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Robert Welch
the Parasite
I never liked Robert Welch, who served as a San Jose
Ci ty Councilman back in the sixties. He was among the
group of council people who changed the names of some
city parks and named them after themselves. Welch,
Pace, and some others. I knew I was going to give him
a piece of my mind sometime, somewhere. The opportunity came at an event on the eastside.
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e were at a political gathering at Azteca
Hall (McLaughlin and San Antonio
St., San Jose) where various politicians had come to speak to Chicanos about their
respective campaigns for a variety of city, county,
and state offices.
After some white guy had spoken for a long time
trying to connect his campaign with Latinos by saying,
"Some of my best friend s are Mexicans. You all know
Eddie Chavez?"
Now, Chavez was a hard punching boxer in his day,
but none us had ever known Eddie to dabble in politics,
and I think even he would have been surprised to hear his
name bein g bandied about like that.
Anyway, just after this gringo finished talking, trying to convince us 'Meskins' that he was one of us, a
Ch icano activist, walked to the front of the room and
held up a piece of paper and pretended to be reading
from it: "Will the gentleman who owns a Mercedes Benz
license number blah, blah, blah, please know that your
lights are on!"
The friend of Eddie Chavez jumped three feet out of
hi chair, exclaimed "Oh Shit!" and bolted for the door.
We laughed heartily, knowing we would never see him
again.
That was an old trick that Chicanos and Blacks used
to pull on w hite folks pretending to be barrio and ghetto
dwellers in those days!
Afterward, in the bar, Councilman Welch was dri nking a lot of beer and me and a friend noticed that he
wasn't buying any, so we asked him, "Hey, Bob, when
are you going to spring for a drink?"

He laughed it off, and continued shaking hands

with everyone who passed by him, and putting his
arms around a pretty young lady that was talking to
us and standing next to him. He insisted on putting
his arm around her and she kept pushing it away,
trying to be inconspicuous about it.
inally, I grabbed his forearm, jerked it away
from the young lady's waist, and told him,
"Hey, man, can't you understand? She doesn't
want your mitts on her? Can you keep your hands to
yourself?"
Drunk, he replied, "We ll , she's not saying anything
about it!"
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"She's got manners, you fuckin' idiot. And she's
married," I said, "Her husband's right over there in
the brown coat, and if he sees you messing with his
wife, he's gonna punch your honker a nd you'll be
looking like Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer More
than you already do! Don't be surprised!"
After that affair broke up, AI Pelayo invited a bunch
of us to his home on Hobson Street, near the airport.
When we arrived there, Robert Welch was already there,
standing in the kitchen, pouring himself another triple
shot of expensive whiskey. I asked the host if he or his
wife had invited the Councilman, and they both said no,
he just came.
So I decided to give him a bad time. "Why are you
such a parasite?" I asked him, "Are all San Jose councilmen cheap bastards like you?"
He just laughed it off.
I stayed after him, wanting to piss him off into doing
something irrational.
I kept pestering him with personal questions. After
awhile he slowly backed out of the house, and onto the
back lawn where an outside bar had been set up.
"You cheap sonofabitc h! You are a sad excuse for a
human being! You ain't shi t, Welch! You're nothing but
a parasite! You're a freeloader! "
The councilman got very angry, "I'll call the police! "
he said.
o ahead, you idiot," I challenged him, "Call
'em ! Nobody invited you here! You're not
one of us ! You're just here for the free
drinks ! The whole goddam town knows you're nothing
but a drunken sot! I'll tell those police officers what a
cheap idiot you are !"
He asked Pelayo if he could borrow his telephone.
He went inside, with me on his heels. I listened while he
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called the San Jose Police Department to send a car for
him.
When the roller arrived, he hustled outside for
the security of the police car. I followed him, calling
him a cheap bastard, a drunk, and a no good
sonofabitch all the way out to the car.
"You cheap scum! Named a park after yourself?
You egotistical slime! What makes you think anyone
wants to remember you ... you bubble-nosed prick!"
I was drunk, but I could swear the police officer
broke a slight smile as he went around the car to drive
Mr. Welch away.
"Take him straight home officer," I said, "That
cheap asshole already freeloaded enough booze for one
night! Take him to the Sanitation Plant and drop him in
the water. He's polluted too!"
EDITOR'S NOTE: After that evening, every time
Mr. Welch saw me in public he would avoid making eye
contact and whenever I approached a group of people
that he was talking to, he made an excuse and moved
somewhere else before I started in on him again. • • • •

The House
Movers
bile pledging Sigma Phi Nu Fraternity, it
was traditional that the Active and Pledge
members maintain an adversarial relationship. We had pledge meetings every Tuesday night
and the Actives paddled our asses with plywood paddles
for imagined or real transgressions of our fraternity
rules, or for any other reason that they could think of.
It was also traditional to take each other for
"rides," that is, capture the person you wanted to
take for a ride and take him somewhere and leave
him there to fend his way back to Los Angeles and
civilization.
The actives, for instance, had taken us on a ride to the
mountains north of Newhall and dropped us off at 114
mile intervals along a long dusty country road ... in the
middle of the night.
Before we were taken on the ride we were asked to
empty our pockets to ensure that no one had money to
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make a phone call, or to eat, or for anything else.
Some enterprising pledges made it a point to always
stash some money in their socks, or somewhere else
where it could not easily be found, for just such an
eventuality.
After the Newhall ride, we had decided to take Don
Dyer for a ride and we got him and three other active
members and dumped them in the Angeles National
Forest in the dead of night. But, first we paraded them
around Bob's Drive Inn in Glendale, the world's biggest
drive inn, where many of their high school buddies hung
out.
Then, someone got a better idea. Don Dyer had
completed his classes at school and would soon be
graduating. He had already secured a job at a firm in
Long Beach and would be moving there very soon. He
was living in a trailer house in a Los Angeles trailer court
operated by a Mrs. Stine. We had been to his trailer home
one night to drop him off after a fraternity rush party at
which he had gotten carried away and drank much more
than he should have.
Gary Maynard called a meeting of the pledges to
plan our escapade. We were going to "help" Don Dyer
move his trailer house. His landlady already knew that
he was moving.
o, on this particular evening five Sigma Phi
Nu pledges showed up at the Stine Trailer
Court to help our brother Don move. Gary
Maynard's uncle had a construction company who
owned a truck equipped with a trailer hitch which
fitted Dyer's trailer house like it had been designed to
pull it. Beautiful!
We contacted the landlady. She thought we were a
pretty nice bunch of guys to be helping our fraternity
brother move inasmuch as he had to work late the last
night he was going to be on that job.
"Mrs. Stine?" said Maynard, to the old woman who
came to the door of the office. The smell of food cooking
wafted out from the kitchen.
"Come in boys, please!"
"Thank you, ma'am," replied Meyer, "but we have to
hurry. We're here to help Don Dyer move his trailer
house. He found out this afternoon he had to work late
tonight, so we're going to give him a hand," he smiled.
"How nice of you boys to help him out! I'm sure he'll
appreciate it very much," she enthused.
''I'm sure he will!" Maynard said.
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Hitching the trailer to the truck was easy because
Maynard knew what he was doing.

e pulled the trailer slowly out of the lot
and then he was gathering speed and
headed for El Monte where the trailer
would be parked in the yard of his uncle's construction company.

H

"That sumbitch will NEVER find the trailer!" we
roared with laughter.
"Wait'll he talks to the old hag. He's gonna think
SHE stole it!"
"WHERE'S HE GONNA CRASH TONIGHT?"
was the next question. We roared with laughter!
The plan went off without a hitch (pardon the pun).

The next day, Dyer showed up at school looking
like he had slept in his clothes, which he had.
He looked like he had not taken a bath in two days,
which he hadn't.
And he looked pissed off, which he was.
We let him bum around the fraternity house for three
days, wearing other people's clothes to his new job,
before we dropped him an anonymous note telling him
where the trailer was parked.

Donald Dyer was not a rocket scientist, but he
could add and subtract. He eventually figured out
who moved his trailer and we paid for it •••• dearly.
One swat for each day we kept it from him. My ass
still hurts thinking about Dyer's paddle viciously colliding with my ass at the pledge meeting.
OUCH!
OUCH!
OUCH! • • • • •

Free Enterprise
Of course I believe in free
enterprise, the democratic
principle is that there never
was, never has been, never
will be, room for the ruthless
exploitation of the many for
the benefit of the few.
--HanyS. Truman, 1949.

Resignation,
SJGIForum
Building Comm.
March 25, 1999
I was very disappointed that the building committee
was not meeting. When we were formed shortly after
Abel Cota became Chairman in 1994, we held a few
meetings.

er his instructions, I took minutes of the
meetings. But he instructed me not to send
out meeting notices. I asked him if he
wanted the minutes mailed out to the members, and
he said NO. I thought it a bit unusual but did not
question his decision.

P

Over a year went by when we held no meetings. Lots
of decisions were being made but the building committee was not being apprised of developments.
We held one meeting with the architects. I didn't like
the location of the stage because I thought it should have
been toward the back of the building. I didn't like the
location of a cloak room next to the stage because I
thought it would distract attention from what was happening onstage.

Also it would entail people entering the building
and walking a considerable distance before they
checked their coats. During inclement weather it
would mean tracking rainwater over the auditorium
floor before you got to the cloakroom. Bad planning.,
but nobody ever told my mommy she had mothered
an architect.
I didn't know if our suggestions were accepted and
if the architect changed the plans so we would get what
we wanted. I never saw the architect again.
inally, Mr. Cota decided that it was time to
plan a Groundbreaking. They kept putting
the date further and further back. Our Sept.
1998 newsletter gave Sept. 16, 1998 as the date of the
groundbreaking.

F

The October 1998 issue, mailed to the members
on Sept. 20, said it was to be on Sept. 26, and it finally
happened.
Jack Ellwanger, AI Villalobos and I had been desig-
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nated the Public Relations Committee and asked to plan
the groundbreaking ceremonies. We met a couple of
times and came up with a plan.
ack offered the plan to Mr. Cota but he was not
interested. He had already gotten someone else
to plan the groundbreaking. It was done, and
done right. No complaints there.
In March 1999, the committee met again. Cota had
assigned Gus Lerma, Rose Flores and other members to
plan the Grand Opening. But when we met, before Mr.
Lerma could present his plan, Mr. Cota interjected and
let us know what month the grand opening would occur,
and what he had in mind ... a $12,000 spectacular, with
mariachis, free food and drinks, etc.

J

At that point I decided that if he was going to do
all the thinking for the committee. then he didn't
need me on it. So. on March 25. 1999. I wrote a brief
letter of resi~:nation:
Dear Mr. Cota:
Believing that I serve no useful purpose to the San
Jose GI Forum building committee, I hereby tender my
resignation from your group.
We wish you and the building committee the very
best as you work to bring our lifelong dreams to fruition.
Sinceramente,
--ELISEO T. (David) SIERRA
EDITOR'S NOTE: Because San Jose GI Forum
was becoming an autocracy, my resignation letter, of
course, was never acknowledged.
few months later, Mr. Cota advised me that
he could not mail out that month's issue of
THE LEADER, our chapter newspaper,
because the Board of Directors did not like it. I could
change it, and they would permit it to be mailed out.
I suspected that it was he who did not like it,
probably because I had mentioned that the previous
month's meeting was the shortest in chapter history. (37
minutes from gavel to gavel).
Chairman David Rodriguez apparently couldn't conduct any business if Mr. Cota was not present. And that
is what I wrote.
I told Mr. Cota that ultimately the job of editing
comes down to one person's decision, mine or his or
some other person. I said that I would resign and go
quietly like a good Mexican. And I did. I began composing my resignation letter as soon as he left my office at
Vida Nueva.
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The GI Forum building got built. Mr. Cota did the
job, you've gotta give him credit for that. Probably no
one else in the organization is aware of how it happened,
or the exact cost, or our mortgage obligations, etc., but
it is there and it is a beautiful building. Cota did it! • • •

Gonna Write a Book ..
When I told my Guru that I was going to write
a book, he dropped his drink, said "It's ABOUT
time!"
Six politicians jumped off the homeless shelter
building at Julian and Montgomery St.
The sprinklers at The Thunderbird golf course
went on!
Three high school guys joined the Navy.
Four supposed-virgins left went to live with
grandma in Massachusetts.
My college journalism professor said, "don't
claim me as one of your teachers."
El Profe at the Copa Grande Bar in Woodlake
said that It would never happen because I just didn't
have enough smarts. and ...
Spark, the WonderMutt, awakened from a deep
slumber, barked once, opened one eye, and rolled
over to continue lapping at his gonads.
--ETS

Good Advice
• Marry someone you love to talk to. As you get
older, good conversation will be one of the
principal elements of an enduring relationship.

• Don't ask for commitments from drinkers
or drug users, because they won't keep
them.
• Remember that silence is sometimes the best
answer.

• Read more books, and watch less TV.
• In disagreements with loved ones, deal with the
current sitution. Don't bring up the past.
• Never interrupt when you are being flattered.
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MY SUNDAY BEST: The author, dressed in his
Sunday best, photographed by his brother Jess, at Slick
Rock on the banks of the Kaweah River near Three
Rivers, in 1948.
I was going to graduate from Woodlake Elementary
School and I guess we wanted proof that at some time
in my life I had owned a pair of dress slacks and a white
shirt. I have hated formal wear all my life. Tuxedos,
suit ,neckties, especially bow ties, Yuk!
Mr. Crawford's Woodlake Elementary School eighth
grade class boys had voted to graduate in casual trouser , white shirts, and white socks, but some of the high
muckety mucks in the school, probably Principal Francis
J. W hite and other teachers, overruled our decision and
it was dress slacks and a white dress shirt. I don't
remember if we wore neckties, but if I had to hazard a
guess, I would guess no.
There were fourteen of us who had been together
since the first grade taught by Mrs. Grace Pogue and
now after eight long years were graduating from Mr.
Crawford's eighth grade. There was another eighth
grade class ifl recall correctly. Mr. Crawford got all the
athletes and the troublemakers, so that included Martin
Al varado, Ralph Moran, Moses Mesa, Eligio Villegas,
Dav id Sanchez, Ralph Alley and me.
We were destined to graduate from Woodlake
High School in 1952, four years later, still together.
We were a front page item in an article in THE
T ATLER, our school paper, written by ace reporter
E. David Sierra.
RECOLLECTIONS: I remember being railroaded
into a Music class and the teacher, Mr. Nordahl, or
something like that, wanted me to learn how to play the
tuba. I couldn't picture myself years later going to a
party and having anyone request that I play something
on the tuba to entertain my friends, so I rebelled. Got the
hell out of there, and into a Wood Shop class. Not much
better options. Mechanically inclined I was not. It took
me almost six months to make a shoe shine box. I
wanted to go from cutting the pieces of wood to nailing
them together, applying some paint, and getting on with
something more complicated. But the teacher introduced me to sandpaper, primer, etc. I didn't have the
patience for all that. I was disappointed to find out that
primer doesn't dry in fifteen minutes. I wanted to go
directly to the painting, but the teacher insisted on me
gi ving my shoe shine box primer time to dry properly

The Graduate

(Jess Sierra Photo)
before applying the paint. Anyway, six months later, I
had a shoe shine box.
An athlete I was not, but I tried my hand at baseball
and basketball. Our school didn't have a football team.
Basketball was my favorite sport. Unfortunately I was
not blessed with the skills to play it adequately to make
the team. CUT! Baseball was better. I got to play a little
bit. For some reason I never played against Ivanhoe
Elementary, our "rivals". They had a pitcher, Jack Hannah
and a catcher Joe Hannah, who made it to the major
leagues. But the only view I got of them was from the end
of the bench.
The highlight of our eighth grade year was winning
the Woodlake Elementary School Invitational tournament where we bested a tough team from SieiTa Vista Jr.
High in Visalia. We also beat some Chicanos from
Farmersville, some of whom became personal friends
later in life. --ETS.

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

655

Woodlake Elementary School
Graduation, June 1948
Don't ask me why I kept this picture in my possession for over 50 years, but I did. The man
at extreme left is Francis J. White, who was principal of Woodlake Elementary School for
many more years than most of us can remember. The male teacher (necktie) at right is Mr.
William Crawford one of the nicest teachers I remember from those years. The female teacher,
to his right, is, I b~lieve Mrs. Kidney. My sister, Trini, is first girl on left in middle row. I am
4th student from left in back row.

The Music Lessons
ne of the most treasured of all the
lessons I learned at Woodlake El
ementary School was music which
was taught us by a teacher named Barbara
Williams. I don't remember whether it was the
fourth, fifth, or sixth grades, but she taught us
songs that have stayed with me a ll my life .
Mrs. Williams taught us all the old bea utiful Irish lullabies, songs like Galway Bay,
Danny Boy, and other songs dear to the Irish.
We also learned some Spanish songs like La
Paloma, though she called it Over the Waves.
A young man in our class was very skilled with
the piano and she would h ave him play while
we sang the Spanish son gs.

