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Cultural Significance of the Edelweiss
During the 19th century, the edelweiss became identified with the purity of the Alps and the patriotic sentiment in this
region. The edelweiss also became symbolic of deep love and devotion because young men risked climbing the mountains to pick edelweiss for their brides, and their daring feat was sometimes fatal. The edelweiss also represents freedom. German youth in the Rhineland and southwest Germany were involved in a resistance movement known as the
Edelweiss that opposed the state youth system of Germany during the Nazi regime. In the Rodgers and Hammerstein
musical The Sound of Music, the show tune "Edelweiss" depicts loyalty to Austria. More recently, the edelweiss has
been used as a symbol on the uniforms of the U.S. Army's 1st Battalion, 10th Special Forces Group Airborne Soldiers.
Mountain forces in the German army also wear the edelweiss symbol on the left sides of their caps, and the Austrian
army sports it on the back of their caps.
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Greg Krcma

The Hof Reunion Association
Monthly Newsletter is published the
first of each month. The Newsletter
is to inform and update. We would
like you to share your stories, news,
social events, recreational activities,
awards, milestones, memories, and
creative writings. You can reach me
at hra@hofer1.com or melvinhamill@msn.com or (302) 698-1835.
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LOST MEMBERS
Final Flyby

Ladies Serving in Heaven
Dr. Eileen Gallagher
Fern Bordlemay-Rocha
Carole Washburn Barron
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"If you notice your
birthday or anniversary is not in the
newsletter, and you
want it published,
just email the dates
to Steve ( hofreunion@nc.rr.com) and
he will get them on
the list."

Paul McGuire - June 1, 1937
Grant Sorensen - June 1, 1932
Bill Ward - June 1, 1942
David 'Skip' Wilson - June 4, 1940
Pat Frank - June 5, 1942
Gary Lindquist - June 5, 1947
Inga Mikloiche - June 5, 1949
Monika Swank - June 6, 1946
Linda Smith - June 8, 1947
Stephen Zamosky - June 9, 1944
Marianne Bundra - June 10, 1947
Helga Robinson - June 13, 1943
Sue Morrisson - June 14, 1948
Robert Sherwood - June 14, 1937
Paul Fullmer - June 16, 1939
Charles Mattice - June 16, 1942
Ken "Buddy" Holley - June 17, 1942
Gary Cherpes - June 18, 1936

Karin Farris - June 18, 1947
Joey Trujillo - June 18, 1945
Leslie Brock - June 19, 1961
Ron Meier - June 19, 1939
Ursula Assenmacher - June 20, 1951
Francis Fukumoto - June 21, 1940
Allen Self - June 21, 1940
Hank Cicutto - June 23, 1939
Lloyd Geigley - June 24, 1942
Dona Sorensen - June 24, 1944
Daniel Haywood - June 25, 1943
Bob Morrisson - June 26, 1946
Karen Atwood - June 27, 1944
Hurley Blackmon, Jr. - June 27, 1935
Richard Norwood - June 27, 1942
Charles Farris - June 29, 1940
Kenneth Kielbania - June 29, 1942
Jerri Rupprecht - June 29, 1933

5

Dan & Darlene Holden - June 1, 1985
Paul & Valerie Schefft - June 1, 2013
Tom & Donna Knight - June 3, 1956
Rodney & Brigitte Schwandt - June 7, 1969
Tony & Joan Donofrio - June 8, 1968
James & Norene Smith - June 11, 1966
Bob & Sandy Alekson - June 16, 2006
Rose Marie & Gary Queen - June 17, 1995
Jay & Mary Campbell - June 19, 2008
Larry & Mary Christenson - June 19, 1965
Tom & Inga Mikloiche - June 23, 1967
Gene & Rosie Wetzel - June 23, 1989
Harold & Inge Hinchey - June 24, 2012
Dick & Leslie Brock - June 26, 1982
Gilbert & Mary Beckham - June 27, 1959
Hank & Gail Cicutto - June 27, 1993
Jerry & Cha-hee Stanfield - June 27, 1970
Jim & Susan Alexander - June 28, 2003
Len & Karin Montie - June 29, 1990
Paul & Marianne Fisher - June 30, 1956
Lloyd & Lorna Geigley - June 30, 1990

Tony & Joan Donofrio
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Flyby List
None reported

