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Adventures
of Elbie Jay!

T

he United States government was going to
give some land called El Chamizal on the
Rio Grande River near El Paso, Texas to
Mexico. Apparently the river had shifted because of
flooding over the years and Mexican authorities argued
that the river encroaching on Mexican government land
meant that the U.S. was gaining Mexican territory
because of Acts of God. Or something like that.

Anyway, President Lyndon Johnson's political advisors had decided to invite a lot of
Mexican Americans to be there when the documents
were signed on the bridge between El Paso and
Juarez. While they were there, a "White House
Conference" would be convened to discuss other
concerns of Mexican Americans with high government officials.
I did not attend the conference, but talked to at least
a half dozen persons who went and came back very
pissed off. Their government misled them into thinking
the President was going to listen to their problems).

My editorial read as follows:

The Adventures of Elbie Jay!
(Opinions expressed or implied in this editorial are
those of the undersigned and should not be construed or
understood to be the official policy or thinking of the
American GI Forum or any of its subordinate units.
--David Sierra
Our story begins in October of 1965, somewhere in
the great state of Texas. ELBIE: (calling in his chief
advisor) "Boy, I been doin' some thinkin'. Being as how
I'm such a good leader and dedicated to erasing the
stigma (whatever that means) of poverty in the southwest, and pru'ticularly among those Mex ican American
who voted for me in the last election, I want to do
something for that great minority of the southwest who
have for many years voted blindly for me and .... "
"Please Mr. Jay, can you slow down? We ru·e having

Lyndon Johnson
Prez'dent of the Yew Ess

trouble keeping up ... "
JAY: "As I was sayin', boy, I want to do something
about that poverty. Propose somethin'."

"Mr. Jay, how about a program where we let
these poverty stricken people, they like to call themselves Mexicans, Mexican-Americans, or people of
Spanish ancestry; figure out a way they can help
themselves. Then all we do is give them some money,
let them fight among themselves, and they'll be too
busy to worry about us not do in' anything for them."
"Good idea, boy! Good idea!"

(ONE YEAR LATER)
"Mr Jay, them people have done gone and organized
what they call Project SER. I think it stands for Supermen, Everywhere, and Radio-Television Rights. They
are goin' to run the show themselves. All they want from
us is money!"
AY: "Why, boy, now you and I both know we
just can't do that. If we give them money, j ust
like in Vietnam, Korea, West Berlin , and Thailand, we have got to send in some military advisors."
"But, Mr. Jay, maybe they don't want to be occupied!"
JAY: "Well , then , boy, how about some civi lian
advisors. We got a lot of them around Washin 'ton,
making money doin' nuthin'. Send some of them out
west, farther west than TEXAS , that is, and advise them
people."

J
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(ANOTHER YEAR LATER)
MR. JAY: "How we doin' with them Mexicans,
boy?"
"Wonderful, Mr. Jay. They look like they are very
grateful for what we did for them. But now they're
talking about comin' to Washington for what they call a
White House Conference."
JAY: "Now, wait a minute, boy! Who ever told them
Mexicans they could come to Washin'ton? Didn't I
invite one of them to the LBJ Ranch three years ago?
Didn't I appoint one of them to help us out in South
America? Didn't I mention on television once that I had
taught some Mexicans down in south Texas just after I
graduated from teachers college? Didn't I say once that
I ate tortillas, can pronounce amigo like they do, and
didn't I send them a stenciled message for their national
convention last year?"
"That's true, Mr. President, but they are starting
to believe they are being over-advised, overguidelined, over-studied, and over-surveyed. It seems
that they want to talk personally to you."
"Who's the agitators that are making all them noises?"
"They aren't agitating, Mr. President, just trying
to get your attention. They claim they are American
citizens and entitled to their rights. They say that
they have their share of their men in Vietnam fighting your war and that their parents here at home
should get to talk to you about their problems here.
They agree on fightin' communism, but they also
want to fight their own war on poverty.''
JAY: "Boy ... do you think we can stall them out past
the next pres'dential election? I don't want them Mexicans in large numbers here in Washin'ton. Somebody
might start to use their head and criticize me to the press.
It could cost me some votes."
"Mr. President, there is no way we can figure out
what could happen. Sometimes them Mexicans don't
even know themselves what they are doing."
JAY: "What'sBobbydoin'?Ishegonnasitdownand
talk to them?"
"He ain't President yet, Mr. Jay, so quit worrying
about him."
JAY: "Boy ... ah've got it! Ah've GOT IT! Ah
wonder why I never thought of it before. Probably
spendin' too much time making up the guest list for the
weddin'. Boy, ah've got it! Let's schedule a Pre-Planning
White House Conference. Schedule it for Manila some-

time in January, say the first."
"Isn't that unreasonable, Mr. President, to run all the
way out to Manila for a conference with Mexican
American leaders?"
JAY: "Well, bless me and forgive me, boy! Plumb
forgot! This has nuthin' to do with my little war in
Vietnam!"

I'll tell you what, boy, make that meeting for
El Paso, Texas. Ah've got to go down to El Paso
anyway, to say hello to the Mexican President. If
we have the meeting down there and them
Mexican Americans do something to embarrass
me, we can kill it in the press because of the
importance of my meeting with the President of
Mexico!
Anyway, how can they come down there and talk
about their problems in rich-rich California when people
down in Texas just suffered through a flood and a
hurricane. They wouldn't dare!"
"What shall we call the meeting, Mr. President?"
JAY: "Call it the Pre-White House Conference,
boy. That will imply that they is gonna be others.
White House will imply that it has something to do
with me ••. the President. And use the word Conference. Them Mexicans should be just about fed up
with goin' to meetin's, but many of them ain't ever
been to a real old-fashioned White House Conference.
Yessir, that ought to hold 'em until the '68 'lections.
And if they start getting uppity again, we can hold
another Pre-White House Conference later in the year,
like the night before the elections!"
"Mr. Jay, they're startin' to complain about this
Project SER that we funded."
JAY: "What's the gripe, boy? We gave 'em a Iotta
money! Why, if they was to spread out that $5,000,000
we gave that project they could give each livin' Mexican
American almost 68 cents!
"Mr. Jay, they don't like the way they have to go
through other government agencies to do their work.
They claim they have experienced and capable leadership to handle the job. Besides, they claim the Employment Service didn't handle the job before, that's why
these projects got started in the first place!"
JAY: "Now, boy, look, we give them these projects
so they can vote for us. Those ungrateful Mexicans are
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starting to think for themselves. And we cain't have
that!"
"What are we goin' to do, Mr. Jay?"

"Boy, let's go down to El Paso. Bring a camera.
Take my picture, and be sure you're standing to my
left because that's my good side, and take my picture
with some of them Mexicans. Wait till I shake their
hand first. Be sure they get a picture to take home
with them before they go home. That'll hold 'em for
sure!
And remind me to pat a few of 'em on the back and
tell them that some of my best friends are Mexicans."

***

HEMORALOFTHISSTORYIS:Don't
be bought off with a handshake, a photo
graph, or a few words of praise. Don't be
influenced by governmental appointees until they
reach the hundreds. Don't be convinced that the
government is doing all it can until you SEE IT, and
KNOW IT, PERSONALLY. Lawlessness in Watts
was rewarded with over $40 million dollars.
WHAT IS CIVIL OBEDIENCE WORTH
????????

T

(My second editorial on the El Paso Conference ran in
the December 1, 1967 issue of THE LEADER.It read as
follows:)

A DAY WITH ELBIE JAY
(Opinions expressed or implied herewith are those
of the undersigned and should not be construed or
understood to be the official policy or thinking of the GI
Forum or any of its subordinate units.
ur story takes place in the great state of (you
guessed it, pal ... TEXAS!) in the City of
Hell Paso where thousands of Mexicans
have gathered to pay homage to their leader, Elbie Jay,
of the White House Jays.
Dumb Mexican: "Hey, man, can you imagine? We're
in the same town with Elbie Jay!"
Smarter Mexican: "Note vendas, Maje!"
DM: "Hey, man, how can you say those things about
Elbie Jay? He's a good guy. Why they even allow us to
be in the same town with him and they're not even
charging us admission to see him sit down and sign a
piece of paper."
SM: "They need US, here, today, maje!"
DM: "Elbie Jay needs US? What for?"
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SM: "Para que hagamos bulto! You see they're going
to sign some kind of treaty giving Mexico some land that
isn't worth much anyway, and they need us North of the
border Mexicans to let the South of the Border Mexicans
(and the Republican Party) know that Elbie Jay is a good
guy!"
DM: "I was going to ask the Committee on Mexican
American Affairs about the treatment of Texans by the
Texas Rangers but I don't think I will after all."
SM: "Why not?"

DM: "Gee, what kind of guy do you think I am
anyway? I come down here at my own expense, they
give me a pretty brown leather brief case, print my
name on a program, give me a few drinks, let me sit
in the same auditorium with a few cabinet members,
let me listen to Hump Hump tell me to fight for what
I want, and then take me on a bus to the airport to
welcome Elbie Jay to Hell Paso.
"Man, they even let me walk on the campus at the
university I don't know if they allow Mexicans to study
there, but they didn't mind us walking on the campus!"
SM: "Ya estuvo contigo! Estas vendido!"

DM: "Hey, Mexican, what does UTEP mean?"
SM: "Probably Uncle Toms Everywhere Politicking."
DM: "Hey, man, when is the White House Conference?"
SM: "They day after the next elections. Vote for
Elbie Jay, and you've still got hope. If he loses, we're
dead."
DM: "I have to, man. If I vote for Reagan, people will
begin to suspect me too!"
SM: "Now you're getting the idea, amigo!"

(AT THE HEARINGS)
. Big Man from Washington: "You Mexicans are here
today through the generosity ofElbie Jay who wants to
know your problems. The subjects to be discussed today
are:
WHAT MEXICANS SHOULD DO TO HELP
THEIR PRESIDENT GET RE-ELECTED;
WHAT SAFE MEXICANS SHOULD DO TO
BRING THINKING MEXICANS OVER TO OUR
SIDE;
HOW CAN MEXICANS GAIN EQUALITY IN A
STATE WHICH ALLOWS ITS STATE POLICE TO
KICK HELL OUT OF ITS CITIZENS; and
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Adventures of LBJ
(Cont. from Pg 603)
HOW CAN RUN OF THE MILL MEXICANS
PAY TRIBUTE TO THEIR LEADERS, and so on.
No other subjects will be discussed as we don't have
time to listen to complaints from people with a legitimate gripe. Please confine your remarks to the guidelines given you by the government.

If you have ideas of your own, please voice them
to someone else, at your own auditorium, in your own
conference, at your own time, to your own people.
We want to help you Remember that your ancestor
Benito Juarez started with nothing. And that is what we
are giving you to start with: NOTHING.
And if you can make something out of nothing, the
world will beat a path to your door!"
--ETS. Nov. 25, 1967---DITOR'S NOTE: A few weeks later, the
Department of California state board meet
ing was held in Santa Barbara. While I was
leaning against the bar having a drink, a well dressed,
middle-aged lady approached me and introduced herself.

E

She commended me on the articles about the El
Paso Conference. We discussed them for a short
while, and then she asked me if I would sign a release
so she could see if she could get them onto the AP or
UPI wires.

Autographed
Football
y friend Victor Garza had played golf in
a big tournament sponsored by Budweiser.
All the contestants who paid something
like $250 each to play, received a number of goodies,
including an official "Joe Montana autographed" football.
A few days after the tournament, Sid Haro and I were
having lunch at Naco's Tacos when Victor came in and
asked me why I had not played in the tournament.
"I can't afford it, Victor," I replied, "$250 is a bit too
steep for a 36-handicapper like me."
"I DIDN'T PAY," he replied, "I was sponsored by
the San Jose Mercury News."
"O.K!" I enthused, "Did you enjoy it?"
"Of course," he said, "They gave us a lot of prizes,
free beer, snacks on the course, and a big dinner. I got a
football autographed by Joe Montana!"

M

Knowing that in this, the age of greed, sports
celebrities sit around and sign those things for $125
a pop, I asked if he would let me see the football
someday.

Against the Tide

"I'll let you see it ... pero no te la vayas a robar.
cabron!" He said, got up from his seat and went out to his
car to bring in the ball.
He brought back a ball, wrapped in plastic, with an
"authentic" Joe Montana signature printed on the ball,
just like you and I and ten million kids can have if you
want to part with $12 at K-Mart or J.C. Penney.
"That's not an autographed football, Victor, I thought
you meant that Joe signed each one individually. Those
are printed!" I said.
"You're just saying that because you don't have one,
cabron!" he said, and walked back out to his car to stow
his prize "autographed" Joe Montana football lest someone pilfer it.

There are two kinds of people who
walk alone against the tide of majority opinion. One is brave and
has enormous integrity. The other
is mad and walks into disaster.

I could not believe that a grown man was
so naive that he couldn't tell the difference
between an autograph printed football and
one signed personally by the star quarterback. • • • • •

I was impressed, but taken completely by surprise.
I told her I would think about it and let her know later.
"I have your card," I concluded the conversation.
Having another cold beer had priority at that point in
time. Need I say that I never followed up on the conversation? • • • •

--Karen Silver, TIME 4.7.03
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All-Time UCLA Hoops Team
Selected by E. David Sierra
Sometime in January 2001 we decided to pick our
All Time UCLA Basketball Team. Maybe it's not the
same guys you would pick, and it is probably not the
same players your favorite sportswriter would pick, but
they are the ones I would send out to win the biggest
game of their careers for UCLA. Ready?
The selections are made based on what I saw them do
in college. Whether or not they played professional
basketball and how successful they were at it, was not a
factor in picking this team. Remember. college ball
only.
First Team
F - Ed O'Bannon
F- Bill Walton
C - Lew Alcindor
G - Reggie Miller
G - Gail Goodrich
Second Team
F - Don McLean
F - Sidney Wicks
C - Richard Washington
G- Walt Hazard
G - Henry Bibby
Third Team
F - David Meyers
F - Marquez Johnson
C - David Greenwood
G - Pooh Richardson
G - Earl Watson
Fourth Team
F - Kiki Vandeweghe
F - Lynn Shackleford
C - Willie Naulls
G - Mike Warren
G - Tyus Edney
Remember, college ball only. And this is just one
man's opinion. You select your own.

You Important?
A man, obviously chairing his very
first important meeting, wanted to get it all
correctly done. He welcomed everyone to
the meeting, then added, "If you are important and have not been recognized or
you are not present, let us know. We don't
want to miss anyone!"

Concha Leon
Garcia
One of the nicest people I have ever known
in my life, Concha Leon Garcia, a lifelong friend
and sister of my compadre Eddie Leon, passed
away at her home in Visalia on Tuesday, April
29, 2003.

C

oncha was probably the most respected
person in Woodlake where I spent most
of my formative years. Concha cared
about people. It was obvious even if you knew her
only casually. Everybody liked her. I don't think she
had an enemy in the world. I don't think anyone ever
spoke ill about her. She always had a smile on her
face.
Eddie was a senior in high school when we met. I
was a freshman. Our .. gang .. consisted of myself and
Ralph Alley, freshmen; Moses Moreno, sophomore,
Martin Lara, junior, and Eddie.
I had admired Eddie for his athletic prowess for
many years but did not know him well. We became
better acquainted when I entered high school. Later he
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became my compadre.
Eddie joined the U.S. Air Force after high school.
When he mustered out of the service he went back to
Woodlake and for the most part, just fooled around,
doing nothing very constructive with his life.
His sister Concha wanted him to go back to
college, fmish his schooling, and make something of
himself.
t one point, when I was at the Leon family
home on Bravo Street in Woodlake, she
took me aside and asked me when I was
going back to school. I had not thought about it much. It
made a lot of sense, but we were having too much fun
drinking and being irresponsible young men. She offered to help pay for my education if me and her brother
would enroll at Fresno State University. We even went
to Fresno to register, but that idea quickly went to hell
when Montana Munoz, Bobby Garcia, and I decided to
remain at the Palm & Olive Bar in Fresno while Eddie
went to register. (The day is covered elsewhere in these
memoirs. It took us two days to drive from Woodlake to
San Jose).
Concha was very supportive of her brother all of her
life. She took care of him when he got into trouble.
One time, for instance, he broke a leg playing flag
football in San Jose and was laid up at Valley Medical
for a few months. She took care of his car payments, as
I understand it, footed his medical expenses, etc. She
was the essence of a caring sister.
I regretted that I did not attend her funeral
services in April 2003. At the time I was recuperating
from an eye operation and my doctor advised that I
not drive my car, that I remain as inactive as possible,
and that I get lots of rest.
I wrote to my compadre Eddie apologizing for not
going to the services. I would have wanted to eulogize
her if I had gone. That is the least that I could do for a
woman who always had a kind word for me.

A

Her death notice in the newspaper identified
her as an Educator. I think she would have liked
that.
This is what the Visalia TIMES-DELTA printed
on April 30, 2003:

CONCHA L. GARCIA
Educator
Concha L. Garcia, 80, of Visalia, beloved wife of

Science
Science when well digested is nothing but good sense and reason.
--Leszczynski Stanislaus

Arthur A. Garcia, passed away on Tuesday, April 29,
2003, at her home in Visalia.
Concha graduated from Woodlake High School in
1941 and was a cheerleader and belonged to various
school clubs. After graduating from high school she
worked for Hunts Olive Packing Company as a bookkeeper for several years and after that worked fotheBank
of America in Woodlake for 15 years.
In 1961, she and her husband moved to Visalia
where she volunteered to donate her time at Redwood
High School. She was finally placed on Redwood's
payroll and took charge of their study center, helping all
or any student who was in jeopardy of graduating and
seeing to it that they received proper instructions to
accomplish their goal. She had a saying, with all the
teachers, telling them in Spanish "Todos Hijos o Todos
Entenados." The translation is "All sons or all stepsons."

W

bile working at Redwood High
School, she received various
awards, being given an honorary
PTA membership of the Delta Kappa Gamma.
She was inducted into the Educational Foundation Hall of Fame, but her greatest award was
helping students to graduate and continue their
education and was very successful in this respect.
She leaves behind her husband, Arthur A. Garcia;
brothers, Efren Leon of Deming, N .M., Alfonso Leon of
Hemet and Edward Leon of Stockton; numerous nephews, nieces and 20 godchildren. She was preceded in
death by her parents, Efren and Theresa Leon and
brother, Carlos G. Leon.
Visitation will be 2-7 p.m. today at Miller Memorial
Chapel, Visalia. Recitation of the rosary and Mass of
Christian Burial will be 9 a.m. Thursday at St. Mary's
Catholic Church, Visalia. Burial will be at Visalia District Cemetery. • • • • •
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Bicentennial Event
Congressional Record, 94th Congress
Our congressman Norman Mineta entered the following remarks in the Congressional Record, Vol. 122,
No. 35, on Thursday, March 11, 1976:
House of Representatives
AMERICAN GI FORUM AND
BICENTENNIAL YEAR
HON. NORMAN Y. MINETA
of California

Best Decathloner
Who was the best U.S. Decathlon Champion
of them all? Well, it depends. Compare the number of years that his point total record lasted to get
some idea of how dominating the man was. Is this
the best way to figure out who was the all-time
best all around track and field athlete?

Athlete
Bob Mathias
Rafer Johnson
Russ Hodge
Bill Toomey

IN THE HOUSE OF
REPRESENTATIVES
Thursday, March 11, 1976

Chris Jenner
Dan O'Brien

M

R. MINET A: Mr. Speaker, in keeping
with the spirit of this, our Bicentennial
Year, I would like to take this opportunity
to recognize one of the most progressive and viable
organizations providing services to the Spanish-speaking community. In addition, the Bicentennial will be
giving recognition and commemoration to the many
veterans, both living and dead, who so unselfishly gave
of their time, their efforts, and, in so many cases, their
lives, to maintain freedom in America.

One of the most representative organizations of
veterans and particularly of Spanish American veterans, is the American GI Forum of the United
States. In its some 28 years of existence, the Forum
has strived to protect the rights of the Spanish speaking.
Antonio G. Morales is the current national chairman
of the American GI Forum. Mr. Morales' action as the
chairman of this organization has seen him vigorously
championing the rights of veterans of not only the
Spanish speaking community, but of all veterans regardless of race, creed, or nationality.
It is to him and to the American GI Forum that I
extend my gratitude for establishing an agency that has
become an integral part of the veteran community in the
greater San Jose area.

