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It was 1952, my senior year in high
school. I had become "an item" as the
gossip columnists used to say, with Mary,
a classmate who had transferred in fro1n
another school out of our district.
There were all kinds of rumors whirling around
Mary and why she had come to Woodlake from a
much larger high school.
friend in the barrio, Joe A., told me that hi s
cousin knew her and that she had changed
schools because she had gotten into trouble
at her other school and was kicked out. He also told me
that his cousin said that she had round heels, meaning
that all you had to do was ask and she was on her back,
pulling off her undies.
My sisters said I shouldn't be messing around with
her because she had a bad reputation, implying that she
was a girl of easy virtue as they say in the romance mags.
Easy virtue ! Hell, man, e very high school kid in
America is looking for a girl of easy virtue. Just because
you're "messing around" with a girl in high school
doesn't mean you're committed to her for the rest of your
li fe. Or even next month. Or next week.
A few weeks before gr aduation, we were at a popular swimming hole on the Kaweah River just south of
Three Rivers. Me and my friend Sebastian (known as
Don Caca (Mr. Shit) in the barrio, had gone rafting on
the Kaweah River on au tomobile inner tubes. We'd put
two quarts of beer in a gunny sack, tied it to the tubes , and
drifted lazily down the river, sucking beer and enj oying
li fe. When we spotted a strip of sand on the shore we
would go ashore, sip our beer, and exchange adve nture
stories.
y frie nd Mary and another girl came
walking by and asked if we could loan
them our inner tubes. Instantly Mr. Caca
asked what that was about and I told him the girl s wanted
to borrow our tubes. Though he could not speak or
understand English, he readily agreed, wanting to ingratiate himself with the slutty looking blonde with Mary .
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We loaned them our tubes. They agreed to be back in an
hour.
When they did not return, we walked downstream looking for them. We spotted them sitting on
a large rock nea r the river and asked about our inner
tubes. Mary said, "We loaned them to a guy named
Nick, And now he doesn't want to give them back!"
Fortified by the beer we had already drunk, Mr. Caca
and I said that we would see about that, and walked off
to liberate our inner tubes. The girls walked with u
toward a large tree whe re they had last seen Nick.
As we approached the tree talking about how we
were going to de mand our tubes back and get them back
or else, I looked ahead and spotted a huge barrel-chested
man who had more hair on his body than I had seen on
some gorillas in the Fresno Zoo. He was built like a
Sherman tank.
"Oh, oh," I sa id to myself, but apparently loud
enough that Mr. Caca heard me, "I wonder if that is
Nick."
"*Ese hiio de Ia chin gada parece gorilla," Mr. Caca
opined, the ~isest words he would ever speak in his life.
As we approached the small group of men that Nick
was talking to, Mary said, "Nick, these guys want their
tubes back."
Nick just grinned, but said nothing, He went on
about the task of opening another beer bottle ... with hi s
teeth!
"We're leaving, we gotta take our tubes ," I said as
timidly as I could say it, not wanting to rile up the very
Hairy Nick.
"Go ahead," Nick said , "we'll mail them to you!"
veryone thought it was hilariously funny,
but not Mr. Caca and I. But we laughed
too. Sort of. At about that time I decided
that whatever Nick said next was going to be hilariously funny, not because it was, but because Nick
said it. Ha! Ha! Ha!
I was hoping that Mr. Caca would not say something
confrontational to Nick when I remembered that he did
not speak English.

E

(Con t. on Pg 55 1)
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Economics
Lesson
by E. David Sierra
Editor, THE FORUMEER

R

eaders of THE FORUMEER
will recall that a few months
ago we ran a series of articles trying to

teach you how to speak 'barrio Spanish' or 'Calo', if you
will.
That was intended to establish lines of communication between those who spoke 'Chuco' and those who
spoke 'schoolhouse Spinach' and those who spoke a little
bit of each.

Pupils, today's lesson is on ECONOMICS. Now
you might well say, 'what inell does Uncle David

Fresno State Fullback
(Cont. from Pg 550)

"Nick Dokoozlian," Nick said, extending his right
hand, and grinning broadly ..
I have been an avid reader all my life and at this time
the quotation, "discretion is the better part of valor"
crossed my mind.

"I know who you are," I said, "You played
fullback for Fresno State. About eight years ago."
"That's right, buddy, 1944, why do you remember
that?"
"I'm a football fan. You were playing for the Bulldogs when I was in grammar school," I said, "Our coach
said you were a very good player."
"Your coach is a pretty smart guy," said Hairy Nick,
then handed over the tubes and we quickly took our
leave, disdaining the beer that was offered us by one of
the other men.
I frrmly believe to this day that had he been so
inclined Nick could have taken Mr. Caca and I apart
limb by limb and fed us to the fishes in the Kaweah
River. • • • • •
*That sonofabitch looks like a gorilla.

Sierra know about economics?
Actually, very little. But we are learning. Recently
our friendly Pacific Gas & Electric Company (a government sanctioned, people-supported monopoly) sent us a
notice with our monthly electric and gas bill.
One of the paragraphs read (READ SLOWLY) ...
PG&E believes that the proposed rate increases are
necessary to enable it to meet the increasing costs of
operations and to maintain the financial health necessary to permit it to attract the capital needed to construct
the facilities required to provide services to its customers.
ow, THAT is bureaucratic BS of the first
water!YES! If it didn't mean they are want
ing to put their hands into our pockets for
more money, we might find the passage humorous.
ThePERPETUALGROUNDEXCAVATINGCO.
has radio commercials asking the consumer to use less
power, "to conserve energy", while on the other hand
they are petitioning the Public Utilities Commission to
allow them to charge the consumer more per unit of
power used!
Now, LESSON NO. 1 --Ask the consumers to use
less power. It means you have to generate less power.

N

LESSON NO. 2 --At the same time, ask the
Public Utilities Commission (a PG&E rubber stamp
group) to allow you to increase the rate you charge
the consumer. That means that while the consumer
is using less, the PG&E Company is enjoying it more!
ESSON NO. 3 -- PG&E is now generating
less energy, selling less energy, but is mak
ing more money. THEY don't have to work
harder, they just have to kiss-it-up with the Public
Utilities Commission. And the consumer be damned!
Meanwhile, PG&E's payroll continues to grow. but
they are not necessarily hiring more linemen, more
meter readers, or more power-plant employees.

L

YES! You probably guessed it! They are probably hiring more bookkeepers and accountants to
keep track of their money!
End of lesson on Economics. • • • • •

Free Governm.ent
All free governments are managed
by the combined wisdom and
folly of the people.
--James J. Garfield.
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Gail, Hire Ivan!
April 18, 1979
The San Jose State University basketball team wasn't
winning too many games under head coach Ivan Guevara.
SJSU undertook a search for a coach.

Surprisingly, Ivan Guevara applied for his own
job! My friend, Jack Ellwanger, asked me to write a
letter to the university president supporting him.
Then he arranged for us to meet and get acquainted.
I met with Coach Guevara a few days later at The
Foghorn lounge on Taylor Street. We spent a delightful
evening, nursing our drinks, and discussing hoops. I was
very impressed with the man. If I had a son that was a
good player I would have sent him to play for Guevara.
The next day I wrote the following letter to the SJSU
President:
Dear Dr. Gail Fullerton:
We understand that Ivan Guevara has applied for the
vacant head basketball coaching position at San Jose
State University.
We strongly urge your appointment of Coach
Guevara.

We believe that coach Guevara is a ''natural'' for
the SJSU basketball program and look forward to

Region IX elects
July 1984, THE LEADER

S

AN JOSE-- David Sierra, San Jose Chapter,
was elected Region IX chairman, Dept. of
California, on Sat., May 19 at San Jose.
The meeting, attended by delegates from East Valley, San Jose, Newark and Union City, was very poorly
attended. (Three members from one of the chapters in
San Jose showed up, then left before the meeting even
started!!).

Chairman AI Rodriguez opened the meeting by
noting that two issues were on the agenda: (1) Election of Regional Officers, and (2) United Way Funding. He asked if there were other items to be added
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his further association with State.
In a sport notorious for its underhanded recruiting
and the constant shuffling of coaches from job to job, we
find Guevara's commitment to SJSU and his chosen
profession very refreshing indeed.
We know also that among his colleagues he is
considered not only a basketball coach, but a fine basketball teacher.

Coach Guevara has many times gone beyond his
duties atSJSU to assist the game of basketball through
involvement with community organizations, efforts
which enhance the image of the university.
We recognize that the present basketball situation
presents a unique, and difficult decision for you and the
athletic department, and we hope that your final decision
is made in the best interests not only of SJSU basketball
but of the entire SJSU community.

Coach Guevara belongs at San Jose State University. We feel that his commitment to SJSU has
already been more than amply demonstrated. Keep
him on the job, please.
Thank you for your kind attention. We hope that you
will act favorably on our request.
Sincerely,
--E. David Sierra, Chairman
San Jose GI Forum
•••••

to the agenda. There were none.
Treasurer Alex Baca read extensively from the minutes of the previous regional meeting, and it was noted
that none of the persons accepting nomination for regional chairman at that time was present at the May 19th
meeting.
Mr. Caballero, San Jose Chairman: nMr. Chairman,
do we have a quorum to conduct business? ..
Mr. Baca: uyes, we do ...

Chairman AI Rodriguez then opened the nominations for Regional Chairman. David Sierra was
nominated. Mr. Rodriguez asked for further nominations three times. There were none. It was moved
that the nominations be closed and that Mr. Sierra be
elected on a brown ballot.
Then, Mr. AI Hernandez, past State Chairman and a
Sierra tormenter from the past, questioned Mr. Sierra's
qualifications to hold office since he is not a veteran.
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Mr. Hernandez was reminded that there have been
other occasions in the recent past where non-veterans
have held offices in the Department of California when
it specifies that only a veteran may hold the office.
Examples noted were: AI Pelayo has served a term
as California 2nd Vice chairman. He is not a veteran.
Mr. Rudy Venegas was appointed State Executive
Secretary by then-State Chairman Gil Rodriguez. Mr.
Venegas is not a veteran.
~- Ve~egasranfor2nd ViceChairmanoftheDept.
of California, supported by members of Region IX. He
is not a veteran.
Mrs. Lupe Rodriguez served a full term as Regional Chairman. She is not a veteran.
s. Norella ~eni-Hall_ of Hayward was
named Regional Chairman at a meeting
in Fremont a few years ago, after San
Jose's Tomas Alvarado won the election and then decided he did not want to serve.
The region's decision to name Beni-Hall as Chairman was overturned by the Dept. of California convention at Sacramento (Jake Alarid, Chairman).
At a subsequent regional meeting in San Jose delegates did not even have to register nor pay a registration
fee in accordance with State regulations. The elections
were conducted by Bob Ruiz of Sacramento, then State
Vice Chairman.
The Chairman was reminded by Mr. Sierra of San
Jose that the Regional Chairman is a State Officer and
should be elected in accordance with guidelines in the
constitution for election of state officers, but his comments were ignored.
On Sat., May 19th, it also was noted that the Constitution and Bylaws should be used to help an organization work, not hinder its progress.
Also, Mr. Hernandez was reminded that while serving as State Chairman a year ago, he was not exactly the
world's foremost proponent of doing things constitutionally. (That attitude contributed toward his being the
only Chairman in recent years to run for re-election and
be rejected by the California GI Forum Convention. On

M

Open Minds
Minds are like parachutes -- they only
function when they are open.
--Thomas Dewar.

. Remember The Alamo!
Minnesota VIkings quarterback Joe Kapp,
after throwing seven touchdown passes as
his team stomped the NFL defending champion Baltimore Colts, "Remember the
Alamo!"
"The Alamo?" someone asked, "What's
that have to do with it?"
"Because," Kapp explained, "that was
the last time the Mexicans had a good day!"

the first ballot.).

AND ••• THERE WERE NO OTHER NOMINATIONS FOR CHAIRMAN!
At one point, Mr. Sierra offered to decline the
nomination so that Regional Chairman AI Rodriguez
(apparently confused and not eager to go any further)
could go back to Square One and start all over again.
That offer was refused by Chairman Rodriguez.
A complete slate of officers, all elected on brown
ballots, is as follows:

Chairman - David Sierra, Vice Chairman - Victor
Garza, Secretary - Abel Cota, Chaplain - Ed P.
Campos, Sgt. at Arms -Frank Caballero, all members of San Jose Chapter.
Alex Baca of Union City and Ismael Flores of San
Jose were nominated for Treasurer. The race ended in a
tie and it was decided to resolve the issue at the next
Regional Meeting.
Regional officers present were Chairman AI
Rodriguez of East Valley; Secretary John Estrada of
Union City; and Treasurer Alex Baca of Union City.
DITOR'S NOTES: The newly minted
Greater San Jose GI Forum, Serapio Lopez,
Chairman, and some ofhis henchmen, came
to the meeting at 1600 Las Plumas A venue.

E

The registration chairman told me later that they
had complained that $5 per person for registration,
lunch, and free beer after the meeting was too steep
a price to pay.
"Fuck 'em!", I said. "Tell them to bid for the next
regional meeting, so they can show us how to do it," I
told the registration chairman. "Meanwhile, they can go
piss up a rope!" • • • • •
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Editorial

time and warm everyone in the country from the head
up.

Energy Crisis

At least, in the presence of a dedicated wino, you
are hereby granted permission by the Energy Czar
to stand back two paces further than usual, the air
pollution problem being what it is.

Jan. 1974 THE FORUMEER
by David Sierra, Editor

ARE YOU CONCERNED ABOUT
THE ENERGY CRISIS?
o you believe it actually exists? Does it
trouble your conscience that one of the first
proposals for "saving energy" was from an
extremely conservative Michigan legislator who suggested that SCHOOLS QUIT BUSING STUDENTS to
"conserve energy"?
Are you aware that, in fact, some schools have
ALREADY ceased using their buses because they have
no fuel available to run them?
Does it bother you that a country as rich as the United
States, who prides itself on the wisdom of its intelligentsia and whose economic tentacles (interpret this as
ARAMCO) span out to embrace the entire world, is now
begging its beleagured citizenry to "conserve energy"
... ?
SOLUTION TIME
ince the Wall Streeters, the Capitol Hillers,
and the Oil Depletionists have not been able
to head off what "appears" to be a world-wide
calamity, perhaps what is needed now is some good old
"back home" common sense.
(Note that we did not include the Madison Avenuers
in the above paragraph. Here, now, is THEIR probable
solution to your immediate problems.)

D

S

FIRST, furnish all governmental leaders something to read. Urge them to r.libuster around the
clock. Since they talk out of both sides of their
mouths, they can say twice as much in half the time!
The hot air emanating from their mouths would
warm the coldest February night by at least 15
degrees.
SECOND, when you speak to someone, stand closer.
Discuss the current politialleadership of your community, your state, and your country, with your friends,
enemies, neighbors, wife, and mother-in-law. This is
guaranteed to keep you all hot under the collar all the

THIRD, wear three sets of clothing. It serves many
purposes, all of them good. You will be immediately
warmer. You will be using up all your out-of-style
threads.
You do not have to bathe as often (thereby conserving hot water). If you happen to get mugged while
walking to work in the dark (daylight savings time,
remember?) you are not as likely to show as many
bruises on the bod. And, if you should happen to get
invited to listen to your local politico who is campaigning for election, why hell, friend, just take off one layer
of clothes and you're ready to go!
If one layer is white, one is blue, and one is red,

you can also show your patriotism.
OURTH, institute immediately a travel-pool
ing plan for Washington legislators, serving
a dual purpose. Conservation of energy, and
a thorough discussion of political differences.
We can, for instance, think of a number of interesting subjects that Cong. Bob Mathias (R-Calif.) and
Cong. Phil Burton (D-Calif.) could discuss while driving between Washington and California . . . the
farmworkers ... civil rights.
FIFTH, poke your head into the refrigerator (if you
still own one) for about ten minutes when you first get
up in the morning. It will remind you how cold it CAN
REALLY GET! And it will make you more appreciative
ofWHATEVER heat you can get next to during the day.

F

SIXTH, drink more liquor. The cheap wines will
warm everything from your ears to the tips of your
toes. It will also make your nose glow red (which isn't
a bad idea if you have to get up in the middle of the
night and walk to work!)
f drinking cheap wines gives your head all kinds
of funny ideas (like running for political office,
cussing out the utility and oil companies, and
taking up with the neighbor's wife), go ahead, fantasize.
But don't do it! Instead write a book about your ideas,
making sure to include Abraham Lincoln, The Flag, and
Applie Pie in the title. When you get your rejection slip

I

(Cont. on Pg 555)
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Meredith 1, Ole Miss 0
MEREDITH
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October 5, 1962
EL EXCENTRICO magazine

Ole Miss Enrolls a Negro
The University of Mississippi, very much against
the wishes of its imbecile Governor, Ross Barnett, has
enrolled a Negro for the first time in its 114 year history.

Energy Editorial
(Cont. from Pg 554)
from a publisher, burn it to keep warm!
SEVENTH, consume a cold meal once a week, as
recommended by your local people-subsidized, government-protected utility company. In the past we have
found that six cans of Schlitz Beer takes care of our
caloric needs quite nicely.
EIGHTH, collect all newspaper articles you can
find about the "energy crisis". File them under B •••
for BULL.
The cutting and filing should keep you in motion,
enough to stay about one tenth of a degree warmer. It
will also strengthen your fingers in case you ever run
across your elected politicians and want to wring their
necks. DO NOT, repeat DO NOT, ever throw the clippings away. Remember that the .. energy czar.. has also
predicted a toilet paper shortage!
NINTH, wipe out of your mind all the preconceived
notions you have entertained over your formative years
that ancient civilizations who worshipped the sun were
ignorant.
Remember that even way back then they had discovered something that gave warmth and was not being
taxed heavily by the government.
TENTH, find a warm puppy. Cuddle up to him as
much as you can. Your heart will feel warmer, knowing
that SOMEBODY still loves
ELEVENTH, find a good calendar. Consult it
daily. Count the days until the next election.
REMEMBER, as Old Uncle David once said, this
world is not poor. But it could very well be POORLY
ADMINISTERED! • • • • •

1
0

It took two dead and over 70 people wounded but
historians will agree in later years those those lives
were not forfeited in vain.
What makes the matter much harder to understand
is how the Mississipians, and there were many others
besides Gov. Barnett, can go completely against the
wishes of our Chief Executive.
ven as President Kennedy spoke to the
nation, and to the students of the University
of Mississippi, explaining the situation,
rocks, bottles, and gunfire rained on the U.S. Marshals
sent by Kennedy to keep order in Oxford.
President Kennedy and his advisors sure have a lot
of patience. we·ve heard many comments on the
situation from men who spent time in the south during
the Second World War. One of them said, Missiissippi
is the anus of the United States.
Another said, Meredith is an Air Force veteran.
The government should loan him a bomb and an
airplane. rm sure he would know what to do with it.
I believe that integration is just a matter of time
in the south. It isn't easy to get people accustomed
to going to school with a race that they have been
brought up to hate intensely. I too believe that these
things should be handled delicately and with the
utmost of diplomacy.
Remember that the civil war was fought over this
issue of race. Lest the south forget, the north won.
Men were to have equal rights in all sections of our
country. They were to be entitled to education, housing, employment, etc., just like the white man.
The remainder of the nation has waited patiently for the south to grant the Negro equal rights.

E

ISN'T 100 YEARS
LONG ENOUGH?

