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The Michigan Letters
September 1969
EDITOR'S NOTES: George Darrah, an attorney,
the Michigan State Chairman, wrote to American GI
Forum National Executive Secretary-Treasurer Zeke
Duran regarding an editorial I had written in THE
FORUMEERaboutDr. Hector P. Garcia running against
Dan Campos for National Chairman at the Cheyenne
convention.
My argument was that as long as the long shadow of
Dr. Hector P. Garcia hovered over future conventions,
potential candidates would not want to run and be
embarrassed at the polls by the national founder.
--ETS

This is what Mr. Darrah wrote to Zeke on
Sept. 30, 1969:
DearZeke:
As I promised you over the telephone I am writing
concerning the editorial excorciating Dr. Garcia which
appeared in THE FORUMEER.
I certainly respect his right to an opinion, and his
argument is not completely without merit. Dr. Garcia
could use his power in such a way as to stifle potential
leadership.
owever, it is my understanding that he has
no intention of doing so. Also, certain prob
lems have developed in the Forum which
require the attention of a hard headed executive who is
dedicated to the Forum. There is nobody who is more
qualified in this respect than Dr. Garcia.
However, the real issue is not whether Dave is
right or wrong in his opinion; the real issue is whether
or not the editor of THE FORUMEER should editorialize against the decision of the membership when
his candidate fails to win an election.
There is always some bitterness after an election but
this bitterness should not be publicly aired in our national newspaper. I would say that we should definitely
establish a policy that there be no more editorials criticizing decisions of national or state officers and especially there should be no more editiorials criticizing the
choice of the Forumeers in an election.
I want to assure you of my complete support for
any decision which you may make concerning Dave,
including his removal if that is what you feel should
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You Are What You Eat!
Those sagacious words were once uttered by
my good friend Fred Contreras when we were
talking about dieting. He was a few pounds overweight and I was about 120 lbs. over "normal."
We were remembering that everything that
people love to eat is fattening ... Avocados, pork
chops, fried eggs, country fried potatoes, pizza, ice
cream, peanuts, spaghetti, fried chicken, hamburgers, french fries, chocolate milk shakes, etc., etc.,
etc.
Dieticians recommend that you eat lots of fruit
and vegetables. You cannot possibly eat too many
fruits and too much vegetables, they say. OK.
Following Fred's logic it makes sense to me that
if you eat a lot of pork chops and bacon, you will
very soon be built like a porker. Makes sense to me.
But if you eat lots of fruit, are you destined to
look like a "fruit"? No? • • • • •

be done.
However, I personally hope that it won't be necessary to go that far. I know that Dave has worked very
hard on the paper and for the most part he has done a
good job.
However, he cannot be allowed to disrupt the entire
organization because his personal views differ from that
of the officers or of the membership.
Very truly yours,
--George Darrah, Michigan State Chairman
cc: Dr. Garcia, E. David Sierra, Daniel Contreras.

On October 5, 1969, I wrote the following to
George Darrah:
Dear George:
Thank you very much for sending me a copy of your
recent letter to Zeke Duran concerning my editorial in
THE FORUMEER of September 1969.
First of all, I want to assure you that it was not
''bitterness'' which prompted me to editorialize in
the pages ofTHE FORUMEER but rather a desire to
say something which I felt, for the good of the American GI Forum, SHOULD HAVE BEEN SAID.
I now question myself, whether THE FORUMEER
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is the vehicle I should have used to make my opinions
public. I agree with you that the newspaper should not be
used to criticize our GI Forum officials and believe me,
George, I gave it a lot of thought before going ahead with
publication of this article.
As you well know, Dr. Garcia did not make himself
available to people at the convention so that discussion
of his candidacy could be made in private.
ou may not be aware that we of the Califor
nia delegation contacted Dr. Garcia, Chair
man of the Texas delegation and Mrs. Salinas, Chairman of the Texas Auxiliary so that we could
have a joint meeting of the two delegations to discuss
this and other problems.
We, better than many other people, realize that
the GI Forum has problems that Daniel Campos or
any other chairman will never solve without the
100% cooperation of Dr. Garcia and the Texas delegation. We, however, were flatly turned down in our
request for a joint meeting.
As you know, Dr. Garcia doesn't answer letters
addressed to him by individuals such as THE
FORUMEER editor. (I wrote him four days after returning from Cheyenne to be sure and send us an inspirational type message for inclusion in the September issue
and have received no response yet!).
We asked for a list of his committee appointments
and appointees to the Forum's legal staff. We have
received no response. We receive mail from Dr. Garcia's
office but for the most part they are clopies of San
Antonio or Corpus Christi newspapers, the Texas State
newsletter, copies of transmittals from the Texas State
Office, etc.
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One for the Ages
A Major League Baseball record which
may last forever is this one: On July 3,
1966, pitcher Tony Cloninger of the Atlanta Braves hit two grand slam homers and pitched the Braves to al7-3
victory over the San Francisco Giants.
Is any major league manager ever again
going to let a pitcher bat with the bases
loaded? Twice in one game?
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Pricks on the Inside
I once read about a speech that one
of the Udalls (Stewart or Morris) made
while he was running for president of the
United States. He was comparing the
difference between the Cacti in his home
state of Arizona and the Congress of the
United States:
"The major difference between Congress and the Cacti in Arizona is this ...
in Congress the pricks are on the inside."
--ETS

Let me ask you the question: H you wanted to get
a point across to Dr. Garcia, what methods would
you use?
George, you probably know that I have always
criticized the idea of making GI Forum Mid-Year Conference sessions open to everyone who happens to know
where the Board of Directors is meeting. In this organization, if someone has an internal problem to discuss
with the powers-that-be it seems like the opportunity
never presents itself.
I have always felt that the Mid-Year Conference
should provide an opportunity for members of the
board to discuss internal problems with ONLY members of the national board of directors; the elected
national officers and elected state chairmen present.
You saw the floor fight that developed between
California State Executive Secretary Tony Gallegos and
National Executive Secretary Zeke Duran when Mr.
Duran was questioned on his wanting to give California
only 14 votes when we knew damned well we were
entitled to 17.
Then Mr. Duran gets madder than an Indian on
the warpath because, as he states it, his honesty is
being questioned. That is not his honesty being questioned, George, it is only California's delegation
wanting to cast every bit of votes which they are
entitled to! This question should have been discussed
in a CLOSED session of the national board.
We also wanted to question the fact that the Texas GI
Forum operated for a number of years on National GI
Forum funds, and as we understand it, that money has
never been paid back! You heard Ralph Cazarez allude
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to this problem when he made the Project SER report.

How many other states are allowed to operate
with Michigan Kansas, Nebraska, California, Colo'
rado Utah, D.C.,
and the other Forum's money·??•

'

.

Do you really believe that Zeke and Dr. Garcia ~e
going to find a solution to this PROBLEM? Do you think
that they will WANT to?
wanted to give you my views openly and aboveboard because that is what I believe that you
have done with me in your letter to Zeke. I get
the feeling that you think I am doing the job of editor but
that the editorial in question should not have been
written. I also believe that you are doing the right thing
backing up theN ational Exec 100% if he decides that the
editor must be changed.

I

I want you to know, Georee. that whatever decision the national board makes in reeards to THE
FORUMEER. that I will harbor no animosity toward you because I respect the fact that you were
willing to state. before the fact. exactly how you felt.
to both factions involved.
By no means do I think that I am the only individual
in this great organization of ours who can do this job. I
am sure that there must be others who could do the job
if they are willing to give it the proper time.

I will not, in any way, dispute the Board of
Directors' decision should they choose to change
editors because I trust their judgment and believe
that they are doing what THEY believe is best for the
organization, just as I believed that I was doing what
I thought was best for the organization when I took
the job.
Bueno, hasta luego, VIVA LA CAUSA!
--David Sierra • • • • •

First Printing Press
The first printing press in the Western Hemisphere was established by
Esteban Martin in Mexico City in
1533. By the middle of the 16th century there were seven establishments
doing printing in the Azteca Capital,
printing religious books, dictionaries,
catechisms, and technical and science
books.

My Son, the Auto Painter
I was 19 years old, living in a boarding
house in Los Angeles and game to try just
about anything. I had always wanted to paint
a car. Don't ask me why. Probably for the same
reason people scale mountains. Just because
they are there.
My friend Humberto Torres had an old '41
Ford he was selling to an elderly Filipino
gentleman but on the condition that it be
painted first.
1 told Humberto that I had ten years'
experience painting cars and offered to
paint the car for two quarts of beer.
Humberto recognized a bargain when he
heard it, so he accepted my offer. We went
to Sears, bought the paint, and he rented
a sprayer.
The house where we lived in had a number of men living there who attended National
Schools two blocks away, so they knew a little
bit about cars.
Humberto went to work early in the morning and left me with instructions to finish the
job that day because the Filipino man was
coming that evening to pick up the car.
I experienced some problems very quickly.
The sprayer clogged up on me and the paint
came out in sporadic spurts. One of the men
watching me paint suggested that I do it with
a paint brush. "There's paint brushes in the
garage," he said.
hen I came back with some
brushes, a small group of the
"automotive experts.. had gathered to kid me while I painted away.
I masked off the chrome and glass and
swabbed away. It didn't look like the paint
jobs I had seen on cars in the auto agencies a
few blocks away on Figueroa Street's auto row,
but what the hell do you expect for two quarts
of beer?
After I had started painting, one of the guys
yelled, ..Aren't you going to sand it first?"
Another hollered, .. Don't forget the spare

W

tire!"

The others howled with laughter. I thought
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they were kidding, and ignored their suggestions.
That evening after dusk, I was having dinner in the boarding house when Humberto
came in from work. He asked if I had finished.
Some of the guys started laughing and right
away he knew he was in deep shit. The Filipino showed up while we were still eating.
Madder than a wet hen! He had just seen the
car parked outside. He was raging mad!
We finished eating what I feared might very
well be my last meal, and Humberto and I
went outside with the man to look at the car.
Humberto realized instantly that the car had
been painted with a brush. And painted very
badly. Then, he too got furiously mad!
"Konyo!" he hollered, "como te pones a
pintar este carro con brocha? Este cabron
Filipino, lo mas pendejo que sea . . . no va
querer ese carro pintado con brocha!"
He was furious!
umberto was a very large man, well
over six feet tall and over 200
pounds. He could have torn me
apart limb by limb if he chose to. It crossed
my mind.
"David," he continued, ''You told me you
had ten years' experience painting cars!
You don't even have one day! This damned
Filipino, as dumb as he might be, is not
going to buy a car painted with a brush!"
He repeated the statement, over and over
again, but in Spanish apparently so the Filipino would not understand what he was saying.
"Where did you leave the paint sprayer?"
he asked.
"Oh, shit!" mumbled, remembering that I
had put it in the garage when it clogged up
on me and had by now been sitting there for
at least 8 hours. We went into the garage to
find it and when he saw the paint thinner can
that had not even be opened, he knew . . . for
sure ... that I was not a car painter!
I am here in this world only because the
following day Humberto Torres was finishing
his classes at National Schools and was mov-
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ing back to Puerto Rico.
"KONYO!" he kept repeating, "COMO TE
PONES A PINTAR UN CARRO CON BROCHA.
LOMAS PENDEJO QUE SEA ESTE CABRON
FILIPINO, EL SABE QUE PINTASTE EL
CARRO CON BROCHA!''
I never saw Humberto again. If by chance
you are reading this, HT, please know that
never again in my life did I paint another car.
I got car painting out of my system. Thanks
for the opportunity. I hope life has treated you
well and that you are a tremendously successful in whatever business you went into.
--~.

.....

Army Bires Theirs
A bunch of college graduates were at a
cocktail party, arguing the merits of their respective schools.
One argued that his school had more Nobel
Prize winners on its faculty than the others.
One said that his school had won more
national athletic titles than all the other
schools combined.
Another said that his school was ranked
by Newsweek Magazine as America's Best
University.
An impeccably dressed gentleman held up
his hand and requested an opportunity to
speak about his school.
"I went to the United States Military Academy at West Point, .. he said. "My school hires
ALL its graduates. Can you say that about
yours?"

General Cavazos
In 1976, Richard E. Cavazos became
the first Hispanic general in the United
States Army. He was commissioned a
2nd Lieutenant in 1951. Among his
commands was Post Commander at Ft.
Lewis, Washington, and the 9th Infantry Division. He retired in 1984.
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Miss that Jogger!

Bear Bryant Fears

In April 1983, Tomas Alvarado was off to
Washington, D.C. to work for the Mondale for
President campaign.
We announced it to readers of THE
FORUMEER in our May issue thus:

While he was the football coach at Alabama, Bear Bcy-ant faced confrontations with
some of the most heralded college coaches in
the land. Once, prior to a game with George
Tech and the fabled Wally Butts, a sportswriter asked if he feared any man. Bryant
answered, 'Yes, I fear Grafton Hocutt."
Not being familiar with the name, the
sportswriter asked his paper's research department to find out who this man was that
Bryant admitted he feared.
He found out that Grafton Hocutt was an
undertaker in Tuscaloosa, Alabama! • • • •

Tomas Alvarado to D.C.,
To Campaign For
Walter Mondale
by Tyrone
E BOOTS & SADDLE LOUNGE -omas Alvarado, who doesn't like to
tand on the same spot for too long,
is off to Washington, D.C. to work for the
Mondale for President campaign, we have
been informed by trench-coated dedos at an
eastside watering hole frequented by some GI
Forum board members.
Alvarado has previously held positions
in the Senator Alan Cranston offices in
D.C., with the San Jose GI Forum Veterans
Outreach Project, as an assistant to County
Supervisor Dan McCorquodale, and more
recently as a paid staffer on the Bradley for
Governor campaign.
He is considered an astute political worker
and planner.
By the time you read this, Tomas should be
tramping the snows of New Hampshire for
Mondale. But walking comes easy to the former
2nd Marine Division combat veteran.
We recently learned that the dogs in the
area around the GI Forum building are getting
up a collection to bring Tomas back to San
Jose. They don't have anyone to bark at anymore early in the morning! They miss that
jogger!
EDITOR'S NOTE: Our friend Tomas' involvement in political campaigns paid off for
him. In mid-Aprill999 he was named California Director of the Office ofVeterans Affairs by
Governor Gray Davis. --ETS • • • •

TI

USC 3, Yale 1
In the championship game of the first-ever
College Baseball World Series in 1948, in the
9th inning, the Yale Bulldogs loaded the bases
with no outs, trailing the USC Trojans 3-1.
The batter hit the ball back to USC pitcher
Wally Hood who started a 1-2-3-5 triple play
to end the game, giving the title to USC.
Know who would have batted next for Yale?
George W. Bush, destined to become the 41st
President of the United States. Ah, trivia!!