Points

Date Set

7592
(8 years)
7982
(6 years)
8119
(3 years)
8309
(7 years)

7.26.52
7.9.60
7.24.66
12.11.69

8634
(16 years)

7.30.76

8891

9.5.92

In this past calendar year of 1975, the American
GI Forum, Veterans Outreach Program of San Jose,
has assisted some 500 veterans in receiving over one
million dollars in benefits from the Veterans Administration.
In addition to this, the veterans outreach program
assisted and placed some two hundred veterans in fulltime employment.
It is this example that should be followed in providing services to veterans. We all are aware of the great
many injustices that have occurred to veterans in the
past, especially to those of Mexican descent. However,
with the positive approach demonstrated by Mr. Morales and the American GI Forum, we can better realize
the kind of dedication that has helped to make our
country great.

As part of its Bicentennial Year program, the
City of San Jose has recognized the 16th annual
Coronation Ball of the San Jose American GI Forum
as an official Bicentennial Event.
I join with the city in commending Antonio G.
Morales and the San Jose American GI Forum for their
dedication and tireless efforts on behalf of our country's
veterans. • • • • •
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Congress Raids
U.S. Treasury
The following editorial appeared in
THE FORUMEER on March-Apri11977:
by E. David Sierra, Editor

W

ASHINGTON, D.C.-- The U.S. Con
gress, collectively probably the most
overpaid and least overworked group in
existence (with a tip of our Forumeer cap to N.Y. Jets
QB Joe Namath) has struck again.
They recently granted themselves a pay raise of
$12,900 per year! ••• in a time when they are continually urging the already-harried American taxpayer
to conserve water, conserve natural gas, conserve oil,
conserve gasoline, conserve paper, conserve the environment, etc., etc., etc.
As recently as 1968 Congressmen drew $30,000 per
year, plus all the "perks" that accrue to those who have
the convinced the people that the survival of the Republic depends on their working in D.C.
Very damned few of them earned it. But that didn't
bother their conscience at all, because in 1969, right in
the middle of what to most of us was a time of tightening
our belts and struggling to make ends meet in the
economic climate created by the Sage of San Clemente,
the congressmen gave themselves a whopping PAY
RAISE OF $12,500 PER YEAR!
HANKY PANKY AND MORE$$$
In 1975, while some of them were being caught
without benefit of clergy in the arms of prostitutes,
taking bribes from the Korean government, accepting
illegal campaign contributions from large corporations
such as Gulf Oil, the airlines, and Lockheed, appearing
on burlesque theater stages, soliciting street princesses
on the streets of Salt Lake City, watching while their girl
friend midnight-dipped in the D.C. Tidal Basin, defending themselves in court against charges of hiring shady
ladies for sex at the U.S. Taxpayer's expense, and lying

about their stationery allowance, the congress
GRANTED ITSELF YET ANOTHER WAGE INCREASE ... just 5% for the record ... to $44,500 annually!
MORE, MORE, MORE $$$
In 1977, probably encouraged by the fact that few
Americans bothered to raise any hell at all while these
parasites were dipping their greedy claws ever deeper
and deeper into the U.S. treasury, the Congress, in broad
daylight, without using either gun or ski mask, STRUCK
AGAIN.
On Feb. 20, while most of us were thinking about
a day off for Washington's Birthday, Congress took
FIVE DAYS OFF and most of them got the hell out
of town which resulted in an automatic pay raise of
$12,900 for each of them. That is a 29o/o increase, at
OUR expense. No bad. How large a pay raise did
YOU get last year?
It was Congress' first pay hike since 1969, except for
the $2,100 (5%) "cost of living" adjustment two years
ago.
ongressional salaries now cost the taxpay
ers $30.8 million dollars annually, up $5.8
million from last year. At almost the same
time they were deciding that since they were now into a
different (and more beneficial) tax bracket, they ought to
take some more days off to count their money ... so they
voted to work only about 170 days per year! That beats
stealing! You don't have to go out at night!
DEVIOUS METHODS?
Actually, your congressman will tell you that THEY
DID NOT GIVE THEMSELVES A RAISE. The Federal Pay Commission granted it. True, but congress
created the Pay Commission to "take care of Congress
and other high government officials" financially.
The Commission recommended a pay raise, the
Congressmen will tell you, and how can Congress
possibly overrule decisions made by such a sagacious

C
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Bubba's Grass Statement
It was election night for San Jose GI Forum in May
1975. Charlie Lostaunau had been elected Chairman
in a movida that surprised all the old timers in the
organization.

We had become fat and complacent and were
taken over in a major coup which threw most of
the old board out of office and put some very new
members in control of the organization.
After the meeting ended, we were standing around
the small bar in the GI Forum building at 1680 Alum
Rock Avenue when Bubba Lostaunau, Charlie's
brother, feeling elated at his brother•s election and
probably the effects of more than one beer, made the
statement that ..where we walk the grass don't even
grow ...

body? No way.
And the laws governing the Commission were written by Congress so that if the Congress did NOT vote
either Ay or Nay on their recommendations, the PAY
RAISE WAS AUTOMATICALLY GRANTED!
Clever? You betcha.
o ... how did the Congress handle what could
have been a very controversial situation?
Well, the way it would have been handled by
any other group of conniving, scheming, greedy mortals. They simply split D.C. for the Washington•s Birthday weekend without voting on the matter. Surprise! ...
they all woke up on Monday morning $12,900 richer!!
Congressmen have now put themselves into the
category of people whom you should watch carefully
and trust very little.
If you should happen to shake hands with a

S

congressman, remember to count your rings, cuff
links and watches immediately. Make sure that someone you trust is present every single moment he is on

your premises. Lock the icebox. Hide your jewelry.
And when he leaves, COUNT THE STI...,VERWARE.
THE JFK ASSASSINATION
We recently called a Congressman's office to ask
why they were hedging about proceeding with the
investigation of the assassination of President Kennedy,

.. Take a bath ... and brush your teeth," I rep I ied,
which evoked a challenge from Bubba to me to step
outside and duke it out.
.. Bubba, we can go outside and you can kick my
ass. rm much older than you and horribly out of
shape. But kicking my ass isn•t going to make you
any smarter. You can knock me down with one
punch ... if it makes you feel more like a man. 8 ut it
STTI...,L isn't going to make you any smarter."
I grew to like Charlie Lostaunau and his

brother Henry because I believe they were dedicated Chicanos.
Bubba? Nab.
He had lots of learn about the Chicano community generally and politics specifically. • • • • •

Dr. Martin Luther King, and Senator Bobby Kennedy,
and were told that the estimated cost of the investigation
(about $6 million dollars) was TOO HIGH.
We almost choked on our Schlitz Beer on that one!
(They have recently authorized the expenditure of
$5,000,000 for a series of meetings across the country to
discuss .. women's issues ... is that more important than
finding out who killed our President, one of our most
respected civil rights leaders, and the New York senator? Well, is it? Ask your congressman about his sense
of priorities.

GET READY FOR OCTOBER!
The pay raise that the U.S. Congress just gave itself
amounts to somewhere in the vicinity of $750,000
dollars annully ... forever. Well, no, not actually forever
... until October of 1977 ... when they are scheduled to
get another pay raise.
Unless the American taxpayers raise enough hell
and ask enough questions.
AND THAT IS NOT ALL FOLKS
The Congress is currently seeking $22.7 million
dollars for a Congressional Research Service, which is
a division of the Library of Congress for the EXCLUSIVE USE OF THE CONGRESS!
They also want $1.3 million dollars for a Botanic
Garden, which provides plants to decorate the offices of
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Garden, which provides plants to decorate the offices of
congressmen. (Don't these parasites BUY anything?),
toilet paper, etc.?
Did you know that the Congress has nearly 22,000
employees to help these bumblers do their 170 days-peryear jobs?
ongressmen themselves agree that the cost
of running the congress has gotten to the
point where it is a ridiculous rip-off of the
American taxpayer. Recently, Comptroller Elmer Staats
said the actual cost of running congress is in the vicinity
of $785 MILLION DOLLARS PER YEAR!
The 100-member U.S. Senate costs $144.6 MILLION DOLLARS PER YEAR TO OPERATE, up $1
million dollars from the previous year.

C

How many major corporations are run by a
board of directors of 100 people, each of which costs
the stockholders more than $1.5 MILLION DOLLARS EACH? And is losing money at an alarming
rate each year!!
The 435 members of the U.S. House of Representatives suck off$263 million dollars per year from the U.S.
taxpayers, up $10.5 million from last year. And they are
asking for more!
DO YOU REALIZE THAT THERE IS AN OFFICIAL ARCHITECT OF THE U.S. CAPITOL, who
does not even have to be an architect, has 15 buildings
under his direction, and last year cost the U.S. taxpayers
$125.6 MILLION DOLLARS?
A General Accounting Office, established by Congress to audit government spending, costs $167.6 MILLION DOLLARS LAST YEAR, up $5.7 million dollars
from the previous year.

THE CAPITOL ARMY

T

he United States Capitol is authorized to
maintain a 1,100 man police force (larger
than the San Diego or Seaattle police departments) at a cost of $15.8 MILLION DOLLARS
YEARLY. To guard one building?
At acostof$387,000 ANNUALLY, the U.S. Congress maintains its very own medical staff in a Capitol
clinic staffed by Navy doctors and corpsmen.
The Congress has authorized construction of a new
U.S. Senate Office Building (to house FIFI'Y Senators)
at a cost of $31.2 MILLION DOLLARS. Work is also
proceeding on a third Library building at a cost of $26.6
million dollars. There is also discussion on Capitol Hill

Never Swear
I have a friend who never swears.
He is over 55 years of age, a combat
veteran of the lOlst Airbome Division, has had problems with alcohol
and drug addictions, and spent time
in a few jails and prisons. But he
never swears.
"Cussing often involves taking the
name of The Lord in vain," he says.
"Swearing is an indication that you
have a very limited vocabulary, a
very limited imagination, and betrays your ignorance. Spend a few
minutes each day looking at your
dictionruy," he advises.

about building a FOURTH House Office Building!

HOW THE SCHEME WORKS
Congress hit on the scheme of how to get automatic
pay raises without having to answer questions from their
constituents by creating the Pay Commission in 1967.
Every 4 years it recommends to the President pay scales
for top level government officials, including the parasitic congressmen. The way the law reads, UNLESS
THE CONGRESS ADOPTS A RESOLUTION OF
DISAPPROVAL, THE SALARY INCREASE IS AUTOMATICALLY GRANTED. Don't hold your breath
until they vote NOT to give themselves a raise, amigo!
And that is not all ... each member of congress gets
an allowance for staff people for an office in Washington and one in their home district. The allowance for
U.S. Senators depends on the state, ranging from
$902,301 for New York and California senators to
$449,063 for Alaska and Delaware senators ... PER
YEAR.
Members of the U.S. House of Representatives get
$225,144 EACH TO MAINTAIN THEIR OFFICES ...
PER YEAR!

And how many helpers do they have? •.. Well,
hell, in 1976 Senator Jacob Javits of New York
(Republiican) listed 83 people on his payroll to help
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Republicans were the fiscal conservatives concerned
with saving the taxpayer's money!)
A typical senator from a large state is allowed the
following:
$5,000for stationery but the money does not have
to be used for stationery. If the Senator does not use
it, he can collect the money when he leaves the
legislature.
epresentative H.R. Gross (RepublicanIowa), a noted conservative, left congress
(probably in the middle of the night) with
$20,000 accumulated over the years in his "stationery"
account.
Senators are allowed $1,740 in postage-free mail.
Also they get $2,200 for telephone service PLUS 4,500
telephone calls totaling up to 22,500 minutes.
They are allowed FORTY-FOUR round trips home
from Washington to their home state. House of Representatives members used to get TWENTY SIX round
trips home per year but now get more under a system
they have devised to confuse the taxpayers on how much
they actually suck off from the public treasury. Want to
know how much? Ask your congresman. If you can find
him. Look in the local jail. Or the Cathouse.
MORE GOODIES
The members of congress also get $47,000 life
insurance policies for $36.14 a month, a pension to
which they contribute 8% of their pay and free medical
treatment at military hospitals. Ever heard a veteran
gripe about how hard it is to get admitted to a veterans
hospital? No such problems for a congressman!
PRAYER ROOM??
here is even a Prayer Room in the Congress
(but no evidence, at least to this writer, that
any congressman uses it). If they did, they
MIGHT have a guilty conscience about all the money
they are sucking off from the American taxpayer.
AND THAT IS NOT ALL
Take a close look at your INCOME TAX booklet
mailed to you by the Internal Revenue Service. On page
15 you will find that the congress has taken care of itself
in yet another way ... You can, BY LAW, donate up to
$100 per person per year to the CONGRESSMAN'S
NEWSLETTER ACCOUNT ... and take a deduction on
your tax.
BUT, the money does not have to be used for the
congressman's "newsletter", nor does the congressman
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have to account to anyone on how much money he took
in, nor what he spent it for!
What ever happend to all the rhetoric about limits on
campaign spending?
Our best guess is that those conniving parasites will
pocket the bread ... and to hell with sending out newsletters.

NOT EVERYONE APATHETIC
Some citizen's groups around the U.S.A. have been
talking up the idea of filing a taxpayer's suit to prevent
the congress from giving themselves a raise. They do not
necessarily reject the idea that congressmen aren't worth
$57,000 in salary each year. Their contention is that the
law should grant congressmen a raise AFTER they run
for re-election. Some people may think their congressman is worth $44,600 but NOT worth $57,500. For that
kind of money, they may want a more com pcten t person
in D.C. minding the store.
But if you think these connivers didn't cover their ass
on this point, you underestimate their schetning minds.
Read on.
ALL FOR NAUGHT
o you know why all the screaming and
shouting that the taxpayers might do will be
ignored by the congress? Simply because
IF the taxpayers'lawsuit does go to the court, the judicial
body before which the matter would be litigated is the
august United States Supreme Court ... and the congress
connivingly wrote the laws governing the Pay Commission to provide for PAY INCREASES FOR THE
UNITED STATES SUPREME COURT, ALSO!
CASE DISMISSED!
"... But your honor, this is a democracy of the people,
by the people, and for the people. Your sense ofjustice
would dictate that the American people be given an
opportunity to determine since it is their tax dollars that
are being expended, how they wish or IF they wish to
increase the salaries of their duly elected representatives!"
CALL THE POLICE! CLUB THOSE WIERDO
LAWYERS! You are insulting the dignity of this courtroom!

D

CASE DISMISSED!
In short, amigos, scratch my back and I'll scratch
yours ... and to hell with those ignorant nincompoops
(Cont. on Pg 611)
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GI Forum Politics:

Picking a Police Chief
One afternoon, Victor Garza, Frank Caballero, Art
Lomas and myself were with San Jose City Manager
Les White at Naco's Tacos on Alum Rock Avenue. It
was just a general bullshit session, a few beers for the
indulgers, cokes for the rest of us, and lots of talking
about a lot of different subjects.
ictor had a videotape of the Cinco de Mayo
festival which had just taken place a few
days prior. He asked Ramon, his brotherin-law, who owned the joint, to put the video on. There
were scenes of thousands and thousands of people on
Almaden Blvd. and then one of the Radio KAZA stage
where some young ladies were dancing.

V

''See right here, Les, I was standing right here!''
Victor said excitedly, getting up from our table and
walking to the giant screen, pointing to an area just
out of camera range. "I was standing right here!"
The City Manager did not seem the least bit interested in watching the video and it soon became apparent
to everyone except Mr. Garza. Nevertheless the video
ran on and on, with no one watching it. After it ended,
Victor's brother-in-law unloaded it from the VCR, and
brought it to our table. Victor handed it to the City
Manager, "Here, Les" he said, "Take it home so you can
watch it. Watch it whenever you can!"
Les demurred. "No. I don't need to do that, thank
you." he replied.

Victor persisted, but Mr. White made it quite
obviousthathehadno intention oflookingatanyone's
Fiestas Patrias video.

Congress Raids U.S. Treasury
(Cont. from Pg 610)
back home whose hard-earned tax money makes this
gravy train possible.
THERE IS ONE SOLUTION:
THROW
THE
RASCALS
0-U-T !!!! • • • • •

I was very embarrased. I could not believe that a
grown man could be insisting that a City Manager of a
city the size of San Jose take a video home and watch it.
I reasoned that Les White knows as much as heWANTS
to know about the Fiestas Patrias. And for damned sure
he didn't give a damn where Victor Garza might be
standing in relation to what was seen on the screen!

WHO'S THE NEXT CHIEF?
"Who's gonna be the next Chief of Police, Les?"
I asked, eager to get the video conversation behind
us.
"I don't know," he said, ''I'm going to interview
about ten applicants and then give the City Council a list
of the three top people. I'll have a committee of San Jose
citizens advising me on this. Does anyone from the GI
Forum want to sit on the committee?"
"I DO!" Victor said quickly.
hile we were driving to the restaurant,
Lomas had told me that a committee was
being formed and that Frank Caballero,
our Chapter Chairman, would be looking for somebody
interested in sitting on the committee.
''I'm interested," I said, "if Sid will give me time off
from work to attend the committee meetings."
When Victor said he was interested, Les White
readily agreed to accept him, and that was that. So,
Victor Garza became San Jose GI Forum's member on
the committee to recommend a new Chief of Police.

W

TOP CANDIDATES ARE SJ ME:MBERS
The two top candidates for El Cheefo were Louis
Cobarruvias and Luis Hernandez, both members of San
Jose GI Forum. Luis was the younger brother of Ike
Hernandez, who had gotten himself into a mess with
outgoing chief Joseph McNamara, and had taken an
early disability retirement with McNamara's blessings.

Me and ten thousand other Chicanos believed
that McNamara was happy to get Ike out of the way
because, otherwise, he would have been the odds on
choice to be the next chief, and there were people at
City Hall who would not accept Ike in that role.
I knew that Ike Hernandez was putting pressure on
Victor Garza to recommend his brother for Chief of
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Police. Victor had started meeting with a small group of
Chicanos at the San Jose Hyatt House Hotel, interviewing political candidates for many offices, Mayor, Sheriff, City Council, Board of Supervisors, etc.
It sounded like he wanted to be perceived to be a
Kingmaker. He was asking for donations from the
Chicanos involved and the money would be given to any
candidate that the group voted to recommend.
told Mr. Garza at one meeting that no one had
told me beforehand that we would be asked to
contribute money. I thought we were having
informational meetings only. In any case, if I was going
to donate to a certain candidate, I would make the
donation on a personal basis rather than through a PAC
group.
GARZA BAILS OUT
Ike called me one day and asked me if I knew whom
Garza preferred for Chief of Police.
"I don't know, .. I said, "but when I told him that I
liked Luis he put in some good words for Cobarruviaz,
so I guess he's for Louis ...
"You know what the sonofabitch did? .. he asked me.
"Whatever ... it would not surprise me, Ike," I
replied.
"He's supposed to be on some committee appointed
by the City Manager to make recommendations. He
resigned from the committee. and Frank Caballero has
not appointed anyone else to represent the GI Forum! ..
I told him that I did not know that, but I could check
it out with Frank Caballero. When I asked him a few
days later, Frank said he did not know that Victor had
resigned. "He never said anything to ME! .. he said.
So ... when a new San Jose Chief of Police was
named, San Jose GI Forum did not have any input in the
decision because our so-called .. representative" had
bailed out of the committee and did not tell the Chairman
so that a replacement could have be named.
Why did Victor Garza do these things?
EDITOR'S NOTES: I had come to the conclusion
that Victor Garza's agenda was that he wanted to be liked
by everyone. I had the feeling that for him it was more
important that the candidates know that Victor Garza
could bring these ..Mexicans .. together than to actually
pick the Chief. Being a member of the board recommending a police chief to the city manager probably
became another line in his resume, but not much else. At
least it seemed that way to me at the time. • • • • •

I

Bringing Up Father
This item first appeared in my column in EL
EXCENTRICO magazine in October 1959:
Father to little boy watching 49ers-Philadelphia
football game at Kezar Stadium: .. Now see Jimmy,
they're sending in big Monte Clark at tackle! ..
Little boy: "When he was going to USC you said
they let him play just cause he was a big brute,
daddy.''
Father: .. Well, he's big all right, 6'5" and 255lbs."
Jimmy: .. Yeah, but he's not as big as St. Clair."
(Pause)
Father: "Now see, Hickey is sending in Nomellini,
Morze, Krueger, Hazeltine, and the other defensive
players. See McEihenney, Tittle, Perry, and Wilson
going out?"
Jimmy: .. Daddy, are they afraid to play defense?"
Father: .. No! They're offensive specialists, they're
the guys who score the points for the 49ers."
Jimmy, glancing at the scoreboard: "What are
they waiting for daddy? The score is still zero to
zero!"
Father: "Well you see the other team has a good
defense so far and the 49ers haven't been able to score.
The 49ers have a good defense too so the Eagles don't
have any points either! ..
Jimmy: "The 49ers have a good defense, daddy?"
Father: "Certainly, Jimmy! Look at the size of
Nomellini and those other big guys! Wow!"
Jimmy: "Then how come the Rams got 48 points
on the 49ers four weeks ago daddy? How come?"
Father: .. SHUT UP AND WATCH THE GAME!"