•••••
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Corrido de Ramon Lozano
by E. David Sierra
When I wrote .. El Corrido de Ramon Lozano .. in a drunken stupor, I thought I was on my way to riches. At last,
I would make millions of dollars and receive international acclaim. Move over, Jose Alfredo Jimenez and
Agustin Lara. I sent my typewritten verses to a couple of friends who know their way around a ranchera or two,
and have received no reply to date. But I am patient. Very. I wrote these words in 1971.
En su caballo montado
llegaba Ramon Lozano
a corregir injusticias
en Santa Rosa del Llano

Ramon pronto contesto,
Ia palabra ya no vale
a darle vuelo a Ia hilacha
haber a como nos sale!

En Ia plazita del pueblo
con sus amigos presente
cantaba quiero balazos
con qui en maltrata mi gente!

(Coro)
Ay que valiente ese hombre
Ramon Lozano por nombre!

Hay dicen que un canalla
que insulta a las mujeres
maltrata gente anciana
no cumple con sus deberes!
Vengo a enfrentar ese amigo
yo soy gallo de primera
que se ponga aqui presente
pa' empezar Ia balazera!
No me le rajo a nadie
porque el barullo me gusta
yo tomo mucho tequila
y ningun gallo me asusta!
(Coro)
Ay que valiente ese hombre
Ramon Lozano por nombre!
Estaba cantando Ramon
cuando llego su rival
ese ruido no me cuadra
esa es Ia cancion final!

Rosendo muy avergonzado
y con Ia gente mirando
le dijo, Oiga, huarachudo,
en este pueblo yo mando!
Echaron mano a sus fierros
Ramon Lozano primero
con un disparo en Ia frente
cayo muerto el peleonero!
Si hay aqui otro hombre
que no queda satisfecho
nomas levante Ia mano
y a us ted tambien se las hecho!
(Coro)
Ay que valiente ese hombre,
Ramon Lozano por nombre!
En el pecho de Rosendo
Ramon dejo su retrato
a mi no me insulta nadie
cuando me enojo, yo mato!

Yo ya me voy pa' Ia sierra
este asunto termino
el que maltrata a mi gente
con balas lo arreglo yo!
Yo canto este corrido
cuando recuerdo ese hombre
valiente y muy Mexicano
Ramon Lozano por nombre!
Letra de
Eliseo (David) Sierra
21 de Enero de 1971
San Jose, Calif.
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Environmental Impact Report
by City Should Address
Concerns of San Jose GI Forum
December 1985
THE LEADER
(SAN JOSE) -- San Jose GI Forum representatives
met with two officials from the Planning Department,
and asked them to include our concerns as part of the
Environmental Impact Report to be submitted to the
City of San Jose.

This, of course, refers to the shutting down of
Thunderbird Golf Course proposed by Councilwoman Blanca Alvarado, a move that is opposed by
over 5,000 people who have signed a petition to that
effect.

T

he Civic Affairs committee reps, Chairman
Victor Garza, David Sierra, and Abel Cota
met with Planning Dept. reps Gary Schonnaur
and Michelle Yesney in October to apprise them of their
environmental and other concerns regarding closure of
the golf course and development into only God knows
what.
The city officials agreed to allow us to provide input
into the report. SJ Forum reports are concerned that the
City of San Jose appears to be wiiling to do business with
an organization (Control Data Corporation) that the
financial pages of newspapers keep insisting is in deep
financial trouble.

Control Data Corporation has recently embarked
on a sophisticated public relations campaign with
full page advertisements headed DAMN THE TORPEDOES!, and SHAKE, RATTLE, AND ROLL!,
apparently in an effort to convince everyone that all
is well at Control Data.
Also, it is a well known fact that the City of San Jose,
and particularly the northside and eastside areas, HAS
LOTS OF VACANT OFFICE SPACE with no tenants.
Why more empty buildings, B.A.?
City Venture has submitted a "development plan"
for Thunderbird golf course area which can be best

described here as "sketchy, vague, and non-informative." But maybe the politicians, who are smarter than
us, and who do more business with City Venture($$$$$)
can explain it. It looked like about five minutes worth of
effort by a sophomore mechanical drawing student from
your local junior high school. Makes no sense to us, but
we do not purport to understand developers (nor politicians).
It was suggested to the Planning reps that the City of
San Jose could buy the area and insure that it will forever
be kept as a badly-needed golf course. This was also
suggested to our Councilwoman at one of the two
meetings that were held with her but she seems hellbent
on developing the area. Damn the Torpedoes, as Control
Data says in their ads. Right, B.A.?

Maybe somebody is becoming aware of what is
happening. The past two editions of THE LEADER
which carried articles about this matter were never
delivered to the Editor's abode. Maybe our friendly
postman (or some other concerned individual) is
taking the papers and making copies to distribute in
his/her neighborhood? I hope so.
nee again ... we are NOT against develop
ment, per se, we ARE against tearing down
a golf course so some rich developer from
somewhere else can make lots of money, add cars to our
overcrowded streets, and leave us with no golf course
and less green space. Ask your councilwoman the next
time you see her ... What are you getting from Control
Data Corporation to push this project? .... DON'T YOU
CARE ABOUT THE ENVIRONMENT?

0

(BELOW is a synopsis of our letter written to the
City of San Jose Planning Department):
Dear Ms. Yesney:
Thank you for meeting with us on Tues., Oct. 16, on
the proposed rezoning of the Thunderbird golf course
area. We really appreciate you and Mr. Schonnaur
taking time to hear our concerns.
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This letter is to formalize the request that our concerns be made a part of the Environmental Impact
Report (EIR) which we understand your office will
prepare for the San Jose City Council's perusal.
Primarily, our concern is that that area be kept as
green space. As a city planner, we know you are cognizant of the desirability of green space in a growing
metropolis.
We are sure that you are aware of the dearth of green
space on the city of San Jose's east side. The few parks
and playgrounds that we do have are very poorly equipped
(no restrooms, no lit baseball diamonds, ad infinitum),
so you can see why we are anxious to keep intact an
executive-sized golf course that presently serves our
geographical area.

A

report rendered last summer to City
Council members by your Recreation
Department cited the need for twenty
(20) additional golf courses in San Jose to bring it into
compliance with the desired factor of golf courses-toarea population deemed adequate by federal and
state recreational standards.
Secondly, Thunderbird golf course is the only golf
course in the area readily accessible to anyone wanting
to play golf on a moment's notice.

It is also considered by senior citizens as very
desirable because of its flat terrain, making it easier
to walk and its length (less than the 7,000-plus yards
of regulation courses).
It is very difficult to secure a starting time at public
golf courses in this area, and closing down Thunderbird
golf course for a development will only exacerbate the
problem.
We are concerned also about the negative impact
increased traffic will make in an area already cited by
police as a problem (early morning and evening rushhour congestion already overtaxes the areas of King &
Alum Rock A venue 2 blocks away, King & San Antonio
a half block away, King & Story 3/4ths of a mile away,
and Highway 680 on and off ramps on King Road near
the PAL Stadium).
We are concerned that widening of King Road
would entail destruction of homes and businesses to
make this development possible.
Further, we are concerned by a statement made by
Councilwoman Blanca Alvarado in December, 1983
that, quote: "That area is going to be developed into
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HIGH RISE RESIDENTIAL sooner or later ... maybe
not by this council ... but for sure by some council in the
future." End quote.

We wish to enter into the record a list of 5,000
signatures which we have obtained at the golf course
of people wanting to keep it open.
Since the proposed development plan shown to the
City by City Venture Corporation is so sketchy that no
conclusions can be drawn from it, we suggest that City
Venture is being purposely evasive. Who really knows
what the developers have in mind? Can they be trusted
to keep their word once the zoning is changed? We don't.
Getting away from the environmental issue, we are
also concerned by articles we keep seeing in the financial pages, for instance .. . "CONTROL DATA REPORTS $255.6 MILLION LOSS," in the Tues., Oct. 29,
1985 edition of the San Jose Mercury; and "CONTROL
DATA SEEN AS OUT OF CONTROL" in the
Thurs.,Oct. 3 edition of USA TODAY.

Why is the city doing business with a corporation
that appears to be experiencing financial difficulties?
We wish to go on record as not being opposed to
creation of jobs on the eastside. Please know that. What
we ARE against is tearing down a badly needed golf
course when there are other lands in the adjacent area
which could be used.
Further, the newspapers tell us constantly that San
Jose's northside and eastside (the area proposed for the
Free Enterprise Zone) have lots of brand new buildings
and no tenants. Why not? And, why build more?
We do not believe that creation of a few "jobs"
warrants destruction of a sorely needed senior citizens
recreational facility.

We suggest that the City of San Jose could purchase the land and retain the golf course. It is now,
and could be a profitable venture. Granted, a private
developer can get a bigger return from his investment by developing it than by keeping it as a golf
course, but the City of San Jose doesn't have to make
a profit. It has a responsibility to create the highest
possible quality of life for its residents, we think.
We also suggest that the clubhouse (or an enlarged
version) could be used in the evenings for many organizational meetings, social gatherings, bingos, etc.
We believe the area should be kept as green space.
(Cont. on Pg 559)
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Hank Coca's Award
March 1971
While I was serving as Chairman of San Jose Chapter, American GI Forum in 1971 , we paid a longoverdue tribute to San Jose businessman Hank Coca. He
had supported San Jose GI Forum since its founding.
Among his contributions:
We needed some fancy chairs upon which to seat the
San Jose Chapter queen, M iss California GI Forum, and
our queen contestants at the Flores Mexicanas Pageant.
Hank loaned us the c hairs.
Hank Coca saved the GI Forum donkey when I
messed up the refrigerator in the GI Forum building,

Environmental Report
(Cont. from Pg 558)

A golf course for now, and perhaps development into a
park in the future as land becomes more and more
saturated with housing, additional parks will be needed,
and once the land is developed, it is lost forever.
We suggest also that retention of the area as a golf
course creates less problems for residents of the area and
fo r the City of San Jose than its development into whathave-you?
Golf courses do not pollute the environment, they do
not create traffic hazards, and they do not pose potential
toxic waste problems.
In conclusion, Thunderbird golf course is essential
because it is:
A. Accessible. Management policies do not require starting times. Short and flat. Easy to
play by senior citizens. Could be utilized as
a social center.
B. Has a lighted driving range. Used extensively
by college and high school students. Provides a place for "learners" to master the
gam e before venturing onto larger, more
difficult courses. Eases the burden on other
courses whi ch are already overcrowded.
We respectfully request that these concerns be addressed in your forthcoming Environmental Impact
Report so that the San Jose City Council can be made
aware that there are many, many people from all over the
city who use the faci lity daily, and who desire to see it

trying to defrost
it with a screwdri ver. I called
our
exp e rt
plumber, Frank
Caballero, and
asked him what
to do when you
puncture a line
in the fridge and
Hank Coca, left, San Jose busihear a hissing
nessman, accepts plaque from
sound.
SJ Chapter Chairman David Si"Go s hoperra,
at the Flores Mexicanas
ping for a
Beauty Pageant. (Richard Diaz
fridge," he said.
Foro).
called
I
Hank Coca. He
asked me to come in, pick out a fridge and we could haul
it home.
t one of our scholarship dances, he said he
would match the total monies of tickets we
sold that evening. Since it was a very poorly
attended event, he picked out a couple of large bills from
his pocket and gave them to me on the spot. Dicho y
heche.
Every time we approached him to buy an ad in
our Flores Mexicanas Pageant program he always
bought one.
I don't know how many othe r favors Hank Coca did
for the American GI Forum. Those are just the ones I
personally know about, and I am sure that there are many
others.
I think it is safe to say that Hank Coca is the best
businessman friend that San Jose GI Forum ever
had. • • • • •

I

A

remain a golf course.
If you require additional information, or verbal
presentations by us at any session of any deliberative
body addressing this issue, please notify us.
Sincerely,
Humberto Garza, Chairman
San Jose GI Forum Civic Affairs Com. • • • • •
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First Installation
Address
May 13, 1967
Before I announced my candidacy for Chairman of
San Jose GIForum, I volunteered to chair the committee
to plan the Installation of Officers.
had ulterior motives for doing that. I knew that
in the past the chairman would delay the instal
lation until after the state convention so he could
head the delegation, even though technically, he wasn't
the chairman any more.

I

I decided to thwart the conniving so-called ''power
structure" of our chapter by holding the installation,
and TAKING OFFICE prior to the convention. The
installation took place one week after the election, at
the old Garden City Hotbrau which was at Market &
Post Street.
If you ever see pictures of this event and wonder why
myself, Al Pelayo, and Jesse Delgado are dressed in
tuxedos, it is because South San Jose GI Forum was
being chartered that night, and they were doing it up
right!

This is what I had to say after I accepted the gavel
from Pat Vasquez:
Ladies and Gentlemen:
First of all, I am going to ask you not to confuse this
clown up here before the microphone with some of the
world's great orators, like Sir Winston Churchill and
John Fitzgerald Kennedy .
In deference to our main speaker who probably
knows something about this subject, I want to tell you a
little story ... Back in the early days of the Second World
War a fellow Mexican American decided that he had
had ~no ugh of the Navy when his ship was torpedoed. So
... he requested shore duty. Well, being the kind of guy
who had as much influence with the naval brass as our
Project SER directors , he was granted his request.
Just after dawn, on AugustS, 1942 ... the Marines put
him ashore ... at Guadalcanal !!
It is our sincere pleasure to accept the responsibility of Chairman of the San Jose Chapter. This is

probably the last time you will hear me associate the
word PLEASURE with this job.
It is my personal belief that Chairman of the San Jose
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Chapter is one of the most challenging jobs the American GI Forum has to offer. Included in our membership
are: Two Past State Chairmen,
The Editor of our National Newspaper; Five Past
Chapter Chairmen; AND the brother of our National
Chairman.
If I want to be advised, I have certainly come to the
right place!
IF I WANT TO

~c~~~~~gg

is

1

A ~·~·· ;~1. FORUM

--=~~

STAND STILL !!

I am cognizant
of the tough job
which I have inherited and expect to
put forth a maximum effort to do
justice to those
d e d i c a t e d
Forumeers who
have preceded me.

PASSING THE GAVEL-David Sierra, left, accepts San
Jose Chapter gavel from outgoing Chairman Pat Vasquez
at Installation of Officers on
May 13, 1967.

The names of
Vasquez, Campos,
Hernandez ,
Camufiez, and Lopez
are synonymous in the American GI Forum with dedication, responsibility, and accomplishment.

I hope ... someday ... to have the efforts of the
1967-68 chairman regarded in the same light.
I would like to take this means to express a word of
gratitude to those of you who have contributed in your
own way towrd making this evening possible.
o Fred Vazquez, whose words "We're good
friends and all that, but y.ou BETTER do a
GOOD job!" are always m the back of my
mind ... to Ernie Gallego who fumbled his back-up
speech just enough to create the impression that it wasn't
rehearsed and well thought out ... to Pete Gonzalez, who
has been a constant source of inspiration with day to day
dedication to tasks which are vital though not always
appreciated.
To Dan Campos, Ike Hernandez, Pat Vasquez, Joe
G. Lopez, Ed Camufiez, Ernest Vasquez and Bob
Rodriguez who have impressed upon your Chairman the
importance of a responsible administration, to Jess

T

(Cont. on Pg 562)
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Congressman
Larry McDonald
"GI Forum Taken Over by Radicals"

E

DITOR'S NOTES: Georgia Congressman

Larry McDonald, an ultra-conservative came
in for lots of criticism at the 28th national
convention of the American GI Forum at Denver, Colorado because he had described our organization as one
that had been "taken over by radicals."

That came as news to many of us, who often
griped that our leaders were far too conservative.
The John Birch Society member admitted that he
was put out because members of the Mexican American
Political Association (MAPA) and the American GI
Forum had met with Mexican President Jose Lopez
Portillo. One of his aides, Susan Huck, said she had a
book "containing evidence that MAPA is a pinko outfit.
It's available for anyone to read."

In the September 1976 issue I wrote the following editorial in THE FORUMEER:

First Installation
(Cont. from Pg 561)
Delgado, whom we feel is someday destined to stand
here making a similar address. And, finally, to the
members of my Board of Directors, who may wind up
working MORE and enjoying it LESS ... I say, THANK
YOU!
Ladies and gentlemen, I think that I can safely make
one promise:
In the year ahead you can expect to see the San Jose
Chapter Chairman grow with the office, gradually become more versed in the intricacies of his responsibilities, and acquire the confidence which accrues to those
who are moving forward, backed by a strong and enthusiastic membership. with the full knowledge that their
cause is just and their goals attainable!
Muchas Gracias.
Thank You. • • • •

Coo-Coo Congressman
"The GI Forum has
been taken over by
Radicals"
--La.ny McDonald

DEAR MICKEY MOUSE:
Dear Congressman:

A sagacious individual once said that THE HARDEST THING TO OPEN IS A CLOSED MIND. We
are not going to attempt to open yours because that
presupposes that you have one.
We would be happy to debate in a public place with
you the respective merits of the organization to which
you belong and the one to which we proudly belong -THE AMERICAN GI FORUM.

Your accusation that we want to form a 'new
nation' is true. We want a new nation in which United
States Congressman expounding racist beliefs would
be forced to speak into the nearest toilet bowl instead
of from the podium of the Congress of the United
States.
Your accusation that the American GI Forum is an
organization 'taken over by radicals' may be true, if your
interpretation of 'radical' is similar to ours.
We stand for Equal Employment, and Equal Educational Opportunities for ALL. That MAY be a radical
statement in your part of the country, but it is not in ours.

We stand for Freedom and Justice for ALL.
That, too, may be a radical statement in Georgia, but
it is not here.
Our organizational motto is: EDUCATION IS OUR
FREEDOM AND FREEDOM SHOULD BE
EVERYBODY'S BUSINESS. The education of our
people includes letting Americans know that the people
of Georgia have elected an anti-Mexican to the Congress of the U.S.

W

eare proud of the fact that 90% ofour
members have served in the armed
forces of the U.S. and that more Mexican Americans won Congressional Medals of Honor
than any other ethnic group in World War ll, Korea
and Vietnam.
But, of course, a person going through life with their
head stuck in the sand would not know that. Your

(Cont. on Pg 563)
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McDonald , Congressman
(Con t. from Pg 562)
ignorance is understandable ... and c urable.
We award sch olarships to deserving young men
and women to help them prepare for roles of leadership in the future. Congressman, a future in which
we hope racists like your self will no longer sit in the
U.S. Congress.
e sponsor Veterans Outreach Programs
which help returning veterans secure the
full benefits of their GI Bill of Rights.
We believe that if you had investigated the American GI
Forum before putting your foot in your mouth with your
June 17th proclamation, you might well gag on your
words.
We encourage a respect for the Constitution of the
United States, and we champion the rights of men and
women to live their lives in freedom. We encourage our
young men and women to strive for higher education, to
enlist in the armed forces of the Unites States, and to gain
an understanding of the American political system.

