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 THEY STOOD AT PARADE REST, hands clasped behind back, feet 
set squarely on red carpet, dressed in jeans and T-shirts, with the 
Stars and Stripes and military fl ags on display.

The two teenagers snapped to attention, and held up their right 
hands to solemnly swear to support and defend the Constitution of 
the United States against all enemies.

Brendan McMorrow of Manhattan and Rony Rachmans of Elm-
hurst, Queens, were now  future Marines, bound for Parris Island in 
the coming months and , ultimately, for war.

THE FEW, THE PROUD, 
      AS A NATION AT WAR CELEBRATES ITS INDEPENDENCE,     

Facing diffi cult military roles in Iraq 
and Afghanistan that have killed 174 Ma-
rines, McMorrow and Rachmans signed 
on for four years of active duty.

Patriotism, the leatherneck legend, and 
hopes for a better future are what brought 
them and Jose Rivera and Fernandez Pay-
en and dozens more to  Fort Hamilton in 
Brooklyn last week.

Their path started at a recruiting sub-
station in a shopping mall or near a sub-
way stop. Some have wanted to join since 
childhood because of family tradition, or 
watching Hollywood versions of USMC 
exploits. Some decided while in high 
school, when they met a young Marine 
recruiter, impeccably uniformed with im-
posing bearing.

 Aims ‘to be better person’
McMorrow  — tall, trim, with close -

cropped blond hair  — decided to join a 
long time ago. “I think it will be a good 
match,” McMorrow said. “I think it will be 
a good experience to go through the train-
ing. It teaches you to be a better person, 
responsible  — gives you strength and dis-
cipline.”

He was born and raised on E. 20th St., 
and he might seem an unlikely candidate 
for the Corps. People have tried to talk 
him out of it. And though his parents ac-
cept his decision, they are not happy about 
it, he said.

“I’m strong enough to do what I want 
to do,” McMorrow said. “I wanted to en-
list right out of high school . I have a good 
friend going in, too.”

He will be leaving at the end of Septem-
ber. He plans to go to infantry school. “I al-
ways said if you’re going to join the mili-
tary, specifi cally the Marines, there’s only 
one way to do it — infantry.

“I think of it as serving my country. 9/11 
had a major impact on me . Once that hap-

pened, it sealed my decision. And after the 
Marines, I plan to be a fi reman.”

He met a recruiter in his junior year 
at LaSalle Academy, and they have been 
talking for a year. On June 20, his 18th 
birthday, McMorrow went to the recruit-
ing station at Chambers and Greenwich 
Sts. near Ground Zero and signed up with 
Gunnery Sgt. Luis Ortiz.

Last Monday he took the aptitude test, 
and the next day Ortiz picked him up at 4 
a.m. and took him to Fort Hamilton.

There, he underwent a medical exam, 
an interview (“Do you have any  tattoos 
or body piercings? Have you ever tak-
en illegal drugs?”)  and an FBI fi ngerprint 
check, listened to a briefi ng, signed a con-
tract and took the oath.

  “I want to be a paratrooper,” he said. “I 
watched  ‘Band of Brothers’  16 times.”

He was an Eagle Scout,  which affords 
him the rank of  private  fi rst  class right out 
of boot camp.

“I’m happy to leave, but I’ll miss the 
city. It’s a good experience to get away 
and travel the world. I’ve never been on 
a plane; the fi rst time will be when I go to 
Parris Island.”

To ‘protect my parents’
He still has a year to go before he ships 

out for boot camp, but 17-year-old Fernan-
dez Payen is no less serious about what 
he is doing.

“I want to keep my community safe, and 
I want it so my parents can walk with their 
heads high,” Payen said.

A rising senior at Thomas Jefferson 
High School in East New York, Brooklyn, 
he is in the ROTC program, ensuring him 
the private fi rst class rank after training.

Born and raised in Flatbush, a child of 

Haitian immigrants, he is rail thin, and 
looks younger than his age, and young-
er than most of the other future Marines 
who sat watching the Civil War mov-
ie “Cold Mountain” as they waited to be 
processed.

 His father had some military back-
ground in Haiti, and “he is behind me 
100%,” Payen said.

His “passion” is math and comput-
ers but Payen said he will probably be a 
Marine MP because he wants to join the 
NYPD after his service.

 Payen said that in tough corners of 
Brooklyn, “some people like myself who 
have the ability to make it choose to fol-
low those who do drugs and alcohol. And 
I could easily get a job with my transcript 
and grades.

“What better way to aid others than to 
fi ght for the country? Even though the 
war is not something I’m behind 100%, I 
should fi ght for the country and protect 
my parents.”

Most are minorities
Maj. J.J. Dill, head of Recruiting Sta-

tion New York, which includes the fi ve 
boroughs and Long Island, said his is the 
largest recruiting station east of the Mis-
sissippi, shipping about 1,000 people to 
Parris Island each year.

 “They know there is a war going on and 
they are still up for the challenge and want 
to serve their country,” Dill said. “We nev-

er lie to them; we can’t promise they won’t 
go over [to combat].”

 The majority of the enlistees and the 
Army and Marine sergeants taking them 
through recruiting were Hispanic and Af-
rican-American but Dill said the USMC 
doesn’t target minorities or the inner city. 
He said enlistees represent all economic, 
racial and ethnic groups, with 45% com-
ing from affl uent areas in Long Island.

Women turning out, too
The modern Marine Corps also wants a 

few good women, and four of them were 
at Fort Hamilton last week.

Michelle Castro  — 18, short, with soft 
red hair  — is one of three women recruit-
ed from the offi ce on Myrtle Ave. in her 
Ridgewood, Queens, neighborhood since 
May by Sgt. Manuel Martinez.