•••••

Latino in All Star G8llle
The first Latino player ever to play
in the Major League All Star Game
was Chico Carrasquel, shortstop,
Chicago White Sox, on July 10,
1951 at Briggs Stadium, Detroit.
Carrasquel was born in Caracas,
Venezuela.
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Cesar Chavez Letter
March 25, 1968
In early March 1968, after one of his
supporters spoke at our chapter meeting,
San Jose Gl Forum voted to make a contribution to Cesar Chavez's United
Farmworkers Union.
A few weeks later, Chavez wrote us the
fol lowing letter. It is believed to be the only
letter in San Jose GI Forum records from
the great UFW leader.
Noe Montoya, member of San Jose GI
Forum , forme r member of El Teatro
Campesino, and a long-time supporter of
the fa rmworkers, was so impressed he
framed a copy of this letter and mounted it
on the wall at the American GI Forum
office at 1680 Alum Rock Avenue in San
Jo e. Believe it or not!
San Jose Chapter, GI Forum
Dave Sierra, Chrm .
724 Harrison St.
San Jose, Calif.
Thank you very much for your contribution. It makes us very humble to realize
that we still have so many friends after
being on strike for so long.
All types of donations are still very
welcome, and in fact the longer the strike
progresses ----- the more welcome they
are.
Thank you again for your generosity.
--CESAR E. CHAVEZ

First Hispanic Ump
The first His panic umpire in
major league b aseball was
Almando Rodriguez in 1974.
He was born in Veracruz,
Mexico.

EDITOR 'S NOTES :
One thing that has puzzled
me for years was the reluctanceofCesarChavez to have
any thing to do with the
American GIForum. His representatives came to our local chapter meetings, to regional meetings, to state and
national conventions, and the
American GI Forum was always very supportive of the
farmworkers , but we couldn't
get Mr. Chavez to come and
address our state or national
conventions. We continue to
wonder .... Porque no?
--E. David Sierra
Cesar Chavez art is by Tony Nguyen, Andrew Hill High
School, an entry in the Cesar Chavez Writing and Poster
Contest sponsored by the East Side Union High School District. Awards were presented to winning writers and artists on
March 28, 2003 at the Mexican Heritage Center, San Jose by
Superintendent Joe Coto.

Chances of Success
Your odds of winning a state lottery are 14
million to 1.
Your odds of jumping ou t of an airplane with
two parachutes and not having both open are
1.2 million to 1.
Your odds of getting hit by lightning are
600,000 to 1.
Your odds of success in whatever you
choose to do are 1 to 1. Th ere is only one p erson
you are competing against and that is yourself.
--Anon.
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Worst College Spirit
San Jose State University
EDITOR'S NOTES: Ever since I came to Santa
Clara County in 1957 and watched college sports
in this area, I have contended that San Jose State
University has the worst college spirit of any
school in the land. It's bad, dad.

I wrote about it for EL EXCENTRICO magazine on January 20, 1963:

Not News, But ••••
My pet peeve, the San Jose State College spirit,
continues deader than ever. We took in the San Jose
State-St. Mary's basketball game at Oakland recently
and were very surprised that the Spartans had a pep band
on the premises.
Just before the half, with San Jose State leading the
Gaels 24-21 the band struck up a song. The University
of Southern California fight song! ! (I know how proud
we all are of the Trojans football team but this is
ridiculous, men!).
At halftime the band rendered such goodies as "The

Peanut Vendor" which probably helps the sale of pea.nuts but I doubt if it does anything for the Spartans. Now
that I think of it, peanuts are supposed to be good for
charging human batteries, so there may be some connection there. Kinda subtle though.

Then came "Alexander's Ragtime Band." For
this piece I have no comment. Have you?
Then came a song which I don't believe anyone in
the audience recognized. Suffice to say that most of the
band members seemed reluctant to play it. If you don't
know it, you can't knowingly knock it. Right? Right.

The San Jose State rooting section? I feel certain
they were there. They must have been. But I didn't
hear them.
I know that sooner or later people on the Spartan
campus will awaken and give the college the type of
spirit at ball games that fans can be proud of.
My old high school's fans used to make more noise
than that currently being made by SJSU fans. Porque,
--ETS • • • • •
amigos?

BILL WALSH? SJSU's Best Gridder?
The 1998 ATHLON COLLEGE FOOTBALL ANNV AL picked the one name that best represents the
school's football tradition for colleges on the west
coast. For instance, Joe Kapp of California, John Elway
of Stanford, Marcus Allen of Southern California, and
Gary Behan of UCLA.
ForSan Jose State, their choice was BILL WALSH,
about whom they wrote:

"MR. SAN JOSE STATE FOOTBALL. Bill
Walsh (1952-53) caught only four passes during
his two-year San Jose State career but went on to
coach the San Francisco 49ers to three Super Bow1
championships."

EDITOR'SNOTES: Youidiotseverhearof
Leroy Zimmerman, Chon Gallegos, Mike Perez,
Kim Bokamper, Jim Cadile, Johnny Johnson,
Leon Donahue, Billy Wilson, Charlie Harraway,
Danny Holman, Mervyn Fernandez, or a helluva
lot of players with much more distinguished
SJSU careers than Walsh.?
He wasn't even the best END in SJSU history.
Try Billy Wilson or Mervyn Fernandez, for starters.
Caught four passes. He HARDLY played,
you idiots!
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Sal Candelaria at
Santa Clara U.
In early July 1960, I received the following
note from Jesse Dominguez of the San Josebased Black Berets Por La Justicia:
Dear Forumeer:
I am a member of the Black Berets Por La Justicia of
San Jose, Calif. We are sending out this copy of what
happened to Sal Candelaria, leader of the Black Berets
por la Justicia of San Jose, to all Chicano newspapers all
over the north and southwest and we were wondering if
you could please put it in your paper so the people would
see what kind of Justicia we have here in San Jose with
the pig.
We would appreciate your assistance in publishing
the following News. Thank you. If you cannot do it,
please let us know.
--Jesse Dominguez

them to leave or else there would be trouble. Other
Whites came down from their rooms. Soon the Whites
outnumbered the Berets.
One of the Berets was attacked and an order was
given to bring a rifle from the car. (Sal and the Berets
were planning to leave for the mountains the next day to
go hunting, that's why the guns).

For the first time in their lily-white lives those
gabachos knew what it was to mess with a Chicano.
he argument was settled pretty fast after that
and everything was settled in the minds of
everyone. The guns were taken back to the
car and the Berets proceeded to the party. That is when
the law arrived.
Sal was arrested and charged with the above.
Sal was able to put up bail and was released. In time,
the three other Berets were caught.

T

Then came the Fiesta de Las Rosas which was
boycott by the Chicanos. The Fiesta de Las Rosas
helped a lot of people in this town. A lot of gabachos
and vendidos that don't care about anything except
themselves.

The most damaging thing that came from those
windows was not any kind of object but something that
the Gabacho has long used to take away the dignity and
respect that the Chicano has for himself. Names were
called down, "Dirty Greasers, go back where you came
from, Spies."

How many Chicanos are stilllivng in poor housing,
are still being denied their rights, how many young
Chicanos are being picked up by the cops, how many
Chicano homes have been attacked by the cops when a
party was being held and how many have suffered the
consequences of a cop "maintaining law and order,"
how many young kids are dropping out of school because the white teacher doesn't understand, how many
have to take those wood shop classes or go to "the dumb
school," how many Chicanos are being sent to Vietnam
as cannon fodder?
he Fiesta de Las Rosas is over, but are the
troubles of the Chicanos? The troubles that
are caused because of the problems that the
gabacho has, are those troubles over with? Yeah, the rich
get richer and the poor get to have a Fiesta de Las Rosas.
A Fiesta that honors the Conquistador for enslaving the
Chicano and helping to put him where he is today, and
a gabacho that wants to make sure he stays there.

One gabacho hero came down and told them they
were not allowed on the property and to leave or else
there would be trouble. Sal was carrying a bottle of
wine and offered him a drink, and told him the Berets
weren't there to make trouble but that they had been
invited to a party.

Remember Villa, Zapata, the beautiful things
they were fighting for: justice, freedom, liberty, dignity. And again a movement has started to lift the
Chicano to the heights of self-determination that will
let him have his dignity. All men are created equal,
except that some are more equal than others, and

AL CANDELARIA, leader of the Black Be
rets Por LaJusticia, went to Sentencing Court,
Friday, June 20, 1969. He was sentenced to
ninety days treatment at the Vacaville Medical Facility
Center. Two questions must be asked: Why was Sal
sentenced, and why must he spend ninety days at the
Medical Facility?

S

Sal and three other Berets were invited to a
Chicano party at Santa Clara Univeristy. They arrived and as they left the car they were singing.
Students from the dormitories started throwing
things at them like water balloons, oranges, etc.

The gabacho still refused to believe Sal and told

T
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they all happen to be gavachos.
Sal was fighting for this and wherever he is, he will
be fighting, bringing the word to other Chicanos. But at
the ~iesta boycott, at the parade, Sal was shouting in
English and Spanish and this is enough for the San Jose
Police Department to consider you insane.
You people that know three languges better watch
it, you're in bad shape!
he San Jose MERCURY was quick to catch
this and tried to stop Sal from doing the work
he has been doing. Just two sentences that
might have stopped this man, "Sal Candelaria, leader of
the Black Berets was seen running through the streets
shouting in English and Spanish. He was taken to
Agnews State Hospital."
What the paper failed to print was that after
observation, Sal was released. It's sad, some Chicanos
believed the paper and think Sal is insane; at least this is
what I heard. I'm crazy too because I believe in Sal. I
believe that one day I will die for this cause, for the
dignity of my people and the freedom that belongs to
Raza because we are the lambs.
But you can kill a man but you can't kill an idea.
This ideal for my people is carried on. It's too late,
you gabachos out there. We'll get justice.
Sal carried the word and brought it to me and I will
bring it to someone else. Yeah, you gabachos out there,
and Raza, listen, Sal's sentence has only made us work
all the harder. Now you're going to see a movement, a
movement with action.
--A Black Beret Por La Justicia.
DITOR'S NOTE: We did not publish
Jesse Dominguez's letter. Question:
Didn't it ever occur to the Black Berets
Por La Justicia that the scared college kids would
call the cops? The last time we saw or heard about
Sal Candelaria was when his picture appeared in the
San Jose MERCURY. He is now known as CHEMA
and purports to be an Indian medicine man.
The first time I ever saw Sal Candelaria was way,
way back in the early 60's when he was President of the
Eastside Boys Club that a group of San Jose Police
Officers (mostly members of San Jose GI Forum) had
organized in an effort to curb juvenile delinquency in the
area around Kammerer A venue in East San Jose. • • • •

T
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Bullsh-'
Mr. Chairman!
August 22, 1977
Shortly after I resigned as Editor of THE
FORUMEER newspaper at the National Convention in
1977, I received the following letter from Tony Morales,
GI Forum National Chairman:
Dear Dave:
In all sincerity, I want to thank you for the long years
of work that you put into THE FORUMEER. If I had to
choose one word to best describe you Dave, I would
select commitment. Gracias.
While we have not fully agreed on everything, we
have kept our disagreement with one objective - to
improve the American GI Forum. Let us continue on
that note, for we still have a long way to go.
ave, you mentioned that we had a lot of
pictures and data relative to THE
FORUMEER stored in San Jose. Will you
please ship all material to my office in order to store it
until a new editor is selected. I will be writing to Fred
Vasquez (sic!) to do the same.
One more thing, Dave, part of our low membership
is due to California's past internal problem. Gil Rodriguez
has assured me that it has been corrected. I would like to
assist in whatever way possible to increase California's
membership in order that California will have the maximum amount of delegates (20) possible by next year.
For your information, I have appointed Pedro
Jimenez, the National Vice Chairman, to head the task
of re-writing our national Constitution. Any input from
your area will be greatly appreciated.
Sinceramente,
--Antonio Gil Morales
National Chairman,
American GI Forum

D

To which I memoed:
Tony: Congratulations to you as you embark on your
new career as Editor of THE FORUMBER, something
I am sure you have always wanted. Truthfully, we have

(Cont. on Pg 618)
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Ismail Flores
makes History
THE LEADER
February 1982

HISTORY MADE IN SANTA MARIA!-- Ismael
Flores, our chapter Sgt. at Arms, who wants to be Jack
Benny when he grows up, made history at exactly 9: 12

PM on Friday, January 30th when he sprung for a round
of drinks for ten ( 10) people in the cocktail lounge of the
Quality Inn, Santa Maria, Calif.
It is believed in GI Forum lore to be the first time Mr.
Flores had sprung for a round of drinks while imbibing
with his GI Forum friends.
enefitting from Flores' largesse were State
Chairman Gil Guevara; Vice Chairman Pat
Velasquez; THE LEADER editor David
Sierra; SJ Vice Chairman Dan Gallego; State Sgt. at
Arms David Rodriguez; Victor Perez, Frank Caballero,
Chairman Victor Garza, and a No.2 draft choice to be
named later.
Later in the evening, Caballero, Gallego, David
Rodriguez, David Sierra, and Flores decided to continue
their carousing in Guadalupe listening to mariachis in a
picturesque Mexican cafe. After listening to everything
from "EI Potro Lobo Gateado" to "No Volvere" for
better than two hours in the company of Antonio
Gernigniani and Domingo Reyes of Stockton and Rec
Secty George Gallardo of Chino, the boys were asked:
"Aflo jense para pagar los mariachis. That'll be $20
bucks American, each."
Flores immediately went to his wallet, cleared away
the cobwebs, disarmed the booby traps, dialed the combination to his wallet and crossed the Editor's palm with
a $20 bill, probably printed in the 19th century. When
exposed to light, President Andrew Jackson squinted,
and reached for his sunglasses! • • • • •

B

Bullsh --, Mr. Chairman
(Cont. from Pg 6 17)
to say that we are very disappointed in your administra-

tion, corning to the National Convention completely
unprepared for ANYTHING, except to get re-elected.
We d o not believe that it is in the best interests of the
American G I Forum for the National Cha ir·man to
have his hands on the newspaper, but I a m only one
vote. Other machinery and materials will follow. We
were disappointed that you ducked out of the meetings
where THE FORUMEER was being discussed.
P.S. \iVe are not Ji:Oin g to replv to vour letter of
Aug. 22, 1977 because we consider it pure, unadulter ated B ULLSHIT!
And that was the last contact I ever had with our
esteemed National Chairman, Executive Secretary, Office Manager, Director, etc., etc., etc .. And all I wanted
to have. • • • • •

Rights of Common
Man
They (the founders) proclaimed t o all the world the
revolutionary doctrine of the
divine righ ts of the common
man. That doctrine has ever
since been the h eart of the
American faith.
--Dwight D. Eisenhower,
May 3 1, 1954
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Zeke Duran Letters
October 25, 1968

E

DITOR'S NOTE: I had been edi
tor of THE FORUMEER for two
months when I received this letter
from Zeke Duran, our distinguished National
Executive Secretary Treasurer, who appeared
to me to have his head firmly buried in the
sands of his native New Mexico.
His comments on the Forumeer poll indicated that
he could not tell humor from serious journalism.
It was also obvious that Mr. Duran did not understand the basic concepts of Freedom of Speech and
Freedom of Assembly, rights which are guaranteed to
ALL Americans.
I began to question whether in fact we are all created
equal. Maybe God puts some of us on earth sans a brain
to test how well we can survive without one.
I also questioned why Mr. Duran wrote me a letter.
When he was in San Jose to visit with the people he
mentioned in the first paragraph of his letter, he could
have called and I would have been more than happy to
discuss whatever in hell he wanted to discuss face to
face. Como los hombres.
--E. David Sierra

MR. DURAN WROTE:
Dear Dave:
Last week, I spent a couple of days with Dan
Campos, Ike Hernandez, and Mr. and Mrs. Coronado.
Dan asked me to write and give my reaction to this issue
of THE FORUMEER.
First of all, I want to say that Mrs. Coronado made
the comment which many Forumeers throughout the
country are saying, "The Forumeer is a national publication and should be just that. The Forumeer is not a
California publication, only for Californians."
This has been true of past FORUMEER issues as
well as this one. I have heard this comment from many
states and they do not appreciate how you build up
California. I think you must make up your mind to give
these other states a break in the FORUMEER.

If you do not get pictures and news, you must write
to them and ask them to send you news. You can do this
in the same manner as on page four telling them that The
FORUMEER will print news about their state and ask
them to rush pictures and stories.
As has been said many times, The FORUMEER
reaches many hands, many non-Forum people; therefore, we must offer nothing but a first-class paper
and that means good stories, good editorials, and no
boo-boos.
Dan Campos told me that from now on, let's stick to
present day issues. This is perfect. I agree with that. Let's
publicize and tell everybody how we stand on NATIONAL ISSUE NOT LOCAL ISSUES.
The write-up on "Forum Protest Insulting Ads" is
fine . However, I feel we should not duplicate efforts.
Last week I sent out a memo from the National Chairman to all national officers, all state officers, and the
chairman of each local and this week we have almost the
same thing in The FORUMEER.
Likewise, last year, many of the memos which
Louis Tellez or this office mailed out were duplicated
in The FORUMEER. Many of these items were
meant for the organization only.
ne of the things which killed this issue was
your FORUMEER poll. You contacted 10
persons only. This is too "Micky Mouse."
(sic!) You should have contacted at least 1,000 people.
Personally, I do not believe in too much demonstrations where we have signs "La Raza Unida" or
"Viva La Raza."
We should take the lead and have other people or
organizations join us if they wish to resolve problems
such as the one in Santa Clara.
First of all, efforts should be made to resolve a
situation in a dignified and businesslike manner. If we
must demonstrate, muster all GI Forum members and
wear GI Forum caps.
It might be that the reason the Santa Clara walkout
left such a sour taste in my mouth was the last paragraph
-- "a 14 year old non-student."

0
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Apologize
When you hurt someone, especially a good friend, don't be reluctant to apologize.
It is not a sign of weakness. It is
rather a reflection of the upbringing your parents gave you, the
knowledge you acquired at the
schools you went to, the people
with whom you associated, and the
lessons that life has taught you
along the way. --E.T. Sierra

ine the damage you have caused by this. We all know
how we stand on HHH -- for or against.
As a person I am trying very hard to get him
elected here in New Mexico. As an individual, not as
an organization. This bit is the worst I have seen in
our newspaper and you must restrain yourself.

EAGAN is California's problem and any
comments, yours or anybody else's, should
not be for publication in The FORUMEER
I have read enough about it in our newspaper and I do not
like what I read (see enclosed). I cannot see you taking
sides in such an issue and at the same time see Ike
fighting these jokers. I have no sympathy for the likes
of Mr. Cleaver, especially since the likes of him are
responsible for the turmoil in our country and I repeat,
Governor Reagan is your problem also and neither have
a place in our Forumeer.

R

I strongly advise you to shape up or give it up.