Spouses Serving in Heaven
Fern L. Bordlemay-Rocha, May 23, 1928—July 4, 2017
Eileen Gallagher, November 11, 1947—February 22, 2018
Carole Barron, April 28, 2018
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Obituary
Fern L. Bordlemay-Rocha
Fern L. Bordlemay-Rocha, 89, of San Antonio, TX, and formerly of
Jonestown, passed away on Tuesday, July 4, 2017, in San Antonio. She
was the wife of Louis Rocha and the late Paul A. Bordlemay, Sr.
Born in Jonestown on May 23, 1928, she was the daughter of the late
Jacob and May Kleinfelter Zearfoss. She was a member of the St. Andrew’s Lutheran Church in San Antonio. For 10 years she owned and
operated Fern’s Diner in Ono, and for 22 years she operated the Horseman’s Kitchen at Penn National Race Track. She also owned thoroughbred race horses.
In addition to her husband, she is survived by her son Paul A. Bordlemay, Jr., and his wife Carol of
San Antonio, TX; daughter Faye wife of Leonard Lausch of Denver; brother Donald Zearfoss of
Jonestown; grandchildren Britta Killian, Jennifer Horst, Bethany Barger, Cathy DeLeon, Janelle
Bordlemay and Steve Bordlemay; and 16 great grandchildren.
She was preceded in death by her brothers Jacob “Hank”, Paul, Clifford, Ken, Dale, Glenn and
adopted brother Dick Kleinfelter and her sisters Eleanor Marinkov, Arlene Propst, Audrey Adkins
and Jeanette Hombosky.
Funeral services will be held on Monday, July 10, 2017, at 9 a.m. at the Kreamer & Lum Funeral
Home & Crematory, Rt. 72 & Camp Meeting Rd., Jonestown. A viewing will be held on Sunday
from 4-6 p.m. at the funeral home. Interment will be at Indiantown Gap National Cemetery.

Eileen Marie Gallagher, Dr
Eileen Marie Gallagher, 70, passed away Thursday, February 22,
2018 in Lake Forest, Illinois. She was born November 11, 1947 in
New York City, New York, was formerly of Oak Park & Villa Park,
living in Vernon Hills for the past year and a half. A lifelong educator, Eileen was a graduate of Clark College in Dubuque, Iowa and
received her Masters and Doctorate at Northern IL University in
DeKalb. Surviving is her husband of 48 years, Patrick Gallagher; 2
children, Anne (Lee) Truger and Sean (Sara) Gallagher; 4 grandchildren, Corey & Nathan Truger and Samantha & Megan Gallagher;
and by 3 brothers, Raymond (Liz) Stapleton, Donald (Mary) Stapleton and Michael Stapleton. She was preceded in death by her parents, Raymond and Eileen Stapleton. Funeral Mass will be celebrated at 11:00 a.m. Thursday, March 1, 2018 at St. Mary of
Vernon Church, 236 W. Hwy 45 in Indian Creek, IL. A visitation will be held from 4:00 to 8:00 p.m.
Wednesday at Burnett-Dane Funeral Home, 120 W. Park Ave. in Libertyville and for one hour prior
to mass at church. Interment will be at Lakeside Cemetery in Libertyville. Memorial contributions
can be made to the American Cancer Society. Info: 847-362-3009 or please sign the on-line guest
book at www.burnettdane.com.
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Carole (Washburn) Barron
It is with deep sorrow that the family of Carole (Washburn) Barron announces
her passing on Saturday, April 27, 2018, at 86 years of age. Carole’s memory
will be cherished by her four daughters: Debra Northway, Cheryl Stewart, Charlene Sanchez and Darlene Dawson; her six grandchildren: Sara, Melvin, Gabriel,
Lucas, Mathew and Melanie; and by her nine great-grandchildren.
Carole was predeceased by her husband of 48 years, Thomas (Tread) Barron;
and her brothers: Richard Luthman and Seldon (Duke) and Donald Washburn.
As a military wife, Carole lived in several states and in Germany, and she made
many lifelong friends along the road. She was a natural athlete who excelled at bowling and at golf, which she
started playing at the age of 50. She won numerous awards in both sports, including three Club championships at
Weed and Shastina golf courses and at least two holes-in-one. Her team at Vandenberg AFB placed second in the
Southern California amateur rankings. In recent years, Carole could be found with her friends, playing bingo in
halls around the area. Her sense of fun and generous spirit will be missed by everyone who knew her.
Graveside Service was held on Friday, May 11 at 11 a.m. at Winema Cemetery, a light lunch followed at the Sons
of Italy Hall at 155 Clay Street in Weed.
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"Go For Broke": The Story Behind the Most
Decorated Military Unit in U.S. History
In 2011’s Captain America: The First Avenger, Captain Steve Rogers single-handedly frees captured Allied
soldiers from a Nazi base. "What, are we taking everybody?" one soldier asks, referring to another soldier
who appears to be Japanese. "I’m from Fresno," the soldier retorts. For the full article click here. A good
read and follow up to Memorial Day.

A Soldier’s Pledge
Click here
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I know, this is a few days late.
I could not read through this without tears.
I thank everyone for their service, and especially for those that made the ultimate
sacrifice, and their families.
Sent from my HP Laptop.

Johnnie Lee Alliston, Jr.
Bentwater Community
385 Graves Road
Acworth, GA 30101-6173
H: 678-574-3015
C: 404-550-6800
E: john.alliston@comcast.net
E: john.lee.alliston@gmail.com

The true meaning of Memorial Day !
A most appropriate read on this special day.

