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Latest News

      What do you know? I have put out two newsletters in one month. The reason I’m putting this out is because it has some important information on the upcoming Alumni Weekend.
     As I put in the last newsletter everyone should check out some of the links that I have listed below. These are a good source of information, if it is up to date.
     As some know, and most don’t. Kemper has held an Alumni Association Weekend on 24 April 2004. There were seventy Old Boys and friends that attended. I have heard that it was a good weekend. I only heard this since nothing was put of any message board.
    During the weekend there was an n election held and new Board of Directors was selected.

President: Grant Nelson KMS 56-62

Vic President: Mike Stepton

Secretary: Mike Farrell KMS 82

Treasurer: Laura Gramblich
Other Board Members:

John Kartsonis KMS 50

John Downe KMS 71

Weston Rodgers KMS 57-59
Mike Dundee KMS 67-69

William Sleeper KMS 83 (Also responsible for the Web page)

Richard Ragsdale KMS 83
Michael Fawcett KMS 80

 Alumni Weekend  17-18 September 2004 
     The Kemper Alumni Association will be having the First Kemper Golf Invitational (Three Man Scramble) Tournament on Friday 17 September. There is a fifty ($50) dollar entry fee person, and fees need to be received by 1 September 2004.
Mail to:

Kemper Alumni Association

PO Box 362

Boonville, MO 65233

Schedule of Events
Friday, 17 Sept 2004
0800hrs (remember your military time) 8:00am Tee Off.

0900hrs Registration and Coffee at the Officers Club B&B (Adjacent to Admin Building)

1800hrs Mixer and Registration continued at O Club B&B

Saturday 18 Sept 2004

0800hrs Flag Raising, and continued registration at J.C. Hall (adjacent to Johnson Field House)
0900hrs Campus Tours

1230hrs Lunch at J.C. Hall

1300hrs Campus Tour continues.

1500hrs Entertainment (TPA)

1630hrs General Session of Kemper Alumni meeting at J.C. Hall.

Upcoming and Passed Events

Civil War Summer Camp 

   The Friends of Kemper Foundation sponsored  this camp with Adventures In Time, LLC out of Kansas City, Missouri to operate a two week Civil War Summer Camp on Campus, June 19th through July 4th. No word on how it went. Maybe the Friends of Kemper will post something.


   It was there hope and desire that this attracted attention to Kemper through the hosting of this Summer Camp. 
Please visit http://adventures-in-time.com
This will get the campus opened and help maintain the memory, and maybe put an idea that this place is worth saving.
Memorial Day Weekend.

     During the annual Rolling Thunder Bike Run 29-30 May 2004. I had the privilege of placing a plaque at the Vietnam Memorial for David Winder, KMS’s only Medal of Honor recipient whose name is engraved in the Wall. This is not only to honor him, but all cadets who have served and sacrificed. 
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Pending New Cadets:  

  Congratulations to Kim and George Spiedel of the birth of their daughter
School Status

  At this time…it’s still closed. Maybe the Friends of Kemper will post something.

Information

     If you are plan on visiting the Boonville area. Contact Jim and Paula Herring. They have a B&B across from the Administration Building. Telephone# 660-882-9509. Address:  302 Center St.  Boonville, MO. 65233
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     If you have anyone else that would like to receive this newsletter. Please send your E-mail address to werok@hotmail.com. 
Please put that you are KMS or something. Stuff is being put into junk mail, and if I see newsletter or Kemper ETC… I can save it.
School Records

     Official transcripts for Kemper can be obtained from the City of Boonville. Mail a check for $10 with your full name, dates attended and grades attended (HS, College, etc.) to: 

City of Boonville 
ATTN: Sarah Gallagher 
525 East Spring 
Boonville, MO 65233 

For Military Junior College Senior Army ROTC information, contact me, 
Mr. Bob 'Doc' Bosma 
US Army ROTC 
202 Crowder Hall 
Columbia, MO 65211-4080 
(573) 882-7722 
BosmaR@missouri.edu
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Kemper War Stories
This is a new section that is being tried 
Cadet T.R.Smith KMS 79-85

     I went to Kemper from age 12 until I graduated from high school in 1985. My wife and I were talking a while back about how schools were prone to spank first and ask questions later when we were kids, and it reminded me of this story. 

When I was a freshman or sophomore in high school, I hadn't completely learned that I needed to keep my mouth on a short leash. That year we got a new Commandant in Charge of Discipline, a retired military man named Sergeant-Major Hunt. (you can imagine the behind-his-back nickname he acquired within nanoseconds of arriving on campus.) He had one of those killer paddles with the holes drilled in it to reduce wind drag. I, you may be astonished to learn, was frequently one of the hapless cadets waiting outside his office before class to receive the Whopping of the Day. 

   We were all convinced that there was no spark of humanity in the man. No soft side to appeal to, no sense of humor, nothing. He was just a yelling, paddling automaton. (He looked EXACTLY like G. Gordon Liddy.), and I did a wickedly accurate impression of him. 

   One day three or four of us were waiting outside his office for him to come out of the mess hall and lead us into the Whopping Room (his office) one by one. I was trying to keep up the spirits of my fellow POWs by "doing" SMAJ Hunt and they were all laughing their asses off. 

   Then they stopped laughing. I was about to ask why when I felt eyes boring a hole in the back of my neck. I looked over my shoulder and there he was, his eyes red and burning (I thought at the time that it was because he was a DEMON; now I wonder if maybe he was just hung over). Without a word, he gestured to his office door, and I slunk inside while the others no doubt were wondering if I would scream before I died. 

    Without waiting to be prompted, I put my hands on his desk and assumed the position, trying for the dignity that the king of France showed before being beheaded. I waited, and waited. Eventually I looked up to see him sitting in his chair, shaking with silent laughter. After a moment, he wound down and picked up his paddle. I once again prepared to be beaten to death, only to hear him say in his nasal drill-sergeant's voice, "You're such a great actor... make this look good." and he proceeded to beat the hell out of his naugahyde sofa, producing loud, echoing swatting noises, while I gave an academy-award caliber performance of gritted-teeth yelps and half-stifled howls of pain. Then he let me go. I walked stiff-legged with pretended pain and wincingly kept touching my buttocks as I walked past the other paddle-ees, who I'm sure to this day are convinced that he nearly killed me in there. 

I never saw Commandant Hunt in quite the same light after that.
LINKS:

www.cadetparents.com/kemper.html
www.kemper1844.org
www.okielegacy.org/unclebob
www.brown-enterprise.com/kemper.htm
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