Chicano Art
In 1968, El Grito de Aztlan (Denver)
and Galeria de Ia Raza (San Francisco)
became the first Chicano art galleries in
the United States.
In 1969, the Plaza de la Raza (Los
Angeles, La Raza Graphic Center (San
Francisco) and El Centro Cultural de Ia
Raza (San Diego) opened their doors.
The first museum in the U.S. devoted
completely to Mexican art was the Mexican Museum (San Francisco) which
opened in 1975.
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The Lou Jones Letter
June 27, 1977
Editor's Note: Wh ile I was editor of the American
GI Forum's newspaper, THE FORUMEER, it seems
that one of our high muckety mucks was always trying
to get me fired as editor. They would bring up the idea
at national board of directors meetings and national
conventions and the rank and file members would listen
patiently and then, by roll call vote, decide that E. David
Sierra should remain editor. The letter below alludes to
one of these efforts:
E. David Sierra, Editor
THE FORUMEER
San Jose, California
Dear Mr. Sierra:
You may not know me but I have been on an
exchange basis (as Lou Jones Newsletter) with THE
FOR UMEER for a great number of years, going back to
the days of Rodriguez, whom I remember very favorably. I have quoted THE FORUMEER and I know that
at least on one occasion, Rodriguez quoted LJ Newsletter.
he Lou Jones Newsletter was transferred to
UC Berkeley in 1970, and died quietly shortly
thereafter, there being an unanticipated
change in policy.
As a fellow editor I merely wanted to tell you how
much I admired your May-June editorial. I say
"Bravo!" I like not only this editorial but I have
previously clipped at least one of your editorials
because it voiced my own sentiments far better and
more courageously than I could ever have done.
One of the joys of reading your publication is the fact
that it was not a house organ. It gave news of the
organization okay, but one could always tell that its
editorials were not edited or refined or conformed.
They were not put together by a committee. Where
indignation was needed, your editorials showed it.
The country is flooded with house organs. Studies
show that they reach more minds than the daily papers
and printed news media combined. I object to management of public opinion, and it is only people like you
who can be depended on to speak and write from
conscience and conviction, rather than from the standpoint of a hired propagandist.
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I am, as you will note, an Anglo, retired, and don't do
much writing, except in connection with church work
(Unitarian).
I have always considered THE FORUMEER a
valuable contribution to literature -- well put together indeed. There is no doubt in my mind that the
general membership would want you to continue,
and I hope you are able to continued.
Best wishes,
Louis W. Jones, editor
The Lou Jones Newsletter
511 Verano Court
San Mateo, CA 94402 • • • • •

Utah Rocks!

T

Ever been to Utah? If you haven't, you
should, especially if you appreciate looking
at what Mother Nature has wrought in these
United States. We don't know what they call
these rocks in Utah but Gloria and I call them
the Kissin' Kittens. Spectacular rock monuments like this one are all over the state.
When we drove across the state via U.S. 70,
there were many of these rock formations .
They are awe-inspiring, to say the least. They
make driving across miles and miles of otherwise desolate countryside a sheer pleasure.
Man did not create these works of art. There
is a God up there we concluded.
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Villegas'
50th
Wedding
Anniversary
Eligio and Caroline Villegas of Lathrop, California
celebrated their 50th weddjng anniversary in Nov. 2003.
Their children and grandchildren invited us to the
ceremonies, reception, dinner-dance, and of course, we
went. I wouldn't have missed it. They are both long-time
friends. Caroline and I grew up on Pomegranate Street
in Woodlake. She was good friends with my sisters
Mary and Trini , and her younger sister Bette was a good
friend of my younger sister Frances.
ligio and I, very early in our lives, lived
across the street from each other on Lemona
Alley, now known as Lemona Street, in
Woodlake. The 50th wedding ceremonies were held
at Our L ady of Guadalupe Church, 16200 Cambr idge Drive., Lathrop, CA, on Saturday, Nov. 22,
2003.
Present were some people I had not seen for years
and years and years . Eligio's sister, Antonia, was there
with her husband. They live in Albuquerque, New
Mexico. I had not seen her since I graduated from high
school on June 5, 1952.
His brother Marion was there also. I remember him
as the third baseman and blocki ng back for the Woodlake
Ti0o-ers baseball and football teams. His teams won San
Joaquin Val ley Small Schools Championships in both
sports. He now lives in Pacific, Washington, retired
from working in a foundry. He looks like he could still
o-o out and kick butt on the football field.
0
Also there was Stanley Rodriguez, my old friend
from Woodlake High whom I had not seen since my HS
graduation night; Lillian and Tony Lupercio of Elko,
Nevada; Frank Martinez, who lives in San Jose and is
active in the San Jose GI Forum; Dan Vasquez and his
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Carol and Ray Villegas
50 Years Ago
wife Romie of Tracy; Bonie Villegas and wife Rosie of
Morgan Hill; and Silver Chaidez, formerly of Bakersfield and San Jose, now living in Tracy.
Lots of young people in the crowd who "looked
familiar" but we could not place them. Probably children and grandchildren of the Villegas clan.
On the day we checked into the Comfort Inn in
Lathrop, I saw Antonia, whom I had not seen for over 50
years. I was not sure it was her, so did not speak to her,
but I remember telling Gloria, "I trunk that is Antonia
Villegas, Ray's sister."
Before the services the next day we greeted her
and met her husband. Lots of old friends there.
It was nice seeing Marion Villegas. It had been over
50 years since I last saw him.
Phillip Villegas was there too with his lovely wife.
He was a good friend of my older brother Ted, and we
have seen him on and off over the years, mostly at
funerals. He and his wife attended the Flores Mexican as
Pageant sponsored by San Jose GI Forum many, many
years ago.
Manuel Villegas was also there, and always in the
thick of things. He is the youngest of the Villegas clan.
He lives in Visalia now, as I understand it.
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GS AND CFV --Gloria Sierra and Carol
Villegas at the menudo breakfast. Carol
didn't have too much time to visit with us,
because there was a houseful of people
wanting to wish her and Ray another 50
years of wedded bliss.
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LOS DOS HERMANOS-- Ray and Marion
Villegas at the menudo reception. We had a
good time talking over old times with Marion,
about the Tigers and the great baseball and
football teams he played on.

OLD FRIENDS -- Yours
truly and the honored groom.
We have been friends all of
our life. When he was playing
ball I admired him more than
he will ever know. I still believe he could have been a
major league baseball player.

BELOW-- The San Jose Sierras never go anywhere in a
straight line. On the way to
Lathrop, (an all day trip
from San Jose for us),
we stopped to see the
World War II planes at
tCastle Air Force Base
air museum. Gloria and
one of my favorites , a
B-24 bomber. I love to
look at warplanes of that
era, particularly the B17 and B-24 bombers,
the fighter planes, and
tthe B-52 bombers.

, '
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EL PADRINO -- Tony
Lupercio, elpadrino, and Carol
Villegas, graciously agreed to
stop dancing for a few moments so we could snap this
photo. At lower left comer is
Stanley Rodriguez, whom I had
not seen for about 50 years. We
all went to Woodlake High
School many, many years ago.
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ROMIE & DAN VASQUEZ -- The couple are now
living in Tracy, but he was talking about moving back to
San Jose to be closer to quality medical care. Dan
Vasquez was an All League football player (guard) back
in the early fifties for Woodlake High School.

MY COMPADRE -- Ed Leon gets things rolling at the
reception, opening one of many bottles of champagne
that helped make the Villegas' 50th anniversary a day to
remember. Since he and I do not drink anymore, we sat
around and watched the others partake of the bubbly.
We used to have all night drinking and talking sessions
many years ago when Gloria and I would visit the Leons
in Stockton. He is now semi-retired. Still looks like he
could play a mean game of basketball or football.

Among The Valiant

ANTONIA VILLEGAS chats with Gloria Sierra at the
menudo breakfast on Sunday morning. Ray and Carol
Villegas had a full house, lots offriends coming to enjoy
each others company and to partake of the delicious
menudo. A fitting end to a beautiful 50th anniversary .

This book by the late Raul Morin
(1913-1967) was the first book documenting the heroism of Mexican
American servicemen in World War II.
He was denied publication of his book
until the American GI Forum supported its publication, distribution,
and placement in city libraries across
the country. Morin was an active
member of the American GI Forum
in Los Angeles. A Veterans Memorial
in East Los Angeles is designated the
Raul Morin Memorial Square.
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Expensive Real Estate

lwo Jima Isle

World War II

(February 19 to March 26, 1945)
SIZE: 5-1/2 miles long, 2-1/2 miles wide, eight square miles of land.
PRICE: 25,851 casualties, 6,82 1 Americans killed, 19,000 died of wounds or missing in
action in 36 days of battle. 700 Marines dead for every square mile occupied by U.S.
forces. One of every three Americans involved in Iwo Jima invasion was either killed or
wounded.
HONORS: 27 Congressional Medals of Honor awarded, 13 posthumously. the most for
any battle in United States military history.
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Senior Citizen Centers
The City of San Jose has numerous senior citizen centers all over the city which provide a variety of services
to its over-60 population.
One of them is the Eastside Community Center on
Alum Rock Avenue between King Road and Jackson
Ave. Lunch is served Monday through Friday and costs
just $2.00 per person. It is prepared on the premises by
a group of Hispanic women.
The disabled or very elderly people are served at their
table. Others line up buffet-sty le to pick up their plates,
which include the entree, milk, coffee, and dessert.
The centers provide a printed list of what is being
served for the following month so that diners can pick
and choose which center they wish to frequent and on
what days. A variety of food is served. It may be Sweet
and Sour Pork, Polio en Mole, Spaghetti, Adobo, Mongolian Steak, E nchiladas , Fajitas, Chile Verde, Pork
Chops, Raviolis, Hamburgers, Hot Dogs, Chili Beans,
etc., etc. , etc.
Occasionally the participants are polled to indicate
what they would like to be served for lunch. A printed
menu is made available so that diners can frequent the
center where their choice of food is being served.

Birthdays are celebrated once per month, with the
honorees seated at a special table. On special holidays, Christmas, Mother's Day, Father's Day, Cinco
de Mayo, and others a live band comes in to entertain the diners.
For Christmas, Santa Cl aus makes a stop at the
Eastside Center, greeting each diner, asking for his
Christmas wishes, and giving small gifts to everyone.
For Christmas 2006, we asked Santa to bring us "Everlasting Life."

Show Business?
A lady in a very tight-fitting dress was strutting past a small group of winos sitting on the
sidewalk outside a liquor store at 4th & Santa
Clara Street in downtown San Jose.
One of the men asked, "Hey, pretty momma ..
You in show business?"
"Yeah, baby, I am." she replied, ".You show
me your money and I'll show you my business."

THE HOST -- Leonard Antuna, left, an Eastside Community Center staffer, greets David Sierra as he arrives
for the annual Christmas luncheon. Antuna is the former
owner-manager of Antuna's, a long-time favorite Mexican restaurant on South lOth Street. Antuna temporarily
retired and then went to work for the Eastside Center,
this time serving senior citizens instead of San Jose State
University students.

The Cinco de Mayo celebration at Eastside Center
has featured folkloric dancers, mariachis, and various
community people who have made a name for themselves in show business come in and lend their musical
talents and singing voices to provide a memorable experience for the seniors.
The Eastside Center's Dance of Romance is a weekly
feature and draws large crowds to the hall. Musical
groups from the local high schools come in and do their
numbers for the seniors. Tours are planned to some of
the northern California casinos. And, of course, trips to
Reno and Laughlin for those who have more serious
gambling ambitions.
Some centers offer billiards tables and other games.
Bingo games take place at the different centers on
different days so it is possible, if you are a Bingo addict, to play seven days per week!
Surplus bread and pastries are made available to the
participants when they are available.
Services provided include doing income tax free of
charge. Computer operation lessons. Providing free haircuts. SALA provides free legal advice. Presentations
are made on important community issues of interest to
senior citizens. *****
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Ode to Gloria C. Sierra
by E. David Sierra

I knew the day I met her,
I knew it almost instantly
That she was the one I wanted
to share my life with me.

I lmow my love for her has grown,
in all the years we've jointly lmown.
The hopes and dreams and some mistakes
that every married couple makes.

I thank God for the day I met
this very caring woman
There's many reasons why
she's a most amazing human.

Each day I waken by her side,
and pull her gently to my side.
To prove I love her more each day,
because that's what I wish to say.

I know that many people like her
and I lmow the reasons why
She's easy to get along with
though she sometimes makes me cry.

She never never says no to a request
and for that, thank God, I'm surely blest.
She seems to be everyone's best friend
and I admire that loving trend.

I sensed that she'd be with me
through times thick and thin,
And I can truthfully say
that that's the way its been.

I love that she likes people,
and strikes up conversations
with total strangers on buses,
in stores, or at train stations.

She makes friends very quickly,
the kind that always last
and she always remembers friends
from the present and the past.

She likes remembering the past,
her family's birthdays first and last.
She's been so loving and so good,
she offsets my pessimistic mood.

An elderly lady told me,
when wedding bells were loomin'
David, she'll make you very happy
You should marry that woman.

We've lmown years of happiness,
some days of pain and sheer distress.
Not her fault, it's mine to be quite fair,
She's the optimistic city lady
and I'm the country square.

She's set the patterns for her life
to make herself a caring wife.
She'll love you truly all her life,
through years of toil, wealth, or strife.
She complains when I do things
which offend her sensitivity
and lets me lmow she's angry
and I'm lacking in civility.

----

--

----~---

We've seen much of this country,
gazed at Monterey Bay otters,
and traveled to New York
to espy Niagara's waters.
We marveled at the Columbia
God blessed that river valley
And painted it a beautiful green
for all mankind to see.
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One early mom in Tennessee
we went, almost on a lark
to marvel at the Parthenon
in Nashville's Centennial Park.