W

If that is YOUR concept of radical-

ism, we suggest you do not know (nor
understand) the meaning of the word.
We feel sorry for you, Congressman McDonald.
We extend our condolences to the fi ne people of the
State of Georgia who made the mistake of electing you
to represent them in the Congress of the Uni ted States.
e hope t hey do not make that same
m istake in the next elections. We
KNO W they ca n find better r epresentation. All it requires is that they go out in the
country and turn over a few rocks.
Sincerely,
--DAVID SIERRA, Editor
THE FORUMEER

W

E DITOR'S NOTE: A few years later, during the Reagan admi nistration, a Korean pilot
shot down an American passenger plane. Among
the passen gers was Co ng ress m a n L arry
McDonald. I don't believe any members of the
American GI Forum shed tears for Congressman
McDonald. • • • • •

TYRONE

Space
Mystery
Solved by
Lobo
March 1985, The Leader
by Tyrone
OMEWHERE IN SPACE -- Possible dis
covery of a new planet in the cosmos was
revealed recently when Lobo radiod home
from somewhere in deep space to tell his Vida Nueva
camaradas his whereabouts.
Some skeptics thought Lobo had cashed in his
chips since he had not been seen on the street since
carrying the Olympic Torch into San Jo prior to that
little track meet in L.A.
A few weeks ago the camaradas at the GI Forum
building on M onday night put out the word in the barrio
that Lobo should try to contact them in case they were
not able to raise him on their interstellar space radio.
T he Phantom Writer laughed, "Where Lobo is right
now, you couldn't raise him with a full house and a 7inch switchblade!" he said, "He's way out there!"
"Where, P.W .?" he was asked by the GI Forum

S
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'fridge-tender.
"Can'tsay," theP.W. replied, "He's on a very sinsitive
mission, and it's best for democracy and world peace if
'others' don't know where he is or what he is up to. I CAN
say this: He saw the Super Bow1 without paying, and
without going to Stanford Stadium. If you stand outside
on a clear day, Lobo can read your mail!"
That was the end of THAT conversation.

Subsequent to that one of the vatos locos from
King & Story contacted the GI Forum Monday
Night Gang and informed us that he had been at the
beach one lovely night (actually the sand trap on the
4th green at The Ghetto) with a lady friend about to
consumnate his latest love affair when he had observed a white object wobbling down to earth like
one of David Sierra's chip shots.
It was a note. From Lobo. Faster than you can say
Transgressions of a Noble Document, he ran to the
clubhouse and gave the message to Spark who is a good
friend of the GI Forum.

"Open it," everyone urged.
"Chale," Spark replied, "It's probably in code
anyway. I'll have to take it back to the home office
and have the C.I.A. (Chicano Intelligence Agency)
experts decipher it.''
nyway, a few nights later, already notified
by the note Lobo had sent on where to train
.
their ultrasophisticated interstellar space
probe Instruments, the GI Forum Monday Night Gang
was able to make contact with Lobo.
"Lobo One, Lobo One ... Come in please!" our radio
operator begged.
"Hey, why all the formality?" said the familiar voice
from millions of miles out in space.
"LOBO!" everyone exclaimed, knocking over the
refrigerator with the sound blast.
"No kidding, Placa! Hell, from where I am I can tell
you WHERE it's raining and how much. I can also tell
you whose car is parked at Antuna's. I can tell you who's
got their fireplace lit and who hasn't. Want to know
where Spiro Agnew is at this moment?"
"Yes, Lobo!" everyone shouted, fascinated by Lobo's
~astery of ~he intricacies of space and the very sophisticated eqwpment aboard Lobo One.
"Well, he's sitting down. His elbows are on his
knees. His cheeks are puffed out. That's all I can say!
Forget it! How's everybody feeling?" he asked.

A

Jack Brito Letter
October 28, 1977
E. David Sierra, Chairman
San Jose GI Forum
San Jose, CA 95116
Estimado Carnal:
Reference your position paper, University of California vs. Bakke dated Octoberr 10, 1977, and mailed to
Justice Warren Burger.
With but one very important exception, the fact that
per capita more Chicanos have received the Congressional Medal of Honor than any other American, many
of them awarded posthumously, your paper is magnificently clear and extremely well written. The argument
you make is based on logic, decency, and common
sense.
Your queries are tantalizing and effervescent. Your
facts are irrefutable. Your Corazon and your Alma are
emblazoned across every page.
Your conclusions add up to the democratic process
that we have been lectured on and preached to all of our
lives and which many of us hold sacred in the belief that
the process really works.
The direction that you establish is an intelligent step
towards the humanization of our American system.
Que lastima gue tanto tesoro como esto se pierde
entre la bola de pendejos en la Capital Federal que hacen
las decisiones finales.
Paz,
Joaquin Brito, member of the
California Highway Commission
Sacramento, CA 95805 • • • • •

"Fine, Lobo," the radio operator replied. "Tell
us what you've been up to. We understand you have
discovered a new planet in the cosmos."
e said that he had found a planet probably
unknown to the world's astronomers be
cause it did not appear on any maps that he
had gotten from the Auto Club offices in Coyote.
"I called the GI Forum Library in Onion City and
they don't have anything on it either," Lobo said.
"How did you find it, Lobo?" he was asked.

H

"Well," he said, imitating his hero Reagan, "I
can't say. It wasn't easy, but I did it for the Gypper.
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Eat your heart out, Lockheed. If this information fell
into the wrong hands, governments would topple.
Oceans would rise. Politicians would cry, and golf
handicaps would change dramatically. For now, we're
calling it Tyronius, but that could change, if Tyrone does
something to embarass the United States. Tell that mutt
to cool it and rll make him famous. II
lilt was so easy, rm surprised that you Nopales were
not able to figure it out, .. Lobo said.
IIHow easy, Lobo? ..
~~well .. frrst of all our hieroglyphics laboratory
aboard Lobo One determined by a secret process that we
can't discuss, that the language was Spanish. That eliminated everyone within a 750 mile radius of Plains,
Georgia.
Then we used a secret senitometer to determine that
the person typing the message was left handed. That
eliminated all the world's righthanders, so it cut down
the probabilities immensely. It also eliminated the Red
Army since they are busy pulling out of Afghanistan.
Then our Playboy Department determined that it
was a women's hand that had written the message. That
eliminated all the world's men ... except for some lotos
in San Pancho.

T

he ink samples processed in our Forum
laboratory aboard Lobo One proved that
the inks used were made from root-based
dyes indigenous to the western hemisphere, so that
eliminated many millions of Chinese, Filipinos, Indians, Arabians, Japanese, Mongols, Koreans, Africans and one or two Pygmies.
We also administered a lie detector test to the vato
loco and his ruca at The Ghetto to make sure that they
were not fibbing. The vato did thirty days about six years
ago for streaking the Woodlake City Council meeting,
but nothing serious. He was clean.
Quadrilaterally wirpillated tests (again by a secret
method we cannot divulge) proved that sometime in the
last 24 hours the paper had not been above 24,000 feet
into the earth's atmosphere. The paper had not, but that
didn't mean the message hadn't. II
II How did you do THAT, Lobo ? someone asked.
1 told you we can't talk about it, II he replied.
The paper sample sent to the FBI laboratory in
Washington, D.C. came back with a simple note: Not
American money stock. Not money stock of any nation
we control. Not a speeding ticket. Not DeLorean Company stock certificates. Not Scott toilet tissue. Not Yesca
11

11
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paper. Not gasket material from Standard station bathroom. Not carbon paper. Not a military discharge. Not
confetti. That cut down the possibilities again.
e then entered the words 10 KIL and
ASA into the Wordseeker module of our
computer aboard Lobo One to ascertain
the combination of words and letters possible in all
Spanish dictionaries printed in the civilized world since
time began. Yes, even the Montezuma Dictionary given
to Heman Cortes by Malinche, to the present Calo
dictionary published by some vatos locos in East Los.
Finally, me and my very closest associates locked
ourselves in my stateroom aboard Lobo One, broke open
a bottle of Fresno County Muscatel, and began thinking
out loud. Since I am by far the most intelligent, I did most
of the thinking, with the staffers mostly just sitting
around, moving their heads back and forth, their elbows
up and down ... and going to the bathroom.

W

Finally I arrived at the answer!
"Ah, bah! I've GOT IT!" I exclaimed.
~~Because

of atmospheric cognivities in the North
American continent brought about by disturbances of
the upper strata by the passage of U.S. Air Force supersonic aircraft, it is extremely possible that a simple
message being transmitted from a point on earth to
another point in relative proximity, was read and transmitted across millions of miles of airspace, and by some
osmostic process was copied onto the paper surgochemically.
The message probably bounced off the langerhans
islands known for their hypersensitive electro-magnetic
proclivities near the south polar region due to peculiarities of those atmospheric conditions, careened off into
space, where because of its ultransensitive receiving capabilities, the message was intercepted by our interstellar
monitoring equipment."
"Without going into too much detail, since again, it is a
very sensitive matter, it is possible that the PAPER has not
been above 24,000 feet into space, but that the MESSAGE
has. I can explain it but it would take too long ... but believe
me, Lobo doesn't lie!" he said.

SOLUTION
ln short it means this: Around Christmas time, the
Cook at Vida Nueva was going to make tamales for the
camaradas at the house, and since Sid Haro wasn't doing
too much work that week (he was on vacation) she wrote
a note telling him to bring home 10 KILOS OF MASA.
Quite elementary,~~ Lobo said, Any other problems ... ?
11

11

11

11

•

•

•

•

•
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ITTG Board Chairman E.S. Phillips, congratulates Theodore Sierra, winner of Award of the Year
honors for his participation in the company's cost reduction program in 1967. He developed and
submitted eight suggestions, two of which earned other awards for him. Employed by ITT Gilfillan,
lnc. since 1953, Sierra was one of three members of the Quality Assurance Department to be
recognized for outstanding cost reduction contributions.

e S~na~ Sierra
My brother Ted was working for ITT Gilfillan when he
sent me a copy of SCANNER, the company's house organ.
At first I thought maybe he had taken over the company
as its CEO and President. Not quite. Yet. He had merely won

a $500 U.S. Savings Bond as the
person who contributed the most
ideas to the company's cost reduction program during 1967.

The
Winners!
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The Rocklin
Grouch

G

Ioria and I were on the way to Reno when
we decided to stop off and eat breakfast in
Rocklin, a little town just offU .S. 80 northeast of Sacramento.
We entered a small cafe and took the first table
nearest the door. After the waitress brought us coffee, I
noticed that some of the elderly men in the place were
looking at us and then looking up the road. Soon we saw
an old man dressed in blue overalls and a flannel shirt
about a half block away. The men in the cafe looked at
Gloria and I, then down the street, then at the waitress.
A short while later, the old man entered the cafe, gave us
a look that would have frozen a polar bear's testicles, and
ambled slowly through the cafe and into a darkened
cocktail lounge next to the coffee shop.
When the waitress brought us another cup of coffee,
I asked her why everyone was looking at us and the old
man.

"You'resittin' at bistable," she whispered, "he's
been coming here for thirty years. Never sits anywhere else. And none of the local people sit at that
table until after he leaves about 11 o'clock."
..We can move. No big deal, .. I said.
She returned to the kitchen to bring our breakfast
and I went into the cocktail lounge and approached the
old man.
.. Hey, old timer, I understand we took your table. My
wife and I can move. Do you want to sit out here?'• I
asked him.
The look he gave me was the same you would give
a week-old cowpie in a meadow. I returned to our table.
When the waitress brought our food, I told her, .. I
offered to move, but he wouldn•t even TALK to me! ..
"He doesn•t talk to anybody, honey. He•s just an old
grouch. Thafs why he eats ALONE every morning, ..
then she lowered her voice considerably and added, "I
don't think he can stand his OWN company. He•s just an
old grouch. Don•t worry about it!"
EDITOR'S NOTE: We went back to Rocklin a
couple of times after that and sat elsewhere. Sure enough,
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The Quarter Miler
Visits SJ Gl Forum
EDITOR'S NOTES: Radio and television stations
are required by the federal communications commission
to file proof every so often that they maintain ties to
organizations in their community and give them free air
time for public service messages.
e had arranged to meet with the Gen
eral Manager of KTEH Channel 54,
San Jose, in the GI Forum building to
discuss community problems and to sign documents
indicating that KTEH was maintaining its community
ties.
We had a delightful visit with Maynard Orme,
the general manager. In the it's a small world category, I remembered him as a quarter miler on the
Fresno Roosevelt High School track team about the
time I was in high school.
Later he went to UC Berkeley and ran on one of the
best mile relay teams in Cars history. We did a lot of
talking about track that evening, and had more than a
few beers.
A few days later, he wrote me the following letter:
Dear David:
t was a pleasure to meet and talk with you last
week. I felt as if I had met an old friend. rm
looking forward to receiving information on the
GI Forum and to your eventual visit to the station.
When you have some time, rd like you to see some
of our KALEIDOSCOPE programs, and take a tour of
the station .
Thank you for the time you spent with me. I appreciate it very much. See you soon.
Sincerely,
Maynard E. Orme
General Manager
KTEH Channel 54
San Jose, Calif. • • • • •

W

I

nobody talked to the old man except the waitress.
Then, one day we stopped again ... the restaurant was
locked. OUT OF BUSINESS. I will always wonder if
the old man was bad for business. • • • • •
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The Draft Card
E. David Sierra of 265 Pomegranate Street,
Woodlake, Calif., graduated from Woodlake Union
High School on Friday, June 5, 1952.
On Saturday, June 6, the 8th anniversary ofD-Day,
I turned 18, and was thus obligated to report to my local
U.S. Selective Service draft board.
presented myself to Joan C. Cobb at Local
B.oard 74, Visalia, Tulare County, Calif., at 9
am on June 9,1952. Hot damn, I felt like an
authentic red, white and blue patriot. Me and John
Wayne were officially on the same team!
The draft card states that I am to carry it in my
po session at all times and to report to the Local Board
any change of address.
Well, believe it or not, The All American Kid (that's
me) was not about to piss off the U.S. government.
Being a voracious reader of military news, I was quite
aware of their successes in pursuit of the Axis powers in
WW II and the Commies in Korea, and I wanted no part
of those boys. So I dutifully reported every time I
moved.

I

From the Sierra home at 265 Pomegranate St. to
a boarding house at 4110 South Figueroa St., Los
Angeles, in Nov. 1952.
From 4 110 S. Figueroa back to 265 Pomegranate
St., Woodlake, in July 1956 after I dropped out of
college and bummed around Los Angeles for three
years.
From265 Pomegranate St. to San Jose, Calif. in July
1957, after being terminated from my job at the Tulare
County Boys Ranch. I slept in the Woodlake City Park
for four days before leaving for San Jose in a 38
Mercury with about four dollars in my pocket and 12
wate1melons in the trunk.
very time I moved, off went a brief note to
Local 74 notifying them that E. Sierra, The
All American Kid, Super American, had
relocated to San Jose, Calif.: To sharing a room with
Bob Garcia, Ed Leon, Mando Ortiz, Freddie Nunez and
Montana Munoz at 400 No. 2nd St.; to living alone at
the Cozy Hotel on Santa Clara St.; to sharing a huge
apartment with Rudy Sandoval, George Wilson and
so me huero on 5th & Washington St. ; to an apartment
with Rudy Romero, Sal Padilla and Eugene Ramoz at
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705 Lenzen Ave.; to a small apartment with Kenny
Saucedo and Freddie Asebes on River Street.
After getting married, to 812 So. 8th St.; to 41 Grant
St. ; to 333 Elm St. ; to 74 Goodyear St.; to 216 Emerson
St. ; to 127 Graham Ave.; and to 44 N. Jackson Ave.;
And of course I kept the card in my pocket at all
times. Can't you tell by the looks of it in the enclosed
photocopy? • • • • •

NEVER ... NEVER!
I hereby state that I shall
never again set foot in
the state of Texas,
of my own volition.
The next time you see ME
in Texas
I will be in chains and surrounded
by lawmen bearing guns.
You know why , don't you,
Juan Hipolito, Louis Te llez, Joe Cano,
Gil Rodriguez, Arnold Rivas,
Serapio Lopez, AI Hernandez?
--E. David Sierra
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The Catering Problem

Santa Clara County
Fairgrounds #1
an Jose GI Forum had been having its Flores
Mexicanas Beauty Pageant & Queen Coro
nation Ball at the fairgrounds for a number of
years. In 1974, the Fair's interim events concessionaire,
decided, on the Tuesday before the Flores Mexicanas
Pageant set on Saturday that he did not want to yield his
license to sell alcoholic beverages to us, for our event,
as he had done for a number of years.
When Richard Gomez, our chapter Executive Secretary, apprised me of the situation, I called some of the
other members, Sam Pe5a, our Veterans Outreach Proj ect
Director; Bob E scobar, my Vice-Chairman; Pete
Gonzalez, the chapter Treasurer; and others. We met
with the San Jose GI Forum board of directors on
Tuesday night to work out a strategy.

S

The concessionaire probably thought that we
would throw up our hands, admit that we had to
allow him the sell the booze at our function, and he
would be rolling in dough. At that time the Miss San
Jose GI Forum Pageant was drawing over 1,000
people to the event in the Marie Campbell Pavilion.
e decided to put the blame where we
thought it belonged: on the Fair staff.
We got on the phone and called all of our
political friends: Councilman AI Garza, Assemblyman
John Vasconcellos, California Senator Alex Garcia, the
American GIForumNational Chairman, Mayor Norman
Mineta, Supervisor Dan McCorquodale, Congressman
Don Edwards, and some other influential people around
town. "Call the Fairgrounds," we said.
We asked them all to call Bill Smethers, manager of
the Fair. If the truth be known, some of these politicians
and business leaders were scheduled to be on the program.

W

I had taken the day off work. Bob Escobar and I
met at Los Tres Amigos bar on Alum Rock A venue
near McLaughlin. First, I called the GI Forum office
to let Marsha Sabori know where we were in case
someone called.
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We were working on our second beer when in walks Ben
Trevino, a car salesman. I introduced him to Bob Escobar, saying: "Bob, this is Ben "Golf"
Trevino. He's a member of our
chapter."
Trevino had joined San Jose
GI Forum shortly after Lee
Trevino won the U.S. Open in
1971. Ever the opportunist, and
W .R. Smethers
being willing to do anything to
sell a car, he added "Golf" to his
name and had it printed on his business cards. He was as
full of crap as any other car salesman. Is that a profession
necessity? Probably.
Bob turned around on his bar stool, extended his
right hand, and said, "Hi, Golf! How you hittin' em?"
Trevino responded: "Well, I haven't played for five
years."
THUD went the golf conversation. Neither of us
really wanted to talk to a car salesman (especially about
a game he knew nothing about) at that point in time,
because we had more important things to worry about ....
the no liquor license on Saturday problem.
A few minutes later, the phone rang. It was Marsha
saying that Bill Smethers of the Fairgrounds had called.
I told her to call him back and give him the phone
number of the bar where we were at. Less than five
minutes later, Smithers called and said,

"David, this is Bill Smithers, manager of the
Fairgrounds. We want to apologize for the misunderstanding with the concessionaire about your liquor license for this Saturday. Everything is all set.
Just a big misunderstanding. Can you get your political friends to stop calling us?"
They were tying up the lines. The catering license
matter had been resolved. Smethers had convinced the
caterer that San Jose GI Forum should continue to do
business as they had in the past, IN SPITE of the new
contract the caterer had with the Fairgrounds.
"Of course, Mr. Smethers," I replied, laughing inside.
I told Escobar what Smithers had said. Everything
was fixed up. That, of course, called for a congratulatory
drink.
"Dos mas Budweisers, cantinero!"
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Appointment To The Board
A few days later I was discussing the situation with
Jack Ellwanger, who was then working as Supervisor
McCorquodale's chief administrative assistant. He started
looking into the situation at the Fair. Who runs it? Who
are the Fair board of directors members? How do they
get their jobs, elected or appointed? We had a lot of
questions and few answers, but my friend Wan go dug
into it like the probing reporter he had been in his past.

e found out that the Fair was gov
erned by a Fair Board of Directors
who were members of the Santa Clara
County Fair Association. They met once a year to
elect members to the Fair Board.