Burial at Sea

by Lt. Col. George Goodson, USMC (Ret)
In my 76th year, the events of my life appear to me, from time to time, as a series of vignettes. Some were significant; most
were trivial. War is the seminal event in the life of everyone that has endured it. Though I fought in Korea and the Dominican
Republic and was wounded there, Vietnam was my war. Now 42 years have passed and, thankfully, I rarely think of those days
in Cambodia , Laos , and the panhandle of North Vietnam where small teams of Americans and Montagnard's fought much larger elements of the North Vietnamese Army. Instead I see vignettes: some exotic, some mundane:
*The smell of Nuc Mam.
*The heat, dust, and humidity.
*The blue exhaust of cycles clogging the streets.
*Elephants moving silently through the tall grass.
*Hard eyes behind the servile smiles of the villagers.
*Standing on a mountain in Laos and hearing a tiger roar.
*A young girl squeezing my hand as my medic delivered her baby.
*The flowing Ao Dais of the young women biking down Tran Hung Dao.
*My two years as Casualty Notification Officer in North Carolina, Virginia, and Maryland .
It was late 1967. I had just returned after 18 months in Vietnam. Casualties were increasing. I moved my family from Indianapolis to Norfolk, rented a house, enrolled my children in their fifth or sixth new school, and bought a second car. A week later, I
put on my uniform and drove 10 miles to Little Creek, Virginia. I hesitated before entering my new office. Appearance is important to career Marines. I was no longer, if ever, a poster Marine. I had returned from my third tour in Vietnam only 30 days
before. At 5'9", I now weighed 128 pounds - 37 pounds below my normal weight. My uniforms fit ludicrously, my skin was yellow
from malaria medication, and I think I had a twitch or two. I straightened my shoulders, walked into the office, looked at the
nameplate on a Staff Sergeant's desk and said, "Sergeant Jolly, I'm Lieutenant Colonel Goodson. Here are my orders and my
Qualification Jacket." Sergeant Jolly stood, looked carefully at me, took my orders, stuck out his hand; we shook and he asked,
"How long were you there, Colonel?" I replied "18 months this time." Jolly breathed, "You must be a slow learner, Colonel." I
smiled. Jolly said, "Colonel, I'll show you to your office and bring in the Sergeant Major. I said, "No, let's just go straight to his
office." Jolly nodded, hesitated, and lowered his voice, "Colonel, the Sergeant Major. He's been in this job two years. He's
packed pretty tight. I'm worried about him." I nodded. Jolly escorted me into the Sergeant Major's office. "Sergeant Major, this
is Colonel Goodson, the new Commanding Officer." The Sergeant Major stood, extended his hand and said, "Good to see you
again, Colonel." I responded, "Hello Walt, how are you?" Jolly looked at me, raised an eyebrow, walked out, and closed the
11