We drove the streets of Boston
to view the hallowed Harvard
then to see the rock at Plymouth
and the cold Atlantic seaward.

We drove through the Shenandoah
and fell instantly in love,
it's beauty seems to prove
that there's a magic God above.

The end to life is drawing near,
and that, quite frankly, I don't fear.
No need to go to heaven to find happiness
it is here now, I must confess.

We crossed the Brooklyn Bridge
into that fabled borough
that once cheered for The Duke,
Hodges, Campanella and Roseboro.

The wiseman Puck was wont to see,
what fools us earthly mortals be.
And as the stars begin to fill the sky,
I do not wonder whence or why.

We spanned the Verrazano
to the island named Staten
and looked back in awe
at majestic towers on Manhattan.

Gloria has made me happy and so glad
for all the years of joy we've had.
I think God made her just for me,
and for that, my thanks, ETERNALLY.
E. David Sierra (All rights reserved)
February 7, 2007
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YOUTH MESSAGE
by E. David Sierra
Take the letters in AMERICAN GI FORUM and make them work for you:
A

A is for ASPIRE. Aspire to succeed. Aspire to acquire knowledge. Aspire to being educated. Aspire to be
somebody. Aspire to lead instead of being led. Aspire to love others, your ancestry, your country, your chosen
profession. Aspire to understand others. Aspire to assist them. Have a dream, establish lifetime goals, and aspire to
succeed.

M
M is for MOST. Most of you have dreams. MANY OF YOU WILL ACHIEVE YOUR DREAMS. Most of
you will try to leave the world better than you found it. Most of you will. Many of you will not. In twenty or thirty
years, those who aspired for knowledge and education, and aspired diligently, will lead those who did not.
E

E is for EVERYONE. Everyone can help you reach for your dreams. Even your "enemies." They can

teach you to look more realistically at yourself. Keep an open mind to your critics. They may make you see your
faults. Use that knowledge to your advantage. your friends will encourage you to succeed. Listen to them. Cultivate their friendship. Help them whenever you can. Help each other. Many people have lived longer than you.
Listen to them. Avoid the mistakes they made while they were growing up. Learn from their past experiences.
There is no need to repeat mistakes that have already been made by others.

R

R is for READ. Read. Read. Read about the life experiences of others. If you aspire to be an attorney, read
about those who did it and how they did it. Learn as much as you can about your chosen profession and the people
in it.

I

I is for INSIGHT. Take a realistic look at your aspirations, your preparations, and your motivations. Look

ahead. Plan. Don't just let things happen. Help make them happen.
C
Cis for CONCENTRATION. Concentrate on your dreams and aspirations. Stay focused. There are many
obstacles which you will face. Life is not easy. It is very often not fair. Don't be discouraged by setbacks. They are
tests of your resolve and your ability to overcome obstacles strewn in your path to see if you really want it. Look
at them as "learning experiences". Remember: you can learn more about handling "problems" by facing them than
by reading about them.
A
A is for AWAKEN. Awaken your brain. Awaken your senses. Awaken your thirst for knowledge. All
knowledge is good knowledge. Anyone can dream. But nothing is achieved until you awaken from your dreams
and start moving toward your life's goal. There were not always cell phones, FAX machines, digital cameras,
microwaves, computers, etc. Somebody had a dream and worked to make them happen. What are YOU doing to
make things happen?
N
N is for NEVER. Never doubt that it can be done. It can. If not by you, by someone else. No journey goes
anywhere without the first step. Start moving toward your lifetime objectives today. Don't wait until tomorrow. It's
never too early. The longer you wait the more people will move ahead of you. Joe Nuxhall pitched in the major
leagues at age 15 for the Cincinnati Reds in 1945. At age 17, Bob Mathias won the 1948 Olympic decathlon gold
medal in London. In World War II, 21-year old bomber pilots flew airplanes 600 miles into enemy territory and
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were responsible for nine crewmen, five tons of bombs, and a $2 million dollar airplane. Welcome responsibility.
It is the world's best teacher.
G
G is for GOALS. Establish attainable goals. Then look beyond for more worlds to conquer. Dream. Then
get going on your dreams. Get started on your plan for your next forty years of "working" life. High school is a step
upward. Your preparation for the next forty years will determine the happiness you and your future family will
attain. Altitude is determined by attitude. Remember that. Plan on doing what you like to do, not what others think
you should do. Start by planning. Reading. Attending classes. Reach for your goals.

I is for INTEGRITY. Make it one of the most important letters. If you are dependable and honest, people
I
will trust you with more and more responsibility. You either have it or you don't. Your character, your ethics, your
sense of responsibility will be treasured by your friends and associates because you can be trusted to do what you
say you are going to do. I can't do it for you. Nobody can. You must do it for yourself. I can point out mistakes I
made and hope you don't make the same ones. Avoid alcohol, drugs, and smoking. Look after your health. It will
become increasingly harder as you age. Exercise regularly. Have a hobby. Keep your mind active and your body
busy. Volunteer your services in your community. Help others and you help yourself. Stay close to your family.
Show your love for your fellow man. It will be reciprocated. Trust me!
F
F is for FORGET. Forget the naysayers, with doubts on their mind. Leave them ALONE. Let them convince themselves that there is no opportunity in this country. They are half right. There is no opportunity for those
who say there isn't. But look at all the immigrants who have come to this country with little but their clothes on
their back, a few dollars in their pockets, and a dream to live as free men and women. Some became millionaires
because they believed in the free enterprise system and worked it to their advantage. A Mexican immigrant in
California took a job as a dishwasher in a small restaurant. Years later he bought the place, and then started a chain
of restaurants.
0
ONE thing to remember .•• there are limitations. But they are not established by law or by others. Your
limitations are set by yourself. Move far beyond everyone's expectations. You deserve it. Make your friends and
family proud of you. And make your "enemies" envious!

REMEMBER who your friends are. Remember to thank them when they help you move toward your
R
goals in life. Help them move toward theirs. Network.
U
UNDER no circumstances, take anything for granted. There are no guarantees in life. No one can
foresee what the future holds. There will be obstacles. Count on it. The Gods are testing you. Be flexible so you can
jump over obstacles because you believe you can and because you are focused on the ultimate objective.
M
MAKE EACH DAY COUNT. As you move through life, encourage others to move forward also. People
like to be around positive thinkers. Smile! People like other people who make them laugh. People want to be
around 'Can Do' persons. Always be positive.
And, lastly, remember ... As you help the American GI Forum prosper, so will you.
--E. David Sierra (San Jose GI Forum member since 1964). All rights reserved.
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Debbie Gallego Salazar
Speech at •os Santa Maria
California Convention
Gloria and I decided to attend the California GI
Forum state convention in Santa Maria on June 24, 2005
because it had been years since we had attended one.
We wanted to see some of our old friends, see if they
were aging gracefully, and if they were still involved.
I was very surprised to see Debbie Salazar there.
She is the daughter of Mrs. Frankie Gallegos of Colorado, who has been involved in the American GI Forum for many, many years. Debbie I remembered as a
young lady heavily involved in the American GI Forum Youth organization, having served as National
Chairperson.
She is especially remembered because of a small
plaque she awarded me for my contributions to the youth
while I was editor of THE FORUMEER, the American
GI Forum national newspaper.
uring the convention dinner, she made re
marks from the podium that I thought wor
thy of being included in these memoirs so
I asked her to mail me a copy. (By that time my hearing
had deteriorated to the point that I could not hear what
she said at the microphone but judging by the applause
she received at the conclusion of her remarks, I wanted
to find out what she said. Below is a verbatim copy of
her speech:
.. Good evening, fellow Forumeers, friends, family,
and guests. Thank you for the honor of allowing me to
be your guest speaker tonight. Believe it or not, this is
the first time I have been a guest speaker.

D

When I first joined the American GI Forum as a
youth member, I was so shy. To get me to talk to a
group of five was almost impossible much less a
group of 100. It was the American GI Forum that
has taught me confidence, knowledge, wisdom, patience and understanding. I am grateful for this and
now I feel that there is nothing that I can't accomplish.
It is important that when we obtain this knowledge
that we make sure we can pass it along to others to help
build this organization to be better and stronger. The
only thing worse than not passing this knowledge along
to others and keeping it to ourselves, is if something
were to happen to us and we wouldnit be able to pass it
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Hang Together
At the signing of the Declaration of Independence, Benjamin Franklin declared:
11
We must indeed all hang together, or most assuredly, we shall all hang separately...

along. Right now we have the choice, later we may not.
Many of you may know that the women have always held the role of ensuring that our youth get the
assistance and mentoring that they need to ensure their
success. We have also taken the lead to secure scholarships and work on education not only for the youth but
also for the men and women that wish to further their
education.
I look around and realize that we don't just work on
the school end of the education and in mentoring the
youth and new members, members that wish to learn
more about the organization. We are also educators to
those organizations and agencies that we come in contact with during the public relations work that we do
for the American GI Forum.
When we are out there working on affiliations to

Ernie Pyle
War correspondent Ernie Pyle, 44, is one
of the persons I most admire. He wrote for
United Features Syndicate about World
War II in North Africa and on the European continent.
He was killed by a Japanese sniper on
the island of Ie Shima, west of Okinawa,
on Aprill8, 1945.
He left his wife, Geraldine, in Albuquerque, New Mexico. His army buddies left a
headstone inscribed:

At this spot
the 77th Infantry Division
Lost a Buddy
ERNIE PYLE
18 April 1945
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ensure the continued success of not only the organization but also the programs that we have started, we educate those that haven't heard of what we do or who we
are.
We also receive an education from these other organizations, agencies and affiliations because sometimes
they teach us things that we don't know or have not yet
tapped into. We then learn how to use this new knowledge and how to teach it to community members, students, friends and family.
And most importantly we are advocates for our veterans and assist them whenever and wherever we can.
We work with them, beside them, behind them, and yes
sometimes in front of them as we would in our own
family lives. Having said that I want it understood that
we are not, never could be, never would be better than
our veterans and should never disrespect them to think
that we are.
ur veterans, both male and female, have lit
erally put their lives on the line for us. They
have stepped into harm's way to ensure that
we can enjoy the freedoms that we have today. The freedom of speech, the freedom to travel, the freedom to
read and write, the freedom to protest, the freedom to
listen to and watch whatever we want, the freedom of
religion but most importantly the freedom to live. From
the bottom of my heart, I thank each and everyne of
you.
In May, David and I were in Washington, D.C. attending many meetings and doing a lot of public relations for the American GI Forum and one of those meetings was with the Library of Congress. They asked us
to participate in their Veterans History Program. We said
yes immediately. This was exciting because what they
would do is train the youth to interview our veterans.
They would be given all the tools needed and would
then be able to train others. These interviews would then
be put on the website so that anyone and everyone would
be able to read them.
This program will not only involve our veterans by
their stories but also our youth who will not only be
interviewing them but will be given the privilege and
honor of re-living a time in history.
We would like to get these stories written before
our beloved veterans leave us. This will become not
only a learning tool but also an opportunity for recruitment of membership, as the youth will be able to go to

0

Don•t be surprised
Don't be surprised when a person dies. You
may be surprised on the date and circumstances
that God chooses.
--E. David Sierra

different schools and host competitions for students to
see who would do the best interview. The Library of
Congress would assist in doing special recognition for
such competitions.
The way to achieve the best interview is in the way
the questions are asked and the responses they give when
a veteran tells about a moment in their lives that brings
the war home. This will enable the readers to live the
experience themselves. What better way can we honor
our veterans because of what our veterans went through
for us. We should be grateful to our veterans and for
those that gave the final sacrifice of their lives for you,
me and our country.
We should always be thankful for those veterans
that have come home to us with heavy hearts, with parts
of them left behind, whether it is mentally or physically, they suffered greatly for us.
We can never forget this because it continues to
happen. Each war is different and yet in many ways it is
the same. Now is the time, now we must fight for our
veterans. We need to contact our congress, senators,
representatives, council members, mayors, governors
and yes, even the president, to ensure our veterans rights
and benefits that we promised to them when they enlisted are fulfilled and restores.
We need to ensure that we watch out for the men
and women that are enlisting daily, that they are not
given false promises. We also need to ensure that if
any of our youth want to go into the service to better
themselves, we tight for their right to do so.
When you visit or meet a veteran, please do not hesitate for a moment, shake their hand and let them know
that it is truly an honor to meet them. They deserve that
and so much more from all of us. So if I can have all the
veterans at this time to stand be honored properly. You
are all the true Americans of the United States. Thank
you.
I would like to leave you with some words of wis-
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33 Prisons •••
and Building!
The State of California has completed building a
$335 maximum security prison near Delano to house
over 4,500 inmates.
Why? Because there is very serious overcrowding in
the thirty-three prisons we already have in this state.
California presently has over 162,000 persons incarcerated and that population is expected to increase to over
175,000 in the next three years.
We are told that crime rates are falling, but there are
increasingly larger numbers of our population being
placed behind bars. Why? Well, longer prison sentences
has something to do with it.
$28 million dollars will be used for more parole

Salazar Speech

(Cont. from Pg. 860)
wisdom that I have learned the hard way through these
30-odd years. Treat each other with respect. Work together as a team because this is the only way we will
truly be a successful organization. In the times of disagreement, and trust me, there will be times, do so with
respect and dignity. do not be mean and spiteful; do not
be cruel or vindictive, as thiswill only harm you more
than the other person.
If you criticize, make sure it is constructive and

if at all possible, try and have a solution or a helpful
suggestion. It takes less effort to smile than frown
and it is much easier to be happy than sad or angry.
Treat others the way you would want them to treat
you, because I know none of you would like someone
yelling at you, so don•t yell at them. Always talk to each
other and try to work out whatever problems you might
have.
Remember, the Lord says vengeance is mine and he
states when you are happy with someone, he is happy
with you. When you are angry with someone, he is angry with you. So be good to each other, smile, be happy
and God Bless You All.
--Debbie Salazar June 24, 2005
Santa Maria, California
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Right and Wrong
III know the difference between right and wrong,
and I opt to live on the right side of the law, and
choose to live in a world where right prevails ...
--E. David Sierra
11.30.06

officers, services for parolees, counseling, job training,
and supervision to reintegrate the 90,000 to 100,000
prisoners returned to society every year.
For awhile we were building prison like they were
going out of style. We wanted to get tough on crime. It
made good sense to the politicians. But while the system
succeeded in putting away a lot of big time criminals, it
also jailed a lot of petty crooks and they cost just as much
to house as the big timers.
California currently ranks 9th in the percentage of its
citizens that it throws in the slammer. We are 37th in the
nation in per capita spending for drugs and alcohol
treatment. Since many of the incarcerated are released
from prison without them going through drug and alcohol therapy, literacy training, and being prepared to
survive in the outside world, they are soon back in
custody.
It is very expensive to house people who have been
incarcerated. The cost is something like $14,000 per
person per year. Plus, the expenses of hiring guards to
watch them, administrators to supervise the personnel,
and the many other costs of running a prison system.
What is the answer? No one seems to know. The
politicians keep building prisons because they do not
want to be labeled as being II soft on crime. They are not
concerned about cost, or about long-term impact on our
society. They are concerned solely with getting reelected.
The prison guards love it when more prisons are
built. It creates job opportunities, perhaps in small cities
away from overcrowded metropolises where the high
cost of living is prohibitive.
We remember a few years ago when Merced and
Modesto voters were at odds with each other because
they did NOT WANT a branch of the University of
California being built in their community!
We remember when cities didn•t want prisons being
11
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Middle Class Values?
"Why do mothers who leave their children at day
care centers run by poor, unmotivated women
expect their children to grow up with responsible,
middle class attitudes?"
--E. David Sierra
1.26.03

The Lady ... or Bush?
The Statue of Liberty has an inscription: "Give me
your poor, your huddled masses yearning to breathe
free."
The Bush administration proposes to build a massive wall along the Mexican border.