0

We also learned the fight songs of schools
like Stanford, Califomia, and USC. So, today,
this diehard UCLA Bruins fan knows the
words and the tunes to the fight songs of Cal,
Stanford and USC, but not UCLA. Maybe Mrs.
Williams didn't like the Bruins.
t that age I didn't pay any attention
to the colleges either, but that would
come a few years later when I
chanced upon a football game on radio between Santa Clara and UC Berkeley. Cal had
a Chinese American fullback named Fong.
What year was that, Cal fans? After that I loved
listening to the Cal games just to h ear the
band strike up the fight song after every UC
touchdown. • • • • •

A
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San Jose GI Forum Politics:

Regional Meeting
Report 4.15.79
All Chapter Chairmen in Region IX, Department of
California, American GI Forum, were expected to make
reports of their chapter activities at regional meeting.
This is the report I gave on AprilS, 1979.
REGIONAL MEETING REPORT --SAN JOSE
GIFORUM
San Jose GI Forum has a membership of nearly 190
members.
hree weeks ago we had the most successful
Queen Coronation Ball in our history, and
gave free tickets to all present and past
members of the chapter, to all state officers, and to the
chapter chairmen and queens of each chapter in northern
California.
On Saturday, May 26th we will be co-sponsoring
the San Jose State University Chicano Commencement in the Campbell Pavilion, Santa Clara County
Fairgrounds.
In June we are sponsoring a Variety Show in the San
Jose Convention Center.
On July 4th we will be having our annual Fireworks
Stand on the empty lot next to California Security Bank
on Story road.
We have invited Veterans Administration Director
Max Cleland to address our Chapter•s 20th annual Installation of Officers dinner.
San Jose City Manager James Alloway will be the
speaker at our next chapter meeting on Friday, April
26th.
We currently have two CETA positions assigned to
San Jose GI Forum which are allocated to the Chicano
Employment Committee, a group fighting for more jobs
for Chicanos in city and county government.
On April 8th we will commence servicing clients
at our newest project, the VIDA NUEVA SPANISH
SPEAKING ALCOHOL RECOVERY HOME at
2212 Quimby Road, San Jose. The project will be
directed by Mr. Humberto Garza.
Four of our members attended the National Midyear Conference in Albuquerque.

T

Four of our members attended the State Board
meeting in February at Riverside.
Three of our Veterans Outreach Project personnel
spent a day in Visalia assisting the Visalia GI Forum
with their project.
We have voted to buy a full-page ad in the state
convention program for the 15th consecutive year.
e presented retirement plaques to Mr. Ed
Camunez and Mr. Robert Rodriguez,
two of our charter members, who recently have retired. Twelve of us attended an AFL-CIO
retirement dinner for Mr. Camunez.
At our Queen Coronation Ball, we presented a
plaque to Mrs. Lupe Vasquez, widow of our first chairman, Mr. Ernest Vasquez. Their son, Chris, is an active
member of our chapter, and heavily involved in our
scholarship foundation.
At our Queen Coronation Ball, we had as our
guests, four young men who recently won the State
High School Wrestling Championship for W.C.
Overfelt High School.

W

''We have finished
paying off our building
at 1680 E. Santa Clara St.
two years ahead of schedule"
San Jose Chapter members Abel Cota, Joe G. Lopez,
and Ismael Flores are the Chairman, First Vice Chairman, and Second Vice Chairman of the San Jose SER
Project board of directors.
Thirty-two of our members attended a .. roast .. for
retiring San Jose SER Director Jose E. Martinez. San
Jose Chapter member Alex Delgado is the new director.
e had State Queen Debra Rascon of
Visalia as our guest at the Queen Coro
nation Ball, paying her expenses and
overnight stay at the Holiday Inn.
We printed a 60-page program for our dance and
realized a nice profit on the sale of advertisements.
We will be sponsoring a Golf Tournament on Sat.,
May 12th at the new Tularcitos Golf Course in Milpitas.
We will be having the scholarship presentation
ceremonies of the San Jose GI Forum Scholarship
Foundation on Saturday, July 14th at the Santa Clara
County Fairgrounds.
We are seeking funding for a 1980 Census Aware-
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San Jose GI Forutn
Chapter Chairtnen
The following members have served as Chairman of San Jose GIForumsince the chapter was
organized in 1959:
1959-60 ................................. Ernest Vasquez
1960-61 ... ..... .. .... .. . Eusebio .. Ike .. Hernandez
1961-62 ... .. ..... .... ... ... .. .. .. ... .... Daniel Campos
1962-63 ...... .. .. ... ......... ....... Edward Camunez
1963-64 . .. ... .. .. ...... ... . .. .. .. ... .. .. . William Lopez
1964-65 .............................. William Lopez &
Patrick Vasquez
1965-66 ... .... ..... .. ...... .. .. .. ... .. . Patrick Vasquez
1966-67 ... .. .. ..... ........ .. .. ... .. .. . Patrick Vasquez
1967-68 .. ... .. ....... .... .. .... .. .. ... .. E. David Sierra
1968-69 ..... ..... ....... . .. .... .. ....... Alfonso Pelayo

Regional Mtg. Report
(Cont. from Pg. 656)
ness Project which we hope to be conducting prior to the
1980 U.S. Census.
We recently purchased new uniforms for our San
Jose GI Forum Phillies of the Eastridge Senior League.

A photographer from the National Geographic Magazine attended our Queen Coronation Ball to shoot photographs which MAY
become part of a feature article they are
doing on Chicanos in the southwest.
A large group of San Jose Forumeers will be attending the State Convention in Visalia.
Our chapter election of officers is scheduled for
Friday, May 4th. You are invited to attend.

Lastly, we want to thank everyone who attended
our recent Miss San Jose GI Forum Queen Contest
& Coronation Ball at the fairgrounds. It was the
most successful one we have ever held from every
aspect. Mochas gracias for your support.
Respectfully submitted,
--E. DAVID SIERRA, Chairman,
San Jose GI Forum • • • • •

1969-70 ... ..... .... ..... .. .. .. .. ...... .. .. . Daniel Tellez
1970-71 ..... ............ .. .. .. .. ...... .. E. David Sierra
1971-72 . .. .. .. .. .. .... .. .. .. .. .. .. ..... Pedro Gonzalez
1972-73 ..... .. .. .. .. .. .. ............... Pedro Gonzalez
1973-74 .. ... .. ....... .. .... .. ...... .. .. Pedro Gonzalez
1974-7 5 ... .. .. ... ........ .. .. ........ .. Frank Caballero
1975-76 ........................ Charles Lostaunau &
Richard Rubi
1976-77 .................................... Richard Rubi
1977-78 ....... .. ........... .......... .. . E. David Sierra
1978-79 . .. .. .. .... .. .. .. .. .. ... ......... E. David Sierra
1979-80 . .... .... .. .. .. .. .. .. .... ....... Pedro Gonzalez
1980-81 . .. ........ .... .... .. .. .... .. .. . Pedro Gonzalez
1981-82 . .. ... .... . .... .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Gilbert Rodriguez
1982-83 . .. .. .. .... .. .. .. .. ..... .... .. .. Frank Caballero
1983-84 . .. .. .. .. .. ..... .... .. .. .. .. .. .. Frank Caballero
1984-85 ... .. .. .... .... .. .. .... .... .......... Victor Garza
1985-86 . .. .. .... .. .. .. .. .. .. ... . .. .. .. .. .... Victor Garza
1986-87 . .. .. ...... .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ........ Victor Garza
1987-88 . .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ..... .. .. .. .. ..... Victor Garza
1988-89 ... ...... .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .... .. . Pedro Gonzalez
1989-90 ............................... Humberto Garza
1990-91 ........ ........ ........ .. .. .... Frank Caballero
1991-92 .. .. .. .. .. .... .... .. ............ Frank Caballero
1992-93 .......... .... .. .. ... ........... .. .. . Victor Garza
1993-94 .... .......... .. ..... ......... .. .. ... Victor Garza
1994-95 .......................................... Abel Cota
1995-96 .......................................... Abel Cota
1996-97 .. .. .. .. .. ... .... .. .. ........ David Rodriguez
1997-98 .... .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ... ...... David Rodriguez
1998-99 ..... ........ ... ... .. .. .... .. . David Rodriguez
1999-00 ........ .. .. .. .............. ... .. .. Robert Guerra
2000-01 ... .. .... .... .. .... .. .. ....... ... .. Robert Guerra
2001-02 ... .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .... .. .. .. Robert Guerra
2002-03 ... .. .... .. .. .... .. .. .. .... .... .... Robert Guerra
2003-04 ...... .... .. .. .... ........... ...... Robert Guerra
2004-2005 .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. ...... ...... AI Villalobos
2005-2006 ................ .... ...... David Rodriguez
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GI Forum Politics:

Who's to Blame
for the Mess?
March 1, 1987
The Leader
by E. David Sierra
It was very discouraging to listen to reports on two
past State conventions rendered at the recent Santa
Maria board of directors meeting.
he Riverside convention two years ago ap
parently lost money, and they now do not
even come to the meetings. Their request for
a loan (at no interest) was loudly protested by San Jo
Chapter delegates at a Chula Vista board meeting a few
years ago. State Chairman Eli Sandoval said we had
money. The Treasurer said we did
not. The members approved the loan.
The convention was held. It lost
money.
is
The 1987 national convention is
bound for Seattle from where it was
removed just a few years ago. Why?
Our first question is: HOW CAN
YOULOSEMONEYWHENYOU
HAVECORPORATESPONSORS
PICKING UP THE TAB FOR JUST
ABOUT EVERYTHING?
Another question: Did we REALLY have to have our meetings in
the beautiful (and very expensive)
Riverside convention center? With
the main ballroom of the Mission
Inn empty? How come the Governor spoke at a noon
luncheon instead of at an evening banquet where more
tickets could have been sold to local townspeople and
make the event profitable? Don't the .. white folks" in
Riverside support the American GI Forum there?

T

three chapters - Sacramento, Stockton, and Modesto, to
host. We were returning to Sacramento after experiencing some horrors there a few years ago, like a case and
a half of beer at an afternoon barbeque for 100 people!

Somewhere along the way Stockton got the convention, and now we hear reports from Dr. Romero
who wasn't even there when the original bid was
presented.
.
The AI Rodriguez administration got us mto that
one, but when the questions start coming about the
financial losses, it is new Chairman Gil Guevara who
has to answer the questions. No AI Rodriguez goes to the
meeting to provide answers to questions crying for a
reply.
. .
We wish there were some way to make the administration who made the mess responsible for the financial
losses, but given the nature of elections and the fickle
nature of our members, we can only expect to continue
losing money until we take drastic steps and GET
ORGANIZED.
It is high time we stopped giving conventions to
chapters ill prepared to put one on.
It IS time (ya tenemos 30 afios de
vida. por favor!) to be a little more
sophisticated in the way we handle
our annual sessions. The GI Forum has a lot going for it but we
still don't seem to understand how
to demonstrate it.

''It high time
we stopped
giving conventions
to chapters
who are ill
equipped to
put one on!"

I mean, the Governor of California speaking is
still considered a major event in most communities
outside of Los Angeles, San Pancho, Sandy Eggo,
and San Jopapalote, if you will.
The Stockton convention was originally given to

In San Jose, for instance, the
last two times this chapter has
hosted a state convention, our
advertised feature speaker has
failed to appear!

In the past we have suggested
that chapters put in their bids. Then
we could have a state board meeting in that locale. Ask the local
chapter to .. put on your best show. Let's see the facilities
where you're going to have the convention.
Let's talk to the people who are going to be responsible for the different phases of it. Let's meet your
community leaders who are going to work with you.
Give us a complete rundown on what you have planned,
and how much it is going to cost (allowing 10% for
inflation, of course) and who is going to do what to
whom to make it happen ...

(Cont. on Pg 659)
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Soviet Life Easier
Nov. 1983,
THE LEADER
First & Last in a Series

Living Much Easier in Soviet Union
Than in Ronald Reagan's America
MOSCOW-- We are on our first trip to the Union of
Soviet Socialist Republics (Russia, to you). What we
have heard and observed thus far is shocking to say the
least. T he sensibilities of an old San Joaquin Valley boy
have been shaken, for sure.
We have but one bit of advice for anyone thinking
about traveling to the Soviet Union. Don't.
ou will miss McDonald's, 7-11 , Monday
Night Football with Motormouth, Mariachi
music, breakfast at Antuna's, and suntanned
blondes in short skirts.
You would love the Soviet Union if you are into
babushkas, polishing tractors, seeing Army troops all
over, waiting in lines, and don't like to decide for

Y

Who's to Blame?
(Cont. from Pg 658)
Then the state board could evaluate all the bids and
make a recommendation to the state convention on
which chapter appears to be the most responsible and
able to put on a state convention ... and make a profit.

Members who attend the state board meetings
also would be in a position to evaluate the respective
chapters and vote accordingly.
How about not closing the books on the past administration until all the money is collected and all the debts
paid? How about not allowing travel monies for the state
officers until all convention debts are settled? How
about requiring monies borrowed by a local chapter be
on a formal contractual basis?
The system is not foolproof, of course, no system
ever is, but it is more than we have going for us at
present.
WELL, MR. CHAIRMAN? • • • • •

yourself. Over here a low-rider is an overloaded grain
truck.

The first question we were asked when we ar.
rived at Moscow Airport
was, "Why are you here?"
.
We laughed.
"Damned good question, hoss !" we told the sourfaced immigration officer

(Yep, raza, they've got La Migra over here too!
And they're just as dumb looking and ignorant as
ours).
WE asked ourselves the same question, albeit more
directly: "What in the hell ARE we doing HERE?"
Outside the terminal we asked when the next taxicab
came by to take us to our hotel.
"TAXICAB? What is Taxicab?" answered the policeman standing by the door, observing us.
"Bus?" we inquired, "When does the next bus come
by here?"

"BUS? Amerikanski! Of course! They are building it now in Dobrovskopf," the In tourist guide said
proudly.

A

t the hotel we asked fo r the key to our room,
and the desk clerk told us that in Russia no
one, but NO ONE, has a key to his/her
room. The room belongs to the people, he said, and the
people (read KGB) have the right to come into your
room any time they wish. So ... if you can't lock it, why
do you need a key?
"Makes sense to me," my friend said, "Let's stay

drunk all the time so we don't think about what we

(Cont. on Pg 660)
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by Mr. Klean in the frrst game. NO ONE but no one,
fans, ever hits a ball further than a Yankee.)

Sweep the Yankees

BUMS
WIN 4-0

'•

I wrote this on Oct. 3, 1963 for
EL EXCENTRICO magazine.

DODGERS TRAMPLE
'INVINCIBLE' YANKEES
laying their usual game of air-tight pitching
and taking advantages of a shaky opponents'
miscues, the Los Angeles Dodgers today
reign as Kings of The Baseball world. Even here, in
northern California, stronghold of the Giants, the fans
were rooting for the diamond dandies from L.A. to
accomplish what the Giants could not a year ago.
The series was a farce.

P

Whitey Ford, best series pitcher in history, gave
way to the pressure from the opening game. The
hitting of Bill Skowron, a tremendous double by Mr.
Klean (Frank Howard), and the three-run homer by
Johnny Roseboro in the first game gave Mr. Ford a
bad case of shock right off the bat.
(I'm sure that after Mel Allen finishes consulting his
world series record books this winter he'll find somewhere on a dusty page that Babe Ruth, or Joe DiMaggio,
or Lou Gehrig, hit a longer double than the one creamed

Soviet Life Easier
(Cont. from Pg 659)
miss from the U.S. of A.''
Anyway, to make a long story short, we are happy to
be back. We understand that the U.S. is in the midst of
a presidential election campaign. Americans are stupid.
Why not do it like they do in Russia? They don't have
seven candidates, they only have one. Much less trouble
deciding whom to support that way. • • • • •

Mr. Klean wasn't through yet, though. He waited
till the series finale to park one in the second deck of
beautiful 4-deck Dodger Stadium, and NO YANKEE ballplayer has ever walked up there, much less
crack a baseball that far.
hen Mickey Mantle hit his homer off
some guy pitching for the Bums, a cheer
must have gone up somewhere ... but we
here in San Jose didn't hear it.
TheYankees really aren't as stupid as they appeared
to be on the idiot box, they packed their bags and
checked out of the Statler-Hilton before they left for the
game Sunday morning.
Confidence!

