Past President Bill Dunaway

Asisthe custom with many civic
associations, ours hasits of gers prog-
ress upthrough the vice presidential

Bill Dunaway explainshow life wasin the old
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chain (4th VP through 1st VP) before
being voted in as President. The year
after they have had the presidential
controls, they become Past President. In
this capadty they are not put out “in the
pasture’; ratherthey provide continuity
and continue to participate as avoting
member of the National Staff. Bill Dun-
away isour current Past President. While
not in the pasture as such, Bill and his
lovely bride, Donna, do livein arather
bucolic environment outside of the small
town of Patte City, Missouri.

Bill was born in the small mill town
of Edge &d, South Caroling; as he says
“in the peacthbelt.” However, Bill was
raised in Miami and, while there, he
participated in his high school’s“Florida
Conservation Program”. Then, ready for
an adventure at the ripe old age of 17, Bill
raised his hand and pledged to uphold
the Congtitution of the United States as
aU.S. Marine. He matriculated through
boot Camp at Parris Idand and Infantry
Training Regiment at Camp Geiger, and
then reported into C Company, 1st Bat-
talion, 8th Marines (C/1/8) as an infantry
private.

Bill vividly recalls deails of all his
deployments, but one best highlights
superb Navy-Marine Corps planning. In
1964 while on aMed cruise, C/1/8 par-
ticipated in an international crisis when

Turkey and Greece were at odds over
the control of idand of Cyprus. After 73
daysof Avating around theidand, the
crisis ebbed and Charlie Company went
ashore for anine—day training exercise.
Asis common with the best standards,
al C-rat canswere taken bad aboard
ship leaving the training area “cleaner
than we found it.” The ideawas to throw
the empty cans off the fan tail and have
them settle on the bottom of the Ley.
(How cool isthat?) To ensure that they
would sink, a Marine working party

had to punch lots of holesin the cans.
(Makes sense, eh?) At 2100 hoursthe
Navy Of ger of the Day (OD) with his
Ashlight saw Avating cans near the ship.
The OD hustled up acouple of levelsto
the ship's searchlight and discovered that
aluminum cansadually Avat. Horri éd,
he noti &d the Marine of gers aboard.
(You have the scene now, I'm sure!) Pri-
vate First Class Dunaway and the other
trained killers spent the rest of the night
on boats with brooms sweeping in the
cans. At 0500 the ship weighed anchor
and steamed out of the bay. You may
have guessed it -- Bill watched the little
green cans bob in the wake of mighty
Navy war ship.

But that never dowed young Bill.
Within three years he was promoted
to the rank of sergeant, al the while
remaining with C/1/8. Bill wasdis-
charged in 1967. He began working in
the airlinesindustry the same year and
remained init until hisretirement in
2002. Along the way he also acamu-
lated enough coll ege creditsto make a
doctorial student envious.

In 1999 Bill stopped by arecruiting
station to check upon his Corps. He
was given aletter they receive from the
Second Marine Division Association
written by the then Executive Secretary,
Colond Charles Van Horne, inviting all
Kansas City former Marines to attend
the annual reunion there that summer.
Within four years Marty McNaulty
invited Bill to join the National Staff as
Sergeant at Arms Therest ishistory.
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