Nut Bolts and Screws
A new reporter wrote a long detailed story
about an asylum inmate who escaped and raped
a woman. His headline was: Local Inmate Escapes from Asylum, Rapes Woman. The editor
told him to re-write the head and make it short
and to the point. The reporter sat down and came
up with this: NUT BOLTS AND SCREWS.

33 Prisons! (Cont. fromPg. 861)
built in their area. Remember that large lock-up that the
citizenry voted down near Lincoln Heights in downtown Los Angeles? There were even threats of lawsuits
being filed. Lots of people got very upset about the
possibility of another jail in downtown Los Angeles.
Times have changed.
Now, it appears to us, that small cities are practically
going to war with each other because they WANT the
next prison to be built in their community. It means jobs,
jobs, job, and more jobs.
Where does all this end? Who knows? But remember that every time you lock someone up, those of us who
work have to pay a certain amount of our taxpayers
dollars to feed those inmates, and to pay for their upkeep.
--E. David Sierra

People I Admire
For a variety of reasons, these are some of the people
that I admire. Some I know personally, some I have
only heard about, some I have read about, and some I
wish I could have met:
Chacon, Rigo
Former Bureau Chief, ABC-TV, San Jose
Churchill, Winston
Prime Minister, Great Britain
Garza, Alfredo
Former San Jose City Councilman
Franklin, Benjamin
The Greatest American
Galarza, Dr. Ernesto
Chicano Educator, Author
Gallegos, Antonio
National Chairman, American GI Forum
Hamlin, Brent
Teacher, Woodlake High School
Hesburgh, Father Theodore
President, Notre Dame University
Johnson, Rafer
UCLA ASB President, Decathlon Champ
Kennedy, Robert F.
U.S. Attorney General
Lupercio, Theodosia
Sister-in-Law's Sister
Manchester, William
World War IT Historian
Ernie Pyle,
War Correspondent, WW II
Salazar, Ruben
Los Angeles TIMES columnist
Sanchez, Loretta
Congresswoman, California
Shirakawa, George Sr.
San Jose City Councilman

The Mexican President
White man: "Hey, Pedro, why are you so involved
in politics?"
Pedro: "I want to see a Mexican President!"
White man: "Piece of Cake. Go to Mexico City!"
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Pot Calling the Kettle Black
On Dec. 8, 1998, the United States House of Representatives Judiciary Committee began hearings on four
articles of impeachment against President Clinton.
The president had been having an affair with Monica
Lewinsky, a government employee.
Prosecuting attorney Ken Starr delivered a 445-page
report which included 36 boxes of supportive documentation.
The president's most vociferous critics were themselves eventually found as culpable of sins of the flesh
as the high-energy leader of our country. For example:
Newt Gingrich was found to be having an affair
with Calista Bisek, a congressional aide, which negatively impacted his second marriage. Third in line for
ascension to the presidency, Mr. Gingrich resigned his
Speaker of the House of Representatives office.
Henry Hyde of lllinois, 70, who presided over the
impeachment hearings, a devout Catholic, had an amorous affair with Cherie Snodgrass from 1965 to 1969,
which brought an end to her marriage, After he was
found out, he demanded that the FBI find out who had
leaked the story.
Bob Livingston of Louisiana, in line to succeed
Gingrich as House Speaker, announced that he was resigning on the same day the House began impeachment
proceedings against the president. He admitted to having "occasionally strayed" during his marriage.
Bob Barr, a representative from Georgia and the
first person to call for impeachment of the president,
had licked whipped cream from the bosoms of two very
chesty women, according to the Washington Post. Working on his third marriage, one of his exes admitted that
he had driven her to a clinic and paid for her abortion.
Dan Barton, a representative from Indiana, admitted he had fathered a child out of wedlock in the 1980's.
Helen Chenoweth, a representative from Idaho,
admitted to having had an adulterous affair with a married associate.
J.C. Watts of Oklahoma, the only black Republican in the U.S. House of Representatives, admitted fathering a child out of wedlock in 1976.
David Schippers, lead counsel for the majority on
the Judiciary Committee, was one of President Clinton's
loudest critics. He said the president's activities were
having a negative impact on the respect due the United

States, The independence of the three branches of government was in jeopardy. The country might be plunged
into tyranny! Court documents filed in a suit revealed
that Schippers had conducted a 23-year affair with his
office manager, Nancy Ruggero.
None of these sanctimonious hypocrites appeared
to be conversant with the word Forgiveness.
The Republicans argued that President Clinton's
crimes were more serious than those of Gingrich, Hyde,
Chenoweth, Livingston, Barr, Barton, Watts, Schipper,
et al, because he had "lied under oath". True. He lied
about his sex life. How that imperils the country escapes this old country boy.
On Dec. 19, 1998, the House of Representatives
voted to impeach the President of the United States.
Article I, charging him with perjury before the grand
jury, was approved 228-206, with 5 Republicans voting
no. Five Democrats voted yes.
Article ll, charging perjury in the Paula Jones case,
failed by 205-229. with 29 Republicans against.
Article III, obstruction of justice in the Paula
Jones case, was approved 221-212, with 12 Republicans against.
Article N, charging Clinton with abuse of high office, was rejected 148-285, with 81 Republicans against.
On February 12, 1999, The United States Senate
rejected both articles of impeachment, bringing Ken
Starr's charade to a screeching halt.

Demanding
Respect
"People who demand
respect, most often don't
themselves, give it
readily to others."
--E. Sierra 9.26.06
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Dr. Jesus Chavarria
Makes It to The Top
One of the most pleasant memories I have of my
years in Los Angeles was assisting a small group of
guys from Texas with their job-finding efforts in the
City of Angels .
My friend Tony Diaz and I were drinking beer at a
small bar on Broadway near Santa Barbara Avenue when
we met these guys who were in Los Angeles, looking
for summer employment before returning to college in
Texas.
Jesus Chavarria and Sammy Idrogo were attending
the University ofTexas. Carlos Garcia (later to be known
as Charlie, then Chuck) was at Texas A&M. Johnny
Barbera was moving to Los Angeles to work and then
go to college .
After a few beers and lots of animated conversation
they indicated that they had no place to stay for the night.
They had just arrived in Los Angeles. I was Jiving in a
boarding house a few blocks away and my roommate
was away for the weekend, having gone home to San
Bernardino. I invited them to bring their sleeping bags
and bunk down in my small room.

Early the next morning they were up and ready
to go job-hunting. Two days later, they all had jobs
and had found a small apartment in Huntington
Park where they would share adjoining rooms.
We became good friends, shared many evenings
drinking beer, talking about Texas and life at their universities, and sports. It seemed like a very short summer. Soon it was September and time for them to return
to Texas and resume their quest for higher education. It
saddened me to see them leave. Texas University was
going to play USC in the Coliseum just one week before they left and I urged them to stay for the game. But
registration was two days prior to the game and they
just had to leave. We had a long dinner, and many, many
beers at Los Monitos Restaurant on Vermont Street the
night before they left.
Jesus and Johnny stayed in Los Angeles and enrolled
at Los Angeles City College.
The following summer Carlos and Sammy were
back and brought with them a Huero friend , Denman
Vodrtie Smith Ill, who was as full of crap as a Christmas turkey ... but lots offun. He kept urging me to go to

Dr. Jesus Chavarria
Editor and Publisher
Hispanic Business

Texas with them and he would show me some good
times. "Hoss, them Texas girls are purty ... and purty
wild too!" he said.
After I left Los Angeles I lost track of the guys. Years
later I had moved to San Jose and joined the San Jose
GI Forum. At a War on Poverty Seminar in Tulare I was
surprised to re ad the program and see a Dr. Jesus
Chavarria as the featured speaker at the noon luncheon.
After his address I approached him and asked if he was
THE Jesus Chavarria from 4110 South Figueroa Street
in Los Angeles. He remembered me. He had gone on to
UCLA and earned his degree, eventually a doctorate
from UC Santa Barbara, where he was a member of the
faculty. Para que La vayas viendo, carnal!
Many years later I picked up a copy of Hispanic
Business magazine and there was my friend Jesus listed
as Editor and Publisher. I wrote him regarding an article they had printed. Later I wrote again to ask about
the whereabouts of our mutual friends. Johnny was in
Colorado Springs, he wrote back, and he thought Sammy
was still in Austin. I've never tried to contact them
though I tried to find them in the Austin phone book
one time in the early 70's. No luck.
It still warms my heart to know that my efforts had
some small significance in helping somebody make it
to the top. ---E. David Sierra ****
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The Confession
In the early fifties, I was attending college in Los
Angeles and going with a young lady I'll call Mary Ann.
She was a very amiable person, a good athlete, always
with a ready smile on her face, and completely amenable
to doing just about anything. We had a lot of fun
together.
On this particular evening, we were holding hands as
we walked down Wilshire Boulevard toward St. James
Catholic Church, a few blocks from the Sigma Chi
sorority house where she lived.
We had been going together for eight months and try
as she might had never managed to get me to attend mass
with her. She caught me in a weak moment and I agreed
to go with her, so this was the night. I'm not an atheist,
just a Roman Catholic who went to church for weddings
and funerals, and for Christmas, New Year's and Easter
Sunday, if the stars in the heavens were correctly aligned.
As we walked to the church Mary Ann would
occasionally look at me, smile, and gently squeeze my
hand. That was her way of expressing that she was
pleased with the world. For the moment.
She had gone to church the night before and when I
questioned her about it she said it was the annual
services they called "Missions."
"I just hope the church doesn't cave in when I walk
in there," I said, "It's been ages since I've set foot in one."
St. James looked like what I imagined churches must
have looked like in the days of the Pilgrims, wood
exterior and built low to the ground, with immaculately
manicured grounds.
Inside it was very beautiful as all churches are but on
the outside it created an illusion of simplicity.
The reason that I was going with Mary Ann tonight
was that she told me the parish priest was a very good
speaker and Mary Ann told me that his sermon had
brought tears to her eyes. I knew this was no exaggeration because she was a very religious, sensitive person,
and lovingly sentimental . I had to hear this priest talk.
We walked inside the church, both sti ll holding
hands. Just inside the church she dipped her hand in the
holy water, blessed herself, genuflected at the head of
the main aisle, and we found seats about halfway to the
altar. The priest was indeed a good speaker and though

he didn't drive me to tears, he did put his point across
quite explicitly and left no doubt about why we should
align ourselves with Jesus Christ and not the Devil.
I looked at Mary Ann as the priest delivered his
sermon, thinking over and over, there's the girl I am
going to marry , there's the girl I am going to marry. It
was a good feeling being in church with the person you
love and seeing her kneeling before the altar of Christ,
paying tribute to her God. Then I saw her rise and walk
toward one side of the church and take her place in the
line waiting to get into the confessional. She had told me
before that she went to confession at least twice a week
but I always thought she went on weekends.
She must have been in the confessional for about
ten minutes and when she emerged and returned to
the altar to say her penance, I picked up her purse
and coat and walked outside to wait for her.
Becoming impatient waiting for her, I happened to
look inside through the open rear door of the church and
saw Mary Ann walking slowly toward me, her hands
clasped tightly together. She was about twenty yards
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away when I noticed she was crying.
"What's the matter, Mary Ann?" I whispered, trying
to be as discreet as possible. The tears streamed down
her face and she sobbed, looking in her purse for a
handkerchief. There were people all around us by then
and a kind old lady asked, "Is there something wrong,
young lady? Can I help you?"
.. It's okay, lady, thank you," I answered, leading
Marian out the door and down the steps to the sidewalk.
We walked slowly around to the side of the church,
oblivious to the Wilshire Boulevard traffic.
"What's the matter, honey, what's the matter?" I
asked.

She couldn't keep from crying now and nothing
I did seemed to help.
"Oh ... !"she said, throwing herself against me and
rubbing her swollen eyes against my chest.
"Mary Ann, what's the matter?"
She still didn't answer my question and only continued rubbing her face against my chest.
"I don't want to tell you, David ... I don't want to tell
you," she wailed.
"Tell me what, what are you talking about?" I asked
again and again.
"David .... " she sobbed, "You love me don't you ...
really love me ... You do, don't you? .... do you?" she
asked.
"Of course I do, Mary Ann, of course. How can you
ask that?"
Now the crying had subsided somewhat and she
wiped her eyes again.
"David ... I ... I ... I don't know how to tell you this
... .. I don't know ... I went to confession," she finally got
it out.
"Yes, I know ... Mary Ann, what's wrong?" I repeated my question.
"David, I ... the father says that I musn't see you
anymore. Never!"

She said it and then she was
crying even louder than before. It took awhile for
what she said to sink in. I didn't realize what she was
trying to tell me at first.
"That's crazy," I replied, "That's crazy ... I love you
... Whose to tell me that I can't see you?" I demanded.
"I know, David, I love you too ... I really do ... but ...
but I told the father about us and he says I can't see you
any more!"