W

EDITOR'S NOTE: The 1963 World Series was
very interesting to me because Mac Alva and I were
supporting the Dodgers against some Yankee fans who
thought their team was pre-ordained by God to win
every world series they played.
Mac was willing to put his money where his

mouth was. He had about fifty bucks riding on the
4th game, not on who won the game but that the
Yankees would not score TWO runs off Dodgers
starting pitcher Sandy Koufax •
I followed his advice and bet the same bets he made,
but with much less money, of course. • • • • •

Leamon King
Leamon King, one of the best sprinters in the
world, who set a 100 yard dash record of9 .3 in 1956
and was the AAU champ in 1957, came out of
Earlimart, a one horse town in the southern San
Joaquin Valley of California.
We first saw him in the 20-30 Relays in Tulare
when he was a freshman at Delano High School.
Later a rumor persisted that he had tried to talk
Rafer Johnson into going to UC Berkeley so they
could wrest the NCAA track crown from USC.
Johnson tried to talk King into UCLA.
King was a member of the winning 400 meters
relay team in the1956 Olympics which was composed of King, Thane Baker, Ira Murchison and
Bobby Morrow.
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One of the Nicest Persons
I Know
Theodosia Lupercio of Woodlake, Calif., is the eldest sister of
Eufemia (Hema) Sierra. Hema is married to my oldest brother Jess.
Ever since I can remember Theodosia has been a beacon in my li fe,
guiding me to do what is right. A voiding doing the wrong things in
life. She did not realize the role she played in my life because I
never told her that.

I

n my youth whenever I had a quandary about things,
inevitably my thoughts would go to what she would
want me to do. I didn't want to disappoint her. I did not
want her to think of me as a bad person. I wanted her to think
of me as a nice young man growing up right in spite of having
lost my mother and father at a very early age in life.
I wanted her to think that all those times she made us come
inside the Lupercio home and pray the rosary had had a positi ve
influence on at least one young person and had kept him on the
straight and narrow.
My memories from my childhood always go back to when I
used to spend time at the Lupercio Ranch just outside Woodlake
where Jess's in-laws lived. I remember that every day just about
sunset she would gather all the kids into the living room of the large
ranch house and we would pray.

Religion has always been
a maj or factor in her life
and she made it a part of ours,
whether we wanted it or not.
God bless her for being
so persistent.
Another thing I remember is the delicious gallina en mole she
would cook on holidays or special days.
Hema would ask me ifl wanted to eat some gallina en mole that
day and of course I always answered yes . That was followed by,
"Get ready, then, I'm going to take you to the ranch so you can help
Tocha."
Tocha would identify the chickens she wanted and me and her
brothers Tony, Frank and Enos and sisters Ramona or Laura would
wri ng the chicken's neck, or put them on a block and cut off their
heads. Tocha would take it from there. The chickens went into a pot
of boiling water and then their feathers were plucked until they
were as naked as, well ... plucked chickens.

She also selected some red chiles she had
hanging on strings in the backyard and we
would wash them and put them through a
grinder to prepare them for cooking. She
made the mole from scratch. And very
sabroso it was.

I don't know the other ingredients
that accompanied that mole, the Spanish
rice especially, but it seemed to have a
flavor that was uniquely hers.

W

hatever she did to create those
cui inary delights, she seemed
to find precisely the right
combination of spices, etc, to please my
palate.
All of our friends seemed to know how
delicious her mole was. We loved being
invited to the Lupercio ranch around the
holidays because we knew Tocha had made
some mole and we were going to eat the
world's best gallina en mol e.

(Cont. on Pg 662)
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Dr. Hector P. Garcia Memorial
Corpus Christi, Texas

Dr. Hector P. Garcia Plaza
Texas A&M UniversitY-CC
CorPus Christi, Texas

One of the Nicest Persons
(Cont. from Pg 661)
In December of 2000, my sister in law Hema was
very sick and at the Kaweah Hospital in Visalia.
Gloria and I went to see her but she was in intensive
care and heavily sedated. She did not recognize us.
God, that hurt. It was such a hopeless feeling, knowing that someone you love very much is in a predicament and you cannot do anything to help them.
I felt a deep need to connect with someone who was
clo e to Hema. Tocha immediately came to mind , so we
left the hospital and drove to her home on the ranch
about five miles nor thwest of Woodlake.
She was home, and alone, as usual. We spent a few
hours talking to her. It is remarkable how good it made
me feel after a couple of hours of conversing with her.

We talked about a lot of things, Gloria, Tocha and
myself. She showed us a photograph of her entire family
that she was very proud of. We talked about some of the
people we had known in our lives and where they were
now. She seemed to have kept very good track of where
everyone was and how well they were doing.
I had been reading somewhere about telling those
you Jove how you feel about them. Tell them now, don't
grieve about having it left unsaid. After they are gone, it
is too late.

I told her that she had made a positive
impact on my life. I needed to say that. I don't
know why, but I needed to say that. It seemed
to please her. I hope it did. That is one worldly
task that I have not left undone.
God, take good care of this nice lady. • • • • • •
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GI Forum Politics:

Mercury News Lunch #1
Gina Olivares Pagan of the San Jose MERCURY
EWS had invited Chairman Victor Garza to lunch at
a fancy Mexican restaurant downtown. She asked him
to bring other GI Forum members so that Mercury

Lockdown Visit
Elmwood Correctional Facility

News editors and reporters could become acquainted
and they would know whom to call when questions
arose about our various chapter activities.
MEET FORUM BIGGIES
When Sid haro and I arrived we noticed right away
that the only other San Jose GI Forum member present
was Victor Garza, our Chairman.
As we greeted him I asked him, "Where is Art
Lomas?"
"He's busy," Victor replied.
We both laughed. We had to. We both knew that
there is no way that Art Lomas would have passed up an
opportunity to meet with these Mercury News biggies
and explain the Fiestas Patrias to them.
It was obvious that Victor Garza wanted all the
attention focused on himself and it became more
obviouser (sic!) as we proceeded with the meeting.
Lomas was the Director of the Fiestas Patrias for San
Jose GI Forum. Since 1983 we had been sponsoring the
Fiestas Patrias Mexicanas in downtown San Jose with
help from the Dept. of Fine Arts of the City. We
controlled the whole shebang, all the booths, all the beer
booths, all the soft drinks, all the stages, the parade, the
art show, everything. Mr. Lomas was the Director of this
effort, and we were certain that Lomas was a person who
SHOULD be at the meeting.
After everyone arrived, Gina asked that everyone
introduce themselves and we did.
''I'm David Sierra. I am employed at Vida Nueva
Alcohol/Drugs Recovery Home, a project sponsored by
San Jose GI Forum."
"I'm Sid Haro, Executive Director of Vida Nueva."
hen it was Victor Garza's turn: "I'M SURE
ALL OF YOU KNOW ME ALREADY. I
AM VICTOR GARZA, CHAIRMAN OF
SAN JOSE GI FORUM. I HAVE BEEN INVOLVED
IN THE COMMUNITY IN SAN JOSE FOR OVER
TWENTY YEARS.
After the ME RCURY NEWS people were introduced, Gina asked us to tell the reporters about our
involvement in the community, and in particular, our GI
Forum responsibilities. Victor Garza jumped right in

T

II

BARRIO CONFERENCE -- Women get look at
Lockdown Modules at Elmwood Correctional Facility.
Some people are very shocked when they get first look
at how dangerous criminals are incarcerated. (Johnny
Castillo photo)

(Cont. on Pg 664)
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Mercury News Lunch # 1

Miss San Jose
GIForum
Queens

(Cont. from Pg 663)
and told them about the Scholarship Foundation, the
Fiestas Patrias, and about the Vida Nueva Recovery
Home.

FOOT IN MOUTH
He started to go into depth about Vida Nueva and got
into areas he did not know anything about. Then he
stopped and said, nyou tell them, Sid, you're the Director...
Sid, who had been nudging my knee as Victor spoke,
replied, nyou're doing all right, Mr. Chairman. Go on ...
ictor finally talked himself into a comer
and finally yielded the floor to Sid but by
then the damage was done. The Mere people
must have been wondering how people who knew so
little about our project became Chairman of the Board of
Directors.
The MERCURY NEWS was not going to get to
meet the .. big honchos .. of San Jose GI Forum, and they
were certainly not going to get in-depth information
about the events they were interested in, the Scholarship
Foundation, our Miss San Jose GI Forum Beauty Pageant, Vida Nueva, etc.
Then Gina asked if we had any questions to pose to
the reporters or other MERCURY NEWS employees at
the luncheon.
VictorGarzajumpedrightin, again. Quite seriously,
he said that a few years back he had gone to an educational workshop on the east coast with funds provided by
Joe Ridder, publisher of the San Jose MERCURY, who
told him that if another occasion arose where he needed
assistance, to just call and let him know. That established that HE knew the Mere employees' very top boss.
WHEN HE GETS MAD
e also said, in what was perceived to be a
threatening manner, .. I read the San Jose
MERCURY NEWS every morning at 7
a.m. If I read anything I don't like, I start making phone
calls! ..
This time, I nudged Sid beneath the tablecloth.
The MERCURY NEWS staffer seated next to me,
poked me gently in the ribs, and asked, .. Is this guy for
real? ..
"He knows your boss better than you do, I said,
.. He reads everything that you write ... so be careful.
What you see is what you get, .. I replied. • • • •

V

H

II

The Flores Mexicanas Pageant is held every year by San
Jose GI Forum to select Miss San Jose GI Forum, a
young lady to represent the chapter at the annual California GI Forum convention. The winner goes on from
there to represent California at the national convention
of the American GI Forum. These are the young ladies
who have won the coveted crown over the years.
Anita Maldonado.......................
Susie Reyes ...... .. .......... ........ ... ...
Patti Valente ...............................
Suzanne Gutierrez ......................
Anita Pimentel............................
Linda De Los Angeles................
Rosalinda Santa Cruz .................
Olga Sepulveda * ......................
Patricia Romo .............................
Carmen DuPuis ..........................
Arlene Uribe ...............................
Debbie Lemus ............................
Rachel Garcia .............................
Sandra Romo ..............................
Teresa Faz ..................................
Linda Valdez * ..........................

1962
1963
1964
1965
1966
1967
1968
1969
1970
1971
1972
1973
1974
1975
1976
1977

(Cont. on Pg 665)

Master's Thesis
My friend Victor Garza's thesis for his Master's
Degree from San Jose State University is entitled
A Proposed Plan to Develop Standard Formal
Recruitment Procedures for Project Interface.
I don't know what it means because I didn't go to
SJSU and don't know what Intercept is, but maybe
it means something to you.
It was written in 1977 and the magic numbers
are HV9305.C2 637, X 1977, in case you want to
look it up and read it at the Martin Luther King, Jr.
Library in San Jose .
11

11
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Rachel Garcia ....................... .... 1974
Sandra Romo ........................
TeresaFaz ..
Linda Valdez * ........................
Sylvia Davila
Dorin a Mata
Christina Flores ** .................
Rosalie Gutierrez ..
Gina Marie Shrum * ..............
Carmela Castellano ** ...........
Rochelle Gutierrez
Monica Lopez ..
Linda Diaz * ............................
Lorena Cardenas ....
Sandra Murillo ** ..................
Susie Reyes
Monica Gomez ** ...................
Diana Estrada
Jenelle Bailey
Elvia Soberanes * ...................
Veronica Ortiz ..
Sonia Cifuentes
Vanessa Ramirez** ...............
Diana Romero* ......................
Sonata Perez * .........................
Jen ifer Valdivia ......
Erica Aspericueta* .................
Cassandra Rose Lopez .. .. .. .. .. .. .
Maricela Duarte
Jennifer Tercero ....
Dominique Maciel* ................
oooo
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*Miss California

1975
1976
1977
1978
1979
1980
1981
1982
1983
1984
1985
1986
1987
1988
1989
1990
1991
1992
1993
1994
1995
1996
1997
1998
1999
2000
200 I
2002
2003
2004

**National Queen

Facts & Fi2ures
Ten of the past twenty Miss California GI Forum
queens represented San Jose GI Forum.
Twelve San Jose representatives have worn the Miss
California crown in the past 30 years.
Five San Jose representatives have worn the Miss
American GI Forum of the United States crown in the
past 20 years, three in the past 12 years.

Nothing New
Nothing new can happen
in your life
until you clear out the space for it.

QUEENS--MonicaGomez, 1990NationalQueen; and
Sonata Perez, 1998 Miss California GI Forum.

The ComBATive Kid
Ted Williams, Boston Red Sox outfielder, is
the last player in major league history to bat over
.400, a .406 in 1941.
Probably the best accomplishment of
baseball's best-ever hitter was him serving five
years as a U OS Marine combat fighter pilot
during his career.
0
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San Jose GI Forum Members
(TOP) -- OLD OLD PHOTO of some of the first men to join
the Santa Clara County Chapter, American GI Forum.
After a chapter was organized in Santa Clara, the chapter
name was changed to San Jose GI Forum. Later it adopted
the nickname "Ole Number One" to signify its intent to
lead the GI Forum in all and any endeavors. (RIGHT)- First
chairman of the chapter was Ernie Vasquez, a San Jose
Police Officer. Wife, Lupe, listens attentively tohis speech.
Emie's son, Chris, graduated from Stanford University
and became very involved in the San Jose GI Forum
Scholarship Foundation. (BOTTOM) - PRESS CONFERENCE Chairman Pedro Gonzalez, left,
welcomes legislators to a press
conference announcing formation
of the Veterans Outreach Program in 1971. Left to right, seated,
Congr essman Norman Mineta,
Senator Alan Cranston, and Congressman Don Edwards.

AMERICAN G.l FORUM

(Richard Diaz Photos)
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Mysterious
Message ...
Feb. 1985, The Leader
by Tyrone

Big Bad Tyrone
(El Barrio de San Jo) -- The San Jose GI Forum's
space probe monitoring equipment, manned by a crew
of men and women sworn to secrecy and commanded by
a person well known to most of us but who must remain
secret because of the ultrasensitive responsibilities he
has undertaken, recently intercepted a mysterious message on its AMFORMIRA computer.
The message was interrupted by a loud whine, with
blanks in the video and audio message. All our computers picked up was the following:
10 KIL ....
... ASA
hen the message was referred to the
Board of directors, there was specula
tion that it might mean 10 persons killed
at some NASA installation, the disaster being kept
secret by the Rocket Ronnie administration to deceive
the Russians.
There was other speculation also, but some of it
might be too close to some awful truths that we dare not
print here ... maybe the National Enquirer, but not here.
In the middle of the discussion, Chairman Victor
Garza received a telephone call. It was Washington
calling. "Knock off the conversation on THAT subject, ..
the person said, "NOW!"
And hung up.
The Monday Night Meeting Gang was consulted
about this. We checked our reference books. No clues.
One of the questions was, "What in hell is Lobo up to
now? Maybe that's the answer!"
The editor of this fJShwrapper, who was present,
just smiled and said nothing.
"I don't know anything," he said truthfully. Under
intense questioning, he did admit that he is sworn to
secrecy about Lobo's whereabouts.
Our space probe station also picked up a conversation at a southside San Jose restaurant on the Friday

W

before Christmas at which two highly placed GI Forum
sources were discussing Lobo's whereabouts, but that
conversation was drowned out by the tinkling of glasses.
feminine laughter, the sound of one guy falling off a bar
stool, and a loud wail when the waitress presented the
bill for six lunches, and three hours of imbibing.
URGENT! If you have any idea what the aforementioned message might mean, please contact Tyrone at
D&R Auto Center, 1292 E. St. James St., San Jose, as
soon as possible. Do not call Tyrone. His telephone is
probably tapped. • • • • •

History Lesson
Nov-Dec. 1976
THEFORUMEER
TEACHER: "Who discovered America?"
BILLIEJONES: "ChristopherColumbusin
1492!"
TEACHER: "And what did he find when he
got here?''
JUANITO: (interrupting) "Indians!"
TEACHER: "If Columbus found Indians
when he discovered America, why do we say
that Columbus discovered America?"
JUANITO: "My daddy says that is because
our schoolbooks are written by white men not
Indians. My daddy says in 1492 Columbus
discovered Indians in the West Indies, and he
says how can you say you discovered something when you get there and there are already
other people there? He says Columbus found
land he had never seen and that's all! ..
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The Grandest
Bruin Gridder
by David Sierra

A

fter watching the Bruins valiantly battle the
USC Trojans for the Rose Bowl bid in 1952
before a sold-out Los Angeles Memorial
Coliseum crowd of96,869, a game which they lost 1412, I became a UCLA fan.
I saw every game UCLA played in Los Angeles for
four years, including those years when they were nationally ranked and shared the national title with Ohio State.
After I moved to San Jose, the UCLA games at
Stanford or UC Berkeley were on my calendar and I saw
many of them.
Many outstanding football players have worn the
gold and blue uniforms with the traditional shoulder
stripes, but none, in my opinion, more admirably than
Gary Beban, No. 16, tailback.
I first saw Gary Beban play while he was at Sequoia
High School in Redwood City when they played
Bellarrnine Prep of San Jose in one of the titanic prep
football struggles of that generation. His high school
coach was Joe Marvin, a former UCLA back.