W

After that, the Fair Board met monthly and they were
in charge of the entire Fair operation, including what
they called Interim Events, anything that takes place on
the grounds that is not part of the annual County Fair.
Why can't the County Board of Supervisors appoint
members to the Fair Board to look after THEIR interests?, I asked Jack.
He smiled, ''I'll check it out, Tio! ..
And he did. The supervisors discussed it, and of
course, readily agreed that since they funded the Fair for
about $60,000 per year, they indeed should be represented on the board.
McCorquodale first appointed George Nelson of the
United Auto Workers Union. After a few months, Nelson
quit attending the Fair Board meetings and Jack came
looking for a replacement.

By that time, Charlie Lostaunau had become
Chairman of San Jose GI Forum and I told him that
San Jose GI Forum had an opportunity to place one
of its members on the Fair Board and did he have
anyone in mind.
Charlie said, .. Me ...
.. Okay, •• I replied, ''I'll call Jack Ellwanger and run it
up the flag, see if anyone salutes ...
A former U.S. Army paratrooper, Charlie understood what that meant.
hen I told Jack that Charlie Lostaunau
was interested, he said that Supervisor
McCorquodale had me in mind, not any
other GI Forum member.
Santa Clara County Supervisor Dan McCorquodale
appointed me to the Santa Clara County Fair Board of
Directors on June 25, 1975. I served out Nelson's term

W

Koko the Klown
A good friend of mine said that when his son Steve
was about six years old he was told by friends at school
that Koko The Klown was going to be in town, and all
the kids were going to go see him.
My friend's son kept nagging his father about taking
him to see Koko the Klown when he came to San Jose.
After days and days of being nagged about Koko the
Klown the father had heard enough.

"Steve," he admonished his son sternly, "When
Koko the Klown is in town, you just let me know and
we'll go see him, but I don't need to hear about Koko
every day. Got it?"
nyes, dad, the kid replied.
few days later my friend's insurance broker
called and wanted to see him about an
insurance problem. My friend suggested he
pick up the broker and bring him to his home, have
lunch, and then they would both go back to their offices.
As he drove into his driveway, my friend's son Steve
ran out to the car and shouted, .. Dad! Dad!
.. Koko the Klown is in town!.
.. Koko the Klown is in town!
nyou wanted me to remind you!
nyOU wanted me to remind you!
The insurance broker was startled to say the least.
.. Big, big Koko the Klown fan, are you Dick? .. he
asked. • • • • •
II
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and then was reappointed to the board.

We learned a very valuable lesson from that
exercise: The squeeky wheel gets the grease. In this
case, no grease, but a permit to continue selling beer
and liquor at the County fairgrounds.
I always considered Mr. Smethers a very competent,
and fair (pardon the pun!) manager of the Santa Clara
County Fair. He came to the meetings prepared. We
were in and out of the board meetings in an hour,
guaranteed, no matter how much business needed to be
transacted. He did not fool around. Business was business, and pleasure was pleasure, and during my years on
the Santa Clara County Fair Board of Directors there
was always ample time for both. • • • • •
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Joe Kapp Letter
May 17, 199 1
EDITOR'S NOTES : Once in a while, San Jose GI
Forum does something right. It surely did when they
selected Joe Kapp, former Minnesota Vikings super
bowl quarterback, and former coach of the University
of California Golden Bears, as the Grand Marshal for
the 199 1 Cinco de Mayo Parade in downtown San Jose.
app is probably best remembered for
being the California quarterback the
last time they went to the Rose Bowl, in
1959. That year he led the old Pacific Coast Conference in rushing (yes!) and won the Pop Warner
Award when he was named the Outstanding Football Player on the Pacific Coast by the PALO Club
of Palo Alto.
After the Cinco de Mayo parade, we spent some
time in the San Jose GI Forum hospitality room and
talked and talked and talked.
Two weeks later I wrote him this letter:
Joe:
Better late than never! Thank you for agreeing to be
our Grand Marshal for the recent Ci nco de Mayo
Parade. You are the best we have ever had! Also, thank
you for staying around and visiting with us after the
parade. We really enj oyed that.
When I was growing up in the San Joaquin
Valley, my sister and I thought the world revolved
around Strawberry Canyon and Pappy Waldorf.
She used to listen to the games religiously and when
I would come home from picking fruit on Saturday
afternoons she would meet me at the door with,
"Guess what Jackie J ensen did today!"
She was a big fan of Pete Schabarum, Jackie Swaner,
John Olszewski, Les Richter, and anyone wearing the
blue and gold.
In 1959 me and another buddy hitchhiked from
Tulare County to the Rose Bowl to see you guys battle
Iowa.
Man, L.A. is a whole helluva lot bigger than
Woodlake! We walked the streets of Pasadena all
night long because we were so excited about going to
a Rose Bowl game that we couldn't sleep. And then
you guys laid an egg.
(If you ever need some exercise, try walking out of
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JOE KAPP
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the Rose Bowl, down Figueroa Street, to Wilshire, and
then hitchhiking through Beverly Hills on your way to
Sepulveda Blvd.)
But we forgave you on the way back and decided to
remain Cal fans when a kindly old drunk picked us up
and regaled us with stories about Brick Muller and some
of the old, old Bears, while letting us tap into his six
pack. He dropped us off in Tulare.
few years ago I had the pleasure
of sitting next to Pete Schabarum
at a dinner in Anaheim and we had a long
discussion like we did on Cinco de Mayo. Being a
failed and frustrated sportswriter, it was a very
enjoyable evening for me. My sister would turn
green with envy ifl were to tell her that I met Pete and
you.
Anyway, thanks a lot for being our Grand Marshal.
We are going to add your name to our mailing list so you
can get copies of our monthly newsletter. Feel free to
attend our functions any time you wish. Want to join us
and get involved in what we do? That would be even
better! San Jose GI Forum has resources to sponsor

A
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some of the things you touched on briefly when we
spoke (motivating kids, assisting the SJSU football
program) but we need ideas, ideas, ideas, and more
ideas.

San Jose GI Forum has its own building at 1680
Alum Rock Avenue, just off of Highway 101, and
some of the guys gather there on Friday evenings to
knock back a few and discuss the issues of the day.
This is the forum where the ''great ideas'' come from.
Want to join us some Friday evening to discuss how
we can work together to do something for the
"chavalitos?"
Joe, if we never, ever see you again, thank you for
being a cooperative, gracious, and friendly Grand Marshal.
Sinceramente
David Sierra, su amigo.
P.S. Yes, my friend, and I will do everything in my
power to make you famous, as promised. • • • • •

BARRIO SPEAKER: Three years later, Joe Kapp was
the featured speaker at the 1994 Barrio Alcohol/Drugs
Conference sponsored by Vida Nueva at Elmwood
Correctional Facility.

Track & Field World Records I Saw Broken
Back in the Ninet een fifties I was a rabid
track and field fan. No particular reason.
Tr ack and field was just my favorite sport. As
I explained it to people, 7 feet in the high jump
is as good in Los Angeles as it is in Moscow.
You a re not competing against another athlete, it's you against the world standard.
Period. We didn't really cheer for one particu lar athlete, we just wanted to see some
Event
Decathlon
Shot Put
1500
100
Shot Put
110 HH
10 0
200
10 0
100
400H
HJ
400

TimeLtLDis.
7297
60'-5-1/4"
3.42.8
10.2
61'-4"
13.4
10.2
20.6
10.2
10.2
49.5
7.0-1/2"
45.2

outstanding times, h eights, and distances.
Look at the times between 22 to 30 June
1956. Need we mention that it was an Olympic
Year? If my m emory serves me, Parry O'Brien
first went over 60' feet in the shot put at a
UCLA-USC dual m eet. I remember Charles
Dumas, first over 7 feet in the high jump.
These are some of the records I saw broken
when I was a devoted track fan:

Record Holder
Bob Mathias
Parry O'Brien
Wes Santee
Ira Murchison
Parry O'Brien
J ack Davis
Bobby Morrow
Thane Baker
Ira Murchison
Bobby Morrow
Glenn Davis
Charles Dumas
Lou Jones

Location
Tulare, CA
Los Angeles
Compton
Compton
Los Angeles
Bakersfield
Bakersfield
Bakersfield
Los Angeles
Los Angeles
Los Angeles
Los Angeles
Los Angeles

Date
30 June 50
8 May 54
4 June 54
1 June 56
15 June 56
22 June 56
22 June 56
23 June 56
29 June 56
29 June 56
29 June 56
29 June 56
30 June 56
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''Will you be ready for the world
we are going to leave you?''
(From the 1998
Barrio Conference program)
e know that young people in our society
are sick and tired of adults constantly
telling them that they are (quote) THE
LEADERS OF TOMORROW (unquote). Hey, we are
tired of saying it.
They probably think that it is just more old people
trying to tell kids to get serious when they just want to be
kids, enjoying life, and having fun.
Maybe. But we also know that some of us didn't
think way back in 1945 (in the 5th grade) that anyone we
knew was going to do anything constructive in life, that
we would ever run anything, or design anything, or
make anything work.
WORK? That was the farthest thing from our minds.
Work was something that big people did, so leave us
alone. Please.
We caution young people to remember that the
world is going to change drastically from what you
know today. You cannot stop it, you cannot change it.
And, believe it or not, you are going to change too!
YOU ARE NOT ALWAYS going to be 16 or 18 or
whatever age you are at present. You are not always
going to be bashful if you are bashful, have only one chin
if that is all you have right now, and have lots of hair the
same color it is now.
As sure as the sun rises in the east and sets in the
west (unless someone changed it this morning) you
are going to think different, and experience many
changes in your life, some good and some bad.
You are going to have experiences that will modify
the way you think. Technologies will be introduced that
may simplify your life ... or make it more complex.

W

"Laugh if you must ••• "
You are going to wonder why young people are
doing the things that they are doing in 2044, and because
they are now using automatic weapons on each other in
"turf wars .. , we can't begin to imagine what will be
happening then. Hand Grenades? Lasers? Unless you

are psychic and can look into the future, start thinking
about it. And worrying.
Laugh if you must, but in 1945 we couldn't
possibly imagine 8-year old druggies, women wearing undergarments as street wear, and men using
earrings.
THE WORLD IS GOING TO CHANGE, and you
will have to change with it, or you may as well put your
head in the sand ... and keep it there.
How much? Plenty. Prior to 1945, on this planet
the following things were unheard of:
Television
Supersonic Jets
Cellular phones
Smog checks
Penicillin
Polio shots
Frozen foods
Xerox machines
Plastic
Electric typewriters
Women's lib
The Pill
Radar
Credit cards
Ballpoint pens
Panty hose
Oakland Raiders
Dishwashers
Civil rights
Clothes dryers
Environmental
Protection

Electric blankets
VCRs
Space program
Save the whales
Air conditioners
Drip-dry clothes
Computers
FM radio
Tape decks
Contact lenses
Artificial hearts
Picturephones
Women police
Guys in earrings
Pizza
McDonald's
H.S. Girls Sports
Fajitas
Laser beams
Rock music
CO's

OUNG PEOPLE ARE SMARTER than
we were 50 years ago. They have access to
more information. How much do you
think the world is going to change in the next 50
years?
Plenty. Things are going to happen in your lifetime
that you cannot, even those of you with the most vivid
imaginations, envision today.
There is an old saying that if you can envision it,
someone has already made it happen, or they are about
to make it happen. Believe it.

Y
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Consider: the biggest goof-off in my high school
junior year became Chief of Police. One of the most
timid oafs, a not-too-aggresive lineman on a losing
football team, became aU .S. Marine Corps drill instructor. The cowboy who thought he was God's gift to
women, became a U.S. Air Force B-52 bomber pilot.
The pachuco wannabe who rode around town with a
earful of laughing girls, who thought the mambo was
what life was all about, became a child psychiatrist.
One of the schoors top athletes, a rebellious type,
was last seen bumming quarters in downtown Los
Angeles' skid row.

Three of the prettiest and most popular girls in
the class were all married, pregnant, and divorced
within five years of graduation.
How many of these students could have guessed
how life would tum out for them? Get the picture?
RE YOU GOING TO CHANGE with the
world and become part of those making
decisions, running things, and doing positive things or will others do that, and relegate you to the
ranks of those drifting through life at age 50, not yet
ready to accept life on its terms, not accepting the fact
that LIFE IS HARD.
You cannot wait until you are that age to begin
taking command, to begin posturing yourself for the
future. Time will fly. Things will happen too fast for you
then. Do it now, while you are young, healthy and
energetic, so you can adapt rapidly as the world changes.
George Santayana once wrote,

A

"Those who do not
remember
history
are condemned
to repeat it."
ere's a challenge: Find a solution to the
problem of alcohol and drug abuse that
keeps dragging American youth deeper and
deeper into a quagmire from which they seem unable to
escape. If you do, this country will make you rich.
Guaranteed. NO societal problem cries louder for attention ... and solutions.

H

"Here's a challenge"
Why are our youth so violent? Why does it seem that

all young people are walking around with a chip on their
shoulder, seemingly daring anyone to challenge them?
hat happened to the youngsters that would
stand around telling each other jokes, or
laughing at each other and the world
around them? Why are we so solemn? Think about it,
and then go find a solution. The world will shower you
with attention ... and $20,000 honorariums. In short,
think ... and propose solutions.
That's what the Barrio Alcohol/Drugs Conference is
all about.

W

We welcome responses from students to this
challenge. Please address them to the editor at 2212
Quimby Rd., San Jose, Calif. We will select at least
one and publish it in the next Barrio Conference
program.
EDITOR'S NOTES: I wrote this article in 1998 for
the Barrio Conference program to get students to think
about how the world is going to change as they move
into adult life, and to be prepared for the changes that are
going to take place.
The world is going to change. That is a given. If

you change with it, you may assume a leadership role
in your adult life. If you don't change, you will be at
the mercy of those who are viable and recognize that
changes are inevitable and that human beings must
adjust as they grow older. • • • • •

Ostropofugosccocoo
January 24, 1966

I had not been feeling well, and suddenly
on January 23, 1966, I felt terrible, going to
bed with intense pain in my lower stomach.
When my groin area began swelling to alarming proportions at about midnight, I awoke
Gloria and told her to have a look. She
screamed, "Oh, my God, I'm gonna call the
doctor!"
Gloria called Emergency at San Jose Hospital
and Dr. Lawrence Daniel Stern advised her to call
an ambulance immediately and he would meet us
there ... PRONTO!
(Cont. on Pg 575)
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Ostropofugosccocoo
(Cont. from Pg 574)
When I returned to doing my column in EL
EXCENTRICO magazine on March 5, 1966, it
called for some humor, of course. I wrote the
following:
History of Ostropofugosccocoo
The recent medical problems which had me on
~y kee~ter ~or five weeks have now been positively tdenttfed by Dr. Humberto Garcia as
Ostropofugosccocoo, a rare tropical disease which
is found on people who frequent cocktail lounges.
Dr. Garcia believes that there is a chemical used in
the dyeing of the leather on bar stools that is
injurious to the southern region of the afflicted.

Dr. Garcia had 16 specialists flown here
from New York to see his patient.The first one
that saw him asked one question: "What the
hell is it?''
The second one asked Dr. Garcia: .. What did
you do, trap it? Find it under a rock? ..
The third one took a look at it, and shot himself!
Seriously, we wish to thank those who visited
Dr. ~arcia's patient. Special thanks go to Mingo
Rodriguez and Joe Quinones who took the time to
shave my puss.
e thank Hank Coca and Mrs. and
Mrs. Joe Torres for the flowers,
Mingo for moving the icebox we
had just purchased from Furniture Discount House,
Charlie Padilla for the books, Fidelio (Fred)
Vazquez, Ray Garcia, and Dick Marden for their
frequent visits.
Also Frank Singh and Tony Rubalcava, Manuel
Delgado, Ben Garza, Bob Garcia, Bob Rodriguez,
G~eg Nogal~s, Dan Tellez, Dick Caravayo, Ray
Vlllegas, Juhan Camacho, Thomas DiPippo, Richard Gomez, Joe Gomes, and all the others, for
visiting us.
A long-to-be-remembered visitor was Carlos
(El Gallo) Gomez. He came on a Sunday afternoon
when the old spirits were pretty far down in the
dumps and his enthusiasm and contagious good
spirits pretty well pepped up the patient.
A million thanks to everyone, especially those
whom we forgot to mention. • • • • •

W
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The Lenin Letter
Sept. 25, 1974
Dear Mr. Sierra:
It is always a pleasure to receive THE FORUMEER
and read the various accomplishments by Chicanos
throughout our land. I was very pleased with the various
stories on the September '74 issue.
It was good to read that DeBaca has been named
Spec.ial Assistant to the President in Charge of Hispanic
Affrurs.lt was also good to read about Mario Obledo and
Raul Yzaguirre, and it was especially pleasing to read of
the USS Valdez in honor of Phil Isadore Valdez.
I read, with interest, your editorial and agreed with
most of what you said It was a very well written editorial.
However, I feel that the last two lines were in poor taste
and demeaning to the dignity of THE FORUMEER.
I look forward to reading future issues of THE
FORUMEER and your informative editorials Please
take my comments as constructive criticism from one
who respects your right to editorialize but is also concerned about the image we get as Forum members.
Atentamente,
--LENIN JUAREZ, attorney at law
1103 Main Street
Lubbock, Texas 79401
EDITOR'S NOTE: Mr. Juarez, was, of course,
referring to the editorial NIXON SE RAJA in which I
commented that President Richard Nixon had departed
the White House just two steps ahead of the Justice
Department attorneys, or someting like that, and that
Tricky Dick's resignation felt as comfortable to me as
passing gas. • • • • •

Institution of Government
Why was government

instituted at all?
Because the passions of men
will not conform to the
dictates of reason and justice
without restraint.
--Alexander Hamilton
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USS HORNET
A Stimulating
Experience!
The USS Hornet, one of
the legendary Essex-class aircraft caniers from the World
War II era, is permanently
moored at Alameda Naval Air
. -·
\ I
Station. The Hornet was con- - ·_· - - - ~\ ,l
structed at Newport News,
Virginia in 1942. She racked
up a fantastic record in action against the Japanese:
• For a period of 18 months during some of the
heaviest fighting in the south Pacific, she never tied
up to a pier.
• She was attacked 59 times by Japanese carrierbased bombers, torpedo planes, and suicide planes,
but never hit by a bomb, torpedo, or a Kamikaze.
o Her pilots shot down 72 planes in one day, a US
Navy record.
• They shot down 255 planes in one month, another
US Navy record.
• General Doolittle's B-25 medium bombers who
bombed Tokyo in the early days of World War
II, were launched off the Hornet.
• The ship was awarded 9 battle stars for her role in
assault landings in the Pacific.
• She earned a Presidential Unit Citation in WW II.
• Hornet recovered the Apollo 11 space capsule
and the first men to walk on the moon as the
largest TV a udience in history watched in 1969.
o Also recovered crew of Apollo 12, an all-Navy
crew of moon walkers.
• The Hornet was designated a National Historical
Landmark in 1991.
It is now known as the USS Hornet Museum and is
open to the public.
We visited her on Friday, June 4, 1999. You go
aboard via a gangplank similar to that used when the
ship was on actual duty. There is a souvenir shop on
board to buy Hornet memorabilia. You are free to
walk around the ship wherever you want.
Comfortable walking shoes are a must. A flashlight
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would be helpful.
If you have problems climbing ladders, this is not for
you because there are no elevators or escalators, its all
stairs, many, many stairs, and they are STEEP.
Hold on to all rails with both hands is the first thing
you learn in the orientation session. All doors have
doorsills. Walk carefully!
DESERT STORM SIMULATOR
The highlight of the visit was 5 minutes in a jet
simulator. You experience the excitement of taking off
in a jet fighter from the deck of an aircraft carrier.
Then the fighter crosses over e nemy territory, drops its
bombs on an e nemy target, evades missiles being fired at it,
and flies through canyons, and under a bridge on the way back
to its home base, the carrier.
If you have heart problems, or are easily excited, you
probably don't want to do this. You have to hang on fo r dear
life as the plane bucks and zooms ac ross the sky at supersonic
speeds. Scary! Exciting!