door. I sat down with the Sergeant Major. We had the obligatory cup of coffee and talked about mutual acquaintances. Walt's
stress was palpable. Finally, I said, "Walt, what the hell's wrong?" He turned his chair, looked out the window and said,
"George, you're going to wish you were back in Nam before you leave here. I've been in the Marine Corps since 1939. I was in
the Pacific 36 months, Korea for 14 months, and Vietnam for 12 months. Now I come here to bury these kids. I'm putting my
letter in. I can't take it anymore." I said, "OK Walt. If that's what you want, I'll endorse your request for retirement and do what I
can to push it through Headquarters Marine Corps." Sergeant Major Walt Xxxxx retired 12 weeks later. He had been a good
Marine for 28 years, but he had seen too much death and too much suffering. He was used up. Over the next 16 months, I
made 28 death notifications, conducted 28 military funerals, and made 30 notifications to the families of Marines that were severely wounded or missing in action. Most of the details of those casualty notifications have now, thankfully, faded from
memory. Four, however, remain.
MY FIRST NOTIFICATION My third or fourth day in Norfolk, I was notified of the death of a 19 year old Marine. This notification
came by telephone from Headquarters Marine Corps. The information detailed:
*Name, rank, and serial number.
*Name, address, and phone number of next of kin.
*Date of and limited details about the Marine's death.
*Approximate date the body would arrive at the Norfolk Naval Air Station.
*A strong recommendation on whether the casket should be opened or closed.
The boy's family lived over the border in North Carolina, about 60 miles away. I drove there in a Marine Corps staff car. Crossing the state line into North Carolina, I stopped at a small country store/service station/Post Office. I went in to ask directions.
Three people were in the store. A man and woman approached the small Post Office window. The man held a package. The
store owner walked up and addressed them by name, "Hello John. Good morning Mrs. Cooper." I was stunned. My casualty's
next-of-kin's name was John Cooper! I hesitated, then stepped forward and said, "I beg your pardon. Are you Mr. and Mrs. John
Cooper of (address)? The father looked at me - I was in uniform - and then, shaking, bent at the waist, he vomited. His wife
looked horrified at him and then at me. Understanding came into her eyes and she collapsed in slow motion. I think I caught her
before she hit the floor. The owner took a bottle of whiskey out of a drawer and handed it to Mr. Cooper who drank. I answered
their questions for a few minutes. Then I drove them home in my staff car. The store owner locked the store and followed in
their truck. We stayed an hour or so until the family began arriving. I returned the store owner to his business. He thanked me
and said, "Mister, I wouldn't have your job for a million dollars." I shook his hand and said; "Neither would I." I vaguely remember the drive back to Norfolk. Violating about five Marine Corps regulations, I drove the staff car straight to my house. I sat with
my family while they ate dinner, went into the den, closed the door, and sat there all night, alone. My Marines steered clear of me
for days. I had made my first death notification.
THE FUNERALS Weeks passed with more notifications and more funerals. I borrowed Marines from the local Marine Corps Reserve and taught them to conduct a military funeral: how to carry a casket, how to fire the volleys and how to fold the flag. When
I presented the flag to the mother, wife, or father, I always said, "All Marines share in your grief." I had been instructed to say,
"On behalf of a grateful nation...." I didn't think the nation was grateful, so I didn't say that. Sometimes, my emotions got the
best of me and I couldn't speak. When that happened, I just handed them the flag and touched a shoulder. They would look at
me and nod. Once a mother said to me, "I'm so sorry you have this terrible job." My eyes filled with tears and I leaned over and
kissed her.
ANOTHER NOTIFICATION—Six weeks after my first notification, I had another. This was a young PFC. I drove to his mother's
house. As always, I was in uniform and driving a Marine Corps staff car. I parked in front of the house, took a deep breath, and
walked towards the house. Suddenly the door flew open, a middle-aged woman rushed out. She looked at me and ran across
the yard, screaming "NO! NO! NO! NO!" I hesitated. Neighbors came out. I ran to her, grabbed her, and whispered stupid
things to reassure her. She collapsed. I picked her up and carried her into the house. Eight or nine neighbors followed. Ten or
fifteen minutes later, the father came in followed by ambulance personnel. I have no recollection of leaving. The funeral took
place about two weeks later. We went through the drill. The mother never looked at me. The father looked at me once and
shook his head sadly.
ANOTHER NOTIFICATION—One morning, as I walked in the office, the phone was ringing. Sergeant Jolly held the phone up
and said, "You've got another one, Colonel." I nodded, walked into my office, picked up the phone, took notes, thanked the officer making the call, I have no idea why, and hung up. Jolly, who had listened, came in with a special Telephone Directory that
translates telephone numbers into the person's address and place of employment. The father of this casualty was a Longshoreman. He lived a mile from my office. I called the Longshoreman's Union Office and asked for the Business Manager. He answered the phone, I told him who I was, and asked for the father's schedule. The Business Manager asked, "Is it his son?" I
said nothing. After a moment, he said, in a low voice, "Tom is at home today." I said, "Don't call him. I'll take care of that." The
Business Manager said, "Aye, Aye Sir," and then explained, "Tom and I were Marines in WWII." I got in my staff car and drove
to the house. I was in uniform. I knocked and a woman in her early forties answered the door. I saw instantly that she was clueless. I asked, "Is Mr. Smith home?" She smiled pleasantly and responded, "Yes, but he's eating breakfast now. Can you come
back later?" I said, "I'm sorry. It's important. I need to see him now." She nodded, stepped back into the beach house and
said, "Tom, it's for you." A moment later, a ruddy man in his late forties, appeared at the door. He looked at me, turned absolutely pale, steadied himself, and said, "Jesus Christ man, he's only been there three weeks!"
MONTHS PASSED—BURIED AT SEA - More notifications and more funerals. Then one day while I was running, Sergeant
Jolly stepped outside the building and gave a loud whistle, two fingers in his mouth....... I never could do that..... and held an im12