He won the Heisman Trophy in 1967, edging out
OJ Simpson of USC, Leroy Keyes of Purdue, Larry
Csonka of Syracuse, and Kim Hammond of Florida
State. He led the Bruins in passing and total offense
for three years - 1965, 1966, and 1967.
My wife Gloria and I saw the UCLA game against
Tennessee on Sept. 16, 1967 when he led the underdog
Bruins to a stunning upset of Tennessee, 20-16, scoring
the winning touchdown with a spectacular run on 4th
down in the waning minutes of the 4th quarter.

In the January 1, 1966 Rose Bowl, against heavily

Strange But True
Three inside-the-park home runs in
one game -- Hank Thompson of the
NewYorkGiants, onAugust 16, 1950.

Exit with Class
1966- Sandy Koufax, Los Angeles Dodgers, 27-9 pitching record, led league in
earned run average, games started, games
completed, innings pitched and strikeouts.
Then he retired.
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Gary Behan

UCLAQB
1967 Heisman Trophy

favored Michigan State, he played outstanding football as UCLA won 14-12, their tirst-ever Rose Bowl
game victory, and one of the biggest upsets in UCLA
sports history.
His UCLA teams had a record of 24 wins, 5 losse~
and 2 ties in three years. He is a charter member of the
UCLA Athletic Hall of Fame, and a 1988 inductee inlo
the National Football Foundation Hall of Fame.
Bob Waterfield, Jackie Robinson, Kenny Washington , Donn Moomaw, Paul Cameron, Billy Kilmer, Ken
Easley, Jimmy Johnson, Gaston Green , Bob Davenport.
Jerry Robinson, W e ndell Tyler, great Bruin gridders.
yes; but in my mind, none grander than Gary Beban out
of Sequoia Hi gh School, Redwood City, Calif. • • • •
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San JoseState 45
Fresno State 41
Nov. 1986 The Leader
by David Sierra
SPARTAN STADIUM-- Fifty San Jose GIForum
members and friends tremendously enjoyed the exciting
45-41 victory a tough San Jose State U. football team
posted over previously unbeaten Fresno State on Sat.,
Oct. 4th.
Those of you who did not attend San Jo GI Forum's
first -ever Tailgate Party-Football Game at SJSU missed
seeing one of the most exciting intercollegiate football
games ever, and for certain the most exciting game ever
played in the Garden City.
Fresno had it won by ten points with 60 seconds to

The Mam.a of the
Barrio Conference

ZOE LOFGREN

The Santa Clara County Supervisor was
responsible for fu nding the first Barrio
Alcohol/Drugs Conference in 1992.

Mike Perez
San Jose State QB
go, but led by its classy 6'2" Chicano QB from Denver,
the Spartans would not let the Dogg ies leave town with
a victory.
Mike Perez brought them back TWICE in the
waning seconds, to the eventual45-41 victory, leaving Spartan fans drained of emotion but happy.
Then it was back to the tailgate area to rehash the
exciting 45-41 game, Then on to Antuna's (where else?)
to talk about it into the night.
The next possible party-game for San Jose GI Forum
would be SJSU's game with Long Beach State in late
October. Contact Frank Cabal lero, Membership Chairman, if you are interested. Maybe we can make up a
BIGGER party of fans and go watch SJSU k--- a-- again!
EDITOR'S NOTES: After SJSU's stunning comeback, some idiotic Spartan fans put a damper on the
afternoon by spilling their beers over some of the rabid
Fresno State fans who had come to cheer for the 'Dogs.
We felt compelled to apologize to some of them for the
behavior of my fellow San Joseans. Folks, didn't your
mommy and daddy teach you ANY manners?
San Jose GI Forum members were so impressed
with Mike Perez's performance that in May 1987 he was
selected to be the Grand Marshal of the C inco de Mayo
Parade during the Fiestas Patrias celebrations. • • • • •

The Measure
The m easure of a man is the size
of what it takes to upset him.
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Gl Forum Politics:

Is San Jose GI Forum to blame
for money woes of Hispanic papers?
Latino Papers Editorial Reply
EDITOR'S NOTES: Some of the Hispanic newspapers in Santa Clara County (EL OBSERVADOR, and
those published by Franklin Andrade, and George
Villalobos, had launched a campaign attacking San Jose
GI Forum for having a working relationships with the
San Jose MERCURY NEWS.
Apparently they perceived the Mercury News to be
their competition for Hispanic advertising dollars,
and they were trying to get at the Mercury by encouraging us to break off our Fiestas Patrias and other sponsorship deals with the local rag. I decided to give them my
viewpoint, and see what happened. This is what I wrote:
11

II

A

nother article recently appeared in
EL OBSERVADOR, edited by Hil
bert Morales, attacking San Jose GI
Forum's contractual agreement with the San
Jose MERCURY NEWS to promote the Fiestas
Patrias Mexicanas.
We'd like to say that we are surprised, but we
aren't. Why not? Because EL OBSERVADOR contested the idea of the GI Forum being awarded the
right to put on these functions to begin with. (EL
OBSERVADOR, Vol. 3, No. 26 March 9, 1983). Not
much has changed, I guess.
Let's go back a few years. The Mexican Heritage
Foundation (not to be confused with the present Mexican Heritage Corporation) was sponsoring the Fiestas
Patrias. They used MACSA (Mexican American Community Services Agency) to secure permits which they
needed.
In 1982 they came up owing close to $10,000 to the
City of San Jose. Nobody would accept responsibility
for the debt. The city was stuck. MACSA was stuck.
San Jose Council member Blanca Alvarado and
MACSA Director Esther Medina told our board of

directors about the monies owed to the city, and the
damage done to MACSA's reputation. And finally that
the SJ City Council was adamant that no Fiestas Patrias
celebrations would be held in San Jose until that $10,000
was paid. By someone. Or some organization.
The only bidders to sponsor the Fiestas Patrias in
1983 were the Mexican Heritage Foundation (who caused
the problem the year before) and (surprise!) EL
OBSERVADOR newspaper, under its previous owner.
But neither wanted to pay the fees owed to the city.

Chairman Frank Caballero and the SJ GI
Forum board saw an opportunity to render a
new type of service to the Hispanic community. We delegated Abel Cota to investigate
the feasibility of us taking on this project.
He appeared before a San Jose City Council meeting
with a proposal. San Jose GI Forum would pay the city
the $10,000 dollars if the city would re-open the bidding
process to allow us to compete against the aforementioned entities.
The City Council members, to a person, said that
they had been called that morning by persons who would
not identify themselves saying that San Jose GI Forum
was not legally bidding for those services because the
idea had not been brought before the membership to vote
on it. That was true.
uring the meeting Mayor Tom McEnery
asked if there were community people who
wished to speak against the proposal. Gil
Rodriguez said that he was the immediate past chairman
of the GI Forum and that we did not have the permission
of the members to present a proposal. (Nor did we have
$10,000 to pay the debt. SJ GI Forum members laughed).
GI Forum representative Abel Cota told the Council
that the proposal, if approved by them, would have to go
before the membership for their approval, and asked
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Council member Blanca Alvarado if she would attend
our chapter meeting and tell the members what it entailed.

A

lvarado attended our next meeting. Su
san Crespo, a reporter for EL
OBSERVADOR was there also, as was
Santa Clara County Supervisor Tom Legan. We
thought it highly unusual that EL OBSERVADOR
would send a reporter to our meeting.(!!!)
An article, MAY 5 VOTE ROCKS GI FORUM
RANKS (March 9, 1983 was interpreted by us as an
attempt by EL OBSERVADOR to cause dissension in
our group. It didn•t work.
SJ GI Forum voted almost unanimously to enter the
bidding process to sponsor the Fiestas Patrias. That is
how San Jose GI Forum became the sponsors. Hispanic
media members pledged their support in helping the GI
Forum raise the $10,000.
"There is no reason why one community group
ought to pay for the mistakes of another. It is a

community fiesta, and the community should invest
in keeping it going,'' one proud editor said. However,
not one red cent was raised by any community
newspaper. Viva La Raza.
In early May, a group of about 26 members led by
Mr. Rodriguez who had left San Jose GI Forum to form
another chapter, joined with EL OBSERVADOR to
sponsor a Cinco de Mayo celebration at Great America.
Were we surprised? No.
A few years later, after putting on a few Fiestas that
drew approximately 80,000 people, we decided to .. professionalize .. our efforts to bring in bigger crowds and
feature better entertainment.
Channel 48 ran it for us one year and though it was
remuneratively more successful than the past celebrations, other .. media .. organizations didn•t feel comfortable supporting an event put on by their competitor...
San Jose GI Forum hired a paid Director. He was
charged with expanding the Fiestas Patrias. The San
Jose Mercury News was contacted about being one of
the sponsors. They agreed.
II

Shortly thereafter, EL OBSERVADOR publisher
Hilbert Morales approached us about his publication being the primary media sponsor. He gave us a
written proposal, very similar to what we eventually
signed with the Mercury News.
But, the Mercury News offered the obvious advan-
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Small Issues
Don't let small issues
with small people
disturb your focus
and deflect you
from your goal.

tages of a metropolitan daily newspaper versus one with
limited reader appeal circulated in northern California.
We did what any other businessman, or non-profit
organization, would do. Sign on with the paper which
offers us the best deal.
As we understand it, the contract with the Mercury
News makes them the primary media sponsor. If
we buy advertisements (which we don•t) we must buy
them from the San Jose Mercury first. If we have
information about the Fiesta to disseminate to the media,
they must get it first. (Lately, we have not issued press
releases). Their name goes on all trophies for the Fiestas
Patrias Parade as the primary sponsor.
Their responsibility was to publicize our function
via a supplement to their newspaper appearing the week
prior to the event. The supplement would be delivered to
over 80,000 homes on the east side of San Jose. Also.
they would provide 10,000 copies for us to distribute at
the Fiesta. Additionally, they would provide us with I I
8 page advertisements to appear 6 to 8 times in the days
just prior to the Fiestas. To say that the relationship has
proven fruitful is putting it very mildly.
The Cinco de Mayo celebrations, according
to the San Jose Police Department, now draw
about 400.000, making it the largest single-day
cultural celebration in the countr:y.

Now ... what have we done wrong? What do you
want us to do? Disengage from a business relationship with the San Jose MERCURY NEWS that is
beneficial to both parties? What is it that you want
from San Jose GI Forum?
For years Latinos have demanded that corporate
America respond to the needs of our community in
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making our events more profitable so that we can more
effectively help other Latino organizations. We have
demanded that they provide coverage of Latino community events. Our community is important. We want to be
recognized as a positive force for civic advancement.

any years ago we asked the MER
CURYNEWS tohelpuspublicizeour
San Jose GI Forum Scholarship Foundation by publishing a full page of photos of that
year's recipients.

M

They agreed. It gave the Foundation instant credibility. Donations skyrocketed. Many more parents came to
the awards dinner. Many more Latino youth got scholarships. Did it help the foundation grow? You bet it did!

A year or so later, EL OBSERVADOR ran similar information in EL OBSERVADOR, then Mr.
Morales came to our Ways & Means Committee
meeting and presented us with a bill for over $1,000!
We called it coverage of a community function. He
called it a paid ad. But we did not solicit it. We did not
buy the space. We had no knowledge that he was going
to run it. Ethical? I ask you
At the August 1997 meeting of San Jose GI Forum,
we asked EL OBSERVADOR publisher Hilbert Morales about this question. He said that the MERCURY
NEWS causes confusion among Latino readers. They
do not know which is an Hispanic press and which is
corporate America.

If your Latino readers cannot distinguish between an Hispanic press and a corporate giant covering the Hispanic community, is it our duty to
inform them? Or yours? Be honest.
Personally, if I were you I would be thankful that the
San Jose MERCURY NEWS is identifying businesses
that heretofore did not advertise to the Hispanic market.
If you convince those businesses that you are, as you say,
a truer representative of the Latino community and they
should be doing business with you, maybe they will
switch their accounts. Maybe.
nother point. Should the San Jose GIANTS
be at odds with the San Francisco GIANTS
because they play the Los Angeles Dodgers
at Candlestick and it may take customers away from
them? Of course not! The SF Giants create baseball
interest The BEES sell baseball too, but they don•t kid
themselves that the Giants are their "competitors Think
about it.
I sincerely believe that aU San Jose GI Forum

A

II

II.
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RISK
To laugh is to risk appearing the fool.
To weep is to risk appearing sentimental.
To rach out to another is to risk involvement.
To expose your feelings is to risk exposing
your true self.
To place your ideas, your dreams, before
a crowd is to risk their loss.
To love is to risk not being loved in return.
To live is to risk dying.
To hope is to risk despair.
To try is to risk failure.
But risks must be taken because the
greatest hazard in life is to risk nothing.
Persons who risk nothing, do nothing,
have nothing, and are nothing. They may
avoid suffering and sorrow, but they cannot learn, feel, change, grow, love, or live.
Chained by their attitudes, they are slaves,
for they have forfeited their freedoms.
ONLY A PERSON WHO RISKS IS FREE.
--Anon.

Fear
Fear can be positive when it
protects you from what
you are not ready to handle.
--Anon.

members know that our community benefits from a
healthy Hispanic business environment and we wish
all Latino newspaper publishers the very best.
You state (EL OBSERV ADOR, Aug. 14-20, 1997)
that your ultimate goal is to qualify for that increasing
volume of advertisement dollars.

Eso!
That is why you went into business.

But why should EL OBSERVADOR condemn a
business arrangement when, at one time, they offered us basically the same deal?
--E.T.S. • • • • •
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Garcia Plan wins
1969 American
Gl .Forum Chair
THE FORUMEER
SEPT. 1969
By E. David Sierra
HEYENNE, WYO. --In what must have to
go down in history as the most unusual
election ever held by a body of the American GI Forum, Forum Founder Dr. Hector P. Garcia of
Corpus Christi, Texas defeated incumbent National
Chairman Dan Campos of San Jose, California for the
top office in the GI Forum
Conducted by National Vice Chairman Greg
Coronado, the elections began by recognition of the
Chairman of the State of Arizona who yielded to Chairman Rudy Ramos of the Washington, D.C. delegation.
Ramos, reluctant to attack the record of Campos and
repeatedly telling the delegates that Campos was a close
personal friend, placed the name of our Founder Dr.
Hector P. Garcia into nomination for the office of
National Chairman.
Ramos yielded the floor to delegates from Michigan, Nebraska, Kansas, and other states who seconded
the nomination. A delegate from Texas urged the convention to elect Dr. Hector P. Garcia unanimously,
whereupon the floor fight began.
Unwilling to elect officers before hearing them
speak on their objectives in seeking the office of
National Chairman, the delegates from Colorado
and California fought an uphill fight to postpone the
elections until both candidates for office had had a
chance to address the convention floor.
A motion to allow the candidates to speak made by
State of California Chairman Larry Amaya was derailed
when another delegate made a motion to table.

C

On the vote on the motion to table, only California's
17 votes and 9 votes from Colorado were cast against.
That is, only California and Colorado wanted to hear the
candidates speak.
After the motion to table passed, the election of Dr.
Hector P. Garcia as National Chairman was a foregone
conclusion. ("The hay's in the barn, hoss!" as they say
out west.)
Deciding that they could vote more intelligently
by not being bothered with campaign promises and
a look at the respective records, ambitions, objectives and goals of the two individuals, the delegates
began their voting.
"Arizona, 3 for Garcia!"
"California, 17 for Campos!"
"Colorado, 9 for Campos!"
"Idaho, 1 for Garcia!"
"Illinois, 6 for Garcia!"
"Kansas, 11 for Garcia!"
"Michigan, 7 for Garcia!"
"Minnesota, 1 for Garcia!"
"Nebraska, 2 for Garcia, and 5 for Campos!"
"New Mexico, 8 for Garcia!"
"Texas, 20 for Garcia!"
"Utah, 112 for Garcia, 1/2 for Campos!"
"Washington, 5 for Garcia!"
"Wyoming, 2 for Garcia, 5 for Campos!"
The official tally was 66-112 votes for Dr. Hector
P. Garcia and 37-1/2 votes for Daniel Campos. Dr.
Garcia received a standing ovation as he was escorted back into the convention hall by his supporters. He thanked everyone who supported him and
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said that the Forum would move ahead in the coming
year and voiced a promise not to run for re-election.
Campos moved that the convention elect Garcia by
unanimous vote and ended his year in office with the
statement, "I have been an independent man, and I go out
of office, CLEAN!"
Campos received a long and standing ovation and
was visibly moved by the tribute to his one year as
National Chairman.