I think you should keep us posted on the shooting of
Jose Alvarado and build up the involvement of the GI
Forum members.
Cesar Chavez is a national issue and you know how
we stand there. Let's have stories on what the California
GI Forum is doing to help this man.
Next, "Aid to the U.S.S. Pueblo." The issue is not
the $65 per month. The issue is and should be what a
tenth rate nation in the world is doing to the greatest
nation in the world, just because we are afraid of the "Big
Bear."

N

ext, you build up and hail Secretary of
Labor Willard Wirtz for his stand on
thebracero program, AND THEN YOU
KILL mM by showing a picture of Orville Freeman.
If you cannot recognize these great friends of ours
from the pictures, check with someone who can, or
do not have any pictures at all.

Your editorial was great and that includes the "all of
us" and the "we" and that's where you should have ended
your editorial.
How your vote was influenced or how you are going
to vote or your preference of pictures and that bit in the
San Francisco CHRONICLE has NO ROOM in our
newspaper.
If you did not want to be influenced in your voting
by HHH's eloquence at our 1968 national convention
what makes you think we wish to be influenced by
YOUR ELOQUENCE on his behalf? You cannot imag-

Sincerely yours,
--EZEQUIEL DURAN, Natl Exec Secy Treas
Albuquerque, New Mexico
EDITOR'S NOTES: Mr Duran enclosed newspaper clippings about 120 ARRESTED IN BERKELEY,
and another entitled STUDENTS SEIZE BUILDING
AT BERKELEY, about students demanding that the
University of California allow controversial speakers
like Eldridge Cleaver to speak on the campus. The board
of regents objected.
I didn't care for Mr. Cleaver's tactics either But he is
entitled to Freedom of Speech just as much as 200
million other Americans.
Another point: If he's going to speak anywhere in
America, where I WANT HIM TO SPEAK is on our
college campuses, where people of equal or superior
intellect, can challenge his assumptions about America.
--E. David Sierra
EDITOR'S NOTES: While I was editing THE
FORUMEER, I had written an article about San Jose GI
Forum contributing hand-held radios to The Monitors, a
group of militant San Jose youngsters that monitored the
police and their treatment of Chicanos. A young man
had gone to our San Jose GI Forum chapter meeting and
told us that a police officer had put their radios under the
wheel of a police car and deliberately run over them,
smashing them to bits. San Jose GI Forum decided to
replace the radios. We issued a press release to let the
community know.
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Eusebio "Ike" Hernandez, a member of San Jose GI
Forum and a high ranking San Jose police officer, called
me and let me know that what we were doing was not in
the best interests of an organization like the American
GI Forum. We differed with him. A few weeks later I
received the letter above from Zeke Duran of Albuquerque, New Mexico, taking me to task for publishing the
article in THE FORUMEER. Below is my reply:

Reply to Zeke Duran's Letter
Mr. Ezequiel Duran
National Exec. Secty-Treasurer
American GI Forum of the U.S.
621 Gabaldon Road
Albuquerque, New Mexico
Dear Mr. Duran:

In your last letter to me you made a statement
which bordered on the ignorant so I am going to take
the time to make my position on many things very,
very clear to you.
First, I do not consider the American GI Forum to be
the ONLY organization doing things to better the lot of
the Mexican American. There are other worthwhile
organizations, many of them, and we are all BROTHERS.
All of us have one goal in common: the advancement
of our fellow Chicano in the fields of employment,
education, and all the many things you can think of in
which we are lagging behind the other people living in
this great nation of ours.
If organization X, perhaps doesn't couch its memorandums in quite as many words as ours, and if their
members don't seem to have as much money to spend in
bars and at coronation balls, and if they don't always
remember to say, "Mr. Chairman," before they address
the chair, then we have to overlook those things, because
as I mentioned previously, brother, WE ARE ALL
CARNALES!
Today's society is too complex for any of us to put

our heads in the sand and try to pretend that the
American GI Forum is going to solve every ill that
besets our people. We have a role to play, to be sure,
but it is only a small part in a drama which includes
a cast of many thousands.
In the past our role has been that of a "safe" Chicano
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Adult Problems
The solution of adult
problems tomorrow depends upon the way we
raise our children today.
--Margaret Mead

outfit, memorandum writers, resolution passers, congressional letter writers, queen contest attenders, Jr. GI
Forum praisers, scholarship givers, school bond voters,
and appointments seekers.
.
That approach to the problems of our people IS
passe, Mr. Duran, and it is high time that we, as
Forumeers, see what is happening in our society and get
with it!

Some of the best men we had had in the organization have become disillusioned with it and left it
because they tired of waiting for the Forum to actually get otT their duff and get involved, really involved, in the issues of the day.

A

nd by that I mean, when you aren't satisfied
with the performance of your congressional
representative or city councilman, not to
just write him a letter saying that you and wife and
children were disappointed on how he voted on the last
bill but to REALLY do someting about it, like, next
tim~ you see him, to his face, call him a bloo?-s~ckin.g
vampire, a puppet for whoever outranks . htm. tn ~s
legislative body, and an opportunist who ts ustng his
office to line his pockets with the people's money.
THAT'S WHAT I MEAN!
As I said before, there are many organizations

involved in this fight to better things for our people
and ALL OF THEM have a role to play.
The Forum can be a responsible organization composed of men who have serve~ ~heir country !n the
service, who have a Ladies Auxdtary and a Juntor GI
Forum, completely organized on the surface. We are
broken up into regions in some states, districts in others,
and now, in the midwest, a midwest regional, whatever
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in hell that is!
Other organizations like the BROWN BERETS
have a role to play in this fight also,
believe it or not, Mr. Duran! They serve as a means of
getting young men and women interested in the vital
issues of the day. I do not argue that their methods are
crude and militant, at least by our standards, BUT have
we reached our youth and organized them by the hundreds like they have, or are we still trying to kid ourselves that our JuniorGI Forum program is a functioning
and progressing one?
APA has played a vital role also.They are
involved in the political arena, which
seems to be a dirty word in the American
GI Forum. MANY of the Forum members in California
belong to MAPA also because they find that involvement in politics in the American GI Forum is almost
non-existent due to the puritanical thinking of our leaders in the past.

M

The CSO has played a vital role. They pushed for
English language classes for the Spanish speaking
many years ago and have pushed for legislation
allowing those who do not speak or read English to
vote. Where was the American GI Forum on that
issue?
Corky Gonzalez's CRUSADE FOR JUSTICE in
Denver is a vital part of the Mexican American community in the midwest, and I was happy to hear that the
Colorado GI Forum in its state convention commended
him for his efforts. He used to be a Forumeer!
The Mexican American COLLEGE STUDENTS
on the campuses are spotlighting problems which our
fathers and us have been afraid to bring up in the past
because we were afraid to. In the frrst place we were
made ashamed to be Chicanos because we were admonished not to use Spanish on the schoolgrounds. Then we
were made to feel ashamed because our lunch bags
contained tacos de frijoles, not a ham and cheese sandwich like the blond kid down the street.
When we went to school and the teacher asked all
who took a bath that morning to raise their hands, we
were made to feel ashamed because we didn't take the
time to take a tubful of water out in the backyard, mount
it on four large rocks, cut some wood and heat the water,
then bring it inside the garage, strip off our clothes,
freeze our ass, and bathe!
We were asked how many times we had been to the

dentist when we didn't even know what the goddam hell
a dentist was! We were asked to play a role in the school
play, come onstage and try to remember ten words of
English when it was all we could do to remember our
name when someone we did not know asked it!

We were asked to attend a Father and Son Banquet with the rich sonofabitch that lived on the hill
whose dad owned the hospital, and we were supposed to ask our dad who never owned a suit of
clothes in his life, spoke very little English, who was
himself ashamed of what he was, to shell out five
dollars to eat one meal with every status-seeking
Anglo sonofabitch in town.
How many Chicanos do you know who attended a
Father & Son Banquet or a Mother & Daughter Banquet?

T

he CIDCANO STUDENTS have
made all this crap come to a
screeching halt! They have made
other Chicanos proud of what they are. Man,
all Chicanos don't lean against a damned
cactus and sleep off hangovers.
All Chicanos aren't dumber than all
Anglos.
All Chicanos don't have a burro.
All Chicanos don't live on beans and tortillas.
All Chicanos don't like to do manual labor.
All Chicanos don't like mariachis.
All Chicanos don't drink wine.
All Chicanos don't hustle their mother
and sister like the street urchins in Tijuana.
All Chicanos don't say, "I TEENK!" but
those that do should never be ashamed of it.
There are many different types of Mexicans, Mr.
Duran, as there are many different types of Swedes,
Japanese, Germans, Nigerians, and Australians, etc.
CIDCANO NUMBER ONE is very poor, he
drives a '40 Chevrolet (when it will start), has about ten
children, works on the farm, and speaks very poor
English. He is in hock up his eyeballs to the Piranha
Loan Company, and his ambition is to go to Mexico
once more before Don Chuy so lo lleve al cielo.

...
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CIDCANO NUMBER TWO has a high school
education. He also works on the farm because no one
motivated him to do better. Somewhere along the line he
got the idea that college was for Anglos. He also has 10
children, drives a '49 Chevy, drinks a lot of beer, and
follows the local high school athletic team (home games
only).
CHICANO NUMBER THREE graduated from
high school, the first in his family to get "that much
education." He put in one year of Junior College to keep
out of the peach orchards and vineyards. At the local
pool hall they call him "El Profe" because he is so
goddam much smarter than the local winos. He is 30 and
not even married yet. In his mind he knows that civic
clubs exist, but of course he wouldn't have the slightest
idea of how to become a member.
CHICANO NUMBER FOUR is a Junior
College graduate who studied carpentry under the GI
Bill. He has a wife (who works during the summer), and
drives a car about ten years old. His kids go to the same
schools as those of Chicanos No. 1, 2, and 3 but don't
have much to do with them because their dad works as
a grocery checker at the local market, not as a fruit
picker. No. 4's wife shops at JC Penney and Sears and
Monkey Wards but she goes out of town to do so because
she doesn't want anyone in the barrio to see her in those
stores.
IDCANO NUMBER FIVE went to col
lege for three years but didn't graduate
because his wife kept getting pregnant and
he kept dropping out to raise money to pay for the next
kid. He knows he has what it takes to graduate and make
something of himself but he has resigned himself to just
work and hope that things work out. He belongs to the
local Lions Club but will never become its President
because he doesn't go to the international convention in
Mexico City and doesn't have the "right" job. Also, is
wife is on the dark side and she doesn't speak too good
English, definitely not Lioness material.
Chicano #5luckily was born with a fairly well-to-do
uncle who gave him his first job while he was in Junior
High. He began by boxing groceries in a small market.
Today, 20years later, he owns a fairly good sized market
on a well-lighted street. "Did it all by myself," he tells
anyone who will listen, and then comdemns the Chicano
students asking for Chicano study courses on campus.
No. Five is a 4-F who sat out the war making $5 per

C

News
News is that which comes
from North, East, West
and South, and if it
comes from only one
point of the compass,
then it is a class publication and not news.
--Benjamin Disraeli, 1865.

hour in a shipyard. His wife just happened to be an
accountant and her father passed away and left her
$40,000. He vacations in Mexico every year, never gets
off the main thoroughfaires, and eats steak and potatoes
all the time he is south of the boarder. His children want
to go to Catholic school, and probably will , to avoid the
riffraff at the public high school.
CHICANO NUMBER SIX works for the city. He
cleans crap off the streets and cuts grass, trims trees, etc.
He calls himself a Public Street Safety Engineer and if
you imply that he "runs the city" he just smiles and
doesn't deny it. He knows all the merchants downtown
and all the big assed politicians down at City Hall, which
makes him feel important. His biggest kick in life is
telling his friends that "Boss Dade" put his arm around
his shoulder and called him "Pancho". As much as his
wife and six kids like to see the Memorial Day, Veterans
Day, Fourth of July, and Cinco de Mayo parades, #6
hates 'em because he has to walk down the street behind
the horses and clean up their leavings. His ambition is to
be in a position someday to deny all parade permits!
HICANO NO. SEVEN works for the Eco
nomic Opportunity Commission. He is a
collegegraduate with a B.A. in Business
Management and an A.A. in Accounting. He would
have liked to be a bartender but his mother and father
made him go to college and "pressured" him with a new
car, money, and vacations in Mexico, to continue in
college. #7 isn't involved with any Chicano civic-minded

C
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organizations.
He joined one once but decided to drop out when
they began to talk about picketing a school plant. The
fact that the Economic Opportunity Commission exists
is NOT due to anything #7 ever did in his life, but he was
quick to take advantage of it when they advertised for
Chicanos with a degree.
This job is the first one he's had related to management and by going to various seminars, conventions,
mini conferences, etc., #7 has convinced his fellow
workers, his family, and himself that he is a Chicano
Leader. #7 is for law and order, AT ALL COSTS. When
the city fathers were found to be misusing city money
and a scandal at city hall ensued, his reply was, "That has
nothing to do with me. I live in Suburbia City."
CHICANO NUMBER EIGHT is an attor
ney, His parents were both born in Mexico. He was born
with a brilliant mind, went to the big state university and
graduated with honors. In high school, his name was
Johnny Bastardo. At college his fraternity brothers called
him Big John. Nowadays he signs his letters J. Jonathan
Bastardo, Esquire. There just ain't enough civic-minded
organizations for Jonathan Bastardo to join. He's in all
of 'em. Doesn't do a man's job for any of them but the
membership cards are impressive as hell. He will attend
the convention of one if it is held within 1/4 mile of his
office on a day when he is not too too busy. Bastardo has
every credit card made in the free world and uses them
all.
The only contact he has had with Mexicans other
than his own family in the past ten years is four years ago
when he took $100 from an elderly lady and assured her
that he could arrange papers for her husband to emigrate
legally to the United States. He took her cash to the bank
where it continues to draw interest for him and the lady's
husband sits in a small cantina near the Mexican border
wondering when that "hijo de Ia chingada" lawyer is
going to arrange his papeles!
CHICANO NUMBER NINE was born in Mexico.
He has lived in the United States since 1920. He never
went to school but has managed to do very well for
himself. He worked very hard early in life and has been
the town's Number One Kiss Ass since then. His little
grocery store just barely provides enough for his wife
and two children (the other eight are married, six of them
live in another state and one is in prison on a cocaine rap)
but he is the "only Chicano in the Chamber of Com-

merce," he says. Number Nine doesn't know it but #8 is
a Chicano also and also a member of the Chamber but
No. Eight is out making a buck while #9 is sitting in the
bar of the Hotel Ritz trying to outspend the President of
the Bank of America. Number Nine is constantly going
to meetings called by Anglos who want him to deliver
the Mexican vote in the next election for dogcatcher. #9
assures them that he knows the "right people in the
barrio" and that he will deliver as promised. The wouldbe kingmakers don't realize that #9 hasn't been east of
the railroad tracks since la senora Garcia passed away
and he went over there to see her six sons immediately
after the funeral to see who was going to pay the $16
food bill she had at his grocery store.
CHICANO NUMBER TEN is over 50 years old.
He was elected Presidente of La Sociedad Mutualista de
Los Muertos in 1949 when the organization had 12
members and he was the only one fluent in English. He
wrote the constitution and has been the parliamentarian
for 20 years, always running unopposed. He is always
asked to attend meetings in the community because the
President has to get up at 4 AM to go to work hoeing
cotton and is in bed by 9 PM. Besides that, he doesn't
"speak too good English."
Number Ten has spent a large sum of money
putting up a front over the years. An invitation to
attend a conference makes his spine tingle with the
thought he is to be a vital cog in such magnificent
work of humanity. No. Ten enjoys using words like
"catalyst, redundancy, pseudo-intellectual" and "per
se" when speaking to Chicanos who feel more at ease
with "si Dios nos lo concede" and "echame otra
heladita, Jorge!"
It is said that most men have their price. No. Ten can
be had for a photograph of him and any tinhom politician
and a cocktail. He still carries in his wallet a letter from

Dick Stuart
A baseball player commenting on the
athletic skills of Dick Stuart, first
baseman of the Pittsburgh Pirates, a
notoriously poor fielder but a good
hitter: "He's a Williams-type player ...
hits like Ted and fields like Esther."
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the mayor thinking him for his opinions on the proposal
to build hop-scotch courts for the homeless on Highway
101. The mayor's signature was applied with a rubber
stamp but #1 0 won't ever buy that theory.
So you see, Mr. Duran, there are many types of
Mexicans and how they live their life is no concern to
me. What DOES concern me and probably concerns all
of us in our organization is what he does or does not do
for our organization and our aims and goals.

Your comment that THE FORUMEER should
concern itself only with things happening in the GI
Forum, and, quote, "to hell with everything else," is
what I found to be a statement bordering on the
ignorant.
or a number of reasons, Mr. Duran. First of all

F

I don't know your background in joumalistm
or whether you have had any training along
these lines at all, but common sense will tell you that if
your publication (THE FORUMBER) tells only about
which chapter elected which queen, who was installed
as Sergeant at Arms of which chapter, which chapter
donated which scholarship, which chairman is going to
Washington DC to represent the EOC at a conference,
which member just got married, etc., etc., it will do
wonders for flattering the ego of the individual concerned, and that's about it.
If, on the other hand, your publication reflects what
is going on around your country and how the members
of your organization are involved in what is going on, or
the mere fact that they are CONCERNED (which an
article in the newspaper certainly indicates), then your
newspaper is one that is AWARE.

It reflects an organization that can see
past the end of its collective nose! It reflects an
organization that is willing to put its feelings and its
ideas on public view. It reflects an organization of
concerned Mexican Americans who are not ashamed
that they are concerned. It reflects an organization of
people who are no more ashamed of being of Aztec,
Cherokee, orwhatever-you-can-nameancestry, than
the Kennedys are ashamed of being Irishmen.

W

e have been made to feel ashamed of
what we are for so long, Mr. Duran~ that
I believe the new wave of enthusiasm
emanating from our high school and college students is
refreshing indeed.
They appear to me to be sincerely interested in

Easy to Lead
Education makes
people easy
to lead,
but difficult to drive;
easy to govern,
but impossible
to enslave.
--Hemy Peter Brougham

preaching pride of what you are and what you are going
to do with your life. As a past member of the U.S.
military forces you can understand the value of instilling
in a new recruit pride in his unit, pride in himself, pride
in his country, pride in his overall objective, and pride in
his leaders. That is a basic element of success in whatever endeavor.
A man who finds himself confronted with
what may seem an insurmountable challenge on the
field of battle stands a far better chance of survival if he
is a soldier who has been instilled with pride in himself,
his country, his overall objectives, and his leaders. He
has the confidence that if he will only persevere, somehow, sometime, things will turn for the better; and if
there are enough soldiers like him, by God, Mr. Duran,
they often will!

You can take a given issue of THE FORUMEER
and dissect it, read between the lines, and if you are
aware of what is happening in this country to our
people and what we are attempting to do about it, it
makes sense. At least we who are responsible for
publishing it, think that it does.
Take the April1969 issue as a case in point: Our lead
story was FRITO BANDITO NOT SO FUNNY ...
GROCER REFUSES TO BUY PRODUCTS.
his article was written on information passed
to me by National Chairman Dan Campos
who indicated that Mr. AI Cano wanted to

T
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publicize the idea that he had told Frito-Lay to kiss his
ass and was not going to buy any more of their products
untjl they ceased their Frito Bandjto advertising campaign. I went to see Mr. Cano and wrote the article. Mr.
Cano had been a member of the Santa Clara GI Forum
but had not attended any meetings for years.
After the article came out, praising him for
his stand, Mr. Cano and others decided to form a new
North Santa Clara County Chapter of the American GI
Forum. He donates the back room of his delicattesen and
grocery store for the meetings and was elected First Vice
Chairman of the group. Another Forumeer back into the
fold ! A new chapter for the organization! An example
for fellow Mexican Americans (CHICANOS) that one
of their fellow men is willing to put his action intentions
to work. This article is telling Uncle Tom Chicanos "If
Cano can sacrifice Fritos for the movement, why can't
those of you who own large, prospering markets do the
same?
nother article in this issue was CULTURAL
APPRECIATION GOES GREAT IN
FLINT, an article about the International
Institute in Flint, Michigan. One of the things that
impressed us about the material sent for this article was
that Chicano youngsters are being taught to use Mexicans as success symbols.