aginary phone to his ear. Another call from Headquarters Marine Corps. I took notes, said, "Got it." and hung up. I had stopped
saying "Thank You" long ago. Jolly, "Where?" Me, "Eastern Shore of Maryland. The father is a retired Chief Petty Officer. His
brother will accompany the body back from Vietnam ...." Jolly shook his head slowly, straightened, and then said, "This time of
day, it'll take three hours to get there and back. I'll call the Naval Air Station and borrow a helicopter. And I'll have Captain Tolliver get one of his men to meet you and drive you to the Chief's home." He did, and 40 minutes later, I was knocking on the father's door. He opened the door, looked at me, then looked at the Marine standing at parade rest beside the car, and asked,
"Which one of my boys was it, Colonel?" I stayed a couple of hours, gave him all the information, my office and home phone
number and told him to call me, anytime. He called me that evening about 2300 (11:00PM). "I've gone through my boy's papers
and found his will. He asked to be buried at sea. Can you make that happen?" I said, "Yes I can, Chief. I can and I will." My
wife who had been listening said, "Can you do that?" I told her, "I have no idea. But I'm going to break my ass trying." I called
Lieutenant General Alpha Bowser, Commanding General, Fleet Marine Force Atlantic, at home about 2330, explained the situation, and asked, "General, can you get me a quick appointment with the Admiral at Atlantic Fleet Headquarters?" General Bowser said, "George, you be there tomorrow at 0900. He will see you." I was and the Admiral did. He said coldly, "How can the
Navy help the Marine Corps, Colonel." I told him the story. He turned to his Chief of Staff and said, "Which is the sharpest destroyer in port?" The Chief of Staff responded with a name. The Admiral called the ship, "Captain, you're going to do a burial at
sea. You'll report to a Marine Lieutenant Colonel Goodson until this mission is completed..." He hung up, looked at me, and
said, "The next time you need a ship, Colonel, call me. You don't have to sic Al Bowser on my ass." I responded, "Aye Aye, Sir"
and got the hell out of his office. I went to the ship and met with the Captain, Executive Officer, and the Senior Chief. Sergeant
Jolly and I trained the ship's crew for four days. Then Jolly raised a question none of us had thought of. He said, "These government caskets are air tight. How do we keep it from floating?" All the high priced help including me sat there looking dumb. Then
the Senior Chief stood and said, "Come on Jolly. I know a bar where the retired guys from World War II hang out." They returned a couple of hours later, slightly the worse for wear, and said, "It's simple; we cut four 12" holes in the outer shell of the
casket on each side and insert 300 lbs of lead in the foot end of the casket. We can handle that, no sweat." The ship and the
sailors looked razor sharp. General Bowser, the Admiral, a US Senator, and a Navy Band were on board. The sealed casket
was brought aboard and taken below for modification. The ship got underway to the 12-fathom depth. The sun was hot. The
ocean flat. The casket was brought aft and placed on a catafalque. The Chaplain spoke. The volleys were fired. The flag was
removed, folded, and I gave it to the father. The band played "Eternal Father Strong to Save." The casket was raised slightly at
the head and it slid into the sea. The heavy casket plunged straight down about six feet. The incoming water collided with the
air pockets in the outer shell. The casket stopped abruptly, rose straight out of the water about three feet, stopped, and slowly
slipped back into the sea. The air bubbles rising from the sinking casket sparkled in the sunlight as the casket disappeared from
sight forever....
A GOOD MARINE—The next morning I called a personal friend, Lieutenant General Oscar Peatross, at Headquarters Marine
Corps and said, "General, get me out of here. I can't take this anymore." I was transferred two weeks later. I was a good Marine but, after 17 years, I had seen too much death and too much suffering. I was used up. Vacating the house, my family and I
drove to the office in a two-car convoy. I said my goodbyes. Sergeant Jolly walked out with me. He waved at my family, looked
at me with tears in his eyes, came to attention, saluted, and said, "Well Done, Colonel. Well Done." I felt as if I had received the
Medal of Honor!
'A veteran is someone who, at one point, wrote a blank check made payable to 'The United States of America ' for an amount of
'up to and including their life.' That is Honor, and there are way too many people in this country who no longer understand it.' I
am honored to pass this on and I hope you feel that way too. I want to say "Thank you" for your service to every Veteran who
reads this. In God We Trust.
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THE LONG-AWAITED OCP
UNIFORM IS ON IT WAY

Veteran ID Card will Finally Ship
Veteran Identification cards from the Department of Veterans
Affairs' will be in the mail, on their way to veterans starting "May
4," VA officials said — two months after they were initially scheduled to go out. Read the full story on Military.com.

Air Force Uniform Evolution and History
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Received and email from Carl Wyatt, wish I was there.
Thanks for the update Carl. During a visit to Oberkotzau yesterday, I ran into Claus Beer as he was preparing for the official
reopening of Fernweh-Park tomorrow. He was going thru a dry-run with one of his guests, Winfried Langner (a.k.a. TreckerWilli) who recently made news by driving a 1961 tractor across Russia. The attached pictures may be of interest. Unfortunately, due to a previous engagement, I won't be able to attend tomorrow's ceremonies ... which will feature
one of my favorite actresses of the era, Elke Sommer (what a disappointment!!). Best Regards—Carl
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Well! I missed another one. While in
Hof, I went to all of the Hofer Schlappentags. Located at the time across
from the Scherdel brewery, in a small
garden area or park. The first one
amazed me. It wasn’t large enough to
hold the amount of attendees you
would expect of a Germany Fest. It
was set up like no other fest I had
attended. There were no rides, very
little food available, only tables and
benches. I thought, what kind of fun
can this be, set around, talk, eat a
bratwurst and drink. The first beer I
ordered was also a shock . There,
floating in the mug was bits of wood.
When I questioned the old timers,
those airmen who had attended more
than one, about the wood, it was explained to me “the brewery cleans the
vats at this time each year and that
was the result.” No, this is not about
the history of Hofer Schlappentag, but
about a beer like no other. Most of
the Airmen prided themselves on how
many biers they could drink and walk away. Well I wasn’t going to be one who did not partake of the ritual, I would drink my fair share.
Remember, these are litters not the small weak American beers. These were big, strong manly beers. The beer also had a different
taste than other bies and the color was between a light and dark, a brown amber color. The first sip and I knew right away this was not
the typical German bier I had grown to love and enjoy. It is described in present time as; The Hofer traditional beer is a rarity and is
brewed according to the traditional recipe even months before the Schlappentag. Special malt and hops sorts and an extra long ripening
and storage time make for the special flavor and the amber color of the beer. Despite its alcoholic strength of 6.5% it’s very nice to drink
and has a strong character. For a strong beer it’s not too sweet, it’s spicy and full-bodied and has a smooth-bitter and hoppy character.
Its color is dark like a Pils’ and just as clear. The fine carbonation fizzes and creates nice foam. I don’t believe they are describing the bier
I drank 1966, 67, 68.
As I sat with friends and conversed with the Germans about the Fest and what to expect, I continued to drink my bier. Looking around, I
noticed something different than other fest. People were sleeping with head down on the tables. This was unusual for German and
American. The first bier went down without a problem, the taste and odor was different. I had no problem getting it down, none. However, half way through the second bier, I knew I would not be setting records with the number drank, that was it for me. Taxi and back
to the base. I heard tells of those who drank 5 biers and had no problems walking. I never observed and never found a witness who observed a person who could drink five. From the present Hof description of the Hofer Schlappentag, 6.5% alcoholic, I can attest much has
changed.
Hofer Schlappentag has changed from a small gathering as this article shows. If I was there, I would do the same all over again. How
many Hofer Schlappentag biers can you drink?