OTHER OFFICERS
Elected to the office of National Vice Chairman was
Dr. Leo Lopez of Kansas. There were no other nominees
and Dr. Lopez was elected by acclamation.

Ezequiel (Zeke) Duran was re-elected to his fourth
term as National Executive Secretary-Treasurer with
no opposition.
Father Erwin Juraschek, campaigning hard for reelection, won easily over nominee Father Henry Casso
of San Antonio, Texas who was supported only by the
Washington, D.C. delegation and 2 votes from Wyoming.

Father Juraschek said, "It's nice to be important,
but it's more important to be nice," and grinning
broadly, sat back to listen to the landslide voting.

F

or the office ofNational Sergeant at Arms, the
nominees were California's Hiram Diaz who
has held the office previously and always
manages to wind up doing the job because the elected
Sergeant at Arms never shows up at the convention; and
hard-working Henry Sanchez, Wyoming State Chairman. After hearing Sanchez nominated, Diaz declined
the nomination in favor of the man most responsible for
putting on a very successful 1969 national convention.

Upon returning to San Jose, and encouraged by
Dan Campos, who had lost the election to Dr. Garcia,
I wrote the following editorial in the September 1969
issue of THE FORUMEER:
AN EDITORIAL
The recent American GI Forum national convention
at Cheyenne, Wyoming which elected Dr. Hector P.
Garcia as National Chairman, was an exercise in futi lity,
in my very humble opinion.
This should not be interpreted as a condemnation of
our good Founder, Dr. Hec tor P. Garcia, for he has done
many wonderful things for our organization and for the
Chicanos of the United States, but we think that it was a
mistake for him to accept the nomination for the office

San Jose Gl Forum•s
Champion Color Guard
Reme mber these guys? It was the middle 60's. They were members of San Jose GI Forum's first Color Guard . They took First
Place in a Veterans Day Parade sponsored by the United Veterans
Council of Santa C lara County. Later, a t the vets hall on South 4th
Street, some GI Forum members and members of the other veterans organizations got into a discussion about the GI Forum and its
membership requirements. We told them that you don't have to be
a veteran to honor your country and to know how to march. It is
not a God-given skil l. It can be learned, and apparently our troops,
accepting the First Place - Military Color Guard award, had learned
their lessons well.
The color guard members are, left to right, Frank Estrella, Jess
Delgado, Gil Minjarez, Edd ie Barron, and Capt. Louis "Skeeter"
Mosqueda.
A few years later, another San Jose Color Guard, which had
absolute ly no veterans in the unit, again p laced First in the Veterans Day Parade. (Richard Diaz foto) • • • • •.

of National Chairman of the American GI Forum.
The purpose of annual elections is to let the organization benefit from new and inspired leadership. Going
back to leaders who have already served the organization in that capacity, is to our humble way of thinking,
more or less admitting that there are no new leaders in
the American GI Forum.
And we do not believe that the GI Forum is out of
leaders yet! The name of the game, henceforth, will be
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-- if you would lead the American GI Forum, get the
Doctor's support, for without it, you have about as much
chance to win as Ronald Reagan at an NAACP convention.
e think t hat the chairmanship aspiratio ns of such men as Franco,
H ernandez, Darrah, Amaya, Ayala,
Duran, Perez, Aguilar, Gonzales, and Ramos are
dead as long as the thought linger·s in the back of their
minds that they may one day go to the national
convention with intentions of seeking the top office
and have to contend with the formidable figure of the
organization's founder as an opponent for the office.
We believe that the Founder has enormous influence
in this country and can certainly use it in the right places.
But him running for and getting elected to the National
Chairmanship, to our way of thinking, is like the idea of
Jesus Christ asking the Archbishop of San Francisco to
pick a new pastor for Saint Joseph's Church, and that HE
(J. C. himself) wants to be considered for the job!!
(The preceding editorial expresses the feelings of
one individual, FORUM EER Editor E. D avid Sierra,
and should not be construed as representing the ideas of
any other individual or body of the American GI Forum).
--E. David Sierra
DITOR'S NOTE: That election left a sour
taste in a lot of GI F orum mouths. What had
Dan Campos done that rankled Dr. Garcia
enough for him to seek the national chair?
What major proj ect w as he motivated to do that
could not have been done with Dan Campos as national
chairman? For what did Greg Coronado, Sr. sell out?
In 1968 at Corpus Christi, in the Doctor's hometown
and without his backing, he had run on a slate with
Campos for national office, and won.
Coronado was the incumbent National Vice Chairman, and Campos chose him to run the elections at
Cheyenne. His name became mud in California. I will go
to my grave believing that the Tejanos didn't want to
know the truth ... or hear it. , and that in Greg Coronado
Sr., they had a spy in the California GI Forum about as
deep as you can get a spy.
Surely, the California and Texas delegations could
have gotten together on some issues that we deliberated
at the national conventions over the past twenty years
and been a much more effective force for the American

W

E

Mayfair
Village
Residents
Celebrate
Frank
Austin's
lOOth
Frank Austin

Frank Au s tin, a 100-year old residen t or
Mayfair Village, was feted at a birthday party
in the Rec Hall, som etime in th e early 2000's.
The place was full. Man y of his rela tives
wer e there, as wer e m any Mayfair r esidents.
He is rem ember ed as a kind elderly m an
who was always immaculately dressed , always
a big smile on his face , seemingly full of energy, and always on the go, catcing buses to
attend community din n ers a nd oth er even ts .
He was asked if he rem embered how m any
Presidents h a d led the U.S. in his lifetime, and
h e s a id, "No, t h er e's b een too m any of them. "
He was r eminded tha t wh en h e was bor n
the Wrigh t Broth ers h a d n ot yet flown. He
knew th at. • • • • •

GI Forum. W e always had the feeling that their membe rs
had things to say, that they had opinions, but were not
being allowed to voice them. I wonder what the attitude
is now ... now that Dr. Garcia is gone.
A year later, in C heyenne, Wyoming, Dr. Hector
P. Garcia, Am erican GI Forum founder, got his
revenge. And sweet it was. In 1968, Greg Coronado
had been elected Vice C hairman and Campos had
appointed him to run the 1969 elections. His wife
'
Dominga, was the National Ladies Auxiliary Chairm a n.
During the time they were serving in office, they
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moved to San Jose. So San Jose GI Forum boasted of
having among its members the National Chairman,
National Vice Chairman, National Ladies Auxiliary
Chaitman, and the Editor of THE FORUMEER. That
rankled egos in Texas and New Mexico, too, I am
ce1tain.
Greg Coronado, Sr. called the meeting to order
precisely on time, as he had said he would during the
.
.
mommg sesstons .

"Be here at 1:30 Sharp," he warned, "because we
are going to close the doors and NO ONE will be
allowed to leave or enter until the elections are over."
The California delegation had some warning that
there was hanky panky afoot. We had heard a rumor that
Dr. Garcia would be running against Dan. For some
reason, the Tejanos just could not stomach Campos in
that office.
arry Amaya and I had approached Dr.
Garcia's secretary, Rosa Ena Longoria
and the Texas State Chairman about
having a j oint California-Texas caucus at Cheyenne
to discuss why it was that we could never agree on
anything.
Surely, at some point in time, there must be issues
that we agree on. But it seemed that if Texas was for it,
California opposed it. If California was for it, Texas was
against.
It would have been a very interesting discussion. But
we got the impression that the Tejanos did not want to
make "peace", they did not want to open a dialogue
which might lead to them having to admit that they don't
have all the world's original ideas to help the GI Forum
just because it began there in 1948.
They don't believe that anyone from outside of
Texas can truly, truly love and respect this great
organization. They seemed to have the same attitude
toward non-Texans as Anglos have toward Mexicanos
in Texas.
Any time the national office announced a new chapter in far off Connecticut, Florida, Arkansas, or some
other place, you could bet your life that if you scratched
the "state chairman" a little bit you found a former
Corpus Clu·isti resident in there. We used to laugh about
it.
Remember the time they tried to move the national
convention from Las Vegas to Jacksonville, Arkansas?
Jacksonville, Arkansas. Not the cultural capital of the

L

Chief Bill
Lansdowne
to San Diego
San Jose Chief
of Po lice Willia m
Lansdowne
res ign ed in San Jose
and went to SanDiego. He is remem bered h ere beca use
he and some of his officers came to Mayfair
Village on our Neigh borhood Night Out reception. The chief and his officers were introduced, they answered qu estion s from the residents and stayed for dinne r.

world! A fucking village ! From Las Vegas to Jacksonville, Arkansas ! Where in the hell is Jacksonville, Arkansas? BUT they were serious!
We asked Mr. Benavidez, the "Arkansas State Chairman" after a beer or two and he admitted that he was in
the Air Force, stationed at Jacksonville, Arkansas. His
"chapter" consisted of him and seven other airmen
stationed at the base. Declaring him "State Chairman" in
a state where no other chapters existed, gave him the
right to cast votes at the national convention. And yes,
amigo, he was a former CC resident.

The Tejanos and Dr. Garcia were pissing on my
boots and calling it rain, as they say in Texas.
Anyway, back to the Cheyenne elections -- Greg
Coronado recognized Rudy Ramos, Chairman of the
Washington, D.C. delegation. He rose.
"Mr. Chairman, I nominate Dr. Hector Perez
Garcia for Chairman, and I yield the floor to the
Chairman from Michigan."
The Michigan Chairman quickly said, "I second the
nomination of Dr. Hector P. Garcia, and move that the
nominations be closed!"
"Out of order," Larry Amaya of California and
others quickly inte1jected, recognizing a "movidachueca"
the minute they saw it.
But the puppets persisted, making it very obvious
that Dr. Garcia wanted the nomination but did not want
any discussion of his intentions, or the issues debated on
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the convention floor.
Eventually, Dan Campos name was placed in nomination.

Then a motion was made that the candidates
NOT BE ALLOWED TO SPEAK!
It was at precisely this point that David Sierra
lost his vir~inity. That is, I would no longer trust
ANYTHING I heard from ANYONE at the national
office regarding high goals, aims, and aspirations for
the American GI Forum. Henceforth, it would be
categorized as simply, purely, unadulterated
BULLS HIT!

HOLY SHIT! An American veterans family
organization where the members do not care to
listen to the candidates before they vote! ARE
WE MAD?
That surprised all of us in the California delegation.
A civil rights organization, championing the rights of
veterans, and whose motto was "Education is our Freedom and Freedom Should be Everybody's Business"
holding its national elections and not allowing the candidates to speak? Who's insane idea was this?
That "movida chueca" widened the chasm existing
between the California and Texas delegations. When we
discussed it among ourselves, we concluded that no
matter what we did for the organization, it never seemed

to be enough. The Tejanos wanted it their way simply
because the organization was born in Texas and Dr.
Hector P. Garcia was the founder. At least that's the way
we understood it.

We often joked a bout the power struggle that was
sure to ensue in Texas after the doctor passed away.
There were many , many tin Hitlers in Texas, created
by the Doctor, who would want to assume the mantle of
leadership when he was no longer around .
n California we held open elections. Anyone
coul d run . You didn't have to be anointed for
higher office by any higher power. You ran, and
if you got the most votes, you ran the organization for
365 days. Or longer if you could get yourself re-elected.

I

California had its tin Hitlers too, but if they
didn't perform, they got their comeuppance at the
next election.
Remember AI Hernandez?
Remember Louis Cortez?
Remember Mario Vazquez?
All former Texans.
All former California chairmen.
All one-termers.
Democracy lives in California.

•••••

Assemblyman Vasconcellos and San Jose GI Forum
ASSEMBLYMAN JOHN VASCONCELLOS was one of our special guests at a reception for a Cinco de
Mayo Parade Grand Marshal at the San Jose Hilton Hotel. The year and the Grand Marshal's name escapes
me. Seated, left to right, are Gloria Sierra, Mary Caballero, Frank Caballero, Assemblyman Vasconcellos,
David Sierra, Jack Ellwanger, and Joe G. Lopez. The photo was taken and sent to me by one of my favorite
photographers, Al Castellano.
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You Gotta Die
of Something ..

drowsiness, nausea and vomiting. It can be injected.
causing inflamed veins, blocked arteries and contagiou.
diseases such as AIDS. However it is taken, heroin can
cause convulsions, coma, and death.
AMPHETAMINES. Sometimes known as "dexies.
uppers, or speed," these drugs increase heart beat, decrease appetite, mood swings, headaches, dizziness, and
high blood pressure. Sometimes prescribed to treat sleep
disorders, brain dysfunctions, and obesity. Teenagers
think it increases their e nergy, alertness, and improves
their athletic abilities. Some use rs suffer from paranoia
and hallucinations.
HALLUCINOGENS. These drugs-- LSD,
PCP, e tc. , also known as lysergic acid, mescaline , peyote, an gel dust , spec ia l K, or
phencyclidine might give you feelings of being
separated from your body, hallucin ations, reduced inhibitions, insensitivity to pain, and
visual disturbances. They affect different users
in different ways.

y friend Arturo, the two packs a day
s m~ker, ~sed to say he was tired of people
telling h1m not to smoke. "You gotta die
of something!" he exclaimed, "This is as good a reason
as any."
True.
The choice is yours. You can die from -TOBACCO AND ALCOHOL. Cigarettes cause heart disease and cancer. Alcohol
and drug abuse can give you malnutrition,
cirrhosis, cancer, brain damage, and auto accidents. Your babies can be born with mental and
physical defects. If so, be prepared to be a very,
very special mother because it will take all the
YOU GOTT A DIE OF SOMETHING .. ..
patience and love you can muster to raise a ......._ __ __.._--=>,._ _./
Right?
mentally and physically impaired child into
Right. How about OLD AGE? • • • • •
adul thood. Are you up to it?
MARIJUANA. Some call it a "recreational" drug,
implying that it is not harmful. According to health
experts, however, marijuana impairs your memory, affects your hearing and vision, your ability to concentrate, lessens your athletic skills, and makes manipulating an automobile very dangerous. Your alertness, judgment of distance, reaction time, and hand and foot
coordination suffers, making you a dangerous driver,
imperiling the lives of those who ride with you and those
whom you might "accidentally" meet on the road .
INHALANTS. Some teenagers inhale nail-poli sh
remover, glue, furniture polish, or cooking spray fumes
as a "fun" high. Fumes can be very dangerous especially
if they are inhaled after imbibing alcohol or taking
drugs. There is high risk of death from cardiac arrest.
COCAINE. Some like it because it makes their
heart beat faster. But it also constricts the blood vessels.
This may cause heart attack, seizure, or heart failure.
Cocaine use can cause poor concentration, exhaustion,
SCANNING THE BAY-- Mrs. Gloria Sierra
malnutrition, psychosis, and/or sexual dysfunction.
is shown looking out over San Francisco Bay,
HEROIN. This drug gives you a sense of wellsearching
for her husband who went out with the
being. It acts on the pleasure and pain systems of your
boys the night before.
brain,producing a feeling of well-being, followed by

M

Where is that Man?
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rich soil.

--E. David Sierra

he diminutive City of
Woodlake, brilliantly ex
tolled in Grace Pogue's
book, Within The Magic Circle, IS
blessed with nature's bounty. It IS
nestled against the eastern
foothills of the Sierra Nevada Mountains in the
sprawling
San
Joaquin Valley, the
agricultural heart of
America's fruit basket. Aboutmidwaybetween

T

He reported no white settlers in the area but many
friendly Indians, living on the banks of a large lake
which was later named Bravo Lake, gathering tules and
swamp grasses with which they made baskets. They
took fish from the lake, Cottonwood Creek, and the St.
John's River, and they used the rich red clay earth to
make pots and bowls. Today that earth supports thousands of acres of vineyards, citrus trees, peaches, watermelons, cotton, plums and a large variety of
other fruits and vegetables.
Later, Thomas Fowler, after whom
the Fresno County town is named,
came into the area of the "magic
circle", and associated with
Thomas Davis. Fowler was
later elected to the California
State Senate.

Within
the Magic
Circle

Los Angeles and San Francisco, approximately 22 miles
off heavily traveled US 99, the
main north-south artery which
crosses this agricultural utopia, it is a
community free of transients, heavy interstate traffic, and its concommitant problems.