A

They are shown pictures of Chicanos such as Lee
Trevino, Hank Aguirre, and Trini Lopez as examples of people with brown faces such as theirs who
made it to the very, very top in their chosen profes-

Patriotism vs.
Nationalism
Patriotism is a
lively sense of
collective responsibility.
Nationalism is a
silly cock crowing
on his own dunghill.
--Lord Acton, 1862

sion.
This teaches you that your name doesn't have to be
Drysdale, Palmer, or Shearing to make it to the top in
whatever you choose to do for a living.
Another article was KLRN AIRS PROB
LEMS OF CHICANOS which told about the station in
Austin, Texas which spotlights our problems two days
per week. This article has nothing whatever to do with
the American GI Forum, but we think that their efforts
are worthy of commendation and that maybe Forumeers
in east central Texas might want to listen to what is being
said about their problems.
The article PUEBLO CHAIRMAN WINS CITATION was printed to publicize the commuruty efforts of
our own Tony Romero to show chicanos that not only
Anglos win awards such as La Sertoma Club's Youth
Services Award. We can do it too, with hard work,
dedication, and typical Chicano "huevos".
One of our prize features of THE FORUMEER has
been the Letters to the Editor. Here are reflected the
views of many different and diverse viewpoints Some of
them are from members of the Forum and some are not.
We print those of Forumeers to indicate that members
are aware of what is going on about them and are anxious
to do something.

Perhaps the letter will give someone
some idea of some action that he or she might take to
become more involved in the Chicano movement.
The ones from non-members are printed when we
think that the action taken or asked for is something
that perhaps the Forum might pick up on, or to
indicate that we are not the only ones concerned with
a given problem
hese letters also serve to indicate to our
membership how many people in different
walks of life are aware of the American GI
Forum and by the very basic reason that they send us
something for our publication, are indicating that they
value our publication and the people that it reaches.
All in all, Mr Duran, I hope that I have given you
some idea of my thinking on the subject of THE
FORUMEER and what it is intended to do
I know that it is a very simple matter for those

T

who have sat on their donkeys all year to go to the
Forum conventions and board of directors meetings
and complain that "their queen isn't on the front
page only because she's not from California and the
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editor is an SOB."
What we must consider in light of these
accusation are these: Was the GI Forum founded to
spotlight whose queen won the given contest? Is this the
most pressing problem that a national organization like
ours has? Is the individual accusing the editor only
seeking to hide the cold hard fact that he hasn't done a
damned thing for the organization or our people all year
and now wants to make himself look good by attacking
either the national editor, the national executive secretary, or the national chairman, in front of his delegation?
I am sure, Mr. Duran, that you have the heard the
contemporary term, "doing your thing" What this means
is that everyone does his own thing, that is "hace sus
aracles" as the Pachucos would put it. One of the things
with which I have always concerned myself since joining this great organization was trying to project the best
image of the organization that I was able to.
When I joined San Jose Chapter I was appointed
by chairman Bill Lopez to be Publicity Director and
notified Mr. Lopez that if I was so named, I would
begin by disseminating the information by all available means, within the American GI Forum, that
SAN JOSECHAPTERWAS NUMBER ONE! THE
BEST! That we were the outstanding chapter in the
American GI Forum, bar none!
hat this accomplished was simply this:
Every time we mentioned San Jose we
also mentioned the fact that we were the
best chapter in the American GI Forum. After we got
everyone to believing that, we would prod the members
to better efforts by reminding them that we had a
reputation to live up to! It worked wonders! We were
able to muster as many as 23 people to astate convention
390 miles away. We were able to raise over $1200 under
the name of Veterans for Cabrera to help a fellow
Chicano in his bid for a seat in the California State
Assembly, etc.
When other chapters around the state picked up on
the idea of us calling ourselves Number One, they, of
course, resented it, and began immediately to lay their
plans to give more scholarships, have a bigger and better
coronation ball, get more involved in civic affairs, etc.,
and of course every time they had more participation on
a given project than San Jose, they let us know it. And
what did this accomplish? San Jose went back to the
drawing board and kept trying to maintain their position

W

See, Know, Feel
What you see
is news,
what you know
is background,
what you feel
is opinion.
--Lester Markel, 1946

of Number One by working harder. We grew from a
membership of 68 to over 100 in a little less than two
years, which you well know. We did what we did by
letting everyone "do their own thing."
H a person was good at letter writing, he wrote
letters; if a person was good at editing a newsletter, he
did that; etc. There was no lack of volunteers for all the
jobs that must be done by a concerned and involved
chapter.
In a letter a few months ago you mentioned the
fact that you didn't like something I had written on THE
FORUMEER because "these are the same people that
Ike Hernandez is fighting."
I want to comment on that. Ike Hernandez, Forumeer,
is a police officer, and a damned good one, I am given to
understand. So we must consider everything that he does
and says in that light He is concerned about law and
order, probably at any cost H given a choice between
1,000 Chicanos at city hall picketing because the mayor
is a crooked son-of-a-bitch and he being on duty because
he understands Spanish ... or ... sitting in his comfortable
easy chair at home, reading TIME magazine or THE
FORUMBER, I think that Mr. Hernandez would rather
stay home. And I believe that every other police officer
would just as soon be at home.
But you see, Mr. Duran, somewhere along
the line, other Chicanos must choose when they will
get otT their ass and go down and get involved rather
than sit home. To a police officer, it is a job. To most
involved Chicanos, it is a cause.
My way of life is no different. What I hate is some
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sonofabitch to buy printing from Hillis, have me do the
job, and then have the customer bring the job back
because he wants to make changes. Sometimes these
changes are quite extensive and they interfere with my
Saturday afternoons on the golf course. I am not saying
that the man has no right to change his printing job as
much as he wants, what I am saying is that if he did not
change it, I would have more time on the golf course
WHEN I WANT IT. Do you understand the analogy?

Mr. Hernandez has probably done more
for the American GI Forum than any other
individual west of Dr. Hector Garcia, the
founder; so I want you to understand that I
am not knocking him.
We happen to be personal friends and this philosophy of mine is nothing new to Ike. It is something that we
have discussed over a gallon of wine on many occasions
in his home and mine.
he basic reason for this letter, Mr. Duran,
was to give you some idea of my thoughts on
things which you have referred to in past
letters to me. I think that if the American GI Forum is to
go on to better and bigger things we should concentrate
on hitting the problems that keep down our people,
rather than hitting at each other.
I am not going to be the editor of THE FORUMEER
forever, but as long as I am I want to do a job that will
reflect creditably upon the organization.

T

Today, after five years as an assistant
editor and then as editor, I still have enthusiasmforthejob.Whenthatenthusiasmwanes.
I will be the first to know it and will indicate
it to whomever is the National Chairman at
that time.
Then I will tender my resignation. and
fade into the woodwork.
Thank you for taking the time to read me.
VIVA EL AMERICAN GI FORUM!
See you at Cheyenne!
Very sincerely,
--David Sierra, editor,
THE FORUMEER. • • • • •

NOTICE:
TO: Cap Wineberger and the U.S. Department of Defense:
If an unidentified flying object is reported
over the North Polar Region on the evening
of Dec. 24, DON'T SHOOT. It's Santa
Claus, you idiots!

The Russians
are coming!
Aug. 20, 1962
EL EXCENTRICO

USA-USSR Track Meet,
Stanford Stadium
We doubt if ever before in its short but illustrious
history Stanford Stadium has ever held within its confines the appreciative audience that was there on July
21-22 for the Russian-American track and field meet.
We were in the huge oval when USC's Jon Arnett
ended a brilliant collegiate football career in a game won
28-21 by the Indians and still remember the resounding
ovation he got when he ran off the field for the last time.
We also remember the U.S. Olympic track and field
fmals in 1960 and the tumultuous cheers accorded the
team which won the right to represent this country at
Rome.
Two weeks ago, 82,000 track and field fanatics
screamed themselves hoarse and clapped till their hands
hurt in tribute to a brilliant group of Soviet trackmen and
their American counterparts.
The audience had many opportunities to cheer.
America's Hal Connolly threw the hammerover230feet
for a world record.
Stick-topping Valeriy Brumel ofRussia high jumped
7'5".
American men swept the 100,200,400,800, 1500,
(Cont. from Pg 628)
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Resolution supporting
our friend
Alfredo Garza, Jr.,
Councilman
COUNCll..,MAN AND FRIENDS-- San Jose Councilman Alfredo Garza, center, greets American GI
Forum's national chairman Antonio Morales, left,
and California chairman Joe Avila at San Jose GI
Forum's annual Flores Mexicanas Pageant. (Richard Diaz Foto).

The Russians are coming!
(Cont. from Pg 628)
400 meter hurdles, and 120 meter high hurdles in a
mighty display of Uncle Sam's track might. Russian
athletes were tops in their specialties also, particularly
Pyotr Bolotnikov who won the 5000 meters on Sunday
and the 10,000 meters the day before.
Little need be said of the strength of the Russian
women, most of whom looked big enough and strong
enough to be a bouncer in the roughest bar you've
ever been in. Many people were moved to tears late in
the afternoon when the athletes of both nations linked
anns and paraded around the stadium with Igor TerOvanesyan, Soviet broadjumper, holding aloft the flag
of Russia; and highjumper John Thomas proudly bearing the Stars and Stripes.

I WISH NIKITA S. KHRUSHCHEV COULD
HAVE SEEN IT.
Editor's Notes: In August 1962, Gloria and I went
to the Russian-American track meet at Stanford Stadium. We wanted to see Wilma Rudolph, the fleet
sprinter from Tennessee, who was beginning to make a
name for herself in the sprints. What a majestic runner!
1 can picture her yet, 39 years later, seeming to glide
effortlessly down the track, while the other women
appeared to be working at running fast. I believe that the
U.S. Olympic Track and Field Finals is the best track
meet in the world next to the Olympics. • • • • •

One afternoon in 1980, feeling no pain, sitting in a
booth at Zapata's Restaurant in San Jose, I said out loud
that a San Jose City Councilman would probably be
going to jail (hunch), and he did, but not for the reasons
that I had in mind.
1 Garza was sitting in a booth with Jose
Martinez, the restaurant owner; and Bob
Cuellar of Phoenix, Arizona, who succeeded me as editor of the American GI Forum's newspaper, THE FORUMEER.
I liked AI Garza very much. Gloria and I had
worked in his campaign and we both had high hopes
for him. Gloria became good friends with his ex-wife
and we met his children.
Jose Martinez was another man we considered a
"good Mexican. " Jose did a lot for the community and
we both appreciated it. One time Rob Elder, an editor for
the San Jose Mercury asked me who were the Chicanos
in San Jose who wielded the most power and the first
name out of my mouth was Jose Martinez.
"How about Councilwoman Blanca Alvarado and
Judge Fred Lucero?" asked the San Jose Mercury editor.
"I don't think so," I replied.
"How do you define power?" he asked me .
"Well ... you get a person who can call a public
meeting on a given subject and people will attend it
because they want to hear what he has to say and then
they will do what he suggests," I said.
San Jose Councilman Joe Coll a had pu lled me aside
at a memorial service we were attending at the Guadalupe
Church and said, "You guys better talk to AI Garza. He's
doing things he shouldn't be, and it's going to cost him."
arza was running for Mayor of San J?se.
He had picked a lady named Manlyn
Glover, a former Goldwater Republican,
as I understood it, for his campaign manager. It didn't
make any sense to me, and I told him so at a meeting with
Garza, Jose Martinez, Jack Ellwanger and myself at the

A
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IHOP restaurant on North First St.
He said he had to go with Ms. Glover to pacify some
homeowner groups on the northside who insisted that
she guide his campaign.

Jack Ellwanger ran a "Mexican campaign" on
the eastside to tum out the Chicano voters, and did
an excellent job as usual. But Garza did not win.
Then the rumors started. Paybacks. Accepting bribes.
The Mercury News and their less than flattering articles.
San Jose GI Forum passed a resolution supporting
Garza. I wrote it. This is what it said:

SAN JOSE CHAPTER,
AMERICAN GI FORUM
RESOLUTION SUPPORTING
AL GARZA, JR.
HEREAS, San Jose Chapter, American GI
Forum, believes in the fundamental pre
cepts of freedom and justice for all, and
that all those accused of misconduct are assumed
innocent until proven guilty; and

W

WHEREAS, In 1971, ALFREDO GARZA JR. was
selected from among the 570,000 citizens of San
Jose for appointment to the San Jose City Council;and
WHEREAS, Councilman Alfredo Garza Jr. became the
first Hispanic Councilman in over 80 years in a
community founded by our Spanish speaking forefathers; and

WHEREAS, Councilman Alfredo Garza won election to his City Council Seat in 1972 and in 1976,
without opposition; and
WHEREAS, Councilman Alfredo Garza, while seeking
election to the office of Mayor of the City of San
Jose in 1978, promised to be a voice for the
unrepresented, the underrepresented, and the misrepresented at San Jose city Hall; and
WHEREAS, the Santa Clara County Grand Jury voted
to indict Councilman Alfredo Garza on charges
which appear trivial to us, and continues to overlook far more serious transgressions by betterconnected individuals;
WHEREAS, Councilman Alfredo Garza Jr. is not part
of the .. downtown establishment .. and thus does not
benefit from their traditional influence with the
print and electronic media; and

WHEREAS, Councilman Garza courageously voted
for the dismissal of a City Manager who ignored

the wishes of the elected leaders of the City of
San Jose, and thus incurred the wrath of the
traditional defenders of the status quo; and
WHEREAS, one of the charges leveled at Councilman
Garza is that he involved himself in a decision
involving the City of San Jose, and we believe that
that is precisely why the voters elected him to the
San Jose City Council; and

WHEREAS, we know of other individuals who have
done far more harm to the City of San Jose than
Councilman Garza ever can, and have never
even been accused of malfeasance; and
WHEREAS, we believe that eight years of exemplary
service to the people of San Jose cannot be trarnished
by one alleged act of impropriety; and
NOW THERE, BE IT RESOLVED,
that San Jose Chapter, American GI Forum, urges
all concerned individuals who have benefited from
the representation provided by Councilman Alfredo
Garza Jr. to stand up and be counted as his supporters; and

E IT FURTHER RESOLVED, that regard
less of the outcome of his forthcoming court
appearance, we, the men and women of San
Jose Chapter, American GI Forum, value very much
the contributions made to our community by Councilman ALFREDO GARZA JR. during his eight
years on the San Jose City Council, and will continue
to be his friends, supporters, and camaradas.

B

Motion to approve made by David Sierra, second by
Ernie Abeytia, passed unanimously, Friday, March 7,
1980.

EDITOR'S COMMENT: Anyway, my prediction didn't go far enough. Unless I am getting very
old (63 years, as I write this) and my memory is
diminishing, all three of those gentlemen went on
vacation courtesy of Uncle Sam.
I continue to appreciate the contributions made
to Chicanos and the community by Jose E. Martinez
and Alfredo Garza. • • • • •

Reliable News
A people without reliable news is, sooner or
later, a people without the basis of freedom.
--Harold J. Laski
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A Merry, Merry Christmas
December 1958
Back in 1958, Alvin Valadez. member of The Genies Club, was one of my closest friends. We had two
things in common ... we both loved cold beer, and we
both loved to argue.
e and I would discuss many , many subjects
while we were out boozing together, and
inevitably, one of those subj ects would
provoke an argument. Sometimes we would get so mad
at each other that I waited for him to punch me on the
nose. But he never did.
We frequented the Snug H arbor on Stockton A venue, across the street fro m the Richmond-Chase cannery, j ust to get together with the guys we knew.

H

When we went out drinking on our own, we went
to other places. I liked the bars downtown, the ones
on Post Street, E l Toro, the 289 Club, the Town
Tavern on Fountain Alley, and, of course, El Tico
Tico on North Market Street, where the City parking
garage is now.
One very cold afternoon we were at The Tower
Saloon, then situated at Market Street, just south of the
Santa Clara Street intersection. Not many people in the
bar, because it was Christmas Eve.
Our conversation drifted into what we were
going to do later, and I confessed that I had no plans.
Most of the valley guys had headed back home to
be with their loved ones. I was stiJI mad at my
brother Jess so I couldn't even cons ider going
back home to Woodlake .
I asked Alvin what his family did for
Christmas eve.
"Not much," he said, "We all live in
this area. Nobody comes from any distance to be home with my mom, so it's
pretty much just visit and wait for
the morning so the kids can open
their Christmas presents."
I had the feeling that A lvin
didn't really want to go home
because his brothers, other
than Johnny, didn't like the
old sauce as much as he and
I did.

"I've been invited over to the Ramirez's," he said" ....
"You know Rudy, Rosemary , and Joe Ramirez ... "
I just nodded.
"Why don 't you go with me?" he said , ''I'm sure they
wouldn't mind having you as a guest."
"I can'tjust go barging into the ir house on Christmas
Eve, Alvin ... " I said, wanting to go, but not sure how I
would be accepted. I didn't know the Ramirez's father
and mother. I knew Rudy very s lightly, and I had on ly
heard about the beautiful Rosemary.
A short while later I went to the restroom. When I
came out, Alvin was gone. His barstool was empty!

I sat there, nursing my drink, feeling very dejected , trying to think of something to do to make the
evening pass.
T hen, I felt a heavy hand on my shoulders, turned
and A lvin was there, with a big broad smile on his face.

"We're set!" he said, "I called the Ramirez. They
are inviting you to come to their home, eat some
tamales, and at midnight we're all gonnasing Christmas carols!"
I about cried.
A short whi le later, we had one for the road, and
headed in Alvin 's car to the Ramirez home near San
Jose Airport.

Ever yone was very cor·dial. Mr. and Mrs.
Ramirez greeted me like a son. We ate our
fill of some very delicious ta males. And, of
course, dr·ank our fill of beer and one or
two shots of tequila.
I used to see Rudy often when we had
the old UCC Athletic League. After the
league disbanded (the year escapes me)
I didn't see Rudy Ramirez very much.
Occasionally we would run into each
other and exchange pleasantries.
O ne time I saw him at the St.
John Yianney carnival. He was
there with our good friend Joe
Rodriguez. Another time we
saw him at a GI Forum
dance, and then years later

(Cont. on Pg 632)
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Ike Loves Ike

W

hen I was living in Los Angeles in the
early fifties, the guy who sold the Los
Angeles TIMES at thecornerofFigueroa
and Santa Barbara Street (now Martin Luther King Jr.
Blvd.) was a guy we called Ike.
We lived in a boarding house at 4110 S. Figueroa
Street and ate our meals at another house a block away
on 41st St. Ike lived just down the street.

Apparently he was an ex-GI from World War II
who had sustained some head injuries and was not all
there, as the saying goes.
Some guys said his elevator didn't go all the way to
the top floor. Some said he was not playing with a full
deck. Others said he was lined up to get more papers
when they passed out the brains. It went on and on.
And, to add to his faults, he was a die-hard USC fan,
while most of us were UCLA backers.
Often when we were standing outside the house
shooting the breeze, Ike would walk by on his way to
vend his papers. Without being asked or without any
prior warning he would stop and start in: "Hey, you
know if it hadn't been for Eisenhower, America would
still be fighting the war in Europe. Ike kicked their ass!"

Merry, Merry Christm.as
(Cont. from Pg 231)
at a small restaurant on Monterey Highway where
Gloria and I had gone for breakfast.

