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The Celebration Continues  
Parties wind down and classmates head home, but one thing is for sure — the celebration never ends...memories keep it alive. 

Attending the reunion or not, please fill out the information below — in your best handwriting. This is YOUR PAGE in our 

post-reunion E-book. We'll produce it in pdf format for you to save or print. Tell us about yourself, then email or mail this 

back to us as soon as you can. We will use what you fill out below as your page, so leave anything blank you do not want to 

share...and write as clearly as possible, please.  

Your Name: John A Totter Phone: (972) 423-0712  

Cell: (972) 467-0566 Email: atotter@verizon.net  

Address: 265 Willow Wood Street City: Murphy SState: TX Zip: 75094  

Please Note: We cannot include your information without your signed permission—see bottom of form. Thank you.  

#1...YOUR FONDEST MEMORIES FROM WALTER JOHNSON H.S. YEARS: I have a number of fond memories from 

that time: Wildwood Manor Sports Cycling club, winning a sports car club rally with Dave Siegfried (class of 65) and placing 

7th in the novice class of the Porsche club rally, helping to start the intramural soccer, Mr. Schreoeder's sociology class, 

French classes with Mrs. Yeager & Ms. Kamenjar, root beers at Baskin-Robins (Karen Jenne, Cathy Hatfield, & Dana Elliot 

all working there)  

#2...WHAT HAVE YOU BEEN DOING OVER THE LAST 50 YEARS? I spent 4 years at the University of Georgia. I 

ended up with a degree in psychology after getting behind in my math courses which upset my planned engineering degree 

on a 5 year plan (3 UGA 2 GA Tech). The school deferments for 1 st year grad students being dropped led me to try to 

enlist in the Air Force. They were only accepting pilot/navigator and my hay fever and eyesight kept me out of those 

categories. I was drafted on the first draft call the next January. When I was inducted I narrowly missed becoming a Marine 

– not by choice. I re-upped for an additional year to get a school. I became an Avionics Mechanic and after that school I 

attended an NCO school. My extra year ended up being 11 months of schooling and I came out of that as a Specialist 5. I 

was recruited into the Army Security Agency during my schools. That gave me a very good posting in Vietnam.  

When I got out of the army in January 1972 I returned to the Washington DC area to look for a job. The only job bite 

that I got was from a company whose first question was "Do you like to camp?" At the interview I met with the company 

president/owner and he seemed okay. I did check up and found he was ex-CIA. I was accepted and took a two week 

training program. At the end of the program, 8 of 14 of the trainees were sent to Dallas, TX to work for Texas Instrument's 

(TI) founding company Geophysical Service, Inc. (GSI). We were all told to get fresh haircuts and dress nicely for our first 

day. When we arrived at the building all the employees were coming in wearing cut off jeans with long pony tails and scruffy 

beards.  

I spent 16 years with GSI traveling in Africa, the Far East and South America. Then, GSI was sold and ended up 

being combined with a company called Geosource. The company became Halliburton Geophysical (HGSI) (Yes, our 

financial people reported to Dick Cheney). I spent two years there and was called back from Namibia in 1989 because my 

small division had been sold to Offshore Navigation, Inc. (ONI). ONI didn't want our senior employees, so offered 3 or 4 of 

us very unsatisfactory compensation packages. I became unemployed in March of 1990.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

John TOTTER 



After a 3 month job search, I joined Del Norte Technology, Inc. (DNTI). They were a manufacturer of 

systems called Trisponder and Flying Flagman. These were used in oil exploration, dredging and agricultural 

spraying. My entry to the company was firsthand experience with surveying using GPS. During my first 5 years there, 

we fielded a new GPS based guidance tool that was integrated with the Trisponder system. We also updated the 

Flying Flagman from a microwave based system to a GPS base system. I traveled to India, China and Australia as a 

field tech representative.  

 

 I had a brief period that I left DNTI to join Micronet, Inc.  They had been a customer of DNTI, leasing GPS 
equipment to survey microwave paths caused by the cell phone changeover to PCS.  My biggest job there was to 
travel to Alexandria, Egypt to survey microwave paths for electric grid control. After the survey they (wisely) opted to 
use underground fiber optics because of vulnerability to terrorist and new construction obstructing paths. 
 At the end of my year at Micronet, I returned to DNTI for another 5 years. I became the operations manager 
by default, when my manager upset a very important client and left the company. We went through a 
bankruptcy/reorganization during this time.  With the reorganization came new owners and a new 
manufacturing/financial integrated software package.  I was the implementation team leader for the software.  The 
bloodletting pared us down to about 14 people..  I basically fired myself and tried to fire the marketing manager in the 
last meeting I attended.  I thought the company was too top heavy to survive.   
 
 We had a visit from the Software programs sales representative and I applied for a job with them. The next 5 
years were spent working for their various iterations: Alpine Systems, Inc., The Navigator Company, and INFOR. That 
job was software training, implementation, and sales support. I stayed with them until I retired in 2005.   
 I met my wife in 1992 when I returned from a long trip (China, Australia, and India) and found she had mowed 
my yard when my lawn kid’s mower broke and he wasn’t able to do it. One of my neighbors had put it up to her on the 
condition I not be told.  Naturally, the neighbor told me.  I took her out to dinner and that started 22 years of being 
together.  We made the union official on October 11

 
th 2013 exactly one year before our school’s 50 th reunion.  

Unfortunately, she was unable to attend with me because she is taking care of her 88 year old mom.   
 

Return this form, signed and filled out, by mail to L.G. Fairbanks, 2608 Glencoe Circle, Woodstock, MD 21163, or via 

scan and email to WalterJohnson1964Reunion@gmail.com , or turn it in at the registration desk at the Reunion. 

 

OK to use my information above: (signature) 
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