Around 1850, Thomas H. Davis of South Carolina came into the Woodlake area and was very
impressed with what he saw. He wrote to his friends
about finding birds, herds of antelope and deer,
rabbits and squirrels aplenty, and wild blackberries,
grapes, and California oak trees abounding in the

THE MISSOURI SETTLERS
In 1862, the Rev.
Jonathan Blair of Missouri
led a wagon train of more
than 100 Blairs, Ragles,
Moffetts, Pogues, and Goodins
from Mendocino County south to
California's great central valley,
camping near Venice Hill in Tulare County,
then relocating to the east shore of Bravo Lake. They
settled in what was then known as Stringtown.
The area later became known as Woodlake Valley.
This precedent of today's City of Woodlake suffered
from the rampaging Kaweah River floods in 1857, 1862,
1867-68, and 1891. Three major floods in eleven years
taxed the patience of even the most hardy pioneer
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homesteader.

THE FLOODS COME
The damaging Christmas flood of 1867, caused by a
landslide in the Sierra Nevada Mountains sent the rampaging waters of the Kaweah River over its banks and
over thousands of acres of choice farmland, inundating
Stringtown. Some of the less hardy settlers decided to
seek their livelihood elsewhere and moved away from
the area.
he Woodlake Valley again became prima
rily wilderness, with wild grasses waving in
the wind, livestock wandering aimlessly over
verdant grasslands, and here and there the crude log
cabins of adventurous pioneers who tilled the soil, raised
cattle and other farm animals, and decided to brave
mother nature's wrath rather than move elsewhere.

T

The area experienced its greatest growth in the
decade between 1870 and 1880. Wild grasses grew
waist high, water was plentiful, and cattle and sheep
roamed the unfenced grasslands.
In 1899, Judge Stephen G. Nye, a grain rancher,
wrote that he had seen a natural flower bed almost 12
miles long in which he had counted 43 varieties of
California wildflowers, including Golden Poppies, one
day destined to be declared California's State Flower.

THE RANGE WARS
Livestock vs. Grain became a central political issue
in Woodlake, as it did throughout the San Joaquin
Valley in the mid-1800's. Senator Fowler lost his seat in
the California State Senate to Tipton Lindsay in 1874,
opening the door to the grain farmer. Fencing began in
earnest. Titles to lands came into question. Tempers
flared.
Despite the inroads made by the grain, hay, and
barley growers, livestock lingered on, with some large
cattle, sheep and hog ranches struggling to survive in a
political climate which favored agriculture over ranching.
The coming of the Southern Pacific Railroad in 1872
through the central San Joaquin Valley aided the booming grain industry, even though the tracks were at least
20 miles from Woodlake. The evolution from grain to
oranges, the area's principal crop today, was imminent.

ORANGES BECOME KING
Mrs. T .H. Davis planted the first orange trees
around 1879, then Judge Nye, andJ.W.C. Pogue also
planted oranges and lemons.

In 1886 the first irrigation from waters of the St.
John's River began, and by 1890 the orange growing
industry was so well established that the area's first
packing house was built by the Kaweah Lemon Company.
By 1890 the Naranjo (Spanish for orange tree) Post
Office was established east of the present City of
Woodlake, and packing houses and other small businesses soon clustered around it.
Deciduous fruits were started in the Redbanks area,
two miles west of Woodlake, about 1904, with formation of the Redbanks Orchard Company, which was
soon producing huge quanitites of grapes, plums, and
peaches.
Joshua Lindsay planted apples, plums, peaches,
pears, and black walnuts, as well as many kinds of
vegetables.
In the early '90's, land with a permanent water right,
was worth $25 per acre, a tiny fraction of what it is worth
today.
Gilbert Stevenson, a southern California millionaire, came into the area in 1907, buying the Horseshoe
Ranch and a piece of property known as the Waugh
Ranch. He renamed the 1500-acre property the Sentinel
Butte Ranch.
t one time he operated the largest individu
ally owned orange ranch in the world. He
also planted grapes, casaba melons and
olives. In 1917, over 200 railroad cars of fruit went to
eastern markets from the Sentinel Butte Ranch.

A

Since he first saw the area, Gilbert Stevenson
dreamed of creating a town, and pursued his dreams
by purchasing another 13,000 acres of land.
On Sept. 1, 1919, after the end of World War I, D.B.
Day and Charles Lare arrived in town on the Visalia
Electric train. They had orders from Gilbert Stevenson
to build a town which would be named Woodlake.

While some workmen constructed housing, others worked on the Brick Block, a large building at
Naranjo and Valencia Street, which included a grocery store, restaurant, drug store, department store
and a bank on the ground floor and hotel rooms on
the second floor.
Illinois senator Fred Harding and his friend Howard
Pattee ofMonmouth, Illinois, would winter in Pasadena.
They came to Lemon Cove on business. They organized
the Antelope Heights Land Company and the Antelope
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Heights W ater Company.
The Harding family bought more acreage and named
it Wicki-Up Ranch. Fruit was hauled by horse-drawn
wacrons
to Taurusa and then to eastern U .S. markets via
b
Santa Fe Railroad.
Henry McCracken and his two sons, Courtney and
Cecil , came to Woodlake to organize the planting of
orange trees.
Young trees were brought from Highland (San Bernardino County) and Redlands (Riverside County) on
the Southern Pacif ic railroad to Exeter and Kl ink (as
fvanhoe was then known) and on to acreage arou nd
Woodlake.

ELECTRIFIED IRRIGATION
In 1899, the Mt. Whitney Power and Electric Company, in the Sierra Nevada Mountains above T hree
Rivers, about 22 mj les away, brought in electrical power
which made possible the pum ping of water essential to
the irrigation of the orange groves blanketing the area.
T he Visal ia Electric Railroad extended the ir rail lines to
Exeter and Lemon Cove in 1903 and la id a spur into
Woodlake in 1909. These changes greatly influenced
the growth of the new city.

FOUNDING OF WOODLAKE
Woodlake actually got its start in 1907 when James
Barton, J.W. Fewell , and Adolph Sweet purchased a
larcre
tract of land three miles north of B ravo Lake and
b
ubdivided it. In 1910, Gilbert Stevenson, a Los Angeles
real estate broker, bought large tracts of land just north
of Bravo Lake and founded Woodlake.
The two subdivisions eventually merged and by
1913 the City of Woodlake becam e a reality, and soon
had a weekly newspaper, edited by E.H. S nedeker, a
former publicity m an with the Barnum & Bailey C ircus.
ther milestones included constructi on of a
Bank of America; the Wood lake Elemen
tary School and Woodlake High School
with enrollment of about 200 students combined. Also,
a mile of electric light lines, five miles of s idewalks and
curbs, five miles of water mai ns, five miles of sewers;
two churches; a $40,000 hotel, a solid block of brick
business bui ldings; and 10,000 ornamental trees and
shrubs within the city limits, according to an early
pioneer.
The Visalia Electric Railroad served Woodlake with
20 trains per day from 1909 until the automobile made
rail travel unfeasible in 1924.

0
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ALMA MATER
Woodlake Union High
"Where the snoiV clad high Sierras
thrust their summits to the sky
In a smiling happy valley
stands our dear old Woodlake High,
And we proudly pledge allegiance
and vow she '!!n ever lack
a host of proud defenders
fo r the Orange and the Black ... "

PEOPLE OF ACTION
In those early years, Woodlake was populated by
men and women of action. The "Show Me" attitude they
brought with them from their native Missouri was contagious. They demanded their ri ghts, and very often got
them!
oodlake area boosters wanted their own
identity. They did not want to be part or
the Vi sali a te lephone exchange so they
raised $9,000 by public subscri ption to buil d their own
telephone exchange.
Many worki ng class people complained that the post
office was too far from the mai n business intersection of
town.

W

One night, some sturdy citizens loaded the tiny
post office building into a lar ge wagon and moved it
into downtown Woodlake, and placed it on Valencia
Street, about one a nd a half blocks north of Naranjo
Street, right where they wan ted it!
When a bond issue was proposed for building a
hi crhway which wou ld have bypassed their burgeoning
ci;y on the west, Wood lake cit izens placed informational copies of the town's newspaper, the Woodlake
ECHO, on every doo rstep in Tulare County. The bond
issue failed, and the new highway was routed to pas ~
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Woodlake Tigers Win 1952 Valley
Shasta Division Track Title

1952SHASTA DIVISION CHAMPIONS-- (Top Row, Left to Right) Coac h Bud Loverin , P. Garcia, B. Graves, E. Pettinger, C. Cowley.
L. Tyne r, E. Edwardesen, L. Maloy, B. Darby, D. Mehrten , D. Brewer, P. McCuistion, J. Jackson, B. Hanggi, M. Willis. (Middle Row)
J. Sekishiro, B. Maloy, P. Denton, B. Barton, N. Ropes, B. Chunn, T. Lupercio, C. Snow. B. Luna, D. Lewis, L. Raymond, C. Lewis, L.
Croy, D. Brandt. (Bottom Row) B. Bartlett, 0. Crose, G. Corbin, J. Rogers, J. Leake, R. Angel, T. Masuda, B. Moore, J. Harvey, T. Lewis,
D. Beard.

EDITOR'S NOTE: In 1952, my senior year, the
Woodlake High Tigers won the San Joaquin VaJ!ey
small schools track & field championship.
So WHAT, you say? So this ...

through downtown Woodlake.
Many area farmers were also impatient. Ordinary
farming implements were too slow, they said, so they
bla ·ted through the hardpan earth with high explosives.
They wrote their families in the east that they were
"plowing with dynamite. "

FAST START
Before the town was a year old, there was a resident
doctor and a hospital. A merchants association was
organ ized, the city established a water company, and
founded a Woodlake City Library.

NATURE'S GIFT
(Cont. on Pg 683)

The Woodlake High School track, at that time,
would get overrun with weeds every winter. In the fall
the track squad's first assignment was to "reclaim" the
track. It entailed dragging the track with a heavy iron
and wooden sled pulled by a rundown old pickup truck,
and cutting the infield grass with a scythe. (You city
guys know what a scythe is, do you not?).
Then the high jumpers and pole vaulters went to the
Bakersfield Box Company northwest of town and hauled
in some sawdust. The broad jumpers went to the St.
John's River and hauled in some sand for their BJ pit. It
took a Jot of work to get that track in shape.
If you didn't really LOVE track and field, you just
didn't go out for track. A Jot of boys went out for track
and the coach didn't "cut" anybody .... until the reclamation project was finished! If you had to make Janes
around the oval and lines across the lanes for staggered
starts, and set up the hurdles correctly, you learned

(Cont. on Pg 684)
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Woodlake
(Cont. from Pg.t5S2)
Woodlake's location is the primary reason for its
success as an agricultural eden.
The harsh winter temperatures are modified
by the waters of Bravo Lake, a two-square mile
reservoir belonging to the Wutchumna Ditch Company, but the hills ringing the east, no~h and ~est
sides of the city are the real buffer agrunst the tcy
winter winds.
While citrus freezes on trees in other nearby

areas, unprotected nursery stock survives the same
winter weather in Woodlake without damage. Very
important, also, is that the Woodlake citrus crop
ripens as much as two months ahead of oranges and
lemons in other areas of Califor.nia.
INCORPORATED

W

oodlake was incorporated in 1941, eel
ebrating its 11th birthday during the
Tulare County centennial in 1952. It is
the newest and smallest of Tulare County's seven incorporated cities.
EDUCATIONAL EXCELLENCE-- Woodlake is
a city with a school system in which there is a commitment to excellence. Of the 128 seniors graduating in the
Woodlake High School class of June 1999,65 received
scholarships worth $340,000, a phenomenal record for
a school that size.
Woodlake's 5,525 citizens certainly enrich the cultural, educational, political, and civic life of Tulare
County.
EDITOR'S NOTE: GRACE POGUE, author of
WITHIN THE MAGIC CIRCLE, taught first grade to
the author and thousands of other Woodlake Elementary
School students. COURTNEY McCRACKEN donated
a science building and the Courtney McCracken swimming pool to Woodlake High School. • • • • •
Info from DISCOVERY magazine.

Wanna Know How?
To convert meters to yards & vice versa.
Meters to Yards: Meters x 1.0939 =Yard.
Feet to Meters: Feet x 0.305 = Meter.
Yards to Meters: Yard x 0.914- Meter.
Meters to Feet: Meter x 3.281 = Feet.

···~woodlake

••••

Commitment to Excellence
The June 17, 1999 issue of the Visalia
TIMES-DELTA ran the following editorial:
WOODLAKE STANDS FOR COMMITMENT TO EXCELLENT
THUMBS UP to the Woodlake Unified School
District and the Woodlake High School Foundation for their encouragement of scholarship among
the students there. Of the 128 graduating seniors at
Woodlake, 65 received scholarships that totaled
$340,000.
That's a phenomenal record for a school that
size, and it's no accident. Woodlake encourages its
students through the entire structure of the school
and the dedication of the individuals who run the
programs. This is concerted effort that includes
the foundation as well as the AVID Program,
Advancement Via Individual Determination.
From eighth grade, students participate in an
intensive program that raises the expectation that
they will succeed in school and in college. Counselors and teachers push students toward scholarships. Fund-raisers make sure the money is made
available. Everyone makes certain the students
participate and live up to their ends of the bargain,
including volunteer service, coaching and
mentoring other students. The result is a commitment to excellence that is the envy of other schools.
We salute the students, staff, parents, and
boosters of the Woodlake school district. It would
be good for other districts to adopt their program
as models.

EDITOR'S NOTES:
carnal!

Esa es mi escuela,

True Sportsmanship Wins Fame
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Woodlake Wins '52 Track Title
(Cont. from Pg 682)
something about track and field, right?

Another thing ••. we did not have a full flight of
hurdles so we never held a track meet at home!
It seemed like we were always on a bus headed for
Corcoran, Lemoore, Lindsay Exeter, Orosi, or somewhere else. Regardless, our boys prevailed at the Sierra
League meet at A venal and at the Valley meet at
Kingsburg.
Because I was writing sports for the school paper,
THE TATLER, I was allowed to stay out for Physical
Education for two periods per day during my senior
year. I spent most of my time with the track team because
that was my first love. Baseball was OK, but I loved
track.

This is what I wrote for the Woodlake
ECHO, our town paper:

Woodlake Team
Wins League and
Valley Meets
This year's Woodlake High track and field team,
coached by Bud Loverin, was the best team ever fielded
at Woodlake High. The A class boys won the league and
valley divisional meets.
At A venal, the Tigers amassed 88 points to win
easily over second place Orosi with 41, A venal 27,
Lindsay 17, Strathmore 11, and Dinuba 9.

In the Shasta Division meet at Kingsburg, the
Tigers scored 41 points to win out over Kingsburg
with 32-V2. Orosi was third with 28-V2 points.
The outstanding boys in Class A were Paul
McCuistion, a junior high hurdle ace who won the
league and went all the way to valley divisional before
being beaten in the high hurdles. He also ran the low
hurdles, won the high jump at the league meet, and ran
on the half mile relay team.
Woodlake's top miler was Bill Barton who had a best
time of 4.54.8. Bill won both the league and divisional
runs.
Bob Hanggi, Woodlake's top discus thrower, had a
best mark of about 140 feet. He took second at the

Divisional meet. Qualified for the Valley fmals but
failed to place. Bob is a sophomore, 6 feet tall and about
160 lbs. Also throws the shot.
Best of the Tiger shot putters, Lee Tyner is a senior.
This was his first year of actual competition. Took third
at Kingsburg and also threw the discus in some of the
practice meets.
Woodlake had three high jumpers capable of 5'9".
They were Paul McCuistion, who won the league; Leroy
Maloy who won the divisional; and Dale Mehrten, who
placed second at Kingsburg
In the pole vault, the Tigers had Ted Lewis, a B who
moved up to A class. Also qualified for the Valley meet
but did not compete. DeW ayne Brewer and Paul
McCuistion added depth to the pole vaulting corps.

Leroy Maloy was the best of the broad jumpers.
Had a best of about 20'6". Leroy is a senior. He also
high jumped, threw the discus, shot, and ran on the
relay team. Competed in the Valley meet in Visalia
but failed to place.
Most of the boys that placed at Kingsburg were
seniors, but the Tigers can look forward to another fine
year in track. There were lots of good boys on the B and
C class teams that will move to A next year.
--Eliseo T. Sierra

******

The Fresno BEE did it better. This is what
they wrote about the Valley Meet at
Kingsburg:

Kingsburg Lad Is
Star; Woodlake
Cops Shasta Meet
(KINGSBURG)-- Rayford Johnson of Kingsburg
High School scored 14-1/2 points in class A events of the
Shasta Division track meet to lead all individual performers and Woodlake with 41 points topped the scoring
in that division.