She wants to be a pediatrician someday, 
and thinks the Marines will help her get 
her college education.

“I didn’t want to do what everybody else 
was doing. All my friends don’t want me 
to go . . . my friend is in the Marines, and 
he told me not to go. My father pushed 
us to go in the military . He said it’s good 
for you.”

Rachmans is 18 and just graduat-
ed from Aviation High School, where 
he studied to be an aircraft technician. 
He has wanted to join the Marines since 
eighth grade, when he  saw the Discov-
ery Channel series “Making the Ma-

BY PATRICE O’SHAUGHNESSY
DAILY NEWS STAFF WRITER

Brendan McMorrow (l.) and Rony Rachmans take Marines oath at Fort Hamilton.

Rachmans hugs Indonesian mom, Rina Aswti, as teenager awaits departure.
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whenever she was with him. It was a won-
derful way to feel. 

n n n
3:10 p.m. Munson sits in the cockpit of 
his new twin-engine jet, a seven-seat air-
craft wth N15NY written on both sides, 
along with David Hall, his fl ight instruc-
tor, and Jerry Anderson, a real-estate as-
sociate and friend he met playing hand-
ball at the Canton YMCA. The 5-11, 
195-pound Munson liked to call the 5-7, 
155-pound Anderson “Munchkin.” An-
derson has just returned from a fl ight of 
his own when Munson asks if he wants 
to see his new jet. Anderson says sure. 
Hall is scheduled to take a student up at 
3 o’clock but changes plans after Mun-
son asks if he’d like to go up and see how 
the Citation fl ies. They sit in the plane, on 
the ground, for close to a half hour. Mun-
son enjoys educating Hall and Anderson 
about the plane, and how it differs from 
turbo-prop aircraft.  It is Munson’s fourth 

airplane in not even 18 months, a rapid 
climb by any standard. He has logged 516 
hours of fl ying time in all, 33 of them in 
a Citation.

n n n
Thurman Munson never wanted to be 

famous, or special. One of the reasons he 
didn’t want to live in North Jersey any-
more during the season is that the celeb-
rity got to be too much. He just wanted 
to be the boy from Canton. Once in Man-
hattan, he stopped for gas with the fami-
ly. He was dressed in jeans and a fl annel 
shirt and no socks. Munson almost never 
wore socks. He pumped his own gas and 
cleaned his windshield and when he was 
done a guy pulled in and said, “Hey, bud-
dy, can you fi ll me up?” Munson fi lled him 
up. Diana had to push him like crazy be-
fore he called Neil Diamond’s people to 
see if he could meet the singer after a con-
cert in Cleveland. Munson didn’t want to 
be a green fl y — his term for hangers-on 

and celebrity worshippers. When he trav-
eled with Munson, Jerry Anderson was 
struck at how many ballplayers would 
hook up with women — and how faithful 
Munson was to Diana and the kids.

Munson never really wanted to talk 
about baseball with Anderson; he’d 
much rather talk about where a new of-
fi ce park might go, or just joke around. 
When Anderson, a pilot himself, fl ew 
with Munson to Toronto for a Yankees-
Blue Jays series, a man at the terminal 
greeted Munson, who introduced him to 
Anderson by saying, “I’d like you to meet 
my friend, Willie Randolph.”

Anderson and the guy shook hands, 
Anderson trying to suppress his laugh-
ter. Munson had a straight face. As they 
walked away, Anderson said, “Thurman, 
Willie’s black.”

“These guys up here are all hockey 
fans,” Munson said. “They won’t know 

e difference.”
n n n

35 p.m. Engines on, headset in place,
cured with a seat belt but not a shoulder 

arness, Munson taxis N15NY from the 
rivate-aviation terminal toward Run-
ay 23. Hall is in the co-pilot’s seat, An-
erson behind him in a rear-facing seat.

Munson marvels at how smoothly the
ane taxis and lets Hall take the con-
ols briefl y. Neither passenger knows 
hat Munson’s plans are until he con-
cts the tower and says he would like to 

stay in the local traffi c pattern and do a 
series of touch-and-go landings. He will 
be fl ying the plane to Teterboro Airport in 
New Jersey the next day for the Yankees’ 
weekend series. He has had his jet rating 
for the Citation for just 16 days. “From the 
onset to completion of training Mr. Mun-
son displayed well above average skills 
and judgment as a pilot,” his instructor 
with Flight Safety International wrote in 
his evaluation.

n n n
Michael Munson, the youngest of the 

Munson’s three children, celebrated his 
fourth birthday on July 29, 1979. Now 28, 
he has grown up into a 5-10, 240-pounder 
with slabs of muscles, a serious weight-lift-
ing habit and a dream of going into the res-
taurant business. He played four years of 
pro ball and always wore No. 15 and always 
played his father’s position. He was signed 
by the Yankees organization in 1995, play-
ing three years and then spending a fi nal 
year in Double -A ball with the Giants.

“It felt like I was competing against 
a ghost, because I didn’t know if he 
would’ve been proud of what I’d done,” 
Michael Munson says. “Nothing people 
said affected me, and the comparisons 
didn’t affect me, because the pressure I 
put on myself was more than any pres-
sure other people put on me.”

Michael was hyperactive as a little 
boy, and often woke up  fi ve or six times

The probable cause of the accident was the 
pilot’s failure to recognize the need for. . . 

suffi cient airspeed to prevent a stall into the 
ground during an attempted landing. . .  

Contributing to the pilot’s inability to recognize 
the problem and to take proper action was his 

failure to use the appropriate checklist.

Thurman Munson (r.) died 25 
years ago when his plane 
crashed on Greensburg 
Road in Canton, Ohio, just 
600 feet from the airport 
runway.

Continued on next page
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