The man running the simulator said that experienced
NAVY jet fighter pilots told him that it was pretty much
how you feel inside a jet plane as it zooms off the deck ,
races to the target, avoids enemy missiles, and then
comes back for a jarring landing on the deck of a carrier.
I blinked.
For years, I have wanted to experience the excitement of taking off from a carrier deck in a jet fighter.
This was only 5 minutes, simulated, not real, but
noisy, and stimulating! My heart was still pounding
15 minutes after we got out of the simulator.
It is not recommended for those with heart problems.
Would I do it again? N-N-N-NO.
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What Christmas Used To Be
EDITOR'S NOTE: This article first appeared in the
December 1958 issue of EL EXCENTRICO magazine, where I was Assistant Editor at the time:

E

arly in childhood, Christmas eve meant the
only night of the year when we eagerly
went to bed early The philosophy here being
that the earlier we hit the sack, the earlier the morrow's
sun would creep over the mountains, heralding the
arrival of a new day, Christmas!
Christmas Day mean arising early, and looking
under the tree to see what the chubby-faced man in
red had left for us We always felt sure that he would
leave something nice as we considered ourselves
model children, as what child doesn't at that time of
year?
Santa was more dependable than Southern Pacific
all those years, never missed us We often wondered how
he could remember such an insignificant being as ourselves with so many millions of children all over the
globe awaiting his annual visit
The illusion that there was a Santa Claus was
heartbrokenly shattered one crisp December night
we we tiptoed into the kitchen for a glass of water. Lo
and behold! There stood our older brother placing
Christmas presents under the tree!
He's helping Santa, was our initial thought Slowly
we tiptoed back to our beds, crept in under the covers and
held our breath, not wanting to miss the pitter-patter of
reindeer feet on the rooftop as Santa sped away to
another home, another rendezvous with another child
But there were none We heard no patter of reindeer feet,
no sounds of a sleigh skimming along the roof, no
shouting of encouragement from St Nick to his fabled
reindeer, Dancer, Blitzen, Dasher, and Donner and the
others
When no sounds were audible for a long period
of time, we lost ourselves in slumber, but not before
a recalcitrant tear wended its way down our cheek
The following year we witnessed a parade in which
Santa rode atop a bright red fire engine When we
inquired about his reindeer we were assured that Santa
had parked them just outside town because the blaring of
the big horns in the bands would scare them. This answer

met with extreme doubtfulness, but was soon forgotten
We were fmnly convinced that there was NO real
Santa Claus one day in November of 1946 when we
happened to glance at an ad in a Los Angeles newspaper
It read:

SANTA CLAUSES WANTED.
APPLY, BULLOCK'S DEPT
STORE, 9 TO 5 PM • • • • •

White Man's Comment
by E. David Sierra
Editor, THE FORUMEER
ccasionally, in the pages of the GI Forum's
newspaper, I would make comments on
social issues by quoting unnamed sources
to make a point, briefly, and succinctly.
"The Army didn't say I was too short when they sent
me over to fight in Viet N am. I was ready to die for my
country, but the police department tells us Chicanos that
we are too short...
This comment was printed in the May 1975 issue.
Shortly thereafter, I received an unsigned letter from an
unknown locale which commented that Chicanos are
NOT ready to die for their country, and that what we
need in America is BIG & TOUGH COPS ... and ...
added the following change to a display ad I ran in the
same issue:

0

DON:SCBUY
COORS
Tell the truth. As a Caucasian member of the GI
Forum, I am resigning. Your damn paper don't even
make good ass wipe.
EDITOR'S NOTE: Now, there's the kind of freethinking member the American GI Forum needs more
of, right? RIGHT.
As for the quality of paper our newspaper was
printed on, I will have to take this racist's word for it.
Since my rear end does not read, I never show it paper
with words printed on it. • • • • •
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Senator Cranston
Replies oct. 14, 1974
EDITOR'S NOTE -- I wrote to
Senator Alan Cranston (Dem-CA)
after President Gerald Ford pardoned former President Nixon for
''crimes he may have committed or
crimes he may commit.''
I was incensed. A pardon for crimes he may
commit in the future?
C'mon, Gerry, give us a break! You're the President of the United States, not God of the Universe.
Senator Cranston wrote back, as follows:
Dear Mr. Sierra:
I much appreciate having your thoughts regarding
Richard Nixon's status as an ex-President.
bile I understand the human compassion
that may have motivated President Ford's
decision to pardon Mr. Nixon, I think it
unfortunate that he acted at this time.
Without a full disclosure of the facts and without
the judicial process running its course, Richard Nixon
has been put above the law and shielded from the
legal processes.
My deep concern about the effect of this action on
public confidence in our system of justice led me to
introduce, together with Senator Brooke, a sense of the
Senate resolution (S. Res 400) expressing concern about
President Ford's action and calling for no further pardons to be granted until the judicial process -- including
any appeals -- has been completed. A copy of my
introductory remarks is enclosed
t the same time, Senator Robert Byrd introduced a similar resolution (which I cospon
sored) but which omitted any reference to
the Nixon pardon. We subsequently agreed to combine
our proposals into his resolution (S. Res 401 ), and
Senator Byrd accepted amendments, based on my proposal, to strengthen and clarify his resolution.
On Sept 12, it passed the Senate by a vote of 55-24.
That day, President Ford responded by announcing he
would grant no more Nixon-like Watergate pardons.

W
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The Fishing Trip
My friend, Victor Garza, had been invited by some
friends to go on a fishing trip to British Columbia. He
very much wanted to go, but did not want to spend his
own money to do so.
e asked Sid Haro, Vida Nueva Director,
if he could use program funds to under
write his expenses so he could join his
buddies on the fishing junket. Sid had not given him
an answer, so one afternoon he came by the Vida
Nueva house, apparently to make a final, personal,
appeal.
Teresa Haro, Sid's wife, and her group of lady
volunteers, assisted by some Vida Nueva residents,
were putting together Thanksgiving baskets to be given
out to our residents and to a list of needy people that Mrs.
Haro had gotten from the Salvation Army.
Always covering his ass because as he put it,
"David, you never know who your friends are going
to be a year from now,'' Sid told Victor that he just
could not justify using program funds to pay for his
fiShing trip. He just could not do it legally.
As Victor was preparing to get into his car and drive
away, Sid offered him a Thanksgiving turkey from the
baskets being put together by the Vida Nueva volunteers. He readily took it and put it in the trunk of his car.
Then he saw that some of the baskets were going to get
a large canned ham, and he asked for one of those too.
"Buddy, por favor," Sid begged him, "Dejale comida
a los pobres!"
There is an old saying that you give some people
an inch and they want to take a mlle. That seemed
apropos to Victor Garza at that moment. • • • • •

H

President Ford's request for $850,000 to cover
transitional expenses for Mr Nixon has been, as you
may know, reduced substantially by both the House
and Senate Appropriations Committees.
On Oct. 2, the full House approved a reduction to
$200,000. When the matter comes to the Senate for a
vote, I assure you I shall support all reasonable reductions.
Sincerely,
--ALAN CRANSTON,
Senator, California
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Advice to The Chotas

City
Officials
Seminar
April, 1971 THE LEADER

Seminar with Fletcher,
City of San Jose Department
Officials
The long-awaited All-Day Seminar meeting with
City Manager Thomas Fletcher and members of his
staff finally took place on Sat., March 20, at Leininger
Center.
ttending were Chapter Chairman David
Sierra; Rec~rding Secretary Sebastian
Adame; Chris Hernandez, Joe Maestas,
Dan Gallego, Len Ramirez, Joe Garcia, Ike Hernandez,
Dan Campos, Ralph Reyes, Joe Cuellar, Carlos
Barahona, and Serapio Lopez from San Jose Chapter.
Representatives also were present from South San
Jose, North Santa Clara Valley GI Forums and Santa
Clara and San Jose Auxiliary.
The San Jose Auxiliary served luncheon.
WORKSHOPS
Workshops were held in the many areas of concern
to Forumeers. The intent was for the participants to
meet for two to three hours with city officials and then
come up with a list of demands of the City Manager.
Most of the San Jose reps sat in on the Law Enforcement & The Courts workshop.
Discussed were the San Jose Peace Officers Association harrassment of the Community Alert Patrol a
few months ago. City Manager Fletcher stated that the
City of San Jose has no objection to citizens observing
their police officers at work.
Sgt. Phil Norton of the Association, indicated
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that the attitude of the Association to the Community
Alert Patrol (CAP) has not changed. He was told that
the American GI Forum does not appreciate the
Peace Officers Association trying to bring disrepute
to the MACSA (Mexican American Community Services Agency) and that repeated attacks on MACSA
would again find the GI Forum on MACSA's side.
e also discussed the fixing of traffic
tickets a few years ago by Police Captain
Melvin Hornbeck and that consequently
the credibility of San Jose Police officials has to be
seriously questioned.
At that time, Chief of Police Ray Blackmore only
indicated that it would not happen again.
Following this line of reasoning, Amigos, next time
you get picked up, just indicate to the officer that you
will not do it again and remind him of Captain Melvin
Hornbeck.
We asked the City Manager and Police officials to
rid the department of this cancer before it spreads.
We also asked that a Spanish speaking person be
present and available at the Complaint Desk, 24
hours a day.
We asked that a team of police officers be established to recruit Mexican Americans to the police department.
We asked that a Spanish language course, speaking el idioma de los vatos locos, be instituted instead
of the Sunday School Missionary teacher the Placas
have now.
We asked that the City Manager review the procedure for voiding traffic citations and make the information of his findings available to the community.
We asked the city government to use influence to
initiate a NIGHT COURT to handle misdemeanors
and traffic cases.
fter hearing from Sgt. Norton of the high
inc~dence of alcoholism and divorce in the
pohce ranks, we asked that psychiatric counseling services be available to all police officers.
We asked also for the continuance of the O.R.
(Own Recognizance) Program whereby a person
need only show proof of permanent residence in the
area to be released on his own recognizance for
minor offenses and traffic violations.
(We realize that the above report is biased. We will
offer San Jose Police representatives equal space in the
next issue to "tell it as they see it.") • • • •

W
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The Hema Letter
February 4, 1998

EDITOR'S NOTES: My niece, Becka,
called from Modesto to tell us that her mom and
dad were having very serious personal problems. She was trying to enlist members of the
family to call her mom to provide support for
her.
I could not face up to calling her for fear of
breaking down on the phone and making things
worse. I decided, instead, to sit down and write
her a long letter. This is what I wrote her:

*****

DearHema:
Becka called us and told us about the problems you
have been having with Jess. Gloria and I want to assure
you that whatever actions you have taken to bring him to
his senses has our complete support.
He is my brother, but I too have had alcoholic
problems in the past and I fully understand how insensitive to other people's feelings we can become when we
are slaves to our addiction.

M

any people consume alcohol and do
not make life miserable for those they
love. Alcoholism's effects intensify as
we get older. Many elderly people abstain from
alcohol as they age because they find that they cannot
handle it like they could when they were younger.
It is grossly unfair to drink yourself silly and then
take it out on the person that has shared their life with
you for over 50 years. It is then that we must remember
our vows ... when we got married we vowed before
Christ to honor and love each other, through sickness or
health, through bad or good ... until death do us part.
If my brother is not treating you like you deserve to
be treated, with respect and with kindness and with all
the love that he can muster, even in his alcoholic stupor,
then he doesn't deserve a nice lady like you sharing his
life.

You cannot, for your health's sake, continue to
tolerate the abuse that you have taken all your adult
life.

Remember, Hema ... you are just as entitled to a
tranquil and happy life as he is.lt should not be your role
in life to cater to his every whim and to make sure he has
everything he wants, while you do without the things
that you want, and while you do everything you can to
make life comfortable for him.
e should be going out of his way to make
life comfortable for you, too. That's what
love is about. It is about sharing. Making
each other happy. It is not a one-way street. You have
earned happiness. You have been a loyal, caring, and
loving wife for over 50 years. You do not deserve to be
mistreated by anyone, especially by a person who stood
beside you before the altar in St. Francis Cabrini Church
in Woodlake a few years ago and renewed his vows of
matrimony with you. We were all witnesses, and so was
God.

H

I wanted to call you on the phone as Becka
suggested, but I cannot do this. I know that I would
break down and start crying. All I have to remember
is how much you did for the Sierra kids when our
mom and dad died.
I may never have mentioned it to you, and maybe
none of the other kids have either, but we love you very
much.
Believe me, speaking for myself, I would not be the
person I am today if I had not had the parental guidance
that you provided in my formative years. Growing up, I
always felt that you loved us, even when you scolded us
for doing something wrong. I felt loved, and you were

Success and Failure
There is absolutely no correlation
between success and family background, race, national origin, financial status, or even educational accomplishment. There is but one correlation with success ... and that is
ATTITUDE.
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responsible for that. The important women in my early
years were you and your sister, Tocha. Thank God that
you were the loving people that you are.
One of the things that I have learned in my adult life
is that young persons become responsible citizens or
criminals based on the religious experiences they had in
their early years. You and Tocha were THE primary
persons responsible for my respect-for-others ethic. I
got that from you, Hema, because of the way you raised
us. And from your sister, who used to round us up to
recite the rosary in the early evening hours whenever we
were at the Lupercio ranch. Of all the things that stay
with me, that is always in my mind, that Tocha was
always having us come in the house in the early evening
and have a religious experience. I love her very much for
that.
rankly, Gloria and I do not go to church
regularly, but we have spent a lot of years
doing community work and helping others
less fortunate than ourselves. We try to treat people the
way we would want them to treat us. We respect people
who disagree with us, because they are entitled to their
opinions also.
Since I began working in the alcohol recovery field
about eleven years ago, I have learned about co-dependency, about denial, and about blame-placing.
The alcoholic wiD never blame himself for anything that goes wrong in his life. It is always someone
else's fault. His wife, his brother, his sister, his parents, his teachers, his friends ••• but never himself.
The alcoholic seeks others to make excuses for him
after he realizes that those close to him are aware of the
games he is playing. He cannot stand to lie anymore
about what is causing his problems because he KNOWS
that those that KNOW HIM do not believe it. So, he
finds someone else to lie for him.
The alcoholic gets over that small hurdle, but
does not resolve the real problem, which is his unwillingness to look inward and blame himself for the
harm he is doing to himself and those around him.
I quit drinking a few years ago and Gloria and I have
never been happier. I vowed to myself, and even told my
friends, that I would dedicate the rest of my life to
making my wife happy. She, like you, worked for a lot
of years and provided me with many hours of happiness
in my life. She came into my life when I needed someone
very much. No one likes to admit that they are lonely.

F
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: Antony Muiioz,
I First Chicano
: in NFL Hall of Fame
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AnthonyMuiioz, theprtdeofChaffey
HS, USC, and the Cincinnati Bengals,
recognized as the fmest offensive tackle
in pro football histo:ty, has been enshrtned in the NFL Hall of Fame in
Canton, Ohio.
Muiioz becomes the first Hispanic
to be so honored. The 6'6.. and 265 lb
Bengal behemoth missed only three
games in 13 years ofwarfare in the NFL
trenches.
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But all of us know that we need other human beings in
our life to find true happiness.
My brother Jess can stop drinking and begin
treating you with the respect that you merit ••• if he
wants to. Don't let him tell you that he can't. He CAN
if he really wants to.
Remember, Hema, that you have rights too. It's not
all one-sided. I was surprised when Becka told me that
you had moved out and were living with Lela and
Ramie. You could have called the Police and had Jess
removed from your home.
et him find another place to live. Let him
suffer the stigma of making excuses when
people ask him where he's been lately. Let
him come crawling back asking for your forgiveness
before you allow him to enter your house again.
You can get a restraining order from the Police
which commands him, under penalty of arrest, to stay
away from you, not to telephone you, talk to you, or in
any way embarrass you while you try to resolve the
problems that have caused you to take the drastic action
that you did.
Jess is my brother, and I love him very much. But
you are my sister-in-law, my mother, and all of your
family are very dear friends whose friendship I
treasure. If I have to choose between you and him, I
am on your side. I want you to know that.
Jess can get professional help if he needs to go that

L
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far. For now, I suggest that he began going to AA
meetings. Let him go by himself at first, then later if you
want to, you can go with him. AA has helped millions of
men because their formula is very simple. After you get
around others and start relating your tales about problems with alcohol, you realize that you are not alone.
Others have experienced the same problems, had the
same results, and suffered the same shame. You can
llunload" by talking about it. If you begin to believe the
dogma of the 12 Steps, you are on your way.

Make him promise to practice what he preaches.
First, admit that you cannot handle the problem.
Second, seek help. Next, make amends to those you
have hurt, etc.
He'll get the idea. If he doesn't, he is still in denial and
does not deserve you.
hen, and if, you begin living together
again ... make sure that he knows what
you expect of him. You do not want to be
yelled at. You do not want to pick up after hm.
If you are sick, he must provide for himself,
making dinner, etc. I am not sure precisely what it is
that he has been doing to you to make your life
miserable, but whatever it is, tell him that you don't
need that anymore and will not tolerate it.
Why not take him in to see your doctor and let the
doctor explain to him what mental stress does to a
person?
All of us are not getting any younger. We deserve to
live our remaining years with as much happiness as we
can find. Whatever is causing us to worry to the point
that it becomes a medical problem, we can do without.
We need to smile, laugh, and enjoy life.
If Jess is not making you happy, tell him exactly
what it is that is making you miserable. Don't be
bashful. Your health is at stake, and you know as well
as I do that nothing is more important than our
health. Especially our mental health.
If my brother will not treat you with the respect that
you merit, than I will not respect him either and can
forget that I have an older brother.
Please know that whatever you do, we love you very
much, and are supportive of you. You deserve to be
happy, and all of us want you to be happy.
Love,
--Pelon
Feb. 4, 1998 • • • • •
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MEMO:

Politicians
Creating Jobs
Oct. 1985

The Leader

--by E. David Sierra
(SAN JOSE) --We do not purport to understand
politicians. If we did, we would probably want to own a
couple of them. They can be very useful when you want
to make money, take away other people's property, or do
any of a myriad of things that wealthy people are wont
to do.
~~e sagacio~s individual ~nee said that poli
ttctans sometimes do the nght things for the
wrong reasons. One of the statements that
politicians often make that bothers me personally is
when they set out to "create jobs."
What more noble work can a person do than create
employment, and thus increase social and economic
opportunities for his fellow man?
Every time I hear a politician say that he/she is

S

doing something to "create jobs" my first instinct is
to ask them why they don't just hire thousands of
people to paint the while lines on freeways with
toothbrushes?
In the act of "creating jobs" the politicians also
create paperwork, (memoes), for government runs on
memoes; which puts in writing what may be misconstrued if said on the telephone to someone who didn't
finish Stanford. Memoes are also useful for "C.Y.A."
Why is it that every time politicians set out to
"create jobs" it winds up costing the taxpayers lotsa
dinero?
e do not pretend to understand what the
following paragraphs (extracted from
City of San Jose memoes) mean, we just
want to share them with our readers so you can begin to
understand how "jobs" are created by your humble
public servants.
Recently a packet of documents regarding the Free
Enterprise Zone proposed by District 5 Councilwoman

W
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Blanca Alvarado was being read by a tall blonde lady in
an outdoor Mexican bar in Lone Pine, Calif. Our Man in
Space, Lobo The WonderDog, hovered his spacecraft
directly overhead at an altitude of23,000 miles and with
his 385,000 power telescope was able to read the memoes
en toto, record them, and relay them to one of our
contacts in Prague, Czechoslovakia via his COMFORUM
communications system. From there they were brought
by courier to the offices of THE LEADER. It is very
interesting reading. For instance, quote:
"CONCLUSION A: The city of San Jose has expended $269,000 in support of an economic development project in District 5 which was ( 1) ill conceived,
and (2) poorly executed." End quote.
Quote: "CONCLUSION B: Due to the involvement
of the District Five councilperson, City staff failed to
insure the same fiscal and programmatic accountability
of this project as it did of all other CDBG and Jobs Bill
programs. As a result, City Venture Corporation (contractor) has not provided the City with a detailed project
budget or a detailed accounting of funds expended.
Furthermore, the contractor failed to meet the majority
of its goals as agreed upon in its contract with the City."