The next time I saw Mr. Ramirez was mucho
years later, at the Barrio Open Golf Classic in 1994,
when Joe Kapp was our Guest of Honor.
Mr. Ramirez was about to tee off when Rudy asked
me, "My old man looks pretty good, huh?, Not bad for
an 82-year old golfer!"
"Is THAT YOUR FATHER? I haven't seen that
man for 36 YEARS!" I replied, incredulously.
Then I remembered who that gray-haired old man
was. I had not seen him for 36 years. I approached him,
introduced myself, and thanked him again for having me
as a guest in his home in 1958. He remembered me!
It is moments like this that makes life worth living.
--E. David Sierra • • • • •

he would shout.
"Whose ass?" we asked.
"You know who ... goddamit .. you know who," he
would say, then he would give us the middle finger
salute, turn around and keep walking to his job.
He talked about Eisenhower so much we started
calling him Ike. He didn't mind it, I think he enjoyed it.
If the truth be told, I never learned the man's real name
and I don't think any of the other boarding house residents learned it either.
Sometimes when I was out late at night, coming
back from a movie or from drinking beer at the Figueroa
Hotel I would stop at the corner of Santa Barbara &
Figueroa to talk to Ike, listen to his bullshit for a while,
then go on to bed. Sometimes I asked him if he wanted
a cup of coffee and if he said yes I'd go across the street
to the drive-in and buy him one. then stand around and
talk to him while we drank our java.
I used to argue with Ike just to keep the conversation
going. Whatever opinion he expressed, I always took the
other side and contradicted him.

He was a die hard USC fan. I was a UCLA fan,
and we went around and around on that one. In those
years UCLA was kicking the Trojans around badly,
34-0 one year.
Every time I mentioned that to Ike he would bring
out some obscure game back in 1929 when USC had
whipped UCLA something like 62-0. He knew all about
the Thundering Herd, Howard Jones, and Emy Pinckert,
Cotton Warburton, Frank Gifford, Jimmy Sears and
those great wins over Notre Dame which are part of
USC's illustrious football history.
In 1956 I left Los Angeles. Sometime in the early
70's I was living in San Jose. We had rented a car on a trip
to Los Angeles and it was involved in a hit and run
accident. I was subpoenaed to appear as a witness for
Hertz. The trial ended late in the afternoon of a day on
which Michigan State had a night game against USC at
Memorial Coliseum.
After enjoying another filet mignon dinner in the
hotel dining room (courtesy of Los Angeles County), I
was in my room at the Biltmore Hotel in downtown Los
Angeles (the County of Los Angeles was reimbursing
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my lodging and dining expenses) intending to go to bed
early and catch the first flight north to San Jose at 8 AM
the next morning. Then I decided to go down to the
comer of Santa Barbara and Figueroa to see if I could
find Ike and renew our friendship.
As the bus neared the Coliseum I decided to get

off and go directly to the game, knowing that Ike
would be along sooner or later if he was still alive and
still vending the TIMES.
I knew that Ike always sold papers until halftime of
the game, then went inside to see the second half (free,
of course). After the game he had to sell more papers on
the comer. I knew where he sat. He always took a seat in
the end zone. He said he could see better, and he didn't
particularly like people sitting around him when he
watched a game.

Because of his constant narration of everything
that was going on, dedicated USC fans probably
didn't want to sit around him anyway.
I walked into the Coliseum, made it to the west end
zone and walked up to the section where I knew Ike
would be sitting. Sure as hell, he was there.
He was alone in that section where he always sat. I
walked into the row behind him, sat down, and listened
to his gibberish for awhile, then tapped him on the
shoulder and said, "Ike, USC is gonna get their ass
kicked ... again!" He turned around, faced me, and said,
"You know, it's gonna be a tough game. Michigan State
is good. That linebacker Van Pelt is good, but USC's
gonna kick their ass. Just wait and see!"

''You know Eisenhower was the best general we
had! Better than Patton, or Mark Clark, or anybody.
Piss on Montgomery, that Limey son of a bitch, Ike
knew more about war than that old fart!" he said,
emphatically.
"Old Blood and Guts would've kicked his ass in a
fight," I opined. "Ike played football at West Point," he
said, "What did Patton do? Ride around on his ass in
Pasadena on pretty horses, like a pansy, that's what!
Fuck Patton!"
After not having seen him for about fifteen years, Ike
took up the conversation as if we'd been seeing each
other every day. No, how are you? Where have you been
doing? Where have you been the past few years? Nothing. Nothing.
But then I didn't ask him any questions either. I
wonder if he asked himself what kind of wierd person I
was, just as I question his actions? • • • •
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GI Forum Politics:

Abeytia Letters
Nov. 11, 1978

EDITOR'S NOTE: I received the following
letter from Ernie Abeytia, who was the elected
Vice Chairman of San Jose GI Forum while I
was Chairman in 1978.
Dear Mr. Sierra:
A very disappointing situation surfaced within the
last two days regarding my desk and filing cabinet,
which I loaned for use at the Voter Education Project.
Because the project was ongoing, I had not bothered to
remove this equipment until now that voter registration
and the get out the vote efforts were over.
Monday, Nov. 6, I called the V.O.P. to get the Voter
Education Project office number to arrange to move my
desk and filing cabinet, since I knew that the project was
concluding.
ince Abel was not there, Marsha informed me
that the project office had been closed and
that all the equipment had been stored, that
she did not know where. I asked her to have Abel call me
at C.S.O. in Alviso and gave her the number. Tuesday,
as I had not heard from Abel, I called again.
Again, Marsha told me that Abel was not there and
that the equipment was at UMBE. I asked her why that
had been done and she replied that because Jacob, my
son, owed the GI Forum some money. Being that I did
not think that that was Marsha's concern, I believe I
again asked her to have Abel call me.
Tuesday night, when I arrived at the Garza headquarters, Abel was standing in front of the UMBE office
and I called him aside and questioned him on why my
equipment had been loaned out without my knowledge.
He said that because Jacob owed the GI Forum
money. I informed him that I have no obligation as to
what Jacob owes and that if in fact my property is being
confiscated by the GI Forum, then it should be locked up
and I should have so been notified.

S

I want to point out here, that when Jacob's
matter was brought up at the Board meeting, I told
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Abel that that was between Jacob and himself, that
he should settle it.
I do know. however. that Jacob's removal from the
Voter Education Project and eventually from participation in the Chapter. was vezy improperly handled and
was directed more with malice towards me than any
thing else.
I would be very glad to discuss this with you, Mr.
Sierra, or at the Board meeting. When I mentioned that
the equipment should have been stored, Abel blew up
and said he would pick it up and lock it up and that that
was Board business and that he had nothing to do with
it.
told him that now that Charlie was using it, I did
not see why he should remove it and leave
UMBE without that equipment if they needed it.
I would have gladly loaned that equipment to Charlie
and I want to say here now, that I have informed Mr.
Lostaunau that he can use that equipment at UMBE and
this letter can confirm that.

I

Charlie was not and should not be involved in this
matter since he was not told that the equipment
belonged to me and not to Abel Cota or the GI
Forum. It seems to me that when Mr. Cota calls us
''sucker.'' he really thinks it.
David, I would like immediate clarification as to
what action you are going to take on this matter. Further,
I would like to have clarified at the next Board meeting
as to why you don't trust me. as you said two Board
meetings ago and if you have any valid reason. to ask to
have me removed from office.
As far as Mr. Cota is concerned, he is not too much
to blame, you have given him too much authority beyond his duties as an Executive Director and you keep
involving him in matters that are organization business
and not administrative. while ignoring not only the
Board members. but other members as well. I would,
again, be happy to point these matters out to you. Shades
of Sam Pefia!

Also, it is hereby requested that the Executive
Director be directed to present to the Executive
Board, at the next meeting, a detailed report of the
Voter Education Project, including official accomplishments, salaries paid and to whom, all expenses
and the amount offunds received from all sources for
both periods, pre-primary and pre-general elections.
Your prompt response on these matters would be

greatly appreciated.
Thank you,
--Ernie Abeytia, Vice Chairman
cc: Abel Cota
Jacob Abeytia
All board members.

EDITOR'S NOTE: A few days later, I
replied with this very informal memo:
Ernie Abeytia: Your letter states: ..1 LOANED FOR
USE AT THE VOTER EDUCATION PROJECT."
It has been my understanding that Jacob Abeytia
moved a desk, filing cabinet, his baby pictures, and other
materials into the Voter Education Office, anticipating
that he was going to be employed there. As far as I am
personally concerned, that equipment belongs to Jacob
Abeytia.
Your letter states: ..1 DID NOT THINK THAT
THAT WAS MARSHA'S CONCERN.'
Marsha Sabori is Abel Cota's Executive Secretary,
as indicated by the organizational chart disseminated to
members of the board at the October board of directors
meeting. Please bear in mind that Marsha does not take
orders from you, nor I, nor any other member of this
board. She takes orders from Mr. Cota.

Your letter states: "MY PROPERTY IS BEING
CONFISCATED BY THE GI FORUM."
OUR property is NOT being confiscated.
First, we understand that that property be
longs to Jacob Abeytia, and Jacob Abeytia
owes the San Jose GI Forum $200 which we would like
to have him deliver to us. Secondly, the property has
NOT been CONFISCATED. It is on loan to Charles
Lostaunau at UMBE, and we have a letter of understanding with Mr. Lostaunau that he is responsible for that
property. In keeping with our policy (as mandated by the
Board of Directors at the insistence of Chairman David
Sierra) of all loans of property going through Mr. Richard Gomez, Exec. Secretary, this policy was followed.

Y

Your letter states: "I DO KNOW, HOWEVER,
THATJACOB'SREMOVALFROMTHEVOTER
EDUCATION PROJECT AND EVENTUALLY
FROM PARTICIPATION IN THE CHAPTER,
WASVERYIMPROPERLYHANDLEDANDWAS
DIRECTED MORE WITH MALICE TOWARD
ME THAN ANY THING ELSE."
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Jacob Abeytia was NOT removed from the Voter
Education Project. He, in fact, was NEVER employed
by the Voter Education Project. In the initial stages of
the project, Jacob did lots of volunteer work. As a matter
of fact, he and YOU were present at a meeting at the
Santa Clara County Voter Registrars Office when Mr.
George Mann recommended to us that we have a signed
agreement with each person being paid by the project so
they would understand that we were not paying fringe
benefits, severance pay, unemployment insurance, etc.
Also they should understand that it was employment for
a very short period of time.

acob Abeytia and Paul Bocanegra
''se agarraron a chingasos '' at about
the time Mr. Cota was trying to
decide whom to hire to direct the Voter Education Project.

J

Mr. Abeytia said he could not get along with Mr.
Bocanegra. Mr. Bocanegra said that he was not going to
get along with Mr. Abeytia. Both of these individuals
appeared to be more concerned about who was going to
be in charge than about how the job was going to get
done. Mr. Cota told both individuals to get the hell out
of sight, and hired Ms. Darlene Marquez to head the
project.
Regarding the charge that it was "improperly
handled", we remind you that a SPECIAL MEETING of
the board was held, with Mr. Jacob Abeytia and Mr.
Ernest Abeytia both present at which we discussed
whether the Voter Education Project was going to be a
separate project or whether we were going to put this
project under the direction of Mr. Cota, like all our other
projects. After extensive discussion, we voted to put it
under the direction of Mr. Cota, and gave him the
autority to hire and fire staff personnel. Improper?
Regarding the charge that Jacob was ''eventuaUy
removed from participation in the chapter", Jacob
Abeytia has not been reprimanded by this chapter,
he has NOT been removed, nor has he been chastised
in any way, shape or form. IDS DUES HAVE EXPIRED. We welcome him into the membership upon
payment of $15.
Mr. Frank Caballero spoke to Jacob regarding the
$200 he owes us, and Mr. Jacob Abeytia told Mr.
Caballero that he was holding on to the money to use for
"legal fees." Mr. Caballero told Mr. Jacob Abeytia that
Chairman David Sierra, also in the office at that time,

Gains of Education
The gains of education are
never really lost. Books
may be burned and cities
sacked, but truth, like the
yearning for freedom, lives
in the hearts of humble
men.
wanted to talk to him. Mr. Abeytia refused to talk to Mr.
Sierra.
We know where Mr. Jacob Abeytia lives ••• and
where he works. At the next chapter board of directors meeting, we brought this matter to the attention
of board member Ernest Abeytia. He told the board
that he would talk to his son on this matter. No report
has ever been rendered to this board.
On the charge that all the preceding was done with
malice toward Mr. Ernest Abeyutia: Mr. Abeytia gives
himself too much credit.
ecisions on hiring a Director of the Voter
Education Project, on continuing to wei
come Mr. Jacob Abeytia as a member of
San Jose Chapter, etc., were made without regard to
whether or not it pleases Mr. Ernest Abeytia.
Regarding IT SEEMS TO ME THAT WHEN MR.
COTA CALLS us "SUCKER, HEREALLYTHINKS

D

II

IT.
This charge is personal, and will, perhaps, be addressed by the person to whom it was made.
Regarding: I WOULD LIKE TO HAVE CLARIFIED AT THE NEXT BOARD MEETING AS TO
WHY YOU DON'T TRUST ME.
These are SOME of the reasons:
1. You cooked dinner for the 1978 Installation of
Officers ceremonies at SER, and the dinner was served
about one and one half hours later than we had advertised it would be. At least a half dozen members urged
me to ask you why in hell it was taking so damned long.
The following day, after much thought, I concluded that you had DELffiERATELY prepared the

636

CON SAFOS- A CHI CANO'S JOU RNEY THROUGH LIFE IN CALIFORNIA

War Not Prohibited
The bible nowhere prohibits
war ... alt o ugh war was raging in the world in the time of
Christ and His Apostles, still
they said not a word of it as
unlawfulness and immorality.
--Hen ry Wager Ha lleck, 1846

dinner late to emba rrass me.
2. At the San Jose GI Forum Scholarship Luncheon,
you were entrusted with the responsibility of serving the
luncheon to scholarship recipients, GI Forum members,
and the parents of the recipie nts. Again, the luncheon
was served as much as one and one half hours too late.
You knew the schedule we had set up (your wife Eleanor
was in charge of the function!) and it was a fiasco from
a scheduling standpoint. At that time I made the comment that NEVER AGAIN, as long as ihaveanythingto
do with it, will YOU be in charge of preparing lunch or
dinner for a San Jose GI Forum function.
3. We believe that you are more interested in the
welfare of the Community Service Organization (CSO)
and the Farmworkers than you are in San Jose GI Forum,
even though you are a member of the board HERE.
You have demonstrated that on a number of occasions when there are functio ns of both organizations
scheduled at the same time. We cannot blame you for
participating in those organizations, both are good organizations, and they probably need you.
But we believe that your involvement in San Jose GI
Forum is done only when the other two organizations
don't have anything scheduled.
4. You have been continuall y critical of our Voter
Education Project and its director, Darlene Marquez,
even though others give her creditfor having done a very
good job.

5. You have been cr itical of our local SER operation a nd its Director, J ose E. Martinez, and if that
operation is not perfect, we have been una ble, for the
record, to detect a ny effort on your pa rt to help it.

6. When we fi rst proposed a fund-raising golf tournament for Los Lupefios de San Jose, Mexican folkloric
dance group, you loudly opposed it and were critical of
the members of the board, w hich included the wife of the
Chairman and the wife of the Vice Chairman of San Jose
GIForum .

7. Community people have ca lled us to attend
meetings and when we inform them that we cannot
go, but can send our Vice Cha irman Ernie Abeytia,
they have told us, "Don't bother. We don't want to
ta lk to Ernie.' '
8. You were Chairman of the Building Committee
when I became Chairman of San Jose Chapter. I saw
little or not effort on your part, so had Mr. Frank
Caballero take over. It is safe to say that without Mr.
Frank Caballero in charge we might still have the
wrecked room behi nd our building.
9. When Jose E. Martinez ran fortheAssemb ly a few
years ago, you conducted a Write-In Cam paign for the
same office after having fa iled to qualify for the ballot
because you did not have the required number of signatures on your petition.

I considered your campa ign, which got you ONLY
39 VOTES, as a tota l waste of time, and one intended
only to take votes away from M r. Martinez. You r
endorsement by M r. Cesar Chavez, after yo u
FAILED TO QUALIFY FOR THE BALLOT, is
considered by me asinine thinking on Mr. Chavez's
part.
10. During that campaign, you handed a list of
"supporters" to then Assemblyman Alex Garcia in his
office (with Mr. Jack Ellwanger, Mr. Jose Martinez, and
I present) in whic h you listed M rs. Gloria Sierra, my
wife, as one of your supporters even though you KNEW
she was supporting Mr. Martinez.

Your list also included Mr. James Ono as
a supporter, when you KNEW tha t James
Ono was one of the CANDIDATES running
for the same office!! !
11 . W hen Chai rman D avidS ierra, a few months ago.
told the board that if a raise out of GI Forum money for
the Executi ve Secretary was okayed by the board, he
was going to ask the general membership for ratification
since it entailed expenditures of large amounts of Gl
Forum money , and would be an unprecedented reason
for spending money, you voiced, LOUDLY, your disapproval of this, and in fact, called me a "copout son of a
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GI Forum Politics:

Humberto and The Ad
POWER CORRUPTS: Victor Garza had been
Chairman of San Jose GI Forum for four consecutive
terms, the most ever served by a member of our chapter.
Many of us felt that he was getting very arrogant and no
longer listening to the membership. "Power corrupts and
absolute power corrupts absolutely" is the way my
bitch!"
... at which point I suggested that you fornicate
yourself, and mentioned that I did not trust you.
At that same meeting, you made the following re
mark: "Dave, you're ALWAYS kissing ass with AI
Garza, Jose Martinez, and a lot of other people!"
Regarding" IF YOU HAVE ANY VALID REASON, TO ASK TO HAVE ME REMOVED FROM
OFFICE.
First, I did not PUT you in office. You were elected
by the membership, and only THEY can remove you.

For the record, I campaigned for your opponent
in that election, but that is my right and privilege as
a member of this organization. As far as I am con-

cerned, you will continue to serve in office as long as
you can continue to get elected ... without MY support.
Your charge that I have given Mr. Cota TOO MUCH
AUTHORITY. I have not given Mr. Cota ANY authority. He is employed by this board and serves at THEIR
pleasure. We wish you would be more explicit on this
particular charge.
You charge that YOU KEEP INVOLVING HIM IN
MATIERS THAT ARE ORGANIZATION BUSINESS
AND NOT ADMINISTRATIVE. You will have to
furnish particulars on this charge also.
You charge that I am IGNORING NOT ONLY THE
BOARD MEMBERS, BUT OTHER MEMBERS AS
WELL. We wish you to furnish particulars on this
charge also.
Fraternally,
--E. David Sierra, Chairman
San Jose GI Forum
cc: Copy, letter of agreement,
Lostaunau • • • • •

friend
Ike
H e rnand ez
aptly used to
put it.
Frank Caballero had
se rved
one
one-year term
and two twoyear terms.
Pete Gonzalez
had served one
thr ee - yea r
term, one twoyear term, and
one o ne-year
term, and I had
ser ved
o ne
two-year term
Humberto Garza
and two oneyear terms. Other than that, most chairmen had served
just one two year term. For the first seven years of its
ex istence, San Jose GI Forum had a tradition of NEVER
re-electing the chairman, no matter how good he was.
Pat Vasquez broke the stri ng. He fi nished out an unfinished term of Bill Lopez, then got re-elected to his own
two year term. But, we ar e getting ahead of our subject.
t the most recent GI Forum meetinao•
Humberto Garza, the Vice Chairman , had
critici zed an ad which had appeared in the
San Jose Mercury News promoting the forthcomi ng
Barrio Alcohol/Drugs Conference sponsored by Vida
Nueva at the Elmwood Correctional Facility (the Santa
Clara County Jail).

A

NO LOGO, TYPE TOO SMALL
He said the GI Forum logo did not appear in the ad.
Furthermore, the words "Vida Nueva is a San Jose GI
Forum community services project" was set in the
smallest type he had ever seen.
"The ad already has three logos, the Barrio Conference, the Mercury News, and Vida Nueva's," I argued,
"maybe they think that four logos in one ad is a bit too
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much. What we are selling here is the Barrio Conference, not Vida Nueva, and not the GI Forum!"
"We wrote the ad, Humberto," I explained, "but the
selection of type faces and placement of the various
components in the ad is decided by the advertising
department of the Merc ury News. They are professionals. And besides, the price was right. The ad was FREE,
carnal, it was free. They GAVE it to us !"
umberto and I got together often in those
days and had a lot of fun discussing the
issues of the day and making fun of everybod y from the Mayor of San Jose to the President of the
United States and all our friends and enemies in between.

