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I
n the early-morninf 
hours, camp j 
awoke. Disaster h d 
struck. Stack had 

fallen. Aggies rushed to 
the Polo Fields. The 
tragedy was surreal, 
but the sorrow was a 
reality. Tears flowed 
freely. Grief was 
intense. The nation 
mourned with Aggies 
near and far, and the 
eyes of the world 
turned toJCeyas A&M. 
The “Sf)irfi: that can 
ne’er be told” united 
Aggies, and the healing 
began.

Twelve fallen. Twelve remembered. Twelfth Man

Twelve months later ...