St. Augustine
You can force a man to enter a church, to approach the altar, to receive the sacrament; but
you cannot force him to believe.

"You've made up your mind, then, that that is what
you are going to do? That's the way it's gonna be?" trying
to establish her feelings about the father's penance. "No, no ... " she answered, "You don't understand ...
It wasn't my idea, I love you ... I love you ... David, I don't
know what we're going to do ... I can't quit seeing you .::
It's not that easy for me, you know that ... It's ... Well, it's
f

II

"Just what did you tell the father?" I asked her.
"Everything, David ••• everything," she replied.
"Everything?" I asked.
"Yes. Everything. Every thing from the time I frrst
met you till now. I told him that I can't help mys~f
around you. I told him about going to your apartment
and what we did there. I told him everything ... about us
going to that hotel downtown ... and going to bed
together ... I told him everyting that we did, David.
Everyting ... that's what confession is, that's what Catholics believe, isn't it?"
I was too stunned to answer. My hands rested on bet
shoulders and I kissed her cheek tenderly. Her face was
damp from the tears .
"Yes," I admitted.
Slowly I pulled her away from the wall we had bee'tl
leaning against and said, "Let's go home."
"David?"
"Yes?" I said, looking into her eyes.
"Why can't we go for a walk? I don't want to go home
just yet. Why don't we go for a long walk. Let's walk up
to sixth street, to that corner where the pet shop is. I want
to see that little white cat with you again. Can we? ....
Let's go by that furniture store and look at that bedroom
set again." she pleaded.
Then she was crying aloud again. We walked slowly
through residential districts that had known our footsteps before although in happier times. Houses that had
drawn our praise in days past for well trimmed lawns and
~

.'
;
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spotless picket fences now did not even get a sidewise
glance. Streets that had echoed with our laughter now
heard only the steady staccato of her high heels and the
monotonous shuffling of my shoes.
We came to the comer of Sixth and Kemper and
Mary Ann looked at me for the first time since we began
our walk and asked simply, "Remember?"

I grew to like it because Mary Ann liked it.
"Were you really going to buy it for me, David?" she
asked.
"Sure," I answered, "Some day. Why not?"
"There's the nightstand where you were going to
keep your books and your bottle of table wine," she said,
squeezing my hand.

ow could I forget. This was the corner
where I used to hesitate before crossing
the street and then nudge Mary Ann out
into the street and say, ''Go on out there. If you get
run over, I'll know it's not safe to cross."

I looked at her and smiled. This was the way that
I wanted to remember her, remembering me and
what I meant to her and always remembering what
we'd said and done together.

H

I remembered how she used to look at me when I'd
tell her that. There had been times when she'd gotten
downright mad when I tried that little joke. Tonight she
just came to the comer and started across the street
without even bothering to look for oncoming cars. I
didn't hesitate either, holding her hand tightly as we
crossed the street.
We approached the pet shop and she quickened her
steps, looking ahead anxiously for the first glimpse of
the furry little pet she had grown to love. I saw her jaw
drop as she looked inside the window to an empty cage.
No furry little bundle of snow.
"I wonder if this means anything, David," she asked
sadly, not even looking at me.
"What?" I asked.
"The kitten missing ... it's always been here before
when we came by here."
I didn't bother to answer her question. I knew that she
was talking but her mind wasn't anywhere near the pet
shop. Mine wasn't either. I couldn't keep from thinking
that this might be the last night that I would ever see
Mary Ann and my mind took me back over all the things
that we said and did together and all the places we'd been
to since I'd known her.
I didn't even realize that we had walked that far until
Mary Ann squeezed my hand and said, "The furniture
store, David."
We looked through the windows at the display we
had admired for months. We had been walking around
one night and had seen it and Mary Ann said she loved
the style of furniture and the crimson bedspread on the
bed. She liked it a lot more than I the first time we saw
it. I didn't really know anything about furniture and
hadn't even thought about the kind of bedroom set we
were going to have when Mary Ann and I got married.

"There's the mirror that you were going to look into
and call a liar," I said, looking at her. She turned toward
me and smiled, pushing her body against mine.
"Kiss me, David," she commanded softly.
"Right here on the street?" I asked.
"Street? What street? We're in our bedroom!" she
smiled, again giving my hand a gentle squeeze.
She raised her mouth to mine and we clung to each
other, oblivious to people walking by on the sidewalk;
acting as if there were no other humans on earth and no
cars rushing by on one of the world's busiest streets.
Tears came to her eyes again as we embraced and· I felt
their warmth trickling down her face.
We walked slowly back to the Sigma Chi sorority
house. Not too much was said by either of us because
both of us were lost in our own thoughts of the past and
the future that that we had planned but would never get
to share. I began to realize that she would never know the
thrill of amouncing our engagement and impending
marriage at her sorority meeting.

We never would get to stand before an altar and
hear ourselves united in marriage, never to spend
that night at the Nob Hill Hotel in San Francisco as
we'd planned. Her father's boss had promised her a
honeymoon weekend at the plushest hotel she wanted
to stay in when she got married. It had become
nothing more than a wishful thought.
"Remember that tree?" she asked, tugging at the
strings of my heart. I remembered the night we'd come
home from our first date and the way that tree looked. I'd
never forget that tree and what we said to each other
while holding each other and leaning against it.

I remembered the night we walked home from
the movies and the soft rain that was falling. Leaves
were scattered all over the lawn of the sorority house
and she picked up a few before we kissed goodnight
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Not Koala-fied
My friend and I were fond of coming up with
shaggy dog stories to mess with each other's
mind. One day I told him this one:
..1 have a friend who applied for a job with
Quantas Airlines, the Australian carrier, but he
did not get hired.
.. Why not?" my friend asked.
.. He was not K-o-a-1-a-fied, .. I spelled it out

and she went inside.
"David, I better go in right away, .. she said as we
approached the front door of the house. "Let's not make
it hard on each other. Let's not stretch it out, it will be
easier that way ... Before you go I just want you to know
that it's been nice knowing you and going out with you.
You've contributed a lot to my life even though you may
not realize it. I've never met a person that I admired and
loved the way I do you. David, I'm not going to say
anything else because ... because ... because .... "

I grabbed her and crushed my lips against her
warm, welcoming mouth, holding her as tightly as I
could, wanting to get myself closer to her through
space that was just not there.
"Thank you, Mary Ann ... for what you just said, .. I
began, ..Thank you for having given me the chance to
know you and appreciate what you are ... Before I met
you I didn't know what it was to be in love ... I had never
felt like this before. I didn't know what it was to have
someone say that they loved me and believe that they
really meant it ... I ... I ... I just wanted you to know how
I feel too. Mary Ann, I'll never forget you. What else can
I say? I love you. I love you. I love you. I'd like to stand
here and kiss you all night long .... "
She turned away from me slowly and started to walk
away, one hand going to her face to deal with the tears.
I pulled her back toward me and kissed her again,
holding our lips together as long as we could. I wrapped
my arms around her and held her tightly, feeling the
warmth of her body through her clothes and mine.
I guess most men don't cry about a woman they lose,
but I wasn't trying to be like any other man. I just wanted
to express my love for Mary Ann in a meaningful way,

to let her know how much she had meant to me. Tears
began to form in my eyes. I didn't want her to see me
crying.
.. I'm going," I said. "I don'tknow how to say goodbye.
I've never done this before. I just don't know what to do
and how to do it."
"Don't look back, David ... this is the way I want to
remember you ... forever."
As I walked away from her sorority house and down
busy Larchmont Street the only thing that kept coming
back was that I loved her, I loved her, I loved her.
Everything else didn't matter.
I love you, Mary Ann. I love you. My mind wasn't
working rationally and I didn't care. I came to an
intersection and walked against the light. I didn't care
what happened. Fortunately, nothing. Angry moi@rists
honked their horns to emphasize my violation ofthelaw.
I didn't care. What are traffic lights? I gave 'em the
finger.
It is at least six miles from the Wilshire Boulevard
area where Mary Ann's sorority house was to the room
I had at a boarding house near the Los Angeles :Coliseum. I walked it.
Hours later, when I got to my room that night:l was
dog-tired from the long walk. I plopped down on the bed,
clothes and all, and instantly dropped into a sound sleep.

The following morning I arose early and began
writing Marian a long letter, to express in writing
what I had tried and failed to properly express the
night before.
Dear Mary Ann:
There were times in the past when I thought this day
would never come. I was very happy with you and
wanted things to continue as they've been for the past
few months. You'll never realize now what you've come
to mean to me. My life was but a miniature world
revolving around one bigger than itself, you.
That is the way that I wanted to have things. It doesn't
seem right that two people who love each other the way
we do could be kept apart by the very persons authorized
to join loved ones in marriage. It just doesn't seem right,
but I appreciate your commitment to your religious
beliefs. That is what really makes it hard forme to realize
that it's over between us. I wanted to thank you for
everything that you've done for me, everything from
agreeing to be my girlfriend to asking me to kiss you last
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apologize for every time that I hurt you, Mary Ann.
Every time.

I also want to apologize for not going to church
more often with you. Maybe if we'd gone and prayed
together the way you did alone, we'd still be together.
Maybe I didn't do my share to keep our relationship
going. Please forgive me.

E. David Sierra
Circa 1952
night out on the street.
I know you don't realize what you mean to me. You
couldn't because I never told you. It's going to be very
hard going through life knowing that you exist and that
we can't be together. I still want to marry you and have
you for my wife but I guess after what the Padre said last
night that's about all there is to this love of ours. I will
always wonder where you are, who you're with, and
what you are doing.
It's a wonderful feeling knowing what we shared for
a few months of our life. I wanted to tell you that I really
do love you and and I will always remember how
wonderful you are. I will never forget the look on your
face as we walked out of St. James Church last night.
Love, disappointment, understanding, anxiety, hope,
and sorrow were written all over your face. I want to

The Pros and Cons
Pro means "for" and Con means "against", right?
If progress means to move forward, then Congress means to move backward ... NO?

I know that I've never met a finer woman in my life.
I just wish there was something I could do for you now
to show my appreciation for the wonderful girlfriend
you have been, and all the beautiful memories that you
leave me with.
We shared an honest love. And I want to be very ve1y
candid with you. I do not really believe that at this time
I am ready to leave school, take a job, and make a li ving
and support you as I would like to. Someday, maybe, but
not now. I hope you understand. We should both stay in
school, pursue our chosen career paths, and then share
our lives together. That is what we had planned.
Failing at marriage is something that I don't even
want to think about. Failing at it with you is inconceivable. I hope you understand what I am trying to tell you.
Mary Ann, you aren't the kind of woman that a man
easily forgets. You seem to grow on a man and make a
place for yourself in his heart. I know you have carved
your niche in mine. In closing I wouldjustlike to say that
you're the greatest woman I've ever known and that
henceforth you are the criterion by which I shall evaluate
all women .
Love always, David
I mailed the Jetter that afternoon and later went
downtown to see a movie. I didn't really want to go to the
movies, all I wanted was to be alone with my thoughts
of Mary Ann. On the screen dashing cavalrymen chased
hostile Indians across the steaming deserts of the American southwest and though my eyes saw all of this my
mind wasn't even aware of where the Indians came from
or what fort the good guys were defending.
Mary Ann occupied my mind and thoughts of her as
the heroine of the movie pervaded my thinking. Mary
Ann was every woman I saw on the streets of downtown
Los Angeles. She was the usherette at the theater. She
was one of the girls that sat in the row in front of me at
the movies. She was the bus driver that carried me from
downtown to Santa Barbara Avenue and Figueroa St.
Two days later, there was a letter from Mary Ann

in my mail box.
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I eagerly tore at the envelope and lay back on my bed
to read it. It was written on beautiful pink stationery, the
same as I'd given her for her birthday three months
earlier. Three large imprints of her lipsticked mouth
decorated the top of page one. It read:
Dear David: I wanted to write you this letter now that
I have regained my composure because I feel that there
was too much left unsaid the other night. You'll never
know how wonderful I felt when you kissed me out on
the street that night. I don't know how to explain exactly
how I feel but I'll try. Please don't blame yourself for
what happened between us.lt isn't your fault. I guess that
is what love is, two people falling in love, not knowing
why, but having special feelings for each other. Our love
is one I am never going to forget, David. Not ever.
I don't ever want to feel about another man the way
I feel about you right now. It hurts too much. Saying
goodbye to you was the hardest thing I have ever done
in my life.lt's only too bad that now we will never get the
chance to show the world what two people that really
care for each other can do together when they are really
and truthfully in love. I know that I loved you the way a
woman should love and I hope you appreciate it.

David, I hope you understand that when I confessed to the father what we were doing, I had no idea
that his penance would include asking me not to see
you any more. He advised me to forget about you,
finish my schooling, and get on with my life.
David, confession is part of my belief as a devout
Roman Catholic. It is the essence of my life, and it
always has been. I love you very much, but God is my
first love. It can't be any other way. I hope you understand.
I went for a long walk yesterday. I saw your face
everywhere. I did a lot of thinking about us, David. I
remembered every kiss, every caress, every intimate
moment that we shared and all those wonderful evenings we spent together. Yes, even the silly little arguments, and the time you slapped me when I let that
fraternity brother of yours kiss me while we were
dancing. Your actions impressed upon me how serious
you were about me.

I remembered the times we went to your room
and what we did there. It isn't right for a girl to say
this, David, but I really, really looked forward to
those warm, wonderful evenings cuddling in the
darkness with you, baring our souls to each other.

Remember what we talked about? I do. I always will.
The only thing I regret now is that we didn't go to bed
together the last time I saw you. If we had, then I'd
probably be pregnant and very happy knowing that I'd
have a little piece of you inside me.
emember how we'd laugh at all the precau
tions you took to make sure you wouldn't
make me pregnant? I wanted it to happen.
David. I really did. Like I told you before, I want to
marry you and have your child but if you don't feel that
you are ready to accept those responsibilities at this
time, I understand it.
Thank you for being honest with me. I love you very
much, and that is one of the things I like best about you
... that you were always honest with me about your likes
and dislikes

R

I am crying as I write this. I can't help it. It hurts
so much, and it feels so good, I can't explain it, but I
am feeling something and loving it.
rm going to stop because the girls will be back from
school soon and I want to get out of the house before they
arrive. Also, I have to go to work. I will probably be
leaving school at the end of the semester. I know that we
can never be together again like we used to. Please don't
hate me for what's happened. I still love you. I always
will. The only thing I ask is that you smile at me when
we pass each other in the halls at school or if we see each
other aywhere. That will let me know that you are still
thinking of me.
Love forever, Mary Ann.