Johnson made a spectacular finish in the 880 yard
relay last night, coming from behind and finishing
well in front of the pack.
Rowland of Orosi was another outstanding performer, coming from behind in the class A 440 yard dash
to win.
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Following Woodlake in class A were Kingsburg
32-1/2, Orosi 28-1/2, Washington 17, Fowler 16,
Chowchilla 15, Avenal 12, Central 12, Strathmore
10, Dinuba 5, Kerman 4-112, Lindsay 2.
Avenal took class B with 56-1/2 points; and Avenal
and Orosi topped class C teams with 27-112 points each.
CLASS A
120 YARD HIGH HURDLES--Kruser, C;
McCuistion, Wo; Rath, Sh; Brewer, Wo; Hogue, W.
Time-- 15.1.
180 YARD LOW HURDLES--Roldan, 0; Kruser,C;
Troisi, K;McCuistion, Wo;Hogue, W. Time-- 20.2
100 YARD DASH--Johnson, K; Morris, 0, Kelley, F;
Hollabaugh,F; Willis, K. Time -10.3
220 YARD DASH--Johnson, K;Morris, 0; Horn, F;
Hollabaugh, F; Thompson, W. Time- 22.3.
440 YARD DASH--Roldan, 0; Davis, W; Dass,
Ch;Quisenberry, L; Hays, F. Time- 52.1.
880 YARD RUN--Peiia, 0; Quick, Ch; Bradley, W;
Hernandez, C;Keel, Ch. Time- 2:05.5
MILE RUN--Barton, Wo; Delgado, W; Luna, Wo;
Sparrow, A; Lopez, Ki. Time -4:54.8
880 YARD RELAY--Kingsburg (McCahill, Friedolf,
Troisi, and R. Johnson); Orosi, Washington, Fowler,
Avenal. Time - 1:36.4.
SHOT PUT--Humphrey,S; McCahill, Ki; Tyner, Wo;
Christiansen, W;Williams, Ch. Distance- 53' 3-1/2"
DISCUS--Humphrey, S;Hanggi,Wo; McCahill, Ki;
Galloway, F; Roldan,O. Distance- 149 feet, 2 inches.
HIGH JUMP--Maloy, Wo; Mehrten, Wo; Johnson,
Ki; tie for fourth:Naketin of K and McCuistion of
Wo. Height- 5 feet, 9 inches.
POLE VAULT--Tie for First: Rogers and Bass of Ch;
Lewis, Wo; Roup, K. tie for Fifth: Scott, Ki and
Brewer, Wo. Height- 10 feet, 1-3/4 inches.
BROAD JUMP--Andrews, D;Maloy, Wo; Troisi, Ki;
Heflin, Ch; Kruser, C. Distance - 20 feet, 7 inches.
EDITOR'S NOTES: Rayford Johnson of Kingsburg
is, of course, the future Olympic Decathlon Champion
Rafer Johnson. His was not yet a household name, but
it would be. Rowland of Orosi is the great halfback/
track star Hank Roldan who went on to Stanford. • •

May 1985

THE LEADER

SPORTS
Woodlake Girls
Win State Crown
(OAKLAND)-- The Woodlake High School
girls basketball team (28-1) won the California
State Championship in Division ill on Sat., March
16, 1985 when they bested Justin-Siena of Napa
59-57 in overtime at the Oakland Coliseum.
Among the happy alumni in the crowd were
THE LEADER editor E. David Sierra (WUHS
class of '52), and other fans from the South Bay
area. Nearly 200 Woodlake fans cheered the Tigers
on. The girls lost the 1983 state title game to
Colfax.
Led by 5'7" senior forward Irene Robles
(20.5 ave.), the Tigers defeated Lindsay 108-22
and 78-18, Mt. Whitney of Visalia 46-25 and 3730, Orosi 82-12 and 71-15, Riverdale 80-24 and
74-15, and McFarland 72-25 on their march to
the crown.
In the playoffs they defeated La Jolla Country
Day H.S. at the Los Angeles Sports Arena 62-40,
outscoring the southerners 21-2 in the third quarter.
Their only loss was to Delano 32-29, which
finished 2nd in the Southern Section Division I
finals, a defeat which the Tigers avenged later in
the season 51-41.
Congratulations to the Tiger Girls, Coach
Marvin Welch, Principal John Lindsay, "Crazy
Frank" Ainley, and everyone associated with the
W.U.H.S. program.

T-Shirt
Wom by student at Valley Christian HS vs. McClymonds HS football game: WE
BUST OUR BUITS SO WE CAN KICK YOURS.

686

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

WUHS wins 23 straight
1948 Tigers Repeat as Valley Champions

--

~
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\

-

.

1948 SAN JOAQUIN VALLEY
SMALL SCHOOLS CHAMPIONS -(Sitting) Carl Waddle, Tom Wright, Jerry Ruell ,
Jesse Munoz, Daniel Vasquez, John Gonzalez,
Don Brumley. (Kneeling) Othelos Moody, Ray
Brown, Bob Curtis, Bob Mayol, Dick Fink, Earl
McKee, Jerry More no , Putt Peoples, Tim
Maddock, A1t Yanes, Jesse Cox, Don Nice, Leroy
Whitney; Rex Hoover, Mgr. (Standing) Wilford
Devine, M gr. ; Joe Castello, Bill Waters, Alfred
Valero, Phillip Jones, Martin Hickle, Alex Rarnoz,
Leroy Attaway, Eual Britton, Bob Richardson,
Don Swafford , Marion Villegas, Ted Gabbard,
Norman Kenwood, Bob Walker, Mac White, and
Coach Carl Elder.
The Tigers winning streak ended in the first
game of the 1950 season when a Ron Nordstrom
field goal gave Dos Palos Broncos a 10-7 victory over the defending Valley Champs.

SEASON RECORD
Woodlake 7 ............................. V isalia 0
Woodlake 34 .................. Tranquillity 0
Woodlake 28 ....................... .. Shafter 6

LEAGUE GAMES
Woodlake
Woodl ake
Woodlake
Woodlake
Woodlake
Woodlake

2 1 ......................... Dinuba 0
26 ...................... Corcoran 7
40 ................... Strathmore 6
30 ................ ......... .. Exeter 0
39 ...... .. ........ .. .......... Orosi 0
33 ....... ... ..... ......... Lindsay 0

PLAYOFFS
Woodlake 34 .................... Tehachapi 0
Woodlake 40 ....... .. ................ Central 0
Points: 332 .................. O pponents 19
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My Son. the Jurist

Bikers and the
Rent-a-Cop
In the mid-Seventies I was picked as a juror in a court trial conceming a Security Officer who had confronted two motorcycle riders early in the morning at a coffee shop in
south San Jose.
he Security Officer's attorney
charged that the bikers were creat
ing a disturbance in the restaurant
and he, a friend of the manager, agreed to
ask them to hold the noise down.
They kindly told him to mind his own
business, that they were completely within
their rights to talk and laugh as they
wished. The officer asked the men to step
outside and they agreed. Then, the attorney said, they attacked the officer, injuring him.
Of course the bikers appeared in court
dressed in suit and neckties and the security
officer in his officer's uniform.
The bikers' attomey retaliated that thesecurity officer had come into the restaurant
after getting off duty, visiting a couple of bars,
and was under the influence when he confronted the bikers. The bikers alleged that the
security officer put on brass knuckles as they
were exiting the coffee shop and attempted to
use them on the bikers. The knuckles were
found under a car where apparently the security officer threw them when San Jose police officers arrived on the scene.
Restaurant patrons, eye witnesses to the
confrontation, testified that they saw the
officer with the brass knuckles on and saw
him throw them under the car where they
were found.
The bikers were defended by an attomey
named Johnson who dresses like Abraham
Lincoln. He put up a sterling defense.
He stated that people have the right to

T

enter a public place, enjoy the company of
their friends, and smile, laugh, etc. without
fear of law enforcement officers who may not
like their appearance.
I was elected Chairman of the jury.

The security officer was found to be
under the influence of alcohol when
he was tested by SJPD at the scene.
The bikers were sober.
One of the most influential presentations
in the jwy room was made by a young Chicano

who went to the blackboard and outlined the
case and reminded us that we were obligated
to judge the case on the testimony we heard
in the courtroom, and to cast aside our personal prejudices against bikers or security officers, whatever they might be.
Mter closing arguments on Thursday aftemoon, the judge dismissed us for the day,
saying that he would give closing instructions
to the jury on Friday morning and then we
would enter the jury room to deliberate and
make a guilty or not guilty verdict.
On Friday morning the judge announced
that the attorney for the security officer
had dropped all charges against the bikers.
The judge invited jurors to stay over after
he dismissed us and discuss the case with
the attorneys for the different sides, if we
wished. I stated to the prosecutor that Iresented a security officer using his authority
to intimidate citizens who were just minding
their own business in a public place. Further,
that all Americans have the right to live without fear of intimidation by peace officers with
whom they disagree about behavior or demeanor.
CASE CWSED. --ETS • •

Hall of Fa111er
Trick Question: Who pitched 12-2/3 innings in the major leagues, gave up 13
hits, 14 walks, struck out 11 batters, and
was inducted into the Baseball Hall of
Fame in Cooperstown, New York?
Answer: Jimmie Foxx, Outfielder.
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NFL Talking Heads Bulls--t
For more years than I want to remember, it has irked
me that NFL sportscasters keep repeating the words,
"They've taken the fans out of the ballgame" when a
team jumps off to an early lead.
MY HUMBLE OPINION: If the fans influenced
the outcome of ANY football game, the Oakland Raiders would never lose a home game.
here is a special place in beD reserved for
those asshole TV reporters who encour
aged fans to attend an Raiders vs. Houston game a few years ago and show AI Davis how
much they loved the Raiders in Oakland and to
convince him to move the team back from Los Angeles because L.A. is "too soft" a town, not a tough town
like Oakland where there are "real" fans who appreciate ''real tough'' football.
Where are the idiotic Oakland politicians who promised AI Davis a full house for every home game?
You peckerheads forget that the Raiders won a
Super Bowl while they were in Los Angeles, and in
Oakland we're still waiting for the next one. But be
patient, fans, until AI Davis decides where he wants to
move next. Mexico City? Las Vegas? Oklahoma City?

T

Dresses, Talks,
Shoots ...
A bunch of Chicanos were on the putting green, practicing their shots before a
Mexican American Golf Association tournament in Visalia, when the group pundit observed a fellow member approaching them.
The fellow was beautifully attired in
bright yellow slacks, yellow golf shirt, and a
yellow satin jacket. His MAGA golf hat was
yellow and white, of course. His golf bag was
white with yellow trimming and an impressive MAGA logo, and his shoes were white
with yellow shoestrings.
"Look at that guy," he said, "dresses 2,
clubs 4, talks 8, drinks 8, and shoots 108!"

Honolulu? Moscow?
There is a special place in hell also for those idiotic
football players who stand on the sidelines and tum to
the fans, urging them to make more noise. I say: Get your
ass in the game and give them someting to cheer about!
ne more bitch: When you make a tackle on
the second play from scrimmage, it doesn't
call for an epileptic fit, nor prancing around
like you just saved the world from violence and poverty.
That is what you get paid for, asshole!
I wonder if those buttheads who wear football shoulder pads with spikes sticking out of them and other
"ferocious" gear, ever played football. I doubt it.
While we're on the subject of the Raider fans, I sure
wish all those "Raider Nation" fanatics that we see
driving around town with slogans like "The Raiders Are
Best, Fuck the Rest" on their pickup trucks and wearing
black jackets and other Raider paraphernalia, would GO
TO THE GAMES TO PROVE THAT THEY ARE
REAL RAIDER FANS.

0

That way I could sit on my ass at home and
watch them on television. • • • •

The Sanity of Art
It is necessary for the welfare of society that genius
should be privileged toutter sedition, to blaspheme,
to outrage good taste, to
corrupt the youthful
mind, and generally to
scandalize one's uncles.
--George Bernard Shaw
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Hot Air up· my --In the May 2-May 8, 2003 issue of EL
OBSERV ADOR, Hilbert Morales,publisher, blew some
hot air up my ---.
In an OPINION: Cinco de Mayo editorial he wrote:
Since it was announced the annual Cinco de Mayo
parade was cancelled this year due to costs, it is not
surprising that some concerned individual would step
inro this vacuum, and respond to this opportunity.
So I was not surprised to learn that a Cinco de Mayo
"parade" would occur in the area between King and
Story.
Perhaps now, those who are planning this modest
celebration will really appreciate the work done each
year for so many years by David Sierra, the American GI
Forum member most responsible for organizing parades for Cinco de Mayo.
I met Sierra many years ago when I first joined the
San Jose Chapter of the American GI Forum, or AGIF.
He began organizing each year's parade in January, and
would preside over weekly meetings of the committee

of volunteers. It was interesting to see the coordination
of information; the orchestration of groups and bands;
the obtaining of official standing so bands would be
credited with participating in a bona fide scheduled
parade.
At this point in time, I think David Sierra needs to be
thanked and recognized for his volunteer work as the GI
Fomm's parade organizer.
EDITOR'S COMMENT:
Aw, shucks, it was nuthin'.

•••••

My Favorite
U C Golden Bear

Air Force Friend
March 24, 1952
E. Sierra
P.O. Box 3 14
Woodlake, Calif.
Hey,
Write to me
before I go sick or
something. Send
me Edd's address.
Had 4 days off. I
was sick, the Cpt said. Tell you more some day, I hurt
my head. May see you for football season.
Your Pal,
--RALPH ALLEY
EDITOR'S NOTE: This postcard was sent to me in
March 1952 by Ralph Alley, a friend from Woodlake
who was taking his U.S. Air Force basic training at
Lackland Air Force Base, San Antonio, Texas.
P.S. Fifty-Two years later, I still have that damned
post card! Why did I keep it all these years? Damifino!

John Olszewski from Long Beach, Calif. is my all
time favorite California Golden Bears football player. I
grew up being a Bears fan in the Pappy Waldorf era
when they went to the Rose Bowl (and lost) three years
in a row . We listened to the games on the radio (no TV
then) and lived and died Bears football. I wonder where
he is now? No. 2? Joe Kapp. No. 3? Les Richter.
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SF 49ers at St. Mary's

More than a few years ago, American professional football teams welcomed fans to their
training camps. They were trying to create fans
for their game. It was not then America's favorite sport.
Gloria and I went to St. Mary's College in
Moraga, California to watch the San Francisco
49ers work out. I took my new movie camera
and took some film. Also a still camera and shot

these pictures.
That's Quarterback John Brodie, No. 12,
bottom right; End Monte Stickles and Center
Frank Morze, bottom left; and an unidentified
back (Ray Norton ?) rounding end on a sweep.
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ALCOHOL I DRUGS CONFERENCE
Elmwood Correctional Facility
Milpitas, Calif.

One of the featu res of the conference
program was the Director's message to
the delegates. This was Mr. Haro's message to the 9th event:

Welcome!

••••

Welcome to the 9th annual Barrio Alcohol/
Drugs Conference. Vida Nueva first sponsored this even t on May 15, 1992. We wanted
young men and women from Santa Clara
Valley high schools to experience life behind
the walls of their county jail, so they could see
for themselves wh ere people who abu se alcohol and drugs eventually wind up.
We wanted them to know that it is not fun.
It is not TV. It is realism. It is demeaning to the
human spirit. It is degrading, and it is stigm a tic.
We wanted them to discuss alcohol/drug
problems and to seek solutions to the most
serious problem our society has today.
It is obvious that our gen eration has failed
to solve the problem. It is up to the "leaders of
tomorrow" as teenagers are oft described, to
seek and find solutions.
And find it they must because if they don't,
it will only worsen and pervade our society
more insidiously than it now does.
It will cau se more auto accidents, more
split marriages, more broken homes, and
more people b eing incarcerated in places like
Elmwood and over 30 prisons which California presently h as.

SID HARO

Director, Vida Nueva SLE
Our problems are going to be your problems tomorrow. It is no joke. YOU and your
peers are going to b e running this world in a
few years and how you a ddress these problems will determine how your children and
their children are going to grow up.
It is time in your life to start thinking about
what your generation is going to do abou t a
problem that mine h as failed to solve. It wasn't
that we didn't try. God knows that. Bu t the
problems rema in.
Why are so many of our young men and
women giving their lives to alcohol and
drugs? What are they seeking?
Take advantage of your attendance here
and learn more about the problems. Ask
questions. Network with other young m en
and women.
Make a commitment to stay clean and
sober. Then drean1 big. Your dreams are attainable, if you don't have to worry about
alcohol and drugs in your life .
--Sid Haro
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Inmates Panel 2003
One of the most popular sessions of the Barrio
Alcohol/Drugs Conference is the Inmates Panel where
delegates have an opportunity to listen to a selected
group of inmates who tell about life behind bars, what
got them there, and who counsel the young students to
do everything in their power to avoid jail.
he sessions are led by Gil Estrada, no stranger
to alcohol and drugs in his past, incarcera
tion, and now a recovering alcoholic. Mr.
Estrada epitomizes everything that Vida Nueva SLE
and other rehabilitative programs are about.
Seven inmates who are enrolled in a special program
at Elmwood Correctional Facility which affords them
an opportunity to positively impact others to avoid jail
relate their stories, then take questions from the audience.