16

Yellowstone 101
Everything you want to know about
Yellowstone
Start here for basic information about the park such as where Yellowstone is
located and which of the park's five entrances you should take. Find answers
to the most frequently asked questions such as what to pack and how close you should get to wild animals. Are
you planning a trip far in advance? Check our weather articles to learn what to expect in different seasons. And,
Yellowstone is huge, so don’t forget to download a park map. Click on the Yellowstone logo to go to the opening
page of their web site. You will be amazed at the information available. The one thing I want to point out are the
wolves.

Yellowstone Wolf Reintroduction and Management
The wolves of Yellowstone have an interesting history. By the end of the 1920s almost all of the United States’
wolves were killed off, predominantly by ranchers protecting their livestock. With the population decimated, Yellowstone National Park began a reintroduction of the grey wolf in 1995. It is one of the few protected havens for
wolves in the U.S.
As of December 2014, the park’s wolf population was at 104 wolves in 11 packs. While wolves are protected within the park’s boundaries, outside the park different states have varying laws regarding wolf management. The
availability of food within the park also leads to fluctuation in the wolves’ population. Wild wolves have a lifespan
of 7-8 years.

Wolves in Yellowstone National Park check out the videos at the bottom.

But what is even more
amazing is how it changed the Ecosystem. Be sure and watch this video, How Wolves Change Rivers.
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Your new card will have a new Medicare Number that's unique to you, instead of your Social Security Number. This will help to protect your identity.

YOUR NEW CARD WILL LOOK LIKE THIS:
TO CHECK ON THE STATUS OF YOUR CARD CLICK HERE

3 things to know
1. People who are enrolling in Medicare for the first time will be among the first in the country to receive the new cards.
2. Your new card will automatically come to you. You don't need to do anything as long as your address is up to date. If you need to
update your address, visit your My Social Security account.- Opens in a new tab

3. Once you get your new Medicare card, destroy your old Medicare card and start using your new card right away.

Watch out for scams
Medicare will never call you uninvited and ask you to give us personal or private information to get your new Medicare Number and card.

Scam artists may try to get personal information (like your current Medicare Number) by contacting you about your new
card.
If someone asks you for your information, for money, or threatens to cancel your health benefits if you don't share your personal information, hang up and call us at 1-800-MEDICARE (1-800-633-4227).
Learn more about the limited situations in which Medicare can call you.
Learn more about your Medicare card.- Opens in a new tab

Once you get your new Medicare card in the mail, you can start using it right away! Here are 3
things to do when your new card arrives:
1. Carry your new Medicare card with you. Your doctors and health care providers know it’s
coming and will ask for your new Medicare card when you need care.
Destroy your old Medicare card. No need to hold onto it — it’s time to say goodbye!
Keep your Medicare Advantage Plan card. If you’re in a Medicare Advantage Plan, like an HMO
or PPO, keep using your Medicare Advantage Plan ID card whenever you need care. However,
you should also carry your new Medicare card — you may be asked to show it.
You might have noticed your new Medicare card looks a little different, but rest assured your Medicare coverage and benefits will stay the same. Visit Medicare.gov/NewCard to learn more about
your new Medicare card.
Note: If you also have a Medicare drug plan card, keep that, too!
Sincerely,
The Medicare Team
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2018 Reunion - Resorts Casino Tunica