A few days later, Mary Ann disappeared. Her
sorority sisters came home from school and Mary
Ann was gone. She did not check out of school. She
took her personal possessions from her sorority house
room and just disappeared. The house mother said
she did not tell her she was leaving the house.
The school would not give out any information
about her. If they had any. She never contacted her
sorority sisters. Telephone calls to her home near San
Diego went unanswered.
A few years later, while attending a convention in
southern California I read in the San Diego TRIBUNE
a short item and a small photo saying Mary Ann was
training stewardesses for a major airline in Dallas.
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David and Ted Sierra
comments ...
(Right) DAVID SIERRA: "Look, brother, this guy Humberto Garcia
is a nice guy. He's a successful businessman, he speaks and reads Spanish
and Engli sh, he even writes a column now and then. He can set type, he can
shoot pictures, he can process pictures, he is an excellent bookkeeper. He
pays his bills on time, he can cook, he drinks beer with the best of them. He
paints, pours cement, dabbles in carpentry , cuts weeds, burns papers,
washes dishes, burns plates, and figures his own income tax. BUT ... he is
NOT a good printer!"
TED SIERRA: "Then why are you working for him, and not he
working for you?" (Humberto Garcia photo)

Eddy Leon, My Compadre
One of the people I most admired whe n I was g rowing up was Ed
Leon, who with Martin Lara, Ray Villegas, Moses Moreno and Ralph
Al ley became the Tortilla Flats basketball team. He became my compadre
many, many years late r. He is re me mbe red as a n outstanding athlete, an
inspirational leade r, and a good drinking buddy. Eddy was a linebacker
on WU HS "B" teams and a very good basketball playe r. He also participated on the WUHS track teams.

Journalist's Credo #2
J.F . TerHorst
Syndicated Columnist, De troit NEWS
Under the First Amendment, the press has been institutionalized by the Constitution as a part of the private sector that has a
"governmental" role to play.
It has a duty to inform the c itizenry of governmental actions
and thinking on public issues.
That duty carries with it the corollary responsibility to examine the decision-making process and the motivations of men and
women who set public policy.
If a free press ignores this duty, it not only fails to inform but
it MISINFORMS. In the dissemination of information, it is really
beyond the reportori al function of the press to consider whether
suc h information is intrinsically "good" or "bad" news.

EDITOR'S NOTES: (True to his beliefs, Mr. Ter
Horst resigned as President Ford's press secretary after
Ford pardoned Richard Nixon for Watergate crimes).
--E. David Sierra
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yChamns,'
Coach
Carl Elder
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Woodlake High's Valley Champs
The Woodlake Union High School Tigers won 23 straight varsity football games during the
1947 and 1948 seasons. They ruled the San Joaquin Valley small schools football world and
tied and beat the much-larger enrollment Visalia High School6-6 in 1947 and 7-0 in 1948, a
game still regarded as one the best victories in WUHS athletic history.
Here's a partial story of how it happened, taken from articles from the Visalia Times-Delta,
Fresno Bee, Tulare Advance-Register and WUHS yearbooks:

WUHS vs. Visalia
Sept. 26, 1947

Pre-Game Reports

Visalia Times-Delta article

Pioneers Go Into First Game
Outweighing Woodlake Tigers
Starting lineups for the VUHS Pioneers and the Voodoos for their opening game of the 1947 season with
Woodlake, Saturday here, were announced today by coaches Swede Kremar and Reinold "Pete" Peterson.
Both coaches will field teams which will outweigh their opposition, the heavies about nine pounds a man and
the lights about six pounds a man.
Coach Kremar will depend on this slight weight advantage to give his Pioneers an edge over their opposition,
but will also throw the speed that his team boasts into the fray.
This may be the only game in which the Pioneers will have the edge in weight over their opponents.
Kremar's two leading speedsters-- Clifton Paregien and Jimmie Green-- will be on the sidelines nursing injuries
when their teammates open up the 1947 campaign Saturday night at 8 o'clock in the Mineral King Bowl.
The Pioneer mentor has pulled Bill Whitfield, 150 pound end, into the backfield to fill one of the halfback spots
vacated by the absence of the two speedsters and is trying Francis W eddie, 155-pound sophomore speed merchant,
in the other spot.
At full, Kremar will depend on Howard Gagnos, and at quarter Bob Donkersley, a starting forward on last year's
VUHS cage squad.
Buddy Burr, a bulwark in last year's varsity line, is back this year at the left tackle post. Burr weighs 175 pounds,
is the heaviest man on the varsity. Center Joe Hannah, at 174, occupies the next largest hole in the Pioneer line.

The entire varsity team averages 161.6 pounds a man, compared with an average weight of 152.3 pounds
a man for the Woodlake varsity.
Heaviest man in the Woodlake Tigers starting team is Carl Waddle, right end, who tips the scales at 184. The
lightest is Jimmie Ricks, left guard, who barely nudges 140 on the scales.
On the lightweight side of the picture, coach Petersen plans to field a team which averages 132.3 pounds per man,
compared with the Woodlake squad which averages but 126.8 pounds.
Heaviest man of the Voodoos is Johnny Kutumian, left tackle, who weights 146. Lightest is Harry Rafter, right
halfback, who tips the scales at a bare 125 pounds.
Akio Fukuda, right halfback on the Woodlake Tigers, is almost small enough to lose on the football field. He
only weighs 102 pounds, contrasted to the heaviest man on the Tiger team, Marion Villegas, left guard, at 148.
It is not known whether the Tigers' mentor, Carl Elder, will be able to coach his two teams Saturday night, since
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he has been rece iving treatment for an eye in fection . In formation from Woodlake indicated that Elder would be on
the W oodlake bench, however.
Starti ng lineups fo r the heavies from Visalia and Woodlake are given below:

R EA VYWEIGHTS
VISALIA
LE- Amaral
LT - Burr
L G- Porter
C- Hannah
RG- Hester
RT- B raz il
RE - Clark
QB - Donkersley
L H - W hitfield
RH- Weddle
FB- Gagnos

WOO DLAKE
Ainley
Fink
Ricks
Cox
Moody
McKee
Waddle
Hard in
Nice
W hi tney
Cassity

Woodlake 6,
Visalia 6

,_.,:· ·,_,--~
....::. ..
~ -

..

~ --~

._ ._. r . ... ·...
•r·
• ,.
• •
~-.1- - .- •• ~ f .J- -- ....

Leroy Attaway
Woodlake End

Sept. 1947

Woodlake, Pioneers
Fight to 6-6 Tie
Underdog Tigers Hold
Pioneers to TD, No PAT
by E . David Sierra
In a very raggedly played game by both sides, the
underdog Woodlake Tigers battled the hi ghly touted
Visalia Pioneers to a 6-6 tie at M ineral Kino0 Bowl on
Saturday night.
The referees called numerous offside, cl ipping and
unnecessary ro ughness penalties on the Pioneers who
we re outplayed by the smaller WUHS tigers.

Woodlake scored first in the initial quarter when
J ohnny Cassidy threw a 25-yard p ass to right half-

back Don Nice, who zipped into the end zone. Tim
Maddock 's drop-kick attempt for the extra point
failed.
The P ioneers d rove the ball to the W oodlake four
yard line midway through the second half but lost the
ball on downs to the stubborn Tigers.
They scored on a pass from Joe Alfaro to Don
Bricker with eight minutes le ft in the contest. The try for
conversio n went wide.
Visalia Coach Swede Kremar said that the injuries
suffered by many ofhis players will ham per the Pioneers
in the weeks to come. Some will be out of actio n for from
three to fo ur weeks.

E nd Bill Whitfield, end Bob Amaral, tackle
Manuel Brazil, quarterback Bob Donkersley, and
fullback Howard Gagnos are the injured Pioneers.
Also on the inj ured list are Clifton Paregien and
J immie Green. Bo th leadi ng Pi oneer backfield speed-
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sters and may be back in action nex t week agai nst Exeter
here.
EDITOR'S NOTES: Visalia's team averaged 161.6
pounds per man , compared to I 52.3 fo r Woodlake.
Fullback Don Bricker at 198, left tackle Buddy Burr at
175, and cente r Joe Hannah at 174. were the largest
players for Visalia. Right end Carl Waddle at 184 was
the biggest man for the Tigers, with running guard
Jimmie Rick , 140, the lightesr. Coac h Carl Elde r of
Woodlake was nursing a n eye infection at game time.
Visalia coach Swede Kre mar said this wou ld be the o nly
game on their schedule in which Vi salia would outweigh its opponents.

Closest Game Score during
23-game Winning Streak, 1947-1948
Oct. 14, 1.947

Fresno BEE

Woodlake 2
Orosi 0
OROSI (Tulare Co.), Oct. I 5 -- Woodlake High
School's Tiger varsity defeated the un derdog Orosi High
Cardinals in the opening Sierra League grid tuss le he re
Monday afternoon.
The visitors were triumphant by a 2 to 0 score,

after thei1· B class brigade lost to undefeated Orosi,
12 to 0.
It was midway in the third quarte r before Woodlake
drove to the Orosi two yard line, with a goa l to go in four
play . The Card inals held stead fa t a nd took over. Then
Lewis Howard , local fullback, fumbled the ball whi le
trying to kick a nd fell on it in the end zone to create a
safety and two digits for Woodlake.
Orosi wil l be host to the Exeter Hi g h School Monarchs F riday afternoon in the second S ierra League
encounter.
EDITOR 'S NOTE: Orosi High School did not
have a li ghted football field at that time. The game,
schedu led for Friday afternoon, was postponed because
of heavy rains on Friday. It was played on Monday
afternoon.

Marion Villegas
Woodlake Linebacker

The Orosi team which gave the Tigers the toughest
game in two years while they marched to two consecutive San Joaquin Valley s mall schools championships
was composed of:
Chamberlain, Nielsen, Ends;
Paul , Lee, Tackles;
Kurtz, Center;
Sewell , Quarterback;
Yo ung, Radke, Halfbacks;
Howard , Fullback.

No guards were listed in a Oct.. 16 article in the
Fres no BEE!
Leslie Howard is, of course, the great Tex Howard,
one of the best football players in Orosi High School
history.
--E. David Sierra
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Only points scored against
Woodlake in 1947 league play:

Woodlake 30,
Exeter 7
Nov. 21, 1947

Tulare Advance-Register

Woodlake Sierra Champ

utes of the game with Waddle, shifted from end to
tailback, smashing through center into the end zone
from the 11 yard line.

Final Sierra
Team
Woodlake
Corcoran
Exeter
Lindsay
Strathmore
Orosi
Dinuba

Lea~rue

w
6
4
4
3
2
2
0

L
0
2
2
3
4
4
6

Woodlake's high powered Tigers blasted their way
in to the CIF's valley minor championship playoffs Friday night by runni ng roughshod over the Exeter High
School Monarchs 30-7, in the Sierra League football
fi nale for both teams.
Burning up the Exeter turf from gun to gun, the
Tigers, led by backs Cassidy and Nice, racked up one
touchdown in the first quarter one in the second period,
two in the third canto and a final six pointer in the fourth.
Woodlake failed to convert a single touchdown, but
it didn't make any difference in the final totals.

Exeter's only score came near the end of the first
half, with Woodlake leading 12-0. Sonny Galloway
galloped around end and ran 39 yards for the lone
Monarch score.He threw a pass to Marshall Keyes
for the extra point.
Woodlake started rolling with the opening whistle.
Taking the Exeter kickoff on their own 10-yard line, the
Tigers powered down the field on a straight sustained
drive to the Monarch 1-foot line, from where Cassidy
plunged across the first counter.

In the second quarter, Marion Villegas punched
the ball into paydirt for the second Woodlake counter,
going across from the 1-foot line after another long
push by the Tigers.
Coming back from the half-time intermission determined to put the game on ice, the Tigers made it decisive
with another downfield power drive , climaxed by
Cassidy's flat pass to Ainley for touchdown No. 3.

A few moments later, Ainley caught another pass
from Cassidy on the Woodlake 30 and went all 60
yards for the fourth six-pointer.
The final Woodlake tally came in the closing min-

Tim Maddock
Woodlake End

Standings
Pts.
175
92
156
51
52
49

44

Opp.
7
72
67
83
128
74
156
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1947 Valley Semi-Finals:
Dec. 6, 1947

!r. ~ ~ ..

.. ..... _ 'I..

Tulare Advance-Register

Woodlake wins
over Coalinga
27·21

.• I

I

••

.•·.(: ..
I

Mainly on the strength of John Cassity's good right
arm, the Woodlake Tigers whipped theCoalingaHorned
toads 27-2 1 Saturday in a semifinal game of the San
Joaquin grid playoffs for smaller schools. The game wa
played on the Exeter gridiron.

Cassity's passes either scored or set up all four of
the Tigers' touchdowns as the lead changed hands
three times during the afternoon.
TAYLOR HURT
Big Wi lbur Taylor, speedy fullback for the toads ,
supplied the driving force as the Sequoia League Champions went 80 yards for a score following the opening
kickoff but the redhead retired shortly after the second
quarter opened with an ankle injury and never saw
action agai n.
Cassity got the Tigers back in the bali game before
the first quarter ended by hitting Bob Ainley for40 yards
and then bucking the extra point to take a 7-6 lead.
But again the Toads came back scoring a safety
when Tiger back Ken Alexander intercepted a Taylor
pass over the goal line and attempted to run it out. He
didn't get into the playing field.