In March 1985 Councilwoman Alvarado submitted a report on the city venture project that sought to
position another organization (San Jose Development Corporation) to receive funds to go forward
with the effort begun under City Venture (Exhibit
G).

ONCLUSION D: Many civic-minded and
influential business leaders of San Jose vol
unteered to serve on the Project Advisory
Committee. They attempted to monitor the financial
aspects and progress of the project, but their inquiries in
that regard were met with evasive answers, and they
were not provided sufficient information to fulfill their
task.
CONCLUSION E: As far as can be discerned from
the financial information submitted by City Venture,
only $68,799.00 (26%) can be said to have been spent on
the project with any degree of certainty. Forty percent of
this amount was paid in rent, utilities, etc., leaving only
14% of the total funds going toward direct program
salaries.
Over $109,000 went to something called 'Corporate
Costs' of City Venture. Yet there is nothing to indicate
what City Venture produced to earn this additional
$109,000. Consultants accounted for $56,000 and travel

C

583

If You Bl8.Dle
Jfyou blame your family's
financial worth,
the bad neighborhood
you lived in, for your
lack of success,
it is admitting that
your education,
life experiences,
andfriends you've made,
taught you nothing,
absolutely NOTHING.
--E. David Sierra

for almost $20,000, which is many times more than the
total annual consulting and travel budgets for some of
the largest community based agencies in the country.
FACTUAL REPORT: I have been unable to locate
any financial reports that have been submitted to the city
other than the two audit reports that were submitted by
City Venture's CPA's. This indicates that CV was not
required to submit monthly reports of expenditures as do
other CDBG grantees.
It is also interesting to note that while the first audit
was done by Peat, Marwick and Mitchell, a nationally
known and respected firm, the second one was conducted by a lesser known firm. Why the change?
B. OFFICE AND ADMINISTRATIVE EXPENSE
--Travel ($19,593.00), nothing submitted to the City in
the way of reports, briefings, etc., indicates that this
level of consulting services were provided.
Corporate Costs ($109,339.00), 41% of total funds
and no explanation or justification.
BTC Development Costs ($15,000.00), no BTC was
developed.

ADDITIONAL QUESTIONS:
How appropriate is the fact that the Councilperson
from District 5 had a son employed by Control Data (the
parent company of City Venture) at the time that the
involvement with City Venture was initiated by her
office?
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Why were the recommendations of staff from Redevelopment not heeded? For example, "If City Staff is not
involved in City Venture Project it will most likely fail
--and the City of San Jose will appear to be responsible
for such a failure." (Exhibit M, pg. 1, 8.16.83).
From a Blanca Alvarado memo of March 7, 1985 to
the Mayor and City Council:
ubstantial progress has been made toward
implementation of the Job Crea~io? ~roject
in East San Jose. To date, the Ctty s Investment of $269,000 has resulted in a State Employment
Training Panel Grant of $500,000 which will train 166
San Jose residents (46 slots reserved for veterans) in
computer maintenance and office technology. In addition, the development of the BTC represents 2.5 million
dollars of private investment to construct the first Small
Business Incubator of this kind in California.
The following is from a memo from Sue Carbon,
Office of Center City Development, to Frank Taylor: "A
San Jose Advisory Committee is the key to virtually
every work element. According to the Scope of Services
this advisory committee will be named by the City of
San Jose in the second contract month (August, 1983).

S

Blanca Alvarado wanted to name the Advisory
Committee, which I understand is to consist more of
major business and industry representatives from
the hi-tech area than of eastside business and community leaders. Neither our office nor the Mayor's
office has been asked to identify or contact potential
members.
If City Staff is not involved in the City Venture
Project it will most likely fail ... and the city of San Jose
will appear to be responsible for such a failure.
If anyone of our readers understands what our politicians are up to, will they please put it in writing and
submit it to us. We do not understand what is going on.
And they won't tell us. So, we leave it to you. * * * *

Dr. Zhivago, Again?
"Dr. Zhivago, again? What's the matter with you?" asked the husband
after his wife told him she had seen
Dr. Zhivago again.
--Anon.

The
Amaya
Legacy
August 1988 THE LEADER

LARRY AMAYA IS DEAD
The passing away of one of California GI Forum's
most firme carnales cast a pall over the recent State
Convention at Visalia.
orthern and central California Forumeers
arriving at the sessions were apprised by
southern California carnales that they had
just attended the funeral services for Lorenzo Amaya, a
former State and Regional Chairman. You hurt us with
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that one, God.
Mr. Amaya had attended all but one California
convention AND state board meeting (the exception
was a few years ago when he was very, very ill) over a
span of 30 years.
He was known for his good humor, oratorical
skills, knowledge of parliamentary procedure, insistence on Chicanos being given every bit of opportunity to which they are entitled, his leadership qualities, and his ability to inspire our younger members
into working harder and harder for the American GI
Forum.
We will always remember Larry Amaya for being
fair-minded and for his tenacity during some of the
biggest battles California GI Forum ever fought. He
was, of course, in the middle of all of them.
Once, in a confrontation with some ultra heavy GI
Forum biggies in Albuquerque he led the fight which
convinced others to walk out of the sessions and back to
the Sheraton Hotel because we were not being taken
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LARRY AMAYA
MEMORIAL
As a lasting tribute to one of its greatest members ever, the State of California's
Outstanding Member Award is named
the LARRY AMAYA AWARD, given
annually to the California GI Forum's
outstanding member.

seriously. Later he also called a spade a spade when we
confronted the guilty parties and told them exactly what
they were.
e was for many years the Chairman of
Region ill (Los Angeles and Orange coun
ties) and it is ironic that a plan to split those
areas into separate regions was being debated at the
convention almost as his casket was being lowered into
God's earth.
Lorenzo Amaya joined the American GI Forum in
Pico Rivera, chaired that chapter, then became State
Chairman during the era of the state's biggest growth in
membership.
We will remember Larry Amaya for his undying
devotion to the California GI Forum and for his many
years of dedicated service.
•••
EDITOR'S NOTE: Larry Amaya openly and to his
face accused Dr. Hector P. Garcia, the American GI
Forum founder, in Albuquerque, New Mexico of not
working to bring about better relationships between the
California and Texas members of the American GI
Forum.

H

"We're spending more time fighting each other
than we are addressing the issues that are important
to our people," he argued, "and you can be the
catalyst to bring these factions together. If you want
to .... and you don't want to.
"You have the attitude of hacendados dealing with
us as peones, to bend to your will, and to be at your beck
and call. No one has a good idea if it did not originate in
Texas.

THAT'S what YOU think, THAT'S the prob-

Larry Amaya
lem, ... and that's what holds us back," he told the
Doctor. To his face.
ow much control did Dr. Garcia have over
the Texa.s delegation? Fred Vazquez and I
once asked a member of the Texas delegation to meet us in the cocktail lounge for a few drinks and
he said, "No puedo. Dr. Garcia says not to drink until all
the business is taken care of."
In 1968, at the Cheyenne national convention it was
Larry Amaya who approached leaders in the Texas
delegation to suggest a joint California-Texas caucus to
discuss a proble m. We heard that Dr. Garcia would seek
the national chair in an effort to oust Californian Dan
Campos from the chair. Dr. Garcia did not openly
declare his candidacy. The Texas leaders were not
interested in any discussion with us.
That was the American GI Forum national convention that elected Dr. Hector P. Garcia to the national
chair.. • • • • •

H
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Monday Night Decisions
May 1989 The Leader

S

orne of the members were getting sick and
tired of listening to reports being given at the
membership meetings, and when they tried
to ask questions, were being told to 'come to the Monday night meetings', as if we had no right to ask
questions.
I decided to question it in print, so I wrote the
following:

EDITORIAL
Why is it that people who should know better (yeah,
some of our chapter officers) keep insisting that if we
want to know what is going on in the San Jose GI Forum
we MUST go to the Monday night Ways & Means
Committee meetings?
If we hear THAT statement one more time, we are
going to let out a wild scream and throw a childish
tantrum on the floor!

We suggest you people consult the constitution of
San Jose GI Forum, where it certainly tells you that
the supreme body of this organization, is the rank
and file membership assembled on a duly established date with prior notice to all members.

PARDON,
HE SAYS
Role model for our children ?
Item clipped from the
Fresno BEE newspaper:

Man guilty in drug case
FRESNO (AP) --Businessman Jesus Padron, 41,
has been convicted by a federal jury of cocaine trafficking involving an alleged attempt to sell 22 pounds of
cocaine to an undercover officer last November.
EDITOR'S NOTE: A few weeks after this article
appeared in the BEE, one of my spies in the San Joaquin

You don't call a "Board .. meeting just because more
than half of the board members happen to be in a given
place at a given time.lt really isn't difficult. Just remember this: The Board meets on the third thtp"sday of the
month, at 7 PM, at 1680 Alum Rock Avenue, San Jose,
to transact business.
The membership meeting (which has the authority
to ratify or reject any decision of the board) meets on the
first Friday of the month, at 8 PM, in the Eastside
Community Center, San Jose.

hat ever happened to the long-winded
B.S. sessions we used to have to re
hash all the world's problems every
Monday night? Remember when we used to invite
prominent local politicians to come in and discuss
things with us?

W

If you want to transact the business of this organization every Monday night of the year, just say so. Let's
change the constitution. With the approval of 3/4 of the
membership, we can do it legally. Until then, werespectfully suggest that you read the constitution ... and
follow it! The Editor • • • • •

Valley apprised me that Victor Garza, Chairman, San
Jose Chapter, American GI Forum, had written to the
judge presiding over Padron's case pleading for leniency for the accused.
According to Garza's letter, said my spy, Padron was
involved in many efforts doing lots of good things for
the community.
Garza dropped the names of San Jose Chief ofPolice
Lou Cobarruviaz, Santa Clara County Supervisor Zoe
Lofgren, and other important people he knows to establish his personal credibility in seeking leniency for his
friend.

"He is a good role model for our children," said
Garza's letter, according to our spy.
I damned near gagged on my beer at that last sentence: A convicted drug dealer, a good role model for
our children?
Yeah. Right. • • • • •
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Gil Jasso, a Good Chicano?
No, I don't think so ....

S

orne GI Forum friends have asked me over
the years why I did not like or respect Gilbert
Jasso. There are a number of reasons. At one
time he organized what he called the Model Cities
Chapter, American GI Forum. We objected to him
calling his chapter Model Cities because Model Cities
was the name of a manpower project which had nothing
whatever to do with the American GI Forum.

Tony Cerna of Santa Clara and I opposed the
name openly at a board meeting in Richmond.
We suggested he call it Evergreen Valley Chapter,
Alum Rock Chapter, East Valley Chapter, or half a
dozen other names, but he insisted on Model Cities. And
Mr. Jasso's viewpoint prevailed. For some reason the
name didn't last long. It eventually came to be known as
the East Valley Chapter, but by that time he was long
gone ... back to his native Texas.
A friend advised me to listen to Radio KAZA one
afternoon because they would be broadcasting live from
Washington, D.C. where Gil Jasso and Jorge Godinez
were covering a conference on the administration of
justice which many police officials from all over America
would be attending, including San Jose Police Chief
Joseph McNamara.

uring the interview of Jasso by Jorge
Godinez of Radio KAZA, Mr. Jasso
stated, "Yo regafie al jefe de policia de
San.Jose•.Joseph McNamara. porgue noesta haciendo
nada con las problems de King y Story.'' (I scolded the

D

San Jose Chief of Police, Joseph McNamara, because he
is doing nothing about the problems at King & Story).
It was pure bullshit and I think he knew it.
I knew that Ike Hernandez, then a Captain in the
SJPD, had attended the conference also and I asked him
about ChiefNcNamara being scolded by Jasso.

"Is that what he said," he replied, incredulously.
"Jasso is full of shit," he added.

***

Then Jasso and Jorge Godinez called a press conference one morning in Santa Maria during a California GI

Forum state board of directors meeting to announce that
he was demanding that the U.S. government send federal marshals to San Jose because our police department
had lost control of the streets at King & Story, the
lowriding capital of northern California!
Why in Santa Maria? Maybe because we were
having a state board meeting there and him and Godinez
both wanted some attention. When Mr. Jasso made his
report to the board of directors that afternoon, he reported that the San Jose Police had killed ten minority
people in the past five years.

I asked him, "How many of those people were
killed in the act of committing a crime?''

H

e said he did not know, because members of
the Model Cities GI Forum Youth were the
ones who had gotten the information about

the killings.
"That is a very poor excuse. You should not be
making accusations like that unless you have the facts,"
I told him. "That is a cop-out and you should not be
hiding behind the kids."
He also chided "other" members of the local news
media for not covering his Santa Maria press conference
because "they don't care about the safety of Chicanos!"
The fact that the press conference was called by a
member of the news media, in Jasso's mind, had nothing
to do with the fact that the other media chose not to come
to it.

He also did not want to discuss how the other
media had been invited to the press conference, if in
fact, they had. He could not prove that they had.
Additionally, I asked, why are we talking about a
San Jose problem in Santa Maria? Let's call a press
conference in San Jose, at King & Story, and see what
happens, I suggested.

I ran into KAZA station owner AI Rodriguez at
the Santa Clara County Fairgrounds a few weeks
later and told him that his station should decide
whether they wanted to "make" the news or "report" it, but they shouldn't be trying to do both.
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In my opinion, they were just spinning their wheels.
Jasso was getting a lot of "air" time but not really
resolving anything. And KAZA's credibility was going
down the tube. "Intelligent people can see through that
bullshit that Godinez and Jasso are doing," I told AI.

***

The straw that broke the camel's back, for me,
regarding Gil Jasso was in 1971 when Alfredo Garza
was appointed to the San Jose City Council, becoming
the first Chicano in 85 years to sit on that body.
Shortly after Garza was named to the Council, a suit
was filed by 14 candidates who challenged his appointment. The group, led by San Jose attorney AI Perez
included GIL JASSO, Dorothy Dow len, Donald Parks,
Mary M. Saksena, Anna Lamboume, Gerald Ceglio,
Anthony Carney, AI Vaira, John Nystrom, Richard
Square, Floyd Priszner, Daniel Grafft and Namon Lewis.
Jasso's part in the demonstration before the city
council included taking a bunch of kids to the council
and having them wave signs denouncing AI Garza's
appointment.
Gil Jasso, a good, dedicated Chicano? No, I don't
think so. • • • • •

Coors Beer
Boycott Letter
January 19, 1971
Mr. Dave Sierra
127 Graham Avemue, No.3
San Jose, California
Carnal:
Received your letter today. You can see how far
behind I am since I have to write so many letters.
Your most important question was the cost of the
bumper stickers. They are $126 per 1000. For the
buttons, ask for donations. The matches you can give
away.
As you know, Dave, Coors is really hurting throughout the Southwest, but it will take us at least one more
year. The boycott is picking up momentum. Monies
have started coming in from the American GI Forum,
thanks to you. You have given the Coors Boycott real
good coverage in THE FORUMEER. With cooperation
like yours, how can we Chicanos lose?

How is Judge

ChAtiil1?

Dec. 30, 1969
:~?~_.):
While I was editor of THE FORUMEBR~;]f~~~d
to
·':• ' :~~ ....;<·~~.':"'.:)~\:...;~.·
get letters from a lot of people I didn't evet~f:~;}.rfhey
wanted all kinds of information. Belo"' :}si.~~~:such
request for information:
. .. _- >J~-~y~.;!

,.

~ .. -~-~; . :--[~::ft\

Dear Mr Sierra·
". · · ·:.~'-·:L77~.: ·
I re~ently ;eceived a copy of the :.,qd_t~~~;},.969
FORUMEER I was very interested iri-th~'':-ai1(ttre on
Gerald Chargin and was wondering what flnally~came
. . -:< .:_;:;·
Of him.
·.;""~~.-...~u... ~\;~-~·.:-I have circulated a petition to the ~e~fi¢f$Y'ofour
Mexican community and now I would like.i9.ij~q_~-what
the teenagers can do to help this cause 3ga.irJ~t:.~.
Sincerely,
· ··; ·· - -:.~ -..;'·-~ ~ :: ,·
"'tl

--PETE ESPINOZA, Chairman
Brown Berets of Wichita, Kans~s _;_ · ~- .-:_:~~:·:,. ·
: ' '

~ ~ ~-~:_( -~--~ ~·J
:. :-

:• •

EDITOR'S NOTE: I wrote to Espino.i~;:ai.d informed him that the judiciary had assigned··cij~~ to a
co~rthouse i~ Palo Alto, away from the :4-e~?~lfions
taking place 1n downtown San Jose
::: .. : ·<-r~f:~~~;.~
Also, the voters in Santa Clara·~·CP'UI!~~~th
their heads way, way up their asses, :)u1d. te-'4!l~cted
him to another term on the court. . ···.~-~- _:::,ir·
In spite of his controversial remarks in -coart, the
turmoil and demonstrations that follo\Vedt···tlle.:·white
.:

.-.

~,

--· ·«r -

(Cont. on Pg 589) '-.:. _.~·:_ ~:.·~·;:;~;;:~:;

~-·-.:.#:·~··:.·--~~~. \~~~·~~~:-:

Dave, if I don't write letters giving yO,uful{d~t.~s as
to the progress of the boycott, try real hard.to;~i~~~~me,
as I am getting requests from all over Aztlaitf~i~pycott
materials.
· ::::. -~·'>;::;~~;i~~.
With this I will close thanking you-~~~~Wing
with cooperation like you are giving:: ils:_ft(!m:~_1our
end, we shaD see victory in the near fu~~~ Yt~-A LA
RAZA ··VIVA LA CAUSA'
·. ·:---:;~:- ;,~~~-,-~:~: ..
•
•
.-~ ~ '. :,· . -~-~~~f-7?.'!~~~- .
Stncerely,
. ·.:·:·_;;.:::~ft.... ~.~.
PAUL GONZALES, Chairman
.. ,_ <~<(·~ .
·..