click

September 9—15, 2018
1100 Casino Strip Resort Blvd
Robinsonville, MS 38664
HOFER1.COM—reunion website
From Memphis, TN: Take Highway 61 South to Tunica County. Make a right onto Casino Strip Boulevard.
From Jackson, MS: Take I-55 North to Hernando Hwy. 304 (Exit 280) West. Continue until it turns into Casino Strip Boulevard.
Registration
click
The Reunion registration fee is $113.00 per person. Registration fee covers the cost of luncheon buffet, banquet meal
(drinks self-pay), program, entertainment and music, name tags, awards, printing of itinerary, tickets, and miscellaneous reunion and administrative expenses. Guests for Reunion, Buffet and Banquet are invited, encouraged, and welcome. CUTOFF
DATE: Reunion Registration July 5.
Hotel Reservation
Reservations will be made by individual attendees directly with Resorts at 1-866-706-7070 using group code provided by the
hotel Group Hotel Code: HOF. Room rates are subject to all applicable state and local taxes. Room Rate of $75.00 for Standard Rooms and $125.00 for Suites for Three (3) Days before the Event and Three (3) Days after the Event. First night room
and tax must be paid at the time the reservation is made. If not paid, the room will not be reserved. Cancellation policy is 48
hours prior to 1PM on day of arrival. If not cancelled by required cancellation time, then first night room and tax will not be
refunded. These rates are net of taxes and non-commissionable. A $50.00 deposit is required on all rooms including complimentary rooms with a credit card. CUTOFF DATE: Hotel Reservations by attendees must be received on or before Sunday,
August 26. COME, JOIN US. As always, your old and new friends will ensure a great time. Average temperature September

Attendees
Registration deadline—July 5

Jim Alexander

Gay Kielbania

Thomas Nickerson

Susan Alexander

Greg Krcma

Monika Nickerson

Mike Boggs

Sandy Krcma

C. Wade Nottingham

Jerry C. Burton

John Lamb

Phyllis Nottingham

Dorothy A. Burton

Bill Little

John D. Pace

Barbara Davino

Nita Luckenbill

Aggie Pace

Paul Fulmer

Thomas Mikloiche

Rose Queen

Sidney Futrell

Inga Mikloiche

Mary Richardsom

Gayle Futrell

Jerry Middendorf

Tim Spaeth

Ilse Hamill

Hilde Middendorf

Claude J. Spicer

Melvin Hamill

Shirley Murch

Bill Ward

Dan Holden

Walter Murch

Edie Ward

Darlene Holden

Donna Murphrey

Ken Kielbania

Steve Murphrey

6/1/18
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TOUR 1

TOUR 2

City of Memphis

Mississippi Riverboat Cruise

September 11
09:00 - 15:45

September 13
13:00 - 17:30 PM

Memphis River Boats Sightseeing Cruise:

City of Memphis
•
•
•

Downtown Memphis

•
•
•

Cotton Row (Where Cotton is STILL King)

•
•

Lorraine Motel (The site of Dr. King’s Assassination)

•
•

Graceland

•
•
•

Sun Studio

The “Mighty” Mississippi

•

Learn about the history of the area on this sightseeing
adventure of Memphis with a cruise along the Mississippi River.

•

Along the cruise, you will experience many of the sights
seen by early Native Americans, explorers, and riverboat
men.

•

See the bluffs of Memphis from a spectacular vantage
point and learn about their significance throughout history.

•

Hear the heroic story of Tom Lee and the history behind
some of the oldest bridges in the lower Mississippi.

•

You'll also learn about many Civil War river battles as
well as the heritage of the river, and see the Memphis
Pyramid, Mud Island River Park, and so much more!

Beale Street (Stop to see World Famous “Home of the
Blues”)

Victorian Village (Homes constructed in the early 1800s)

I-40 Welcome Center (stop to see two Kings, B.B. King
and Elvis Presley)
St. Jude Children’s Hospital (Stop at the pavilion where
Danny Thomas is entombed)
Peabody Hotel (Stop to see the March of the World Famous Ducks)
Memphis Pyramid / Bass Pro Shop

After the tour, 2 hours to explore Beale Street and enjoy
a nice lunch (self-pay) at one of the great restaurants

Gildan Unisex polo shirts, w/collar
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Casinos, Hotels, Golf, Blues and Things To Do in Tunica, MS | Tunica Travel

Historic Downtown Tunica
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Click

Transportation to the Reunion
Ground Transportation—To Tunica from Memphis (underlined items are web links)
Need a rental car, taxi or limo, or other transportation service? Learn about your transportation options for Memphis International Airport (MEM).

Rental Car
Memphis International Airport (MEM) is served by nine national rental car companies. Rental Car Services are located in the Ground
Transportation Center. To get to the Ground Transportation Center, upon leaving your airline gate please proceed to the B Terminal and
proceed to the lower level (one level below baggage claim). Follow "Rental Cars" signage to the Ground Transportation Center. Once you
enter the Ground Transportation Center, signs will point you to your rental car counter.
You can use the Online Reservations link to compare prices. It works the same as an airline. I found Dollar cheaper than the big three,
Avis, Enterprise and Hertz.