Cassity again found Ainley in the clear with a 62
yard pass and run to get the Sierra League champions on top 13-8, but the lead was short lived. Pascoe
passed to Smalley for 25 yards and Jackson bucked
over for the Toads in the waning minutes of the first
half and it was 14-13 Coalinga at the midpoint.
The Toads increased their lead to 2 1-1 3 in the third
quarter on a Pascoe to Smalley lateral good for 17 yards,
but their pass defense fell apart from there on in as
Cassity went to work.
Opening the fourth the Tiger back hurled to Ainley
again and that worthy went to the four-yard marker
before being knocked out of bounds. Cass ity bucked

Othelos Moody
Woodlake Guard
over two plays later and then kicked the point.
T he winning marker came on the fourth Cassity to
Ainley aerial, good for the final seven yards after running plays had moved the ball deep into Coalinga
territory.
EDITOR'S NOTE: Wilbur Taylor, Coalinga fullback, was one of eight sprinters e ntered in the 100 yard
dash at the West Coast Relays when Mel Patton of USC
set a world's record in May 1948. He lettered for two
years at Stanford.
--E. David Sierra

The Dog
It is not the size of the dog in the
fight that matters, it is the size ofthe
fight in the dog.
(Sign in Woodlake High School
gym dressing room)
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1947 Valley Finals:

Woodlake 26
Shafter 20
Dec. 13, 1947

Tulare Advance-Register

Woodlake Takes
Valley Grid Title
The Woodlake Tigers roared from behind in the
final seconds of play Saturday afternoon to defeat the
Shafter Generals 26-20 and take the San Joaquin Valley
footbal l championship for schools of enrollment of
l,OOO pupils or les .
Trailing 19-20 with the clock running out in the
fourth quarter the Tigers got their break when big
tackle Gene Maddocks broke through to block a
Shafter punt on the Generals' 20 yard line. From
there, John Cassity, the T igers star halfback faded to
the 25, pitched to end Bob Ainley on the Generals' 15
yard line and the star wingman went into the end
zone untouched.
Il was a nip and tuck ball game all the way with the
Generals showing superior power on the ground and
getting their first two scores after recovering Woodlake
fumb les.
The southern c hampi ons got three of the ir markers
in the first half, counting the ir fi rst on a pass following
a double reverse after recovering a Tige r fumble on their
18 yard line, Bob Scales, quarterback , fli pped to his
brother, G lynn Sca les, for the marker.
TIGERS C OME BACK
Three plays later, the Tigers fumbled agai n with
Doyle Matheny, Shafter guard, corning up with the
leather on the 32 yard line. Nine plays later, Tom
Fletcher, Generals captain , boomed through guard for
the score.
The Ti 0o-ers 0o-ot back in the ball 0o-ame before halftime
however. T hey moved 65 yards to pay dirt in five plays,
wi th Ray Peoples and Elme r Waddle doing the bul ldozing. Wadd.le whipped 35 yards down the side lines to the

WOODLAKE TIGERS-- End Leroy Attaway,
tackle Norman Kenwood, end Leroy Whitney,
and halfback Don Nice, giving Tigers' opponents a one-fingered salute.

Generals 12 from where Cassity plunged over.
Again the Shafter club came back, moving 80 yards
for a score with the double reverse pass play clicking for
the touchdown.
Ainley counted for the Tigers just before halftime when he took a partially blocked pass from
Cassity on the Shafter 28 and ran into the end zone.
The last half found the Tigers stopping the Shafter
club twice within thei r own 20 yard line and then setting
up their third score on an interception by the same
Ainley. He pulled down a Scales heave on the 35 yard
line and moved to the 18. Cassity went to work, hitting
inside and outside the tackles to move into pay dirt.

***
EDITOR'S NOTE: "Elmer" Waddle actually Carl
Waddle, WUHS fullback. "Gene Maddocks", actually
Tim Maddock, Woodlake end.
--E. David Sierra
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WUHS vs. Visalia, '48
Pre-Game Reports:
Sept. 20, 1948

Visalia Times-Delta

Pioneers Face
Tough Eleven
in Woodlake
Visalia High School Pioneers have anything but a
breather in their opening game of the 1948 season here
Friday night.
The Pioneers' opposition is Woodlake High, last
year's Central CIF champions in the small schools
division, and Coach Carl Elder will bring all but three of
last year's starters to Mine ral King Bow I this weekend to
square off against the loca ls.

TIED LAST YEAR
The Tigers held the Visalians to a 6-6 tie in the
opener last year and then went on to an unde feated
season, climaxed with the playoff win over Shafter.

Ted Gabbard, a tr·ansfer from Central High
School, Tulsa, Okla., is the big gun in this year's
Tiger attack.
Up on the Pioneer campus, coach Swede Kremar has
some 60 varsity candidates in suit, with at least a dozen
of them monogram winners from last year.

DONKERSLEY TO PLAY
He got a boost in stock last week w hen the medics
okayed Bob Donkersley, lanky quarterback, for play.
Donkersley's knee, inj ured last year , was a bit questionable.

With the quarterback's return, the Swede can
field an all-veteran backfield with Wally McFall and
Francis Weddle at the halves and Joe Hannah at
fullback. Joe Alfa ro, quarter; Jimmy Green, Gene
Reilly, Jim Whitley a nd Doug Burris give him adequate replacements.
The Pioneers should be strong at center where Don
Bricker, last year's fullback, has been moved. Don
Shannon, biggest man on the squad at 230 pounds , is the
leading tackle candidate. Jim Barnhart, a 180-pound
husky, should get a guard call. • • • • •

Dick Fink
Woodlake Tackle
Sept. 22, 1948 Pre-Game Reports:
Visalia Times-Delta

Pioneers prepare
for grid opener with
Woodlake High
Tigers will field
All Veteran Eleven at
Mineral King Bowl;
Ted Gabbard is Star
Visalia's Pioneers went through a brief scrimmage
sess ion last night and then tapered off with practice of
kickoff formations and signal drills in preparation for
their opener here Friday night against the WoodJake
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Tigers.
The lightweight teams of the two schools will go
against each other in a preliminary to the varsity game.
First game starts at 6 PM.

DEFENDING C.I.F. CHAMPS
Coach Carl Elder is bringing a veteran club into
Mineral King Bowl. Champions of the Central CIF,
small schools division, last year, the Tigers lost only
three boys from their starting lineup, but those three
were their stars, backs John Cassity and Bob Ainley and
lineman Jimmy Ricks.

But Ted Gabbard, a haltback transfer, has made
Woodlake fans forget some of last year's stars and
the veteran Don Nice is better than ever at fullback.
Elder, who's been tagged a foxy grampa by other coaches
of his league, will pick running mates for the two boys
from Bill Smart, Marion Villegas, Art Yanes and Bob
Richardson.
Tim Maddock, a 200 pounder, and Leroy Whitney ,
both lettermen, seem to have the end positions; while
four veterans, Dick Fink, Earl McKee, Bob Walker, and
Norman Kenwood, are battling it out for the starting
assignments at tackles. Guards, Elder's weakest spot,
have Othelos Moody, John Gonzalez, Dan Vasquez, and
Euel Britton as candidates.

PIONEERS HAVE EXPERIENCE
The Pioneers will be able to meet Elder's backfield
experience in Francis Weddle, Wally McFall, JoeAlfaro,
and Joe Hannah but their line won't be as battle tested.
Big Don Bricker, who has scaled down to 185 pounds,
moves up from a fu llback spot to take the center position
and Jim Barnhart, 180, is a seasoned guard .
The Pioneers lost their only experienced tackle for
the game when Don Shannon, 210 pound veteran, sustained a knee injury. ****

WOODLAKE VARSITY
2 Bill Watters, 3 Jesse Nunes, 4 Bob Mayo!, 5 Ray
Brown, 6 Don Brumley, 8 AJfred Valero, 9 Eual
Britton, 10 Bob Richardson, 11 Don Swafford, 14
Jerry Moreno, 15 Tommy Wright, 16 Bob Walker,
17 Mari on Villegas, 19 Joe Costello, 20 Gerald
Peoples, 26 Leroy Whitney, 27 Je rry Ruell, 28 Dan
Vasquez, 34 John Gonzalez, 35 Martin Hickle, 36
Phillip Jones, 13 Art Yanes.

Jesse Cox
WUHS Center
The Heart and Soul of the Valley Champions.
Also an outstanding linebacker and President
of the WUHS Student Body.

Woodlake Tigers
Tim Maddock. ..................................... LE
Dick Fink ............................................. LT
Earl McKee ... ............... ........... ....... ..... LG
Jesse Cox ........................... .................... C
Othelos Moody ................................... RG
Norman Kenwood ............................... RT
Leroy Attaway .............. ........... ........... RE
Alex Ramoz ........................................ QB
Ted Gabbard ........................... ............. LH
Don Nice ............................................. RH
Carl Waddle ....... .............. ......... ......... . FB
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Biggest Upset in Woodlake HS History:

Woodlake 7, Visalia 0
EDITOR'S NOTES: Three of the top players in Woodlake's 6-6 tie with Visalia in 1947 were graduated-- fullback
John Cassity, end Bob Ainley, and guard Jimmie Ricks. Ted Gabbard, a transfer from Tulsa Central High School
in Oklahoma, is the new tailback in Woodlake's single wing offense. He teamed with fullback Carl Waddle, right
halfback Don Nice, and QB Alex Ramoz in a very pote nt Woodlake backfield. The Pioneers fielded an all-veteran
backfield of quarterback Bob Donkersley; halfbacks Wally McFall and Francis Weddle; and fullback Joe Hannah,
probably the best set of backs in their school's history . Don Bricker, 1947 fullback, started at Center for the Pioneers,
switching positions with Hannah. Visal ia tackle Don Shannon, 230 pounds, was easi ly the biggest man on either
team.
--E. David Sierra
Visalia Times-De lta article: Friday, Sept. 24, 1948

Woodlake Tigers Defeat Pioneers, 7-0

Don Nice Scores in Final Quarter to Give
CIF Champions Victory in Grid Opener
Don Nice skidded over from two yards out with four minutes
to go in the ball game las t night to give the Woodlake Tigers a 70 win over the Visalia Pioneers in the opening grid game of the
season at Mineral King Bowl.
The slender Tiger ha lfback barely made it as he was knocked
off balance on a sliding tackl e by Jim Green, Pioneer back, at the
line of scrimmage. It was a fourth down and goal to go. John
Gonzalez added the extra point by placement after the Tigers had
been set back five yards for taking too much time.

BATTLE IN MIDFIELD
Prior to the onl y score, the two clubs had spent most of the time
between the30-yard lines, rolling up yardage in midfield but failing
before opponents' stiffened defenses.
But with half the fina l quarter gone, the Tigers got the break
they wanted. After Joe Alfaro had stopped one Woodlake drive by
intercepting Carl Waddle's long pass on his own five, the Pioneer
moved to the Visalia 47-yard mark on Joe Hannah' eight-yard
plunge and Francis Weddle's twisting, churning run for 27 more-but they cou ldn 't go any further.

BAD CENTER PASS
Green, back to kick on fourth down got a bad pass from center
and Woodlake took over on the Visalia 38. Waddle lost nine
attempting to pass but flipped one to Leroy Attaway for a first down
on the 20. The big Tiger fullback hulled his way for four more and

Don Nice, Halfback
Scored winning touchdown
then tossed another which had touchdown
written all over it. Alfaro interfered on the
play and it looked like the Tigers would have
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the ball on the Visalia one-foot line. But the officials,
who had been busy all evening detected Bob Walker,
Ti ger tackle, ahead of the scrimmage line and called it
incomplete.

RAZZLE-DAZZLE PLAY
Then tthe Tigers went deep into their bag of tricks.
With Ted Gabbard and Waddle handling the ball firs t,
Nice tightroped down the side li nes to the Visalia four,
making it first and goal.

Gabbard failed to gain and big Carl could get but
two in a pair of rushes at the Maroon middle. Nice
was sent wide to his right for the score.
The Pioneers had a little better of the statistics,
rolling up seven first downs to six for the CIF Champions and getting 178 yards net to the Tigers 168, but they
couldn't sustain an attack.
Weddle was in the clear after a 50-yard return of the
kickoff following the Tiger score but was pulled down
from behind. Donkersley followed that run with an 11yard fl ip to Bob Schroeder but time ran out before the
attack could cany on from the Woodlake 30.

TWO DRIVES FIZZLE
The Tigers, with Waddle doing most of the work,
moved to the Visalia 33 shortly after the game opened
where Alfaro stopped the attack by intercepting a pass
on the 20-yard stripe. Rambling Joe Hannah then broke
loose for a 46-yard gallop to move the Pioneers into
Woodlake territory but Alfaro's fumble and two successive penalties killed the drive.
Waddle had kicked out on the Visalia seven to start
the second quarter, and from there the Pioneers started
to roll again. Weddle and Wally McFall pounded out
three first downs in a row before the Tigers stopped the
attack with an interception. After an exchange of kicks
and Bob Lloyd had dumped Waddle for a 13-yard loss
on an attempted pass, the Pioneers moved to the
Woodlake 25 for their deepest penetration of the evening.
There Weddle failed by inches to make a first down on
the Tiger 15.
The Maroons were continually killing their chances
with penalties . They got 65 yards in nine assessments
and lost downs six times when penalties were refused.
Even defensive clipping was called by the whi stletooters. *****

Leroy Whitney
Woodlake End

Visalia Woodlake

The Yardstick
First Down, Rushing
First Downs, Passing
First Downs, Penalties
Total First downs
Yards Gai ned Running
Yards Lost Run ning
Ne t Yards Running
Yards Gained Passing
Total Net Yards
Numbe r Runn ing Plays
Passes Attempted
Passes Completed
Passes Incomple te
Passes Had Intercepted
Total Plays
Number o f Penalties
Yards Penali zed
Visalia
Wedd le
Green
Hannah
McFall
Alfaro
Drager
TOT.
Woodl ake
Ni ce
Waddle
Gabbard
TOT.

7

6
0

I

0
8
212
54
158
20
178
40
7
3
2
2
52
9
65

I

7
187
35
152
16
168
37
4
I
I

2
47
2
20

YL

NYG

AVG.