:::.:);·

. ·.... ·::--(··-~·.:, .,-~ :.. , ·
EDITOR'S NOTE: There were a lot of. good,
dedicated Chicanos in Colorado in those years~:~-~~ul
Gonzales was one of the better ones. ..• .:.;. :.~.:'=(..:;;.. ·
Coors Boycott
Denver, Colorado.
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Ted Sierra Poetry
(Them Sierra boys are creative as hell, mama.
Brother Ted wrote me a long letter to let me know he
had moved from Fontana to Van Nuys in the San
Fernando Valley.
This is how he put it.)

Just a note to let you know,
That in Fontana, I live no mo'
And that Van Nuys is now my home,
From where I never more will roam!
Seven-six-five-seven is the number,
Sepulveda Boulevard the street;
Where you will find me from now on,
Unless I'm out to play or eat!
To call, the area code is two-one-three,
The number, nine-eight-nine, three-one-threefive,
So, phone me, write, or come on up,
Then I will know you're still alive!
And now, this masterpiece must end,
Just as all good things must, I fear;
But don't forget that the great poet,
Lives on,
though his words die, you hear???

--TED SIERRA

How is Judge Chargin?
(Cont. from Pg 588)
establishment closed ranks around him and protected
him to the end. Maybe if we had burned a few buildings
downtown, it might have gotten the white man's attention?
I would never have done it, but I don't think I would
have shed any tears if someone else had. That strategy
seems to have worked for our Black Brothers who
torched Los Angeles, Detroit and other American cities.

•••••
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GI Forum Politics

The Romero
Letters
The Leader
June-July-August 1989

F

ernando Romero, a very likeable young man,
was Vice Chairman of San Jose GI Forum in
1988-89. A few years before, while enjoying
a beer in the GI Forum building on Alum Rock A venue,
I urged him to run for Chairman of the chapter.
In the May 1989 elections he challenged Humberto
Garza for the chairmanship and lost decisively. He
then resigned his Vice Chairman office, before the
installation of officers even took place. There was
really no need for him to do that.
Humberto and I thought he was "grandstanding," so
the Chairman-elect asked me to write him a brief note,
accepting his resignation. We also reported his resignation, and ran Mr. Garza's acceptance letter in the June
issue of THE LEADER, our chapter newsletter.
A few days later I received the following letter
from Rose Amador, one of our members. I printed it
in the August 1989 issue of THE LEADER:
Dear Editor:
I have, for some time now, been extremely opposed
to the various personal attacks on members of the Forum
in THE LEADER. If this newsletter is truly the "official
newsletter" then it should reflect the official action taken
by the membership and activities of the Forum and not
insulting remarks about members. These comments,
which are in my opinion in extremely poor taste, are not
necessary or worthy of being printed.
Sincerely,
ROSE AMADOR, Member.

We replied, in the newsletter:
Dear Rose: This newsletter reflects what happens in
the San Jose GI Forum, or tries to. Since you did not
elaborate on exactly what it is that offends you, we are
assuming that it was our comment that former Vice

590

CON SAFOS -A CHICANO'S JOURNEY THROUGH LIFE IN CALIFORNIA

Chairman Fernando Romero resigned not only as Vice
Chairman, but as chairman of the ways & means committee, the Merrill Scholarship Committee, and everything else he was involved in.

e also commented that it reinforced
our decision that on May 5th we
elected the right man for Chairman.
THAT WAS A PERSONAL COMMENT, but I pay
dues too and I am entitled to my opinion the same as
you. Que No?
We understand Romero wrote a letter of resignation.
But it was not read at the general meeting. Porque no?
Don't we have a right to KNOW when our leaders bug
out? A number of members told me that THAT newsletter was the ONLY way they found out he had quit with
only five weeks remaining in his term! We find nothing
wrong with letting the members know. We felt it was
important so others could pitch in and take up the slack,
which is exactly what occurred. Thank you for your
comments.
One of the things San Jose GI Forum has always
prided itself in was its penchant for being forthright and
to the point. If you are messing up in this chapter, we
have many members who will tell you, TO YOUR
FACE, to knock it off.
We will ridicule you, make jokes about you, etc.
And it has kept us on the straight and narrow for over 30
years. NO PRIMA DONNAS HERE. No cliques. No
whispering about your fellow members. SAY IT OUT
LOUD!
If your actions can take the scrutiny of your fellow
members, fine. If not, knock them off! Que no?
emember when we took each other on over
the defunding-refunding of Project SER?
Where are those who could not stand the
scrutiny of their fellow members? Gone. Where are
those who took the criticism and stayed the course? Still
in the chapter, and still working hard for our aims and
objectives.
Rose, we don't AGREE on TIDS issue.
A sagacious man once wrote, "The way you act
when you win expresses some of the traits in your
character. The way you act when you lose expresses
them all."
I rest.
(Everything within the asterisked borders is the
editor's opinion and does NOT reflect the policy of San

W

R

Jose GI Forum nor its Board of Directors.)
--E. David Sierra

*******************************
After the June issue came out, Mr. Romero mailed
me a copy of the following letter:
July 17, 1989
To: Members of San Jose GI Forum, Board of Directors, Chairman
From: Fernando Romero
Subject: Resignation as Member of the
San Jose GI Forum
THE WOUNDS DEEPEN! -- I left the election
night meeting feeling humiliated, defeated and no better
than a street dog.

ictor and Humberto Garza worked hard
to make sure that I was not elected. I was
saddened to hear that at Victor's bachelor and wedding celebrations I was vilified and
people were lobbied to vote against me. New members were sign up and members were called to assure
that I was not elected.
My friends and family, were, I am sure, confused
about why, in a short time, I was no longer a respected
and valuable member of the Forum.
However, the vote of the members must be respected.lt was decided that I would not lead and that the
work of the San Jose Chapter would be done by those
who were now in charge. It was necessary, first to resign
as Chairman of the Ways & Means Committee since the
summer's events must be planned to the satisfaction of
the members.
econd, I feel that the San Jose GI Forum
Scholarship Foundation members must en
joy the support of the general membership. I
no longer had that support, so I resigned. There was no
letter. I called Pedro Gonzales, stating that the basics of
the picnic and the installation dinner were done and that
I had enjoyed working for him. I did not resign from the
Board of Directors.
I had hoped that I would be able to work for the San
Jose Chapter. That, having discovered, what I done
wrong, I would be able to return; perhaps at summer's
end. However, after reading the recent issues of the
OFFICIAL newsletter and knowing that it represents

V
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ALL THE MEMBERS it is best that I not return.
I can't go to a meeting with my family (my wife and
children have attended 9 of the last 12 meetings) and
accept more humiliation, disgust and anger. I will not go
alone.
I, then, resign as a member. I do not hide behind my
wife and children. The San Jose Chapter represents
family and not including my family in the chapter's
events is not acceptable to me, Carol, Marco and
Adrianna.
ince I continue to represent the San Jose
Chapter on the Mexican Heritage Corpora
tion and the County of Santa Clara Council
on Equal Employment Opportunities, I will submit
letters of resignation and advise them that the Chairman
of the Chapter will have me replaced. I'll submit all
records of the Merrill Foundation to Phil Renteria.

S

FinaUy, an analogy: When two wolves meet, a
battle for dominance must occur. The battle is bloody,
intense, brief, but not to the death. When one of the
wolves loses he lets his head fall back and bares his
throat to the fangs of the winner. The winner, however, does not bite. The battle decided, the winner
simply lets the other wolf, the loser, leave. I ask only
that the members let me leave quietly.
PLEASE DO NOT PRINT THIS LETTER OR
PARTS OF IT IN THE NEWSLETIER.
--Fernando Romero

EDITOR'S NOTE: I don't remember whether or
not I acceded to Mr. Romero's wishes that the letter not
be printed in our newspaper.
But, I wonder if he will be surprised to learn that I
have kept his letter for over fifteen years and that it is
now part of these memoirs?

I like Fernando Romero as a person, but he has a
lot to learn about elections, how they are conducted,
about lobbying for votes, and about accepting the
results.
still wonder what motivated him to resign from
all the committees before the next Chairman
was even installed. It is very likely that he would
have been asked to remain on those committees. His
work was appreciated. I believe that this young man is
destined to become Chairman of San Jose GI Forum
sometime in the future, if he wants the responsibility.
When you are defeated in an organizational election

I
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it does not mean that anyone "hates" you, or "has no
respect" for you, or wishes to humiliate you. It just
means that your opponent worked harder at rounding up
votes than you did, and since he got more votes than you
did, he wins.
Circumstances sometimes determine the winner in
an election. It is not always the best man that gets the
most votes. A vs. B in another election, for example, six
months later, might win because the circumstances are
different. That's all it means.

In politics, unlike war, there is always
tomorrow. No one dies. • • • • •

Technology
Technology is the science of arranging life so that one need not
experience it.
--Anon.

James Ranch Visit
On June 6, 1960, my 26th birthday, I spent the day
at the William F. James Boys Ranch near Morgan Hill,
California, seeing the ranch, interviewing staff member
Leonard Ramirez, and gathering information for a twoinstallment special for EL EXCENTRICO magazine.
Humberto Garcia, Sr., took the photos which illustrated
the articles. A few weeks later, we received the following letter:
Mr Humberto Garcia, Director
EL EXCENTRICO
195 Devine St.
San Jose, CA
Dear Mr. Garcia:
I want to thank you for myself and on behalf of Judge
W m. F. James for the excellent articles and pictures
which appeared in two installments in your magazine
Will you extend from us our thanks to Mr. Dave
Sierra who, I believe, is responsible for the writing of the
articles?
We have had other pictures of the William F. James
Ranch but none that were as attractive or that gave such
an excellent picture of the activities there as those
produced by your photographer
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JoeKapp
was no bully

AT THE RANCH-- Leonard Ramirez,
center, shows EL EXCENTRICO Publisher Humberto Garcia, right, and writer
David Sierra the James Ranch daily
agenda. (El Excentrico photo)

EDITOR'S COMMENT: Elsewhere in these memoirs I mention that I'll read anything. And I mean ...
anything. Every time Gloria and I travel I make it a point
to buy the local newspaper, or two, or three.
In the Oxnard area, for instance, I will buy their local
rag, a Santa Barbara or Ventura paper, and the Los
Angeles Times.
One day, passing through Salinas, I stopped to buy
a copy of the Salinas newspaper, whose name escapes
me as I write this .
Inside was a letter to the editor from Everett Alvarez,
Jr., former Vietnam prisoner of war, who had been Joe
Kapp's friend from his early days in Salinas.
--E. David Sierra

This is what Alvarez wrote:
Judge James was very pleased to have such an
understanding article as this ranch is very dear to his
heart
Thank you again and much success to you and your
splendid magazine.
Sincerely,
--MURIEL M WRIGHT, Chief
Juvenile Probation Officer
NOTE: There was no zip code on the letterhead on
which this letter was typed So when did this country
start using zip codes? • • • • •

Baseball Trivia:
Numbers on Uniform
On June 26, 1916, the Cleveland Indians
wore numbers on the sleeves of their uniforms, in a game vs. Chicago, believed to
be the fust time numbers were worn by
players in organized baseball.
--New York TIMES

Joe Kapp stood up
for himself, others
I Just received a copy of Jim Albanese's complimentary article published May 1. His story treated me very
favorably, and I sincerely appreciates it.
While the article is a credible chronology of events
in my life, I want to correct the distorted characterization
of my lifelong friend, Joe Kapp, as presented in the
story.

I do not know what Albanese used as a reference,
but the young Joe Kapp presented is not the person
I knew. Joe was never a negative influence on my
academic pursuits. To the contrary, Joe was supportive of any endeavor I undertook -- academic or
athletic. Joe never thought of himself nor acted as "a
tough kid." He was no bully.
When one grew up in the Alisal in the late 1940s and
early '50s, one learned early that one had to stand his
ground and not allow himself to be pushed around by the
bullies.
Kapp was a kid on whose responsibility it fell to take
care of his three younger siblings while his mother
worked evenings as a waitress. This was a task of which
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he never complained throughout grades 6 through 10.

Joe made sure we arrived on time for early Mass,
as we rode our bicycles to St. Mary's parish where we
served as altar boys.
After he left Salinas, Joe was the one who made the
annual visit to stay at our home, who made sure I had a
dorm room to stay in when I visited him at Cal Berkeley.
am puzzled as to whom could have given the
writer the impression that teachers at Salinas
High were "actually relieved when Kapp moved
out of town." One could not have asked for a better role
model.
I often retell stories of growing up with Joe, of his
determination to better hi mself, his desire to excel in
sports. He spent hours practicing basketball shots and
passing the football. Joe had a burning fire in his belly.
The proof is in what he did with his life.
Joe was my role model as we grew up. He was my
role model for stamina and perseverance while I was in
prison. I shall always give him credit for that-- and much
more. Un like many others I have known who faced
simi lar disadvantages, Joe made something of himself.
Hi s story is solid proof of his strong, positive character.
--Everett Alvarez, Jr.
President and CEO
Conwal, Inc.
Rockvi lle, MD • • • • •

I

Sylvia

Austin
This lady is
Preside nt of t h e
Boxer's Mayfair Villa ge
Residents
Club , and h as been
for a number of
years.
Also, one of the
nicest people on God's earth. She is everyone's
hi end and goes out of her way to make people
feel loved , comfortable, and relaxed.
It is a joy to be around her because she
reflects everything noble in a human being.
When you get to heaven, look her up. She 'll
probably be organizing SOMETHING.
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GI Forum Politics:

Nix to
La Fenix

E

DITOR'S NOTES: San JoseGIForum had

been providing a l~ohol rec~ver~ home s~r
vices to the Spamsh speaking smce Apnl
27, 1979. Another group of Hispanics, LA FEND(,
asked us to go before the Santa Clara County Board of
Supervisors to support their efforts at securing federal
funding to open a house of their own.
San Jose GI Forum's board of directors decided not
to support them. On Jan. 3, 1980, as corresponding
secretary for the chapter, I wrote the following letter to
the board of supervisors:
Honorable Dominic Cortese, Chairman
Santa Clara County Board of Supervisors
70 W. Hedding St. 1Oth F loor
San Jose, CA 95110
Dear Supervisor Cortese:
We understand that on Jan. 9th the LA FENIXgroup
will be making their third presentation to the Santa Clara
County Board of Supervisors on their proposal to the
National Institute fo r Alcoholic Abuse & Alcoholism
(NIAAA).
San Jose GI Forum has been asked to support LA
FENIX's proposal to NIAAA since we are already
providing alcoholic services to the Spanish speaking in
the Santa Clara Valley.
So th at there wil l be no misinterpretation of our
position on this matter, we thought it best to write you
our concerns.
hile we are cognizant that there are more
alcoholics in Santa Clara County than
we are presentl y serving at Vida Nueva,
we, very frankly, cannot endorse the proposal of LA
FENIX, Messrs. Rodriguez, Resendez, et al, because of
their dismal prior attempts at addressing the problems of
alcoholics.

W

As you are well aware, these gentlemen were
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partly responsible for the failure of the now-defunct
Casa Adelante just three years ago, a fiasco in which
the County of Santa Clara was left "holding the bag"
for nearly $60,000.

cannot endorse a program spearheaded by those who, in
our opinion, have misused the taxpayers• money in the
recent past.

We are aware that LA FENIX may attempt to
influence your decision by packing the Supervisors
chambers with community people interested in bringing
these federal monies into Santa Clara County. Also,
there may be some American GI Forum members among
them.
e ask that you carefully consider the
following: Are those supporters of LA
FENIX, Messrs. Rodriguez & Resendez
in particular, aware of their prior misplacement of the
public trust?
Please also know that there is more than one American GI Forum Chapter in this area, and Mr. Rodriguez
has already indicated to us that failing to gain our
support, he would solicit support from other GI Forum
chapters. San Jose GI Forum has not solicited support of
any GI Forum group or any other community group in
this matter.
When the LA FENIX group made its first presentation to the Board of Supervisors they were instructed by
you to meet with San Jose GI Forum to solicit our
support, since, as aforementioned, we are already providing alcohol recovery home services to the Spanish
speaking.
That meeting took place in the chambers of Judge
Fred Lucero on Monday, Dec. 3, 1979. Present were a
gentleman named Phil and Mr. Joe Rodriguez for LA
FENIX; and Messrs. Pete Gonzalez, chairman; Abel
Cota, Community Services Director; Humberto Garza,
Vida Nueva Project Director; and David Sierra, member
of the board, for San Jose GI Forum.
At that time we notified Mr. Rodriguez that we have
no faith in his ability to run an alcohol recovery home
project based on previous experience and previous failure.
econdly, we believe that Mr. Rodriguez's
previous statements to the Board of Supervi
sors, and to San Jose GI Forum, have ben at
variance with the truth. In particular, we do not believe
him when he states that he will not be directly involved
with LA FENIX because he has been less than candid
with us in the past.
While we agree that more services are needed, we

As you know, San Jose GI Forum's Vida Nueva
project was recently granted an 18-months certification
by the California Association of Alcoholic Recovery
Homes. With the wholehearted support of the Santa
Clara County Board of Supervisors, the Alcoholic Advisory Board, and other community agencies and individuals, we are implementing a program of which all of
us can be proud.
e have recently begun to explore the
possibility of expanding our scope of
services, and hope to merit the support of
Santa Clara County's legislators and other governmental bodies by continually striving to provide services in
accordance with our contractual obligations.
In conclusion, our reputation over the past twenty
years has been built on being a responsible cornmunity
organization.
We do not take lightly our civic responsibilities,
among which is to ensure that those who render commendable service to the people shall be enthusiastically
supported by us, and those who do not. shall not.
Sincerely,
Pedro R. Gonzalez, Chairman
San Jose GI Forum
cc: Letters of support, 1979
membership roster, NIAAA;
Supervisors Wilson, Steinberg,
McCorquodale, Diridon;
Judge Fred Lucero;
Francisco Carbajal, Rita Saenz,
Frank Escobar, James Mason. • • • • •
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After a second presentation to the Board of Supervisors, Mr. Rodriguez, as we understand it, was
asked to get together with San Jose GI Forum to
discuss LA FENIX's proposal to NIAAA. As of Jan.
3, 1980, 6:20PM, no one connected with LA FENIX
has contacted San Jose GI Forum in this matter.
Therefore, we continue to question their sincerity.

W

Character
Character is what you are in the dark.
--Dwight Moody
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The Pledgemaster's Ride
The Sigma Phi Nu Fraternity pledges, class of 1953,
were gathered at The Temptation, their favorite bar.
They were discussing business -- taking their Fraternity
pledgemaster and the president for a "ride".
raternity tradition dictated that the
Pledgemaster be taken for a ride during each
pledging season and tradition also said that
no member of the fraternity should ever be taken for a
ride alone. There must be at least two men on each ride.
For safety's sake.
Most pledge groups took the pledgemaster and his
best male friend. But we decided to do things a bit
different. The Pledge Class of 1953 was determined to
become part of the fraternity's history.
For some ungodly reason most of the guys in that
pledge group, me included, had gotten the idea that we
would leave the fraternity something to remember us by.
Everything we did, from the Exchanges, participation in sports, and involvement in each and every fraternity activity, we were determined to be remembered
long after we had left the college.
In later years they would ask, amazed at our chutzpah, ..They took the pledgemaster and the president ...
BOTH ... for a ride?"
"You bet your ass, they did ... in 1953 ...