Alamo
Enterprise
Avis
Hertz

888-826-6893
901-396-3736
901-345-2847
901-345-5680

Online Reservations
Online Reservations
Online Reservations
Online Reservations

Budget
National
Dollar
Payless

901-332-2222
877-222-9058
866-434-2226
901-346-4781

Online Reservations
Online Reservations
Online Reservations
Online Reservations

While I can not answer your question regarding tour companies or shuttles I feel that your best overall bet is to rent a vehicle. Even if you
are able to shuttle to the Tunica area from Memphis, the casinos are spread out over several miles and a form of transportation is a must
if you want to casino hop. Also, Tunica is only about a 30 minute drive from the Memphis area and having a vehicle would let you do
some sightseeing in the Memphis/Tunica area or some shopping at the Tunica outlets if you desire or need a break from the casinos. Or,
take an Uber and rent a car in Tunica.

Ride Sharing - Uber

Uber Promo Code, it is good till 12/31/2018—HITTHEROAD .
Get up to $15 off your first ride.

Uber is currently operating at Memphis International Airport. The pickup areas are located outside each of the A,
B and C ticketing lobby exits on the outer commercial drive. Follow “Transportation Network Company” signage to
the designated area for pickups. The above links will take you to there website.

How do I create an Uber account?
I went through the process of getting an Uber account. You may find it the way to go. The current charge for an
Uber trip from Memphis International Airport to Tunica MI is $34. There is also an Uber at Tunica, could use for
return trip. If it is your first trip with Uber, you will get the $15 discount, total cost from Memphis to Tunic, $19.
The Uber cars are ordered in different passenger sizes. You pay for the car not the number of passengers.

Airline services to Memphis—this web link will provide you with the airlines that operate out of Memphis.
Allegiant — allegiant.com — 702-505-8888

OneJet — onejet.com — 844-663-5381

American Airlines — aa.com — 800-446-7834

Southwest — southwest.com — 801-401-9000

Delta — delta.com — 800-221-1212

United — united.com — 800-864-8331

Frontier —f lyfrontier.com — 801-401-9000

Vacation express — vacationexpress.com — 800-309-4717
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Best Of - Free Things To Do In Tunica
Everybody is watching their spending these days. Some have decided that the first they should cut back on is fun. The truth
is fun can be costly at times, but it doesn't always have to break the bank. I happen to love being able too show just how
much fun I can have on the least amount of money, so recently I took it upon myself to try to spend an entire afternoon in
Tunica on a budget of, well, ZERO dollars! Crazy sounding, right? Well I will have everyone know that It was probably the
most fun I have had in a while and I left about as rich as I came.
I started out at the Tunica Museum. I hadn't actually been in a long time and had forgotten how awesome it was. The museum itself hosts exhibits, and education programs, whose topics include Native American prehistory, early European exploration and settlement, as well as 19th and 20th century social, agricultural, institutional, political, military and commercial history. With tons of old photos to view, you can brush up on Tunica history. Price: $0 Then I took a drive over to downtown
Tunica and made a stop in Veterans Memorial Park. With the stress of the past couple of work weeks, I needed to take a
break. I sat in the park and enjoyed a great book in the shade under a tree that I'm sure could tell a story or two. Price: Free!
Since I was so close to Tunica Mainstreet, I figured I would continue my American history lesson by trying the walking tour.
With stops along the Main Street area, the tour offers the opportunity to view buildings that date back to the early 1900’s.
Each building has a plaque filled with stories of adventure, deception and revenge, a history that most wouldn’t expect in
such a quiet Mississippi town. They will also be adding 6 new plaques to various other buildings, growing the tour to over a
dozen historic stops. Price: Nunca!
My afternoon was pretty perfect! You might be thinking that you probably couldn't pull of the same thing. Think again! And
if you are looking for a bit longer priceless adventure, don't forget about the Mississippi Blues Trail. It is totally free and
America’s Blues Highway begins at the Tunica Visitors Center on Highway 61. Take the opportunity to travel the Mississippi
Blues Trail – a journey of over 120 historical markers including five located in Tunica and other scattered throughout the
state that tell the remarkable story of how the blues were born in Mississippi.
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Placing your cursor on the map, hold down Ctrl and use the roll button on your mouse to enlarge. Forget the airport, I called and it is private use only.
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Hof Reunion Association related web sites, files and forms
The Hof Reunion Association has a Facebook page, “Hof Reunion Association”. At present

there are 139 members. If you have a Facebook account, have a connection with our organization and would like to join and become a Friend and post on the HRA Facebook page and follow
us, send your request to hra@hofer1.com; or melvinhamill@msn.com or click on the above link
and request to be a Friend.

If you have questions on any subject, please bring it to our attention. We, the HRA Board need your help and
will bring to light what is requested and share with our members if you so desire.

Hof Reunion Association Web Site

Hof Reunion Association Forms

Hof Reunion Official History

Membership Form

Hof Air Station History

Registration Form

Constitution & Bylaws

Reunion Schedule of Events

Monthly Newsletter
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