H

But I guess if you have "power", some people feel
that you "must" exercise it.
I could think of no other reason why he would get so
worked up over some thing which he knew nothing
about. Try as I might to explain that the ad was FREE,
not a PAID adverti sement, Humberto would not listen to
reason. I had explained to him that newspapers have
standards about how they want their paper to look. Ifyou
design an ad which they feel does not meet their standards , they can refuse to run it ... paid or not.

TAKE IT TO THE BOARD
Victor asked me to bring copies of the ad to the next
San Jose GI Forum board meeting because the board
members had questions to ask about the ad. I knew it was
just Humberto that was bitching, but I agreed to go. I
went to the meeting, took nine copies of the ad, and
placed a copy before each member of the board, and
waited to be asked to explain why the ad was the way it
was. Not a peep about the ad.
Humberto was off playing golf which was his habit
on Thursdays and did not appear at the board meeting.
Just after giving the Vida Nueva report I asked if anyone
had any comments about the copy of the ad I had placed
in front of them. There were no questions.

I looked directly at Victor and waited for
his comments. Victor chose not to broach the
subject. I realized then that we had a leader
with no convictions.
LUNCH AT NACO'S TACOS
A few days after the board meeting, Sid and I were
having lunch at Naco's Tacos when Humberto and
Victor walked in. Cindy and Art Lomas were seated at
a table along the wall not far from our table in the rear of

the restaurant.

After lots of good natured kidding and joking, we
got around to the subject of the board meeting, and
the ad in the Mercury News.
I went into it again, how it was composed and how
it appeared in the paper. Sid had not gone to the previous
board meeting but I had briefed him about it, making
sure to mention that Humberto had not even bothered to
attend, and that Victor had not bothered to discuss the
issue there, and further, that no other board member
seemed to give a damn about the ad.
"From now on," Victor said, pointing at Sid, "I want
YOU to attend every board meeting!"

"Mr. Chairman,'' Sid replied, ''I am the Director
of the Vida Nueva project and when I cannot make it
to the meeting, I will delegate another staff member
to give the Vida Nueva report to the board."
"I am the Chairman of the Board, and YOU are going
to be at every meeting," Victor insisted.
Sid rightfully insisted that he would try to be there,
but when he couldn't, he would delegate someone else.
riday nights are hectic at Vida Nueva. First,
there is an AA meeting, with some 30 to 40
strangers in the house. Secondly, the residents are paying their rents, some are filling out passes
to go home for the weekend, and some want to meet with
the director to di scuss some personal problem.
Oftentimes, it is the Director who wants to meet with a
resident for disciplinary reasons, or because the resident
is reluctant to pay his resident fees. THAT requires the
director's presence, and is exactly the circumstances that
Sid was talking about.
At some point Victor and Sid began pointing fingers
at each other and raising their voices. Then Victor called
him a "pendejo" and Sid replied, "Tu eres el pendejo!"
It deteriorated rapidly from there. Sensing that we were
getting nowhere, I suggested to Sid that we leave and we
did.

F

BEA, THE INTERMEDIARY
When we arrived at the office, I said, "Sid, it is not
good for the Director of the program to be mad at the
Chairman of the Board. You guys should get together
and talk."
Mr. Haro agreed. After a few minutes he placed a
call to Mr. Garza's office, but was told that Victor was
not there. He left a message for Victor to call him back.
He didn't.
(Cont. on Pg. 639)
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GOLF CLUB is presen ted to Councilwoman Blanca Alvarado at her fu ndrai ser to remind her that San
Jose Gl Forum is opposed to her plan ned developme nt of the Thunderbird Go If Course prop~rty: Left
to right are John Torres, Victor Garza, Ms . Alvarado, Rose Amador, Phi l Renteria, and Glona S1c rra.

Chicanos, Blanca Alvarado
discuss future of Thunderbird
Humberto and The Ad
(Con t. from Pg 638)
A couple of days later he tried again , but the Santa
Clara County veterans service office again told S id that
Mr. Garza was not available. Again he left a message for
Victor to call back. But he didn't.
A few days later, I suggested that he talk to Bea
Robinson to act as an intermediary to get them both
tocrether
and talk some sense. He readily agreed, and he
b
met with Bea and Victor twice, but nothing was settled.
Victor would not admit that it was he who called Sid
a pendejo' first and he was apparently not going to
apologize for doing so.
Of such inconsequenti al stupid iti es are good friendships term inated.
EDITOR'S NOTE: At one time in his li fe, Victor
Garza aspired to hold pol itical office. I used to te ll
Humberto that if his brother was ever elected to political
office, he would be disgraced in s ix months. Why?
Because. in my opinion, he wou ld be too easy to buy.
I now began to wonder ... if he is this arrogant and
bullheaded in just leading San Jose GI Forum , how
would he act if he was a San Jose city counc ilman or held
some other elective office? • • • • • •

December 1985 The Leader
by E l 56 Handicapper
(SOMEWHERE IN OCCUPIED GRENADA)-Paul Lopez, manager of the Thunderbird Golf & Coun try Club, representatives of the Mexican American
Golfers Association , Los Amigos Golf Club, and San
Jose GIForum met with Counci lwoman Blanca Alvarado
(Dist. 5) of San Jose to d iscuss the future of Thunderbird
Golf Course on a recent Monday evening.
San Jose GI Forum members Abel Cota, Sid Haro.
David Sierra, V ictor G arza, and Joe G. Lopez sat in on
the sessions, with Jimmi e Domjnguez, Bob Samarippa
and representatives of other groups present to voice their
concerns over the proposed closing of the golf course on
South King Road.
Affectionately called The Ghetto Counu·y Club by
man y golfers who have p layed there fo r yea rs.
Thunderbird serves as a meeting place for various golf
organizations, provides a fac ility where golfers can
brincr
their families fo r fami ly-oriented barbecues, has a
b
Ji bcrbted drivin bcr range for summertime evening golf
lessons and practice, has a management wbjcb is flex-
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ible in arranging group golf tournaments and provides a
facility for use by school golf teams.
The course is used by many senior citizens also
because it is neither too long or too difficult. The terrain
is flat, another obvious advantage for the e lderly and for
youngsters learni ng how to play.
It is the site of San Jose GI Forum's Youth Golf
program which teaches young men and women how to
play golf. The program is staffed by adult volunteers
from the Chicano community.

0

pponents of the proposed rezoning of
the 53-acre site which would allow de
velopment into light industry argue that
there are less golf courses in the Santa Clara Valley
now than there were ten years ago. Losing another
would be a severe blow to the ever-increasing number of golfers.

the future, and more community groups will be
asked to participate in the effort.
A suggestion to land the 2nd Marine Division to
occupy Alvi so and drop the 3992nd Chicano Airborne
Di vision (based at Chualar, Calif.) to occupy T'bird and
rescue the Chicanos who play there (ala Rocket Ronnie)
and call in an air strike on C ity Hall by the Royal
Chicano Air Force was rejected for the moment because
it was deemed too likely to trigger a nuclear response
from Washington, D.C., including closing of La Pulga.
federal troops at King & Story Road , the USS Enterprise
in Lake Cunningham, a fact-finding mission by Henry
Kissinger to the bars on Alum Rock A venue, and more
televised speeches by You Know Who.
Stay tuned. Film at ll . • • • • •

"Creating jobs is the worst possible reason for closing this course," one said. Another person argued that
most of the jobs wouldn't go to eastside people anyway.
Another asked why the City of San Jose didn't buy
the property and lease it out to a golf course manager like
the City does with San Jose Municipal Golf Course and
the County does with Spring Valley and Santa Teresa.

Ms. Alvarado indicated to the group that
the San J ose City Council has already spent
$150,000 to retain the services of a middle
west consultant who will advise the City Council on how best to develop that area into
something the citizens of the eastside can be
proud of.
"We don't WANT that area developed into anything
other than what it already IS !" one of the group retorted.
"Why can't you do your building somewhere else? Why
can't we keep the only golffacility we have in the middle
of the barrio?"
Councilwoman Alvarado told the group that it is
almost impossible to interest large business and industrial firms in the Thunderbird property because of the
high crime rate of the area and other adverse factors.
And then she indicated that development of the area
cou ld also include moving of the National Hispanic
University (whatever that is) from Oakland to San Jose.

Later the Chicano group discussed methods to
use in combatting the planned development of the
Thunderbird course. More meetings will be held in

MYFAVORITEWEDDINGPICTURE -

- My wife Gloria catches me sneaking
in after h ours . Humberto Garcia, publisher of El Excentiico Magazine, took
this one. He thought it was the end of
my carousing days and wanted to mark
it with this photo. He was part ially
light.
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America's Worst
Avid Golfer
December 27, 1984
In the early 80•s, I joined the San Jose Chapter of the
Mexican American Golfers Association (MAGA) though
for the life of me I never figured out why in hell they
would want ME in a group of golfers.
If it was to pick my pockets clean of that folding
stuff known as yenom, they were soon disappointed.
EDS might be a big bullshitter, but he did not bullshit
himself. I wasn't a good golfer, and I KNEW I wasn't
a good golfer.
onetheless, I was very soon buying every
issue of Golf Digest and Go!f magazin.es,
trying to figure out how to htt the ball hke
Lee Treviiio.ln 1984, GOLF DIGEST magazine conducted an extensive search for America•s Worst Avid
Golfer. Naturally, I was nominated.
My nomination letter read as follows:
GOLF DIGEST
495 Westport Ave.
Norwalk, CONN 06856
Dear Sirs:
The worst 36-handicapper in America has to be my
friend, E. David Sierra, of 44 North Jackson Avenue,
San Jose, CA 95116. Telephone (408) 294-2535.
He is a member of the San Jose Chapter of the
Mexican American Golfers Association, a devoted fan
of golf, whose hero is Lee Trevino. He encourages
everyone he runs into to take up the game, and has taken
numerous golfers out for their first round of golf•.
David stuffs the large compartment of his bag with
as much beer as it will hold, adds 5 pounds of ice, and
then adds a jacket, umbrella, golf balls, etc. if there is
room.
One time he came to the course with his bag full of
beer, etc., but forgot to pack his shoes, his golf hat
(UCLA •83 Rose Bowl special), or any tees or balls!
He tells people that start out with him that if they
cannot beat him by at least the sixth time they play,
they should take up another sport. ALL of them

N

II

The Only Anintal
Man is the only animal that laughs and
weeps; for he is the only animal that is
struck with the difference between what
things are and what they ought to be.
--William Hazlitt
HAVE beat him, including me. The first day we
played he gave me 20 strokes •• now I give him 20 and
beat him like a drum.
David edits our American GI Forum veterans organization newspaper and enjoys telling golf stories.
He is capable of parring the NO. 1 par 5 where we
usually play, but can then show you a 9 on the next 125yard par 3!
He was once observed on the putting green at
Sunken Gardens addressing a fifty-cent piece he had
used as a ball marker. (After a few beers, of course!).
On the first hole at Spyglass Hill, in one of his most
memorable moments, he was on the green in four
strokes, then calmly putted SIX times which is the most
putts any of us have ever seen on any course.
David went out on the Tijuana Country Club course
one time with a friend (playing his first-ever round) who
was left handed but rented right handed clubs because
that was all they had available. The other person damned
near beat him!
One time a friend flipped a Polara golf ball at him
and said, .. Hit this one, it is guaranteed not to hook or
slice! ..
David topped it, then watched it roll straight into
a pond 20 yards in front of him. He bent over, took a
long sip of beer, and calmly asked, "Got any that
float?"
avid•s clubs are Heinz 5Ts. He buys one at
K-Mart, one at Penney's, one at the flea
market, etc. None of them match. He carries two woods, in case he needs to drop his ball away
from a fence ... They're longer than the irons, he reasons.
David is 50 years old, weighs about 260 pounds,
swings righthanded, drinks with his left, and eats with
both hands.
His famous saying is: .. If I ever get below a 36handicap, I will go to the nearest pro shop and take
lessons so fast that you will catch a cold from the breeze!

D

II
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Clopton's Con Game
orina Mata won the Miss San Jose GI
Forum Queen Crown at the Flores
Mexicanas Pageant in March 1979. She
applied for a San Jose GI Forum Scholarship but was
rejected by the committee. In July her uncle, attorney
William Clopton wrote San Jose GI Forum the following letter:
Dear People:
It was with shock, dismay, and chagrin that my
niece, your San Jose GI Forum Queen, told me that you
had denied her the scholarship to which she was entitled.
Aside from the honor, the only reason that my niece
went out for Queen was with the inducement that she

D

Am.erica's Worst Avid Golfer
(Cont. from Pg 641)
I WILL GET SERIOUS ABOUT THIS GAME! Then ..
if I drop to a 30, I will hire an agent! ..

David has played as many as 40 holes in one day,
(after a two hour stint in the bar between rounds) and
beat his opponent!
His warm up drill consists of four beers in the
clubhouse, about a half a dozen swings with his trusty 3iron, then he looks down the fairway and asks, .. Anyone
bring a score card? Calculator? Retriever? ..
One a long par 5, I will ask him, ..What are you going
to use here, David? ..
Six, .. he will answer.
.. A six iron? ..
No Six hits with my 3 and then rll think of something else! ..
In short, I believe that David Sierra would surely
qualify as America's Worst Avid Golfer. Please give
him serious consideration.
We would appreciate a list of all local 36-handicappers who apply for your contest. We want them to join
our organization We need to find SOMEBODY that
David can beat!
Another idea: Why not sponsor tournaments in
different parts of the country for these incompetents?
Sincerely,
--SID HARO,
2212 Quimby Rd., San Jose, CA 95122. • • •
11

11

would win a scholarship. It was her clear understanding
that the person that won Miss San Jose GI Forum Queen
would automatically be entitled to a scholarship.

As far as the undersigned is concerned, the San
Jose GI Forum has not only breached its moral code
of good faith, but it has breached its agreement to
fulfill an obligation with its Queen to provide her
with a scholarship.
I fail to understand why she was denied a scholarship. Aside from the fact that she won your Queen
contest, she is a totally deserving person from the point
of view of need. She has been set adrift by her family in
Watsonville primarily out of financial necessity. She
comes from a family of ten children. She had no place
else to go, so she turned to her aunt and uncle, William
and Yolanda Clopton. Dorina had no job, and had a year
to go in high school to obtain her diploma. Dorina is
financially destitute with no monies of her own.
Her aunt and uncle are not legally responsible for
Dorina, financially or otherwise. We took her into
our house because she had no place else to go. Now
that she has completed high school, she aspires to
going on with college; however, Dorina is totally
without financial support, and she may have to
reluctantly abandon her plans to go on to college.
er parents in Watsonville flatly refuse to
offer any assistance whatsoever, and Dorina
feels a sense of guilt for imposing on her
aunt and uncle and generally disrupting their household.
Thus, she may be compelled to forego her plans for
further education and seek employment. I think we all
know that statistically, once a young person gets out into
the working world that person's chances of later pursuing higher education becomes much more remote.
The bare hard facts in Dorina Mata's case, is that
she worked very hard to become Miss San Jose GI
Forum Queen with the clear understanding that if
she attained that goal, that she would receive a $5,000
scholarship.
She was told this. In addition, she is financially
destitute, and therefore should qualify hands down on
the pure basis of financial need.
Accordingly, it is the undersigned's law office's
position that the San Jose GI Forum has breached its
covenant of good faith, and further breached its agree-

H

GLORIA SIERRA
(Top row, left to right) -Gloria, with her beast David, at the San
Jose GI Forum Queen Coronation Ball at
the Little New Yorker in Santa Clara. circa
1968.
At Yellowstone National Park, just in
time to watch Old Faithful erupt with a long
gusher of warm water, right on schedule.
Gloria riding the tram underneath the
United States Capitol Building, Washington, DC, on the way to see S enator Montoya
of New Mexico.
(Bottom row, left to right) ...
Gloria. age 4.
Gloria, at right, with my sister Trini and
h er husband Bob Caudillo a t my nephew
Danny Sierra's wedding in Daly City.
Gloria, cleaning the kitchen. She did not
allow me to h elp b ecause she was concerned about the safety of her dishes.

Gloria, age 4

(Above) -Cristino and Ezekiela Caravayo
and their children. Top row, left to right,
Donald, Albert, James, Edward, and
Richard. Bottom row, Dulcie, Gloria,
and Dodie.
Missing: Chris, Jr., who was in the
U.S. Army serving in Germany.
(Left) --

E.David and Gloria Sierra in a 1960
wedding photo courtesy of Mr.
Humberto Garcia, publisher of EL
EXCENTRICO Magazine.

.
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ment with its GI Forum Queen.
I strongly urge and suggest that your board reconvene to reconsider your decision. We further ask to be
provided with the information upon what basis you
denied the scholarship to your very deserving Queen.
Perhaps when you reconvene the board, you should
consider changing the structure of the members sitting
on that board.
eknowthat whenDorinaMata'sschol
arship eligibility is reconsidered, that
you will have no recourse but to rule
upon it favorably because there is no doubt that she
is entitled to the scholarship.
I trust we will hear from you in the relatively near
future. Should your decision not be reversed, it is this
law office•s position that there is a solid basis upon
which to proceed legally.
Very truly yours,
--WILLIAM H. CLOPTON, Attorney at Law
P.S. You might review this matter with your legal
counsel.
EDITOR'S NOTE: I was personally insulted that
Mr. Clopton did not address his letter to the Chairman,
instead of Dear People. Further, I felt that he was
threatening us with a lawsuit because his niece did not
qualify for our scholarship. So ...
A WEEK LATER, WE REPLIED TO MR.
CLOPTON:
Dear Mr. Clopton:
We were extremely disappointed at your letter of
July 9, 1979, first, because it implies that we promised your niece, Miss Dorina Mata a scholarship,
which we emphatically DID NOT; secondly, because
we have been unable to reach you on the phone in two
attempts, one last week, and another just a few
minutes ago.
To get to the point, we are sending you a copy of
documents which were mailed to/or personally handed
to Miss Mata when she indicated that she was interested
in competing for the title of Miss San Jose GI Forum.
We do not read in any of this documentation.
promises of a scholarship.
Additionally, we are sending you a copy of a letter
written by Mr. Richard A. Gomez, President, San Jose
GI Forum Scholarship Foundation, on June 16, 1979,
notifying her that she had not been awarded a scholarship.

W
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The King's English
The teacher was explaining to her little Chicano
students how important it is that they learn to speak
good English. It would enable them to better communicate with their fellow students, to better express themselves in writing, and to secure a betterpaying job in the future.
Seeking to ascertain whether the message was
getting across to them, the teacher asked a question.
TEACH: .. Juan, do you know of anyone who
speaks English which is hard to understand? ..
JUAN: .. Yes, teacher ... President Lyndon
Johnson! ..

We can go into much more detail concerning this
matter if you wish, preferably in person, however, we
have been unable to contact you by telephone.
Suffice to say. that we KNOW that Miss Mata was
NEVER promised a scholarship as you imply. for the
simple reason that NO ONE in this organization. as an
individual. is empowered to make nor to DELIVER
SUCH AN OFFER.
Sincerely,
--DAVID SIERRA, Chairman,
San Jose GI Forum
P.S. If Miss Mata has authorized you to handle ALL
her affairs. please notify us.

E

DITOR'S NOTES: We did not hear from
Mr. Clopton on this matter again. I sincerely
believed that since his niece did not qualify
academically for one of our scholarships, he wrote a
letter, hoping to bullshit us into giving her one, under
threat of a possible lawsuit by his firm.
A young lady with an uncle who is a lawyer being
described as .. destitute .. and possibly having to change
her future plans and find a job seemed like a poor joke,
and failed to touch my sympathy button.
If Mr. Clopton did not feel a familial or financial
responsibility for his niece, I damned sure did not either.
Frankly. the young lady did not qualify for a scholarship.
Period. and we were not going to create one especially
for her. Sam Jose GI Forum 1, Atty Clopton 0.
--E. David Sierra • • • • •
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GI Forum Politics:

At War with
The Ladies
Jan.24, 1968
An adversarial relationship existed between the
Ladies Auxiliary of San Jose GI Forum and the David
Sierra administration during my first term as Chairman.
They had apparently not read the constitution and bylaws where it states quite explicitly that they are a
subsidiary to the Senior Forum.
nita Campos and I never seemed to agree on
anything. I believed that sheW ANTED an
adversarial relationship because it gave her
more power within the auxiliary, even though she was
not its elected leader. Yaya Martinez was the chairperson and in early 1968 I wrote her the following letter:

A

have one iota of respect for decisions made by individuals who have been elected to do a job for this organization. It is also apparent that the Ladies Auxiliary of this
chapter is not conducting its business at duly called
meetings, but rather over the telephone via the "comadres ..
method.
We are not here to tell you ladies how to run the
auxiliary. We are concerned about the auxiliary only
INSOFAR AS IT DIRECTLY IS WORKING WITH
THE FORUM ON A GIVEN PROJECT, in this case the
Queen Coronation Ball.
rs. Martinez, I want to make it very clear
that I don't consider you at fault. I know
your feelings on this subject. However,
insofar as the ladies are unwilling to work together with
the Forum, we would consider it a favor if we dispensed
with future joint meetings of the two groups. They are a
waste of time. There is absolutely no sense whatever in
making decisions and arriving at mutual working agreements when a telephone call the following day by some
dissatisfied individual can void the whole thing.