T

The 2002 sessions got off to a rousing start when
one of the inmates asked a young man, "Why the
smirk?
"Are you a gangbanger?
"Do you think life behnd bars is a picnic? ..
He was quickly joined by the other inmates who
related their experiences on the streets, the antisocial
behavior which called them to the attention of the law '
the humiliating experience of appearing in a public
courtroom to be sentenced to a term behind bars, and the
subsequent .. enrollment" at Carrot College, which is
what they call it, alluding to the yellow and green jail
uniforms they are forced to wear.
Every decision is made for you when you are incarcerated, they said. You are told how to dress, when to go
to sleep, when to get up, when and what to eat, when to
take a shower, when to exercise, what you can read, and
what television programs you can view and at what
times, when you can have visitors, who can visit you,
how many, and how long they can stay.
While listening to threir presentation we tried to
think of ANY decision the inmates are allowed to make
for themselves. We could thnk of only one, when to
answer the call of nature. Period.
If you value your privacy, forget it when you fall into
the arms of the law and a judge sentences you to jail. It
is forgotten behind bars. There is NO privacy. You live
among strangers who watch everything you do. And you
watch them.

Love is Power
To let someone love you is a sobering
act. For by loving you they give you
power to make them suffer.
--Anon.

Many of the prisoners at Elmwood are there because
of alcohol and drugs-related arrests.
One of the inmates counseled the young men in the
audience to listen to their teachers, finish high school, go
on to college, make something of yourself. Then you can
have it all ... fancy cars ... a family ... travel to wherever
you have always wanted to go ... and money to do other
thingss.
Find out who you are and find out who your friends
are, one of the inmates said.
One described .. lockdowns" which occur when something goes wrong inside the jail (an attempted escape~
for instance) and all inmates are forced to remain in their
living quarters until the problem is resolved.
All the problems that society has are magnified and
made far more serious by those behind bars, one prisoner said, including the difficulties between races.
One inmate confessed that he can neither read nor
write ... Look at me," he wailed, .. I can't communicate
like you can, I don't know how. I was wasting my time
running the streets when I should have been getting a
very basic education! .. , or something like that.
ne panelist looked at the workshop monitor
and asked, .. Remember me? I went to high
school with you, and look at me, in here and
you out there. I made some very bad decisions, right?"
Mr. Estrada nodded his head in acknowledgment
and replied, "Yes, that's right."

0

All the panelists were young men who had made
the wrong choices in their lives and were paying for
it. They urged the young men in the audience to do
otherwise. Do the right things with your life, make
your family proud of you. Stay away from gangs and
claim your self-respect.
In conclusion, one of the inmates said, .. Make this a
new beginning for you."
Good sound advice. • • • • •
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Joe G. gets Hole in One!
May 1987

The Leader
by David Sierra

VIDA NUEVA EMPLOYEE
HITS H-I- 0!
(SAN JOSE) -- Joe G. Lopez, a staffmember at Vida
Nueva, San Jose GI Forum's alcohol recovery home,
scored a hole in one on the par 3 11th hole at The Ghetto
Golf and Country Club, San Jose, while playing his
usual early morning round with friends.
Lopez trained by David Sierra and Sid Haro, readily
ack nowledged that without their golfing tips his accomplishment would not have happened.
"I thank them from the bottom of my heart for
everything they taught me about this game," he gushed.

Make Him Mad
To obtain a man's opinion of you,
make him mad.
--Oliver Wendell Holmes
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For his feat, Mr. Lopez was
awarded a full color photo of Spark
The WonderMutt, who is the official
grounds security dog at The Ghetto,
plus two complimentary lessons from
the above pros.
His next Jesson will consist of
learning how to keep score in an
l"l
effort to shed his "coyote" status.
opez was congratulated on
his daring feat by all his friends (both of
them) as he came off the 18th hole on Monday morning. Later his friends hosted a jerky and koolaid reception for him on the south terrace of the country
club.
The MERCURY asked Mr. Sierra about the accomplishments of his student and Mr. Sierra replied, "NOTHING Joe G. Lopez does would EVER amaze me. He is
very talented. We KNEW that when we took him on as
a student. Our next obj ective is to wean him off thal
cheap wine he always drinks."
Mr. Haro said he would not have any comment until
after Mr. Lopez finished with the Vida Nueva payroll.
•••••

L
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E Sierra Street
There is an E SIERRA ST in my hometown of
Woodlake, Calif. If you want to see it while driving
southbound through the San Joaquin Valley in
central California, take Route 201 to the left from
U.S . 99 just south of Kingsburg. At first, you may
think you have made a mistake and are lost in the
boonies. Have faith. For a few m.iles there is absolutely nothing out there but grass, grass, and more
gras . The highway is straight as an arrow pointed
at the distant Sierra Nevada Mountains.
Roll through the villages of Yettem and Seville,
home of the Stone Corral School of Sontag and
Evans fame, past cotton fields and orange groves.
C limb through the foothills of the Sierra Nevadas
on a winding road, take a hard right turn at Elderwood
and another right turn at Valencia Boulevard and
you are there. Woodlake.

After you make the tight right turn at the
City Limits, it's the second street to the left.
Drive to the corner of Sierra Street and Pomegranate St. Look at the sign. It reads E SIERRA
ST.
Well , sweetheart, you think it's funny ? They got

,.

a street named after YO U in the village you
call home? No? Then ... eat your heart out,
and when you fini sh, start doing something to
make yourself famous and maybe some day
some country bumpkins will name a street
after you. • • • • •

Tied for Second
The two most prolific home run hitters in
Major League baseball history, Babe Ruth of the
New York Yankees and Hank Aaron, Atlanta
Braves outfielder, each scored 2,174 runs during
their brilliant baseball careers, tied for 2nd all
time.
The leader?Ty Cobb of the Detroit Tigers with
2,245. Believe it or not.

PLAN TO
SUCCEED,
and you may.

DON'T PLAN,
and you will
certainly

FAIL
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here are certain warning signs that people
need to be aware of that can help you deter
mine if your boyfriend or fiancee is a potential abuser, and that he may be inflicting physical and
mental torture upon you later in life.
Some of these signs are:
I . It is love at first sight. Your boyfriend exudes
charm. He is so handsome and says such lovely
things, you just can't resist him. And he knows it.
2. He "hates" cops or people with authority and says
so. He is always trying to figure out a way to avoid
doina0 what he knows he has to do. Takes lots of
chances. If he gets caught it is not his fault, that
!#@&!cop ought to be out chasing "real" crooks.
3. When you least expect it, he puts you down in
front of others. He's got all the brains. He wants
to think for both of you. You are just window
dressing. Every little mistake you make is magnified tenfold. His mistakes are quickly forgotten .. by him.
4. Behind the wheel of his car he thinks he owns the
road. Gets very upset when another driver "cuts
him off' or doesn't give him the right of way. Uses
the middle finger of his hand often and indiscriminately. Honks the horn to Jet others know he is
displeased. D rives fast, trying to impress others.
Peels out because the Dukes of Hazard did it.
5. Doesn't want to share you with your friends. Very
jealous when you talk to other males. Demands all
of your attention at all times.
6. You feel that you are just along for the ride. He is
always in command and you fi nd yourself doing
what he wants to do ... because he knows what's
best for both of you.
7. Sometimes he acts his age and sometimes he
doesn't. Doesn't accept his r esponsibilities and
tries to weasel out of doing unpleasant tasks.
"Forgets" to do things he is supposed to do.
Blames others when things go wrong. It is never
his fault. At other times, he is the nicest guy in
the world (see No. 1).
8. Must always "win" at everything he does. It is very

695

important to him . Every argument, every g~e,
every point, is a matter of life and death. He IS a
49ers fan when they are winning, and wears a
Dallas Cowboys jacket when they are winning.
9. Almost sheds tears when he is apologizing for
misbehavior when it is called to
his attention. You accept
his apologies even though
you know they are not
sincere. Five minutes
later, he is doing it
again ... because he
knows he is going to win .
10. Wants to keep
you away from
your close frie nds and family mmbers. Knows
that they can see "through him" and doesn't want
them to tell you about the "real" him as they see
him. Listen to your brothers and sisters and family
members.
11 . If you correct him about anything, he gets very
mad. Pouts. He can't stand it. Tries to justify
unacceptable behavior. He says everyone else does
it, why not him?
12. His cuddling and petting sometimes gets rough. He
pinches you too tightly. He wants to spank you, or
shakes your hand very hard, letting you know who
is the boss. Feigns throwing punches at you. Pulls
your hair. Gives you "hickeys" to demonstrate his
true Jove. Also, it is his personal "brand" on your
body. Shows no respect for you r feelings. Expects
you to go along with his wishes all the time.
Becomes petul ant when you don't give in.
If you feel you are being abused, say so. Quickly.
You don't have to put up with behavior which you
find offensive. Remind your friend that you do not
want to be mistreated , and that you have r ights, and
will exercise them. • • • • •
"Never forget that your girl or your wife
is every damn bit as much a person
as you are. She was born, she lives,
she's got to die, and for you to attempt
to dominate her, is some kind of sin."
--John O'Hara
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Inside Lockdown Module, Elmwood Correctional Facility
Milpitas, Calif.
Students and other
delegates attending the
annual Barrio Alcohol/
Drugs Conference sponsored by Vida Nueva were
shown the Lockdown
Modules where the most
inco rrigible inmates
areheld. They are allowed
"outside", into a wired,
enclosed area for just one
hour per day to exercise.
This is a No Hostage Area
and visitors enter at their
own risk, according to jail
officials.

Old Shep
When I was working at the Tulare County Boys
Ranch back in the late 50's, one of our residents, the son
of a Tulare County Deputy Sheriff, would bring out hjs
guitar and sing for the fellows during their leisure hours,
often just before lights out at 10 PM.
He would sit on his bed , just strummjn' away, until
someone requested a favorite song. Invariably , one of
the guys would request that he sing "Old Shep", a song
recorded by Johnny Cash and E lvis Presley,among
others.
It goes like this:
When I was a lad, and Old Shep was a pup,
Over hills and meadows we'd roam.
Just a boy and his dog, we were both full offun,
And we grew up together that way.

A s the years went along, Old Shep, he grew old,
And his eyesight was fast growing dim.
Then on.e day the doctor looked up at me and said,
"I can't do no more for him, Jim. "

With a hand ThaT was trembling, I picked up my gun.
And aimed it at Shep'sfairhjitl head,
But I just couldn 't do it, oh, I wanted to run,
And wished they would shoot me instead.

Now, Old Shep, he knew h e would go,
He looked and licked at my hand.
He stared up at me, just as much as to say,
We're parting, but you 'llunderstand.
Now Old Shep, he has gone where
the good doggies go,
And no more with Old Shep will I roam.
But if dogs have a heaven, there's one thing I knoll'.
Old Shep has a woHde1j ul home.
I swear, on a number o f occasions, that tears carne to
the eyes of those "mini criminals" when Jerry sang that
song.

If I knew who wrote the song I would give the
composer credit ri ght here, but I don't. If you know , let
me know. • • • • •
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Notre Dame's 1947 Football Team

NOTRE DAME'S 1947 TEAM -- NATIONAL
CHAMPIONS -- Left to Right, Fro nt Row -Livi ngstone, Rovai , Skogland, Koslowski , Brown,
Zmijewski, Cifelli, Russell , Mello, Agnone, Fischer ,
Strohmeyer.
Second Row -- Coutre, Hart, McGee, J . Bre nnan,
Gompers, T. Brennan, McBride, Urban, Signaigo, Scott,
Smith, Heywood, Espenan.
Third Row -- Wightkin , Zilly, Limont, Walsh, Conner,
Clatt, Meter, McGurk, Ashbaugh, Lujack, Flynn, Earley,
LeCJyse.
Fourth Row -- Zalzjeski, Sullivan, M astrangelo, Brut:z,
Simmons, Potter, Tobin, Wendell, Walsh, O'Connor,
Ratterman.
Fifth Ro w -- Ma r tin , Czarobski, McGemee,
Swistowicz, Panelli, Cowhig, Statuto, Boss, Flaherty,
Earls, Kelly.
*Players in bold face type earned All America honors in
this or subsequent years. Leon Hart, 82; and Johnny
Lujack, 32, won Reisman Trophies

EDITOR'S NOTE : For whatever reasons, the photo
above, cut out of a 1948 Street & Smith's College
Football Annual, has been in my possession for over 50
years.

Notre Dame Victory March
There are those who Jove the University of Notre
Dame and those who hate the ground the Irish walk on.
Being Catholic, I admi re the school, especially its
former president Dr. Theodore Hesburgh whom I consider to be one of this nation's truly great leaders.
Isn't it about time YOU learned the words?
"Cheer, cheer for old Notre Dame,
Wake up the echoes cheering her name,
Send a volley cheer on high,
Shake down the thunder from the sky,
What though the odds be great or small ,
Old Notre Dame will win over al l,
While her loyal sons are marching,
Onward to Victory."
There. Now , don't you feel smarter already?
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Notre Dame
The Best College
Football Team

Ever?
Many college football teams have laid claim to the
honor of being considered the best college team of all
time. We argue for the Notre Dame team of 1947.

The 1943 Notre Dame football team won the
national championship.
Angelo Bertelli played six games at quarterback,
then joined the Marines. He won the Reisman Trophy.
It was during World War II. Shortly thereafter, many
of the Irish players began going into military service.
In 1944 an Army team featuring Glenn Davis and

Doc Blanchard trounced the Irish 59 to 0, the worst
defeat in Notre Dame history.
In 1945, Army won again, this time 48 to 0, another
crushing defeat of the Irish. Army was loaded with
players who had been recruited off other college teams
to play at West Point or face military service and
possible combat duty.

The 1945 Army starters were:
Hank Foldberg .... .. .. .... .. .. .. .. . End
DeWitt Coulter................. Tackle
Art Gerometta ................... Guard
Herschel (Ug) Fuson .. .. .. .. Center
John Green ........................ Guard
AI Nemetz ........................ Tackle
Richard Pitzer . ... ..... .. ......... .. End
Arnold Tucker......... Quarterback
Glenn Davis . .. ..... .. .. .. ... Halfback
Shorty MeWilliams ...... Halfback
Doc Blanchard ... .... .. .. .. . Fullback
In 1946, with the war over and many players coming
back to South Bend, Notre Dame and defending national
champion Army, ranked No.1 in the country, played a
game billed as the Game of the Century.
The Irish held Army scoreless, but they didn•t score
either as the two best college teams in American battled
to a 0-0 tie in Yankee Stadium.

For the first time in their collegiate careers,
Army'sfabled backs Glenn Davis and Doc Blanchard

were held scoreless.
According to some Irish gridders who played in the
game, neither Notre Dame coach Frank Leahy nor Earl
(Red) Blaik of Army considered kicking a field goal.
They considered it a sign of weakness to admit they
could not score on the other team by running or passing
the football.

The 1946 Army lineup included:
Hank Foldberg .................... End
Goble Bryant .. .... ........ .... Tackle
Art Gerometta .. .. .. .. .. ....... Guard
Jim Enos .......................... Center
Joe Steffy ........................ Guard
Shelton Biles . .. .... ......... .. Tackle
Barney Poole ....................... End
Arnold Tucker....... Quarterback
Glenn Davis ................ Halfback
Rip Rowan .................. Halfback
Doc Blanchard .... .. .. .... Fullback

1946
Notre Dame had 53 ex-servicemen on the 1946
squad, including:
John Lujack, All American Quarterback;
George Connor, 1946 Outland Trophy winner;
Bill Fischer, 1948 Outland Trophy winner;
Jim Martin, 1949 consensus All American;
Leon Hart, 1949 Reisman Trophy winner.
The first team scored 12 touchdowns, the second
team had scored 28 prior to the Army game!
They scored 271 points versus their opponents 24
during the •46 season.

1947
42 players on the Notre Dame roster went on to
play professional football.
John Lujack, quarterback, won the 1947 Reisman
Trophy.
In Lujack•s two and a half seasons as a starting
quarterback for the Irish, 1943, 1946, 1947, Notre Dame
had a 21-1-1 record, winning three national championships.
Number 32 is still considered the best quarterback in
Notre Dame history.
In 1947, the Notre Dame-Army game was played at
South Bend, Indiana. ND's Terry Brennan returned the
opening kickoff 97 yards for a touchdown. Notre Dame
won 27-7. Then the series between the two teams was
suspended for 34 years.

