chance
of surviving to the next level of care — it’s called the
golden hour.

According to Patty, the golden hour has gotten even
shorter because when a combat medic comes in with
a wounded soldier from the field, he or she learns new
methods from teams like Patty’s. When a Special Forces
medic comes in with his injured, he is more likely to be
the one instrueting a forward surgical team because of
his advanced training and equipment.

Water was at a premium at FOB Shank, and much
of the water that was used came in bottles, and it was
used for more than drinking. Soldiers “showered” by
poking holes into bottle bottoms, putting their heads
over a basin and squeezing the bottle. Water also came
into the base by a water tanker driven by contracted

Afghan men. One day the truck was hijacked and the
drivers beheaded.

Patty remembers the date when the truck showed
up, Aug. 7, not much more than 30 days before she and
the rest of her team were to return to the United States.

No one had any doubt about the danger the truck
posed, but since it was outside the base’s perimeter, it
could not be fired upon because of the rules of engage-
ment. The truck, driving around but not into the base,
could not be fired upon. Inside the truck’s cab were
drivers, likkely chained to the steering column, and off
in the distance was another Afghan insurgent with a
remote detonator. Inside the water tank were explo-
sives, later to be estimated at 3,000 pounds worth.

Patty said that when it detonated, it leveled the
camp and blew a 75-foot hole in the barbed wire fence
that protected the base. Exposed, Patty was “launched”
12 feet by the concussive wave into a concrete
barrier. Unconscious for the next 45 minutes, she was
unaware that after the blast the enemy followed up
with a rocket attack and an attempt to enter through
the tear in the wire.

“Fortunately, Special Forces and Rangers were
embedded with us,” she said. “They had been out in
the field and were relaxing when the attack happened,
but when it came, they came out fighting and the
attack failed.”

She was medevacked to Bagram Air Field where
she was treated for a dislocated shoulder, an injured
hip and traumatic brain injury. There she remained for
10 days until she lied about lingering symptoms so she
could finish out her 12-month tour with her team at
FOB Shanl.

Wounded in combat, she was awarded the Purple
Heart.

Today, 2V years later, she is thinking about
returning to school for a master’s degree, moving to
New Mexico with her husband, teaching in a nursing
school and eventually retiring from the Army.

Whether or not she will return to the sandbox is
anyone’s guess. From what she has said she brought a
good amount of it home with her. A fine, powdery sand,
she said she still finds it in her gear. Maybe by the time
she retires from the Army in seven years, she’ll have
gotten rid of it all.
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the concert tour of the Black
Veil Brides, Ghost Town, and
Memphis May Fire. The competi-
tion was for the best hand-drawn
image representing the name of
the tour, The Black Mass Tour.

When Ashley saw the adver-
tisement for the competition,
she went to work, translating an
image in her mind that guided
her hand working the stylus on
her Wacom Bamboo tablet. The
image that came to her was that
of a black mass rising up, and
through some magic or inspira-
tion that happens between her
mind and her hand, this became
a drawing of hands rising up from
a “black goo.” It took her about a
week to complete the work.

After the deadline for entries,
the three bands picked their final-
ists, of which Ashley was the fifth
of five. In the popular vote that
followed, Ashley’s was first of five.
Her prize was a ticket to any one
of the shows on the tour, a print of the poster with the signa-
tures of all the band members, and backstage VIP status.

And whom did she take to the concert at The National
in Richmond, Virginia? She took a seasoned concertgoer,
someone who knows how to talk her way backstage,
someone Ashley often travels to concerts with. She took
her mother, Tammy.

“I love hanging ont with her,” Ashley said, “My mom
always loves to be with me no matter what crazy idea |
throw at her.”

She said that she and her mom are close and that
going to concerts with her is fun, the two of them often
getting themselves backstage simply by being in the right
place at the right time, and by gift of gab.

At one concert, Tammy noticed Ashley’s favorite
artist, Alister Dippner, in the audience. Ashley was reluc-
tant to introduce herself to him, but her mother wasn’t.
She made her way to him through the crowd and intro-
duced her daughter.
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Ashley's competition winning poster
for The Black Mass Tour 2015.

The fun for the mother and
daughter at the Black Mass Tour
concert included a meet-and-greet
in the VIP lounge and being “treated
like royalty.” The pictures on her
smart phone convey the fun she and
her mother had that evening.

But Black Mass Tour? Isn’t
the black Mass a satanic worship
service?

This never occurred to Ashley,
at least not until sometime later
when someone brought it up. She
had a ready answer.

“I am a strong Christian,” she
said, and her Christian ethic and
morals inform her art. When she
read the words Black Mass Tour,
she thought of a black mass or blob.
The idea of a satanic ritual never
occurred to her and didn’t influence
her winning poster drawing.

At the art show, she pointed
out a piece that fits her Christian
ethos, a drawing of comedian Olan
Rogers.

“Ie has good, clean humor, and a strong sense of
doing the right thing,” she said. She recommends
watching some of his routines on YouTube to see he
doesn’t go in for the kind of raunchy humor that many
comedians engage in.

Drinking, smoking and cursing — or at least tolerance
of them ~ are often mistaken for being grown up, but
Ashley is not of this mind. Rather, she is about holding
onto the innocent ways of childhood, a time she enjoyed,
well into adulthood and beyond.

Maybe this is why she would like to become an
animator and perhaps work one day for Disney or for
the producers of her favorite cartoon show, SpongeBob
SquarePants. She's already experimented with animation
— a three-second clip of her dog, a little white Chihuahua
named Kiwi, wagging her tail — but her main focus at
present is on realistic drawings of people and of not-so-
real creatures like dragons.