M

I am concerned only because progress reports on
the coronation ball are asked for by our members at
the meetings. The
only
thing
Chairman David Sierra
we said at
and the
the last
San Jose GI Forum Board of Directors
meeting
request the pleasure of your company
was what
we agreed
at the February 2, 1968
on Dec.
meeting of the San Jose Chapter
29th, i.e.,
to discuss the
$8
per
1968 Miss San Jose Beauty Pageant
couple.
Lena Manriquez Hall
W e

Dear Yaya:
On Friday, Dec. 29, five of
the seven members of San Jose
Chapter board of directors met
with members of the Ladies Auxiliary board to discuss arrangements for the Queen Coronation
Ball. We contacted all members
of the SJ board and assume you
contacted all the ladies. It was
our understanding that decisions
made by each board were bind1246 E. Santa Clara Street, San Jose, California
would like
ing on their respective memberto ask one
8 P.M. Sharp!
ships.
more small
Now, however, we are surfavor of the
prised to learn that even though the individuals attendladies. We realize that between now and February 24th
ing the Dec. 29th meeting agreed to charge $8 per couple
you may change your minds maybe ten or fifteen more
for the dance, that the tickets have been printed priced at
times, and we also realize that whoever is making these
$6.
decisions may not even notify your board, so, can we
The questions are: Who made the decision to change
have someone come to our meeting of Feb. 2nd, and let
the price? Why wasn't the SJ Board notified of a change
us know just what in heck is going on?
in price being discussed?
Until we hear from you, we are going to do absoIt is apparent that someone, somewhere, doesn't
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lutely nothing. Nada.

ON DEC. 29, FORUM & LADIES AUXILIARY
AGREED:
That tickets would be numbered, and that they
would sell for $8 per couple.
That SJ Forum Chairman would be member of
Judge Selection Committee.
That Mrs. Marcella Flores would invite National
queen Rosalie Renteria to be our guest.
That Mrs. Marcella Flores would contact Pacific
Airlines about arrangements.
That Mr. & Mrs. AI Pelayo would put up the queen
for the weekend and that we (the ladies & men) would
compensate them for her expenses.
That two members of the Forum would be ushers at
the dance.
That Mr. & Mrs. Pete Gonzalez, Mr. & Mrs. Joe
Lopez, and Moses Pimentel would handle tickets and
money.
That AI Pelayo would help solicit funds to underwrite pageant program. Mrs. Gloria Sierra in charge of
program and to design the program.
That SJ Chapter Chairman would write up news
releases when photos and information furnished by
Marcella Flores.

That SJ Chairman would furnish information
sheets to Mrs. Marcella Flores.
That SJ Chapter would secure ballroom for the
dance.
That SJ Chapter would secure band for the
dance.

T

hat the profits would be divided EQUALLY
with the Senior Forum and Ladies Auxiliary
AFTER EXPENSES have been turned in
and DEDUCTED from the income. That Anita Campos
would handle publicity and that the Senior forum would
help out where asked to do so.
Respectfully,
--David Sierra, Chairman, San Jose Chapter,
American GI Forum.
EDITOR'S NOTE: When the ladies came to our
chapter meeting to make a report, Anita Campos and
Marcella Flores did not come with them. I believe that
they were surprised to find out that I had taken notes, and
that I had written them out, and READ THEM to the
membership so everyone would know what was going
on.
I had decided to cover my ass so my actions and
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remarks would not be misinterpreted by anyone. They
were, anyway ... I became persona non grata to the
Auxiliary, and the "war" lasted all during my administration.

T

o say that I had ••• and have •.. no respect
for Anita Campos .. is putting it very
mildly indeed. I believed that she was
manipulating the ladies, for whatever purposes only
she knows.
The membership voted that I continue trying to work
with the ladies auxiliary and to invite them to come to
our next meeting so we could discuss the queen Coronation Ball which was coming up in early March.
On January 24, 1968 I mailed each member of the
auxiliary a printed invitation which read as follows: (see
previous page).
Dick Marden made the invitations for me at Hillis
Printing Company. I bought envelopes and mailed them
to each of the ladies, at my own expense. At the next
chapter meeting I had the Correspondence Secretary
read the printed invitation to the members. Everyone
had a good laugh. Some of the auxiliary members were
there. A discussion was held on the issue, and then Vice
chairman AI Pelayo and Dan Tellez were designated to
be our liaison persons to the ladies auxiliary. I felt like
I had just passed gas. What a relief not to have to interact
with them anymore! • • • • •

GI Forum Politics:

Keep Asking Free
Zone Questions
The Leader, November 1985
The San Jose City Council has begun asking questions about the controversial "Free Enterprise Zone"
being sought for the eastside by Blanca Alvarado, District 5 Councilwoman. And rightly so.
We admit that as a class of people, we don't have a
helluva lot of respect for politicians. Most of them.
Maybe Nixon did it. Whatever.
But when Councilwoman Pat Sausedo and Mayor
Tom McEnery began to ask questions recently, it made
us proud of at least two of the people the taxpayers sent
to the San Jose City Council.
(Cont. on Pg 646)
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GI Forum Politics:

Eli Sandoval vs. AI Hernandez
Ju ne 1983
1 Hernandez was State C hairman of the
California GI Forum in 1983. San Jose GI
Forum had its Miss San Jose GI Forum
Pageant at the fairgrounds. I got into a disagreement
with National Chairman Joe Cano ofTexas, who wanted
me to pull a raffle ticket out of a shoe box. He was
conducting a raffle of an afghan to benefit the national
GI Forum ladies auxiliary .
I refused to pull the ticket. I told him we could not
have raffles at the event because we would have to share
the proceeds with the fairgrounds. He refused to listen.
Instead, he asked me to go outside with him so he could
kick my ass.
I went to Louis Tellez, the National Executive Secretary, and notified him that Mr. Cano was conducting
an illegal raffle on the Santa Clara County Fairgrounds
property. I knew. I was a former member of the Fairgrounds board of directors.

A

Keep Asking Questions
(Cont. from Pg 645)
Isn't it politics when a politician continues asking the
taxpayers to underwrite her latest scheme to "create
j obs," B.A.?
The Councilwoman did call a community meeting
on the eastside to discuss the issue in a community forum
after it was suggested in these pages that she should do
that.

Now, we suggest sh e call a meeting at the
Thunderbird Golf and Country Club to discuss there,
with those the closing will affect, the issue of whether
or not the course should be shut down. Don't hold
your breath waiting for it.
We think Blanca Alvarado is an excellent councilwoman, mainly because she stays out of sight and out of
mind. We think she is dead wrong in trying to close
down the Thunderbird golf course and if we have to say
it again and again, we will. Bet on it. ETS. • • • • •

When he got back to Texas, Mr. Cano asked Mr.
Hernandez to begin impeachment proceedings to
throw me and Armando Ochoa, another SJ GI Forum member, out of the organization. Armando had
told Mr Cano, " Chin~:a a tu madre!'' , the worst thing
you can tell any Mexican.
I had pre-reg istered for the state convention in
Visalia, paying the fees for me and my wife Gloria.
In May I got a letter fr·om State Chairman AI

Hernandez notifying me that I could not participate
in the Visalia convention, nor could I vote. I asked for
my registration fees back but the state office never
answered my request.
So, San Jose GI Forum and I retained AI Oliva, an
attorney from Compton, to represent us. Oliva had just
gotten his law degree from a storefront law school.
THAT was even questioned by the stupid idiots in
Cano's camp, but Oli va beat 'em on that one too !
The state's lega l advisor was Juan Hipolito of
Hayward. We instantly dubbed him "EI Nopalito."

"We are going to give these people a lesson in
constitutional law," I told Pete Carrillo and other
San Jose GI Forum members.
Anyway, at the Visalia convention, Eli Sandoval
soundly defeated A I Hernandez for the chairmanship of
the California GI Forum. To rub salt in the wound, he
announced that my attorney, Mr. Oliva, had been appointed State Legal Advisor.
t that poi nt, M~. Ca1_1o, a migra offic~r ~ith
the U.S. Imnugrat1on and Naturahzatwn
Service; and Louis Tellez, an officer of the
U.S. Equal Employment Opportunity Commission; ruled
that the matter was national in scope and would be
settled in E l Paso at the 1983 national convention. That
was, of course, in complete violation of my U.S. constitutional rights to have hearings in the venue in which the
alleged "crime" occurred.

A

Mr Cano and Mr Tellez proved to everyone that
they were not concerned about doing the right thing,
they just wanted blood, and they went after mine.
But, for the moment, exit AI Hernandez. Hello, Eli
Sandoval! • • • • •
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Cano Letter to Louis Tellez

National Chairntan Decides to Rid
GI Forunt of David Sierra
April 29, 1983
Dear Mr. Tellez:
Today, I correspond with you on an unpleasant matter that arose not from a single incident but a series of
events over the years, that have caused embarrassment
to our organization and harress ment to some of our
members.

t is time to face reality and purge from our
organization those individuals that threaten
to destroy it's very existence. Over the years
I have done my upmost (sic!) to uphold the interest
of our people as the number one priority and perhaps through this objective I have tolerated unethical and abusive behavior from some members.

I

It appears to me now that I should have acted with
expidency (sic!) at an earlier time. My apologies to those
members, including our Founder, the Honorable Dr.
Hector P. Garcia, who was himself recipient of some of
these insults and abuses from David Sierra, San Jose
Chapter, Dept. of California
The American GI Forum was institutionalized by
our founding fathers as an organi zation whose fraternal
structure would operate based on the principles of democracy. Our revised constitution specifically delineates
procedures for dealing with conflict of issuer (sic!),
namely the GI Forum Constitution and Roberts Rules
of Order.
It does not provide for any single member or officers of the organization to privately or publicly insult,
embarrass, threaten, intimidate, or phys ically abuse any
fraternal brother of the American GI Forum.
In fact, the GI Forum Constitution prohibits, under
Section 8, Oath of Member,
and that I will neither
wrong nor harm, in any way, shape or form, the same
nor a member there of, SO HELP ME GOD.
It is with this in mind that I act in my capacity as
National Chairman to charge Mr. David Sierra, with using verbal abuse, insults, threats, foul language, and
physical violence , to impose his individual will against
II •••

II

the elected leadership of the American GI Forum, both
at the national and state level, and against its basic foundation, its members.
Following are a chronological series of incidents that
have transp ired over the years. My first encounter with
Mr. Sierra was at the 1978 California state convention
of the American GI Forum in Los Angeles. During the
convention, I was invited by Mr. Jerry Jarami llo, the
State Chairman , to meet with some members of the
Californi a delegation to develop better relations between
Texas and California Forumeers.
As newly elected Texas State Chairman, I readi ly
agreed and accepted his invitation. Though some California members presented some concerns about past
relations between Texas and California, Mr. Sierra used
the meeting to verbally abuse and insult me with his
usual foul language at every oppor;tunity that he could.
I protested to Mr. Tony Gallegos and Mr. Jarami llo, who
told me not to mind Mr. S ierra's behavior.

y second encounter with Mr. Sierra
was in Febr·uary, 1978, durin~ the GI
Forum Mid-Year Conference m Albuquerque, New Mexico. It was at the restaurant of
the Sheraton Hotel that I personally observed Mr.
Sierra walk up to Dr. Garcia's table and publicly
insult, embarrass, intimidate, our Founder with the
most abusive of foul language. It was humiliating to
Dr. Garcia, but I was flabbergasted that such behavior would be tolerated from a brother.

M

I personally protested to the California State Chairman, Gil Rodriguez, and assured him that any further
such behavior from Mr. S ierra would call for my own
personal intervention and that I would not tolerate such
intimidating tacti cs.

Finally, the ultimate act of unethical behavior
from Mr. Sierra, that totally disregards the brotherhood spirit of the American GI Forum. It occurred
during the San .Jose American GI Forum Queen
Coronation Ball in San .Jose, California during the
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weekend that I attended the GI Forum Mid-Year
Conference in that city.
I had been formally asked by Mr. Caballero, San
Jose Chapter Local Chairman, to attend their Coronation Ball and to crown the newly selected local queen. I
readily accepted and felt honored and privileged. The
queen coronation ball had developed into a beautiful
event, and, of course, I felt extremely honored to have
crowned the queen in the presence of so many members of the public that were present at the dance.
ostly, I was proud of the visibility of the
American GI Forum. As you recall, Mr.
Secretary, my wife and I were sharing a
table with you, your brother and his wife and other
friends. Approximately at 11 PM I was asked by a member of the Colorado Women GI Forum, to assist her
during band intermission, with the drawing of the
women's prize, an afghan.
As we approached the microphone to make the announcement, I noticed Mr. Sierra hurriedly approaching the bandstand. I immediately called him over the
microphone for him to come up and draw the winning
ticket. I was again surprised. He came up to me and I
asked him to draw the ticket out of the box. He backed
off and raised his arms in the air, telling me, "No, No!"
Then he asked me how much of the proceeds would
go to the San Jose Chapter. In order not to create a scene,
I asked him to back away and wait. He then began his
usual verbal chasetisement (sic!), but he backed away
from me. We then had the drawing of the prize.
The whole incident began as I started to leave

M

the stage and Mr. Sierra started to block my way
and push me with his big stomach.
I asked him to get away from me and he threaten
me with physical abuse, to which I responded that I
would not be threatened or intimidated and that any further physical contact from him would prompt me to respond in the same way.

He persisted and I asked him to step outside with
me, but he declined. At that point I reached my table
and he walked away.
Moments later he returned, with several members
of the San Jose Chapter, but specifically I recall Mr.
Armando Ochoa who was using extreme foul language,
in fact the ultimate insult against a Mexican American,
by telling me "Chinga tu madre."
At this point I was furious and got up from my chair

to pursue Mr. Ochoa. All this time Mr. Sierra was insulting me from the other side. Among many other officers and members, you were a witness to all this incident, Mr. Secretary.
I must admit that I was provoked by Mr. Sierra
and Mr. Ochoa to the point that I physically wanted

both of them to step outside with me and settle the
issue man to man.
Finally, they were pulled away and I left the hall,
felling embarrassed about the whole incident, but determined to rid our organization of any member that
dishonors it in such a manner. Again, I emphasize that
Mr. Sierra, as usual, choses to arbitrarily, capriciously,
and individually threaten, intimidate, or physically abuse
members or officers of the organization in order to impose his will on others with total disregard to the established organizational protocol and procedure.
The following day, I learned that Mr. Sierra had inflicted physical damage to Mr. Rivas, a member of the
San Jose Chapter.
a Basta, Mr. Secretary, I am directing you

Y

to instruct the State Chairman of Cali
fornia to initiative (sic!) impeachment
proceedings against Mr. David Sierra and Mr.
Ochoa.
I am also appointing Mr. Juan Hipolito, as National
Legal Advisor, and instructing him to investigate and
prosecute this matter. If the State of California does not
resolve this problem, then it shall revert to the National
level.

Should a challenge to your and my authority to
suspend members arise from the San Jose Chapter,
then the chapter itself becomes subject to suspension.
Your are now instructed to comply.
Sincerely,
--Jose R. Cano, National Chairman
cc: AI Hernandez
National Board

*****

DAVID SIERRA RESPONSE TO
CANO LETTER MAY 6, 1983:
National Chairman Joe Cano wrote Exec. Secretary
Louis Tellez on April 29, 1983 and accused David Sierra of using "varbal abuse, insults, threats, foul language, and physical violence, to impose his individual
will against the elected leadership of the American GI
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both at the national and state level, and against
1ts bas1c foundation, its members.
Mr. Cano reiterated incidents which he says have
happened over the years and for which he now wishes
that I be expelled from the American GI Forum.
This reply will deal only with the INCIDENTS
OF MARCH 26, 1983, since that is the only incident
for which I am being charged by the GI Forum's
National Legal Advisor.
Mr. Cano states in the last paragraph on page 2 of
his letter: liThe whole incident began as I started to leave
the stage and Mr. Sierra started to BLOCK MY WAY
AND PUSH ME WITH HIS BIG STOMACH. I asked
him to get away from me and he THREATEN ME WITH
PHYSICAL ABUSE, to which I responded that I would
not be threatened or intimidated and that any further
physical contact from him would prompt me to respond
in the same way. He persisted and I ASKED HIM TO
STEP OUTSIDE WITH ME, but he declined. At that
point I reached my table and he walked away.
If you believe that I threatened Mr. Cano with violence, then you do not know me and you do not know
Mr. Cano.
Mr. Cano asked me to go outside. I told him that
as National Chairman I would expect him to find
some other manner by which to resolve his differences with people.
Response: At no time either on or off the stage did
David Sierra ever, ever, physically touch Mr. Cano. He
cannot produce one single witness who can truthfully
state that Mr. Sierra touched him for the very simple
reason that I did not physically abuse him! Not true.
Very simply ... Mr. Cano is flat out lying.
EDITOR'S NOTES: I DID tell Mr. Cano that his
conducting a raffle was contrary to policies of the hosting San Jose Chapter and violates our contractual agreement with the Santa Clara County Fairgrounds but he
did not want to listen. (See Fairgrounds Interim Rates
& Policies Handbook).
I can understand that HE MAY NOT CARE what
our contractual agreement is, BUT IT IS VERY IMPORTANT TO US.
Mr. Cano is no less embarrassed by my performance
as were myself and other members of San jose GI Forum embarrassed by HIS because we do not want our
Coronation Ball turned into a Flea Market by having
our guests come to it and raffling off items WITHOUT
11

II

Nothing in Life
Nothing in life is so exhilarating as to be
shot at without result.
--Sir Winston Churchill

OUR PERMISSION. Subsequent to that incident, we
have taken steps to avoid that happening again: (See
Flores Mexicanas Resolution).
I believe that Joe Cano, as National Chairman,
showed very bad manners in participating in a raffle
for which he had NO PRIOR AUTHORITY from
the hosting chapter.
We KNOW that he would not like it if WE were to
go to his home town and conduct a raffle at HIS chapter
function without his chapter's approval.
IN SHORT ... I was only making Joe Cano aware of
our policies. He has a reputation for being hot tempered
and asked me to go outside. I declined.
Then I attempted to explain to National Exec. Louis
Tellez what had happened and why I had told the National Chairman what I did. At that point the discussion
rapidly deteriorated. But Mr. Cano did not help it any.
TELL HIM WHAT I THOUGHT OF HIM, YES.
PHYSICALLY ABUSE OR TOUCH HIM, NO.
ACCEPT HIS INVITATION TO GO OUTSIDE
AND FIGHT, NO.
DISAPPOINTED AT HIS BEHAVIOR AS NATIONAL CHAIRMAN, YES, VERY DISAPPOINTED.
Mr. Cano cites his constitutional authority to take
care of the GI Forum's business. What he purposely
overlooks is that the GI Forum National Constitution SPECIFICALLY forbids the national office
from bringing impeachment charges against a local
officer, which I was one at the time of the "incident".
I would characterize Mr. Cano as the most arrogant,
pompous, stupid sonofabitch ever to hold the office of
National Chairman of the American GI Forum.
God. we can do better than that. --ETS • • • • •

No Sin
There is no sin except stupidity.
--Oscar Wilde