F

The active members were going to beat on our ass
with their paddles at the next pledge meeting anyway, let's give them something to be pissed off about,
was our reasoning.
We wanted to be remembered as the playingest,
cussingest, meanest, dirtiest, drinkingest, gamblingest,
talkingest pledge group in Sigma Phi Nu Fraternity
history.
ledges "Reamer.. and .. Rubber Butt.. were the
chief instigators of that evening's activities.
They had put the plan together to get
pledgemaster Mulligan just after he got off work on
Spring and 3rd Street. They had done a little preliminary
scouting. They knew where he parked his car, They
~ew what time he got off work. They knew how long
it took him to walk to the parking lot on 4th & Main
where he parked his car. He used a company car for his
deliveries and after gassing it up and parking it in the
company parking lot, he left the keys with the company
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parking attendant and walked to his own car.

Rubber Butt had walked the route to ascertain
how long it would take Mulligan to reach 4th Street
where we would be waiting for him.
Rubber Butt had even tailed the pledgemaster on
three occasions just to make sure his plan could be
properly implemented.
Rubber Butt had gone even further in his devious
planning. He had borrowed his mother's car that morning just to be sure that Mulligan wouldn't recognize the
car parked on the street, waiting for him. Pledgemaster
Mulligan KNEW he was going for a ride sooner or later.
He just did not know wheen.
resident Jerry Cahune would be taken at 8th
& Georgia Street near the Los Angeles HER
ALD plant where he worked after school
loading newspapers onto the home delivery trucks. The
president usually boarded a bus near 8th & Georgia
Street for the two-mile trip to the Sig Phi fraternity house
where he lived.
The president walked down the street, whistling,
with nary a care in the world. Rubber Butt and Reamer
were parked near the bus stop. Lennon, Peralta, Loredo,
and I were in a station wagon just behind Rubber Butt's
car. As Cahune approached the bus stop, we approached
from behind, stopped the car, and jumped out, surrounding him and ..capturing" him very quickly.
"Oh, Oh!," Jerry said, looking around him and
instantly realizing what was happening.
He was ushered into the back seat of the station
wagon and instructed to change into some old clothes we
had brought for him because we were going off to have
some fun.
"Does EVERYBODY love to have fun? .. Rubber
butt shouted.
We all replied, .. Yes! EVERYBODY loves to have
fun! ..
.. Where do you pledges think you're going?" he
asked, thinking maybe we pledges made a mistake and
got the wrong man, .. You don't want me, you want the
pledgemaster! ..
"You're goin' for a ride, Mr. President," Loredo
replied, .. a long, long ride. Tonight you're gonna find out
if you have any friends, because you're gonna need 'em!"

P
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"We're taking the pledgemaster. and you too. Jetzy,
I told him.
"The actives are really going to like this, he said,
shaking his head sideways, probably picturing in his
mind the paddling our asses were going to get for being
so obstinate.
"You guys have to let me go if you can't find
Mulligan, you know," Jerry said.
Sez who?" Rubber Butt replied.
"Sez the frat rules, Jerry said.
"Fuck the frat rules, Mr. President," interjected
Loredo, "You're goin' for a ride, Mulligan or no
Mulligan."
"You'll be sorreeeeee!" Jerry crowed.
You'll be sorreeeeeeeeir!" Rubber Butt mimicked.
We drove to the parking lot where Mulligan usually
parked his car and waited in the darkness. The lot closed
at 6 pm and parking was free after that time. Lennon and
I got out of the station wagon and sat inside Mulligan's
car.
11

11
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II

11

He had locked the doors but there wasn't much
sense in that because one of the quarter windows was
broken and it dido 't take a professional car thief to
get into the car.
erry and Mulligan were soon joined together in
the back seat of the station wagon. They had
both changed into old clothes, had been blindfolded with Sig Phi blindfolds (women's sanitary napkins) and their hands tied together in front of their bodies
with handcuffs Rubber Butt had borrowed from his
brother, the Beverly Hills policeman.
We stopped by Loredo's apartment so that he could
get four sandwiches he'd made especially for Mulligan
and Cahune. He gave the sandwiches to the guys and
they bit eagerly into them.
"Loredo! You sonofabitch! I'm gonna have your
ass, you chili-snappin' bastard!" Mulligan cried.
I looked at Loredo but he wasn't saying anything. He
was laughing too hard to talk.
"Les eche chile!" he finally blurted out. I laughed. I
translated his remarks into English. He had put chili into
the sandwiches and the actives had bitten into the
sandwiches in their anxiety to eat before their long
ordeal began.
A few minutes later we were in Glendale, at Bob's
Big Boy restaurant, the largest drive-in in the world,
according to their sign.
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e had brought the guys here because they
both attended high school in the area and
many of the kids hanging out there would
know them. We stopped and made Mulligan and Cuhane
roll up their pants legs and take their shirts off. We put
lipstick on them, and took liberties with painting up their
faces, and their upper bodies.
We walked inside and made them sit on the floor
while we ordered some of Bob's famous juicy burgers
and ate.
Ain't we gonna feed the President and
Pledgemaster?" Finger asked.
Naaah!, Loredo said. "They already ate," and again
we howled with laughter.
We stopped at a liquor store on the outskirts of town
and bought a case of beer. Jerry loved beer. Mulligan
could take it or leave it. Tonight he would leave it. Jerry
too, because we were not sharing it with then1.
We drove up to the gate of the Angeles National
Forest and slowed the car, then stopped. We asked the
pledgemaster and president to keep their mouths shut.
"You guys better not make any noises because if the
Ranger doesn't let us enter the park, we'll just take you
further north ... to Bakersfield ... and that's a helluva lot
further. You'll be back to school by Christmas ... maybe!"
Rubber Butt said.
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We roared with laughter.

It was five minutes to twelve midnight when
we stopped driving up the highway leading
toward lofty snowcapped peaks. All the pledges
got out and we made the captives assume the
position. Cuhane and Mulligan took their swats
in good spirits.

E

ach pledge swatted the pledgen1aster and
president five times each. We had them sit
down on the side of the road, back to back.
Then Rubber Butt threw an old blanket over their heads
and instructed them to remain absolutely quiet for at
least ten minutes. At least five minutes, he repeated the
order. "Got it? he asked.
Then we put two bottles of beer, one pack of
cigarettes and a book of matches outside their" tent," we
jumped in the cars and drove off toward civilization. Or
so they thought. The cars went off down the road, but all
except the drivers had stayed near the covered up actives,
maintaining silence.
11
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Some too dumb
This guy had a plan. Rob a bank. Doesn't care
who sees him because he's gonna change his clothes
and let the cops run around looking for him while
he's right under their nose, dressed differently than
when he did the stickup. One thing went wrong: He
changed clothes just outside the bank, in plain view
of the bank employees who, of course, called the
cops and identified the dummy.

Just a few moments later, the blanket came flying off
the actives' heads, and they looked about, with no idea
where they were.
"What the hell are you people doing?" Rubber butt
roared, scaring the holy crap out of them. They didn't
expect anyone to be there. They had heard the cars drive
off. We tricked their ass! Caught 'em cold turkey,
disobeying our orders.
"Assume the position!" Loredo hollered at them,
and we again took turns swatting their asses, but now
getting very cold in the chilly November air.
bout a half mile down the road we dumped
their shirts and jackets in the middle of the
road. If they were lucky they would soon
find them ... unless someone happened upon the clothes
before the our President and his Pledgemaster.
We thought it was hilarious and jovially discussed
the many things which might happen to Mulligan and
Cuhane.

A

"We might as well enjoy the night," Rubber Butt
said, "Our asses are going to pay for this next Tuesday at the pledge meeting."
He passed around another round of beers and we
happi~y drove down the road, back to Los Angeles,
laughing all the way, and back to our warm beds.
Somehow, the actives made it back to Los Angeles.
Whe~ we ~ived at school the next morning they were
both In their usual seats in the school cafeteria drinking
coffee at 7 am as was their custom. We didn't ask how
they got out of the national forest nor how they got back
to the. fr~temity house, who helped them, or anything.
We d1dn task, and they didn't tell us.
We Didn't have to know. Only one thing was for sure
... our asses were gonna burn the following Tuesday at
the Pledge Meeting. • • • • •
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A Negro for
the Niners
The times have changed. Drastically. For the better.

In 1947, the following article appeared in the Fresno
BEE:

49ers Sign Negro
Star For 1948
SAN FRANCISCO, Oct 21 (INS) The San Francisco 49ers of the All America Professional Football
Conference added their first Negro player to their roster
today, but he will not join the squad until next year.

The newcomer is 20 year old Fletcher Joseph
Perry, Jr., a star halfback now playing with the
Alameda Naval Air Station Hellcats. He stands six
feet tall, weights 210 pounds, runs the 100 in 9.7
seconds and is an accurate passer.
After signing him up, Coach Buck Shaw said Perry
will be discharged from the service March 7th and will
report to the 49ers next Fall.

EDITOR'S COMMENT:
So, Joe Perry is the answer to a nice trivia question.
Who was the first black player to play for the San
Francisco 49ers?
Joe the Jet. He became part of a backfield of Hugh
McElhenney, John Henry Johnson, and Y.A. Tittle, all
of whom are now members of the Pro Football Hall of
Fame. • • • • •

Cards Open Seating
On May 4, 1944, the St. Louis Cardinals baseball team, for the first time
allowed Negroes to purchase tickets
and sit anywhere in the park. Prior to
that they were restricted to the bleachers at Sportsman's Park.
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Mickey Mouse
Club Resignation
Nov. 1971

T

he very, very exclusive Mickey Mouse Club
of San Jose was founded one evening at
Jimmie•s Barber Shop after mucha. mucha
cerveza by Fred Alanis, Jimmie Garcia, David Sierra,
and Bob Cunningham. I was elected President. Along
about 11 PM, when the beer ran out and the guys were
talking about going down the street to the Hodge Podge
to finish out the evening, I decided to head for home.
Thereupon, I was threatened that if I did not go for
another beer, that I would be voted out of the Mickey
Mouse Club.
I took instant action.
.. Then, fuck you all. I resign, .. I said, as I walked out
the door and headed for home.
The next day,just having a little bit of fun, I wrote
out my resignation as President of the Mickey Mouse
Club of San Jose, Calif. This is my resignation message:
To the Membership, Mickey Mouse Club of San
Jose, Calif.:
It is with much reluctance that I tender my resignation as President of the Mickey Mouse Club of San Jose,
California.
We have accomplished many great things in the
past. (If you give me sixty days in the drunk tank and six
jugs ofTokay Wine, maybe I can think of some of them.)
e have taken on the issues vigorously,
sometimes getting into debates on sub
jects we know noting about. Yet, with
typical Mickey Mouse Club perseverence, we have
managed to bullshit our way through. Most of the
issues were resolved, by resolving that there isn't a
goddamned thing we can do to influence them.
It is partly for this reason that I now step down from
this exalted position, leaving the top post open for an
individual with identical leadership qualities.
We have seen many chnges in the past two years
under my leadership. We have gone from drinking
Coors to guzzling Budweiser. The cans are prettier and
can be recycled. We have begun to break up meetings
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earlier to allow us time to visit with our families before
going back to work. We have had ..dinner meetings .. so
that our members will not suffer from malnutrition. We
have taken in some young members (partly because they
can get to the liquor store and back a helluva lot faster
than us old farts).
We have granted equal rights to all our members.
Last year, for example, barbers were not allowed to
participate in political debate.
e have worked with youth, encourag
ingthem to excell in athletic endeavor.
(Unfortunately, some of them spoiled
our plans for a big borrachera by dropping two
games with the tough ones yet to come!).
We have, in the immediate past, switched to liquor.
Less calories. Less unsightly junk to throw out, and
easier to hide the evidence when our wives are in the
neighborhood.
To get to the point --- I quit!
--E. David Sierra, President,
Mickey Mouse Club of San Jose

W

***

(A few days later, Fred Alanis called and asked me
to meet him at Jimmie•s Barber Shop. There, before
some assembled customers, and with beer cans firmly in
hand, he read me the following resolution):
"AT THE REGULAR NOVE:MBER 1971 Meeting of the board of directors for the Benevolent
Order of Mickey Mouse Club International, the
resignation of Mr. E. David Sierra was reluctantly
accepted.
The following resolution was presented and passed
by the board:
Mr. E. David Sierra,
Faithfully and unselfishly served the Benevolent Order since the formation in "69 ..
and,
Been a shining light and inspirational
Has-Ass
leader during his tenure as member and
officer and,
Where-Ass Mr. E. David Sierra has always contributed to and consumed his proportionate
share of the beer, therefore,

Who-Ass,
Has-Ass

Be it Resolved that Mr. E. David Sierra be granted
HONORARY LIFE MEMBERSHIP
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to Mickey Mouse Club International
and shall be entitled to all privilidges
thereof ...
President, SPIRO AGNEW
Vice President BILL KUNSLER
Secretary RACHEL WELCH
Sgt at Arms RONALD REAGAN
Chaplain HUEY P. NEWTON

***

Since Mr. Alanis had honored me with a presentation, I decided to make him one, so he could say that at
least SOMEBODY appreciated what he had done for his
country. A few days later, also at the appropriate time,
and with hands over our hearts, I read him the following
proclamation:

The
Mickey Mouse Club
AWARD
AMERICA'S UNSUNG HERO
OF THE KOREAN WAR
One of America's unsung heroes of the Korean War
is Fred Francisco Alanis, a Western Union employee, of
Los Gatos, Calif.
lanis is a quiet, easy-going, beer-drinking,
and humble American completely loyal to
the American way of life. He is intensely
but quietly proud of his role in our nation's war history.

A

F.F. was born in the quaint hamlet of Keeler,
Calif. As a yong lad he scanned the heavens and saw
sleek planes from George Air Force Base racing
through the skies. He became immediately committed to the fact that he, too, would one day serve his
country in the armed forces.
In 1940 the Alanis family moved to Fresno, Calif. so
that Fred could save a fig crop which was in danger of
spoiling because of a bitter and cold winter. After this
success, Fred enrolled in school and rewrote the textbooks to better reflect what really took place after
Columbus discovered America.

After leading Edison ffigh's Tigers to the San
Joaquin Valley Track Championship during his
freshman year, he was forced to attend aU-Anglo
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Roosevelt High School because the family had moved
to the other side of the tracks.
At Roosevelt, Fred became imbued with Teddy
Roosevelt's never-say-die San Juan Hill spirit.
espite having some of the finest high hur
dlers in the San Joaquin Valley on his track
team, the Roosevelt coach immediately
ordered motion pictures made of Alanis running a flight
of hurdles so that other prep hurdlers could benefit from
his skills.
Afer winning the city meet championship in his

D

first track meet for Roosevelt, Alanis wiped out Bob
Mathias of Tulare in the Valley Finals, then shucked
track forever.
In his worldly wisdom, the young Alanis heard from
the mysterious far east the incessant bugles of the
People's Army of China, massing on the banks of the
Yalu River in Korea.
Seeking to awaken the country to the communist
menace, Alanis went directly from his high school
graduation to the nearest Navy recruiting station and
signed up for a "Truman" hitch.

A

Janis spent three days taking basic train
ing at San Diego Naval Training Center
where he became proficient with every
war weapon then in America's arsenal (including
some that are too secret even to mention here!).
The young and fearless figher was anxious to confront the enemy because of his concern that someday, if
no one did anything, the Hammer and Sickle would fly
over the library at San Jose State College.
He badgered the Admiral to assign him a battle-

ship so that he could get it on with the Commies and
Pinkos.
After getting command of his own ship a few days
later, Alanis left San Diego Harbor under cover of
darkness and with a smoke screen made by 26 destroyers. Destination: the exotic Far East! Assignment: Stop
Communism!
In a huge naval battle near Midway Island, he
completely destroyed an enemy flotilla in which was
included 10,000 sampans loaded with communist troops
bound for California's Half Moon Bay.

Alanis, in the heat of battle, dove into the frigid
waters of the North Pacific and recovered a map of
the communist battle plans and their secret codes,
which the Commie Admiral had thrown overboard
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after Alanis killed him in a sword fight on the bridge.
After Notifying Washington, D.C. of the enemy's
long range plans, Alanis gave a "Full Speed Ahead!"
command to his battleship and proceeded at 40 knots to
Inchon.
lanis went ashore with the Marines,
singlehandedly wiping out pillboxes with
gunfire and stopping enemy tanks
barehanded and turning them around. His efforts shortened the war by 15 years.
After the enemy retreated back into Manchuria,
saying they wanted no part of ''Fightin' Fred,'' he left
Korea for Japan and other assignments.
When ordered to Washington to accept his nation's
highest military honors, Fred declined.
"I did it for my country," he said.

A

By order of E. David Sierra.
Acting Chairman
Mickey Mouse Club of San Jose, Inc.
EDITOR'S NOTE: Imagine my surprise a few
days later when I was reading Leigh Weimers' column
in the San Jose MERCURY NEWS and there was a short
paragraph on Fred Alanis' award! Could have knocked
me over with an empty bottle of Millers Lite. • • • • •

GI Forum Politics

No use Chicano
Word Resolution
January 10, 1971
One of the biggest Uncle Toms we ever encountered in the American GI Forum was Santana Villarreal,
Chairman of the Sacramento GI Forum Chapter, who
sent us this resolution passed by his chapter:

RESOLUTION:
WHEREAS, The Forumeer is the official publication for the American GI Forum, and
WHEREAS, The Forumeer is read throughout all
chapters of the American GI Forum of the United
States, and
WHEREAS, Thousands of our Mexican American

children have access to The Forumeer and word chicano,
and
HEREAS, The retiring Mexican Con
sui General for San Francisco, stated
in his farewell speech to the Mexican
American commuity "be good citizens, keep up your
MEXICAN spirit and don't let yourselves be called
Chicanos", and
WHEREAS, Few such informal racial designations
are staunchly complimentary, and
WHEREAS, The Mexican American community in
general consider the word derogatory, false, humiliating, and offensive, the membership of the Sacramento
Chapter of the American GI Forum, Department of
California, at a meeting on Nov. 25, 1970, went on
record as instructing the Chairman of this organization
that a resoluition be presented to the Regional Office at
the Regional meeting for the approval of discontinuance
of the use of the word Chicano in The Forumeer when
referring to persons of Mexican or Latin extraction.
EITNOWRESOLVED, That the Editor
for The Forumeer refrain from using the
word Chicano in referring to persons of
Mexican or other Latin extraction, and
BE IT FURTHER RESOLVED, that Region Four
present this resolution to the State Board of Directors
and through said Board at the National Convention for
further approval of this resolution.
Respectfully submitted,
Santana Villarreal, Chairman
Sacramento Chapter
American GI Forum of the U.S.
EDITOR'S NOTE: I think all you need to know about
Santana Villarreal was that shortly thereafter the Sacramento Chapter was renamed the Santana Villarreal
Chapter. Then it died. • • • • •
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Chon Gallegos Passing
In 1957, Chon Gallegos (James Lick HS) set a
Santa Clara County record with 101 pass completions, 1297 yards gained. In 1959 he set a
California state record by completing the first
16 passes in a 35-19 victory over Los Gatos. He
finished with 17 of 20 completed passes for
three touchdowns in that game.