And being young.
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CLASS

Efizabeth Hammond Rackley cele-
brated her 100 birthday on Jan. 12, She
attended the Georgia Industrial College,
formerly the Sixth District A&M Scheool and
now Gordon State College.

James Dawkins, ‘47, received the Life-
time Achievement Award from the Thom-
aston-Upson Chamber of Commerce. He
attended Gordon College after his service
with the 787th Military Police Battalion in
World War Il. A former coach and ghysical
education teacher at R.E. Lee Grammar
School, he was inducted into the Thom-
aston-Upson Sporis Hall of Fame in 2005.
He and his wife, Betty, reside in Thomas-
ton, Ga.

Kent Moss, ‘60, celebrated his 50th
year with New York Life. After he gradu-
ated from Gordon Military High Schoot,

he transferred to the University of South
Florida. He went on active service with the
Marine Corps until 1964, and then served
in the reserves until 1968. He has been
among the top 250 New York Life insur-
ance agents for 30 years. He and his wife
of 47 years, Lee, live in Tampa, Fla.

Bill Sanders, ‘66, won the 2013-2014
Silver Shovel Award from the Greater Hall
Chamber of Commerce for his develop-
ment of the Wisdom Project in partnership
with Melissa Tymchuck. The Wisdom Proj-
ect is a senior leadership class for retirees
in Hall County, Ga. Bill is the Gainesville
district manager for the Jackson Electric
Membership Corporation and co-chairs
the Project with Melissa who works for the
Northeast Georgia Health System, Inc.

David Mcintosh, *71, is the news direc-
tor for the Kershaw Broadcasting Corp. in
Camden, SC.

Deanna Brinkley Turner, °79, retired
from Lamar County Primary School after
teaching second grade for 34 years,

Glenn Polk, '89, received the Liberty
Mutual Firemark Award for his volunteer
work in educating the public in fire and
emergency safety. Pelk is Deputy Chief

NOTES

of the Spaiding County Fire Department.
He developed a Community Emergency
Response Team {CERT) program that he
offers to the community free of charge,

Anita S. Harvey, *91, was promoted
to vice president at BB&T's Community
Banking department in Macon, Ga.

Janice Kent Peek Cranford, '94,
was named Employee of the Year for the
Jackson Division of United Bank and as
overall Employee of the Year for United
Bank. She and her husband, Kerry, live in
Jackson, Ga.,

David Webb, '95, won tha Officer of
the Year Award from the North Amarican
Wildlife Association. Ranger First Class
Webb is a 13-year veteran of the Georgia
Depariment of Natural Resources Law
Enforcement Division assignad to Towns
County. He is also the 2013 Ranger of the
Year and Investigative Ranger of the Year
in his region and statewide.

Clay Kitchings, 99, received his Ph.D.
in mathematics from the University of
Georgia at the end of spring semestar
2015,

Justin and Heather Duffey Weaver,
'00, reside in Nashville, Tenn., where
Heather teaches at Heritage Elermentary
Schoel and Justin works for Carnman Mu-
sic, Bath are graduates of Mary Persons
High School in Forsyth, Ga.

Kelily Kitchens, '02, and his wife Jaime
are the new youth pastors of middie
school and high school students at the
Griffin First Assembly of God. Kelly is a
1998 graduate of Griffin High School,

Sean Boland, *05, finished his first
season as associate athletic trainer for the
University of Georgia baseball program.,
Sean earned his associate degree from
Gordon in heatth and physical education,
his bachelor's degree from Valdosta State
in athletic training and sports madicine,
and his master's degree from Troy Univer-
sity in sports and fitness management.

Amanda Lonberg, 086, a sixth through
eighth grade math teacher, was named
Lamar County Teacher of the Year, After
she graduated with an associate degree
from Gorden State College, she earmned

a bachelor's degree in special education
from the University of Georgia. She is mar-
ried to Jacob Lonberg, and they have two
children, daughter Ashiyn and son Avery.

Heather Hall, *08, graduated from
Brenau University with a master’s of
science in clinical counseling psychology.
A native of Thomaston, Ga., she is the
daughtier of Jackie and Tammy Hall.

Mandy Colwell, ’09, was awarded the
Georgia Agribusiness Council’s Joe B.
Crane Memorial Clagsroorm Grant. A third-
grade teacher at Cowan Road Elementary
School in Griffin, Ga., Colwell was award-
ed $500 for a project to grow vegetables
on the school campus. Students will learn
about growing and then marketing fresh
vegetables.

Tarah Crooks, '09, has been named
coach of the Upson-Lee Lady Knights
softbail tearn. Crooks, who played softball
for Gordon, graduated from Columbus
State University with a degree in second-
ary mathematics in 2013.

John Paz, '11, an Air Force Beserve
Airmnan 1st Class, graduated from basic
military training at Joint Base San Anto-
nio-Lackland in San Antonio, Texas. He
graduated in 2C09 from Luella High and
earned an asscciate degree in 2011 from
Gorden State College.

Taylor McKinley, 12, of Thomaston,
Ga., qualified for the Spring 2015 Dean’s
List at Belmont University in Nashville,
Tenn.

Andrew Henry, 14, created the cover
for the September/October 2014 issue of
Kitchen Drawer magazine.

David S. Cromer, *15, of Thomaston,
Ga., has been accepted to Mercer Univer-
sity Schootl of Law.
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