36

15
117
8
0
0
212

12
10
15
0
17
0
54

60
5
102
8
-17
0
!58

5.5
.8
7.8
4.0
-5.7
0.0
4.4

9
16
13
38

75
81
31
187

10

23
2
35

65
58
29
152

7.2
3.6
2.2
4.0

TCB
II

YG
72

6
13
2
32
1
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The Upset of the Century

Woodlake 7, Visalia 0
Sept 24, 1948
by E. David Sierra
1998 is the 50th anniversary of my high sc hool alma
mater's best-ever football team, one that will always be
remembered not only for going undefeated fo r 23 games
over a two-year span, but who yielded but 19 points in
Sierra League play, and more importantly, defeated the
highly touted Visalia Pioneers 7-0, in M ineral King
Bowl, Visalia.
The Pioneers, with a T -formation backt1eld of
Bob Donke1·sley, QB; Francis Weddle and Wally
McFall, halfbacks; and Joe Hannah at fullback,
were a potent offensive machine.
Woodlake countered with its s ing le w ing offensive
bac kfield of Alex Ramoz, QB , which is the blocking
back; Ted Gabbard, tailback; Don Nice at wingback;
and hard charging fullback Carl Waddle.
Woodlake had an enrollment of about 375 students compared to over 1300 for Visalia.
Both schools happened to have very good teams in
the same years. Woodlake Coach Carl Elder, eager to
find out just how good his Tigers were, arranged a three
game series with V isali a, all on the ir home turf.
In 1947 the teams met in Mineral King Bow l in
Vi salia, playing to a 6-6 tie.
In 1948, the Tigers won 7-0
This is how the Fresno BEE 1·eported it:

·--

Woodlake drops
Visalia, 7-0
VISALIA (Tulare Co.) Sept 25 -- The Woodlake
High School Tigers, last year's Cen tral Cali fo rni a c hampions for the s mall schools di vision, proved they are still
a power to be reckoned with by de feating Visalia 7 to 0
here last night.
For three fourths of the way the contest was a
reasonable facsimile of last year's scoreless tie game,

Carl Waddle
Woodlake Fullback
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but in the final period the Tigers broke loose with an
aerial attack which, mixed with some fancy broken
field running, and aided by Visalia miscues and
penalties, put them in the score column.
The attack began with a 38 yard run by halfback Don
Nice to the Visalia 27 yard line. A scoring threat was
temporaril y delayed by a forward pass interception by
Bill Lloyd of Visalia, but the advantage was shortly
regained when, on fourth down , a bad pass from center
set the Pioneers back deep in their own territory.
Nice again broke loose for 15 yards and in a few
moments scored around right end from the three yard
line.
Carl Waddle, Woodla ke fullback, shared ground
gaining honors with Nice. The pl"incipal cogs in the
Visalia backfield were fu llback Joe Hannah and
haUback Francis Weddle.
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WOODLAKE TIGERS
1948 Football Season
11-0
PRE-SEASON
Woodlake 7 .. .. .. .. ... .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Visalia 0
Woodlake 34 ............................ Tranquillity 0

SIERRA LEAGUE

EDITOR'S NOTES: The 7-0 wi n over Visali a
began a football season which was to have spectacular results for the Tigers. The second preseason
game was a smashing 34-0 win over Tranquillity.
In Sierra League play the Tigers yielded just 19
points. In the Valley Playoffs they trounced
Tehachapi 34-0 and Central High of Fresno 40-0.
--E. David Sierra

Woodlake 2 1 .................... .............. Dinuba 0
Woodlake 26 .. . .. . .. ... .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. . .. Corcoran 7
Woodlake 40 ................ ............ Strathmore 6
Woodlake 30 ......... .. ........................ Exeter 0
Woodlake 39 ............................. ........ Orosi 0
Woodlake 33 ................................. Lindsay 0
Woodlake 28 .. .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. . .. .. ... .. .. . Shafter 6

VALLEY PLAYOFFS
Woodlake 34 .. . .. .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. . .. .. .. . Tehachapi 0
Woodlake 40 .. .. .. . .. .. .. .. . .. ... .. .. .. .. .. .. .. Central 0

SAN JOAQUIN VALLEY
CHAMPIONS
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Pre-Game Hype:
Dec. 4, 1948
R atcliffe Stadium, Fresno
Here's what the Fresno BEE wrote:

Woodlake, Central will
clash for Valley Title
Fresno has been awarded one of the prize football
morsels of the year in tomorrow afternoon's game between Woodlake High School and Central Uni on High
School at 2 o'clock in the Ratcliffe Stadium.
The game will be for the championship of the San
Joaquin Valley among smaller schools It w ill be the only
high school champions hip game for local fans this Fall.
Madera will have to go to either B akersfield or
Delano to play off for the bigger schools title, depending
on which of those two teams wins tonight in Bakersfield's
Griffith Stadium
None of the Fresno schools was able to move into the
playoffs with M adera High grabbing the Yosemite
League title undefeated.

3,000 from Woodlake
The Woodlake-Central gam e was moved from the
original Central High site to accommodate more fans.
Woodlake officials said that at least 3000 fans would
accompany the ir team to the championship game.

Central Upsets Kerma n
Ledio Fannuchi, also a fullback and also around the
200 pound mark, is Central's biggest man and is tops in
the Grizzly attack which saw coach Marty Kaufman's
boys sail through Coalinga 2 1 to 12, Washington Union
19 to 0, Chowchilla 7 to 6, A venal 26 to 6, San Joaquin
Memorial6 to 0, and Kerman H igh 14 to 7. The win over
Kerman was quite an effort. Kerman previously was
unbeaten and unscored upon.
The only ski mpy looking score on the Central record
is that 7 to 0 margin over C howchilla C howchilla was
not a strong team, but had one boy , Lou Frontella, a
back, who really could put on the pressure on occasions.

Woodlake's best win of the year was a 7 to 0
margin over Visalia H igh That is not the sort of thing
which happens often. Woodlake is a much smaller
school and played the game as a practice opener.
Woodlake will have a man for man weight edge of
more than 12 pounds each. Fannuchi is the only 200

Ted Gabbard
Tailback
Woodlake T igers

KMJ will Broadcast
Radio Station KMJ of Fresno (580 kilocycles) will
broadcast the Woodlake High vs Central High
School game for the small schools championship
of the San Joaquin Valley tomorrow afternoon,
starting at 1:45 PM. Joe Drilling will describe the
plays.

pounder on the Central squad w ith the rest of the
backfield , Cody Hi xon, Bob Osborne, and Bobby Nunes,
under 150 lbs.
T he admission charge will be 75 cents for adults and
SO cents for high school students. Here are the probable
starting lineups and the squad rosters and numbers:
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Woodlake High
29
23
21
30
22
31
32
07
18
25
33

Pos

Central High

Tim Maddock ..... ............................. ..... LE
Dick Fink ... ......... ........ .... ...................... LT
Earl McKee ..................... ......... ............. LG
Jesse Cox ................................. .............. C
Othelos Moody .......... .. ...... ...... ............ RG
Norman Kenwood .......... ....................... RT
Leroy (Catfish) Attaway ............. ... ...... RE
Ted Gabbard ............................... ........... Q
Alex (Moose) Ramoz ...... ..................... LH
Don N ice ............. ....... ....... .. ... .............. RH
Carl Waddle ........... ........ ..... ....... ........... FB

Jim Huffman ...... ................................. 25
Richard Goodrich . .... . .... .. ... . .. . .. .... ....... 34
Don Carcalay .. . .... .. .... .... . .... ... . ... . ... . ... .. 20
Don Abell .. ...... ...... ... . ... . ..... .. . ... . ... . ..... . 33
Paul Brown ............................. .... ... ...... .. 2
Roger Larson . .. .... . .... . .... ..... . ... . .... . .... . .. 26
Larry Conners ..... ..................... .... ..... ... 15
Cody Hixon .... ..... ........... ............. ........ 01
Bob Osborne .............. ......... ......... ..... .. 04
Bob Nunes ........................................... 27
Ledio Fannucchi.... .. . .... . ...... .. .. .... .. ... ... 36

EDITOR'S NOTES: The 1948 Woodlake High School varsity football team finished their second consecutive
season, undefeated and untied . They gave up 7 points in league play, and whipped the Visalia High School Pioneers,
a school with an enrollment of over 1300 students compared to 375 for Woodlake.

The Tigers met the Tehachapi High School Warriors in the fi rst playoff game of the season on a cold,
overcast November night in Woodlake. The 34-0 triumph was expected. Tehachapi was led by an outstanding
fu llback, Armand Bender.
T he final game of the season was against Central High School, located on the outskirts of Fresno. The game was
initially slated for Central High but was moved on the request of Woodlake officials who said that the Tigers would
bring at least 3000 fans, taking up more seats than Central High had in their football stadium. The game was moved
to Ratcliffe Stadium in Fresno, home of the Fresno State College Bulldogs. *****
--E. David Sierra

... .

.

. .-..
~· ·

(Left to right: Woodlake Tigers,
Carl Waddle, full back; Putt
Peoples, punter; Dan Vasquez,
guard.

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

887

1948 San Joaquin Valley Small Schools Final:

Woodlake tramples Central 40·0
in Valley Title Game in Fresno

Woodlake fullback Carl Waddle goes for a big gain, escorted by blocking back Alex Ramoz and tackle Dick Fink
in Tigers' 40-0 win over Cen tral Union HS Gri zzlies at Ratcliffe Stadium. It was the Tigers' 23rd straight win, They
had previously bested the Techachapi HS Warriors in the semi-finals, 34-0 . (Fresno BEE Photo)
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Woodlake clubs
Central, 40·0,
for Valley Title
Dec 4, 1948
The Fresno BEE's account of the 194 8 San Joaquin
Val ley small schools football championshi p game at
Ratcliffe Stadium o n Saturday, Dec. 4 , 1948:
by Bert Dahlg re n
The W oodlake High School Tigers made sho rt work
of Central Unio n High, 40 to 0, before about 3,500 fans
in Ratcliffe Stadium yesterday afternoon to gain the San
Joaquin Valley football champions hi p for smaller preparatory schools
It was the fina l game for both schools and Coach

Carl Elder's Woodlake boys bowed out in no uncertain manner with a pa ir of backs, Carl Waddle,
fullback, and Ted Gabbard, quarterback, carrying
the mail most of the way.
Besides the backs, there were alert line me n, namely
Jesse Cox, center, and Tim Maddock, a le ft end, w ho
helped the Woodlake cause no end.
oodlake will go no farther in valley foot
ball playoffs, as the o nly competiti on left
is between Madera High and Bakersfield
Hi gh in Bakersfie ld next Friday nig ht The two last
named schools are members of the bigger enro ll ment
institutions.
Nice Goes 65 Yards
The Tigers left no doubt as to who had the best team
on the fie ld early in the gam e . Wood lake kicked off and
promptly stopped three CU thrusts and fo rced the Gri zzlies to kick. Woodlake had the bal l on its own 36 and
Waddle, who subsequently made more of a name for
hi mself, lost a yard smashing at the CU center. On the
second play for W oodlake, Don Nice, a right half,
whipped around right e nd and went 65 yards fo r a
touchdown. John Gonzalez came into the gam e and
kicked one of his four conversion po ints.
Gabbard engineered most of the second Woodlake
touchdown He reeled off runs of 10 yards and then s ix

W

Norman Kenwood
WUHS Tackle

•••••••••••
after Woodlake recovered a Central fumble on the 16
yard line with Gonzalez kicking the extra point.
Dick Fink, Wood lake tackle, set up the third touchdown w hen he recovered a Central Union fumble in the
second period. Two plays by Waddle and Gabbard
netted seven yards before the period ended and as the
second quarter opened, W add le passed to halfback Don
Nice for 29 yards and a touchdown. Waddle rammed
over for the extra point.

Central Fumble Costly
A Central fumble helped Woodlake take over the
ball shortly thereafter o n the Central 16 from which
Gabbard hit hard three times to score with Gonzalez
kickin g the point.
The Woodlake outfit was not loathe to score again
after Maddock's interception of a pass started a traipse
from Woodlake's 45. He returned the pass to the CU 41
and from there whipped around rig ht end to the CU
eight. T hree plays later Waddle lunged over and Gonzalez
kicked the point, making the score as the half ended,
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Woodlake 28, Central 0.
Central came out stronger in the second period but
did not have the scoring punch. Ledio Fannucchi, fullback, Larry Conners, right half, and Tom Huffman, an
end, each contributed sizeable yardages which failed to
pay off.
Yanes Goes 57 Yards
Late in the fourth period, Art Yanes, a back, went
around left end for Woodlake to score from 57 yards
away. Gonzalez• kick was not good. The final Woodlake
counter came with only seconds to spare as Don Brumley
passed to Ray Brown 21 yards for a TD. Brumley
plunged for the point but was short.
There was no doubt after looking at the statistics as
to which team turned in the best work Woodlake had 13
first downs and seven for Central. Woodlake netted 323
yards rushing and passing against 102. *****
Woodlake High
29 Tim Maddock
23 Dick Fink
21 Earl McKee
30 Jesse Cox
22 Othelos Moody
31 Norman Kenwood
32 Leroy Attaway
07 Ted Gabbard
18 Alex Ramoz
25 Don Nice
33 Carl Waddle

Pos
LE
LT
LG

c

RG
RT
RE
QB
LH
RH
FB

Central High
Jim Huffman 25
R. Goodrich 34
Don Barclay 20
Don Abell 33
Paul Brown
2
R. Larson 26
Larry Conners 15
Cody Hixon 01
Bob Osborne 04
Bob Nunes 27
Ledio Fannuchi 36

Woodlake Coach is
speaker in Visalia
(PORTERVILLE)-- Carl Elder, Woodlake High
School coach, was the principal speaker last night at a
banquet in American Legion Hall for the members of
the Visalia High School and College football squads
and their coaches.
Members of the Porterville Post No 20, American
Legion, are annual banquet hosts to the members of the
football teams. About 60 of the athletes were present.
Elder, coach of the Woodlake Tigers, who have
won the San Joaquin Valley grid championship, small
schools division, for the past two seasons, told of some
of his experiences as a coach and methods used in
turning out a team of champions.

WOODLAKE-- 2 Bill Watters, 3 Jesse Nunes, 4
Bob Mayol, 5 Ray Brown, 6 Don Brumley, 8 Alfred
Valero, 9 Eual Britton, 10 Bob Richardson, 11 Don
Swafford, 14 Jerry Moreno, 15 Tommy Wright, 16
Bob Walker, 17 Marion Villegas, 19 Joe Costello, 20
Gerald Peoples, 26 Leroy Whitney, 27 Jerry Ruell, 28
Dan Vasquez, 34 John Gonzalez, 35 Martin Hickle,
36 Phillip Jones, 13 Art Yanes.
CENTRAL -- 3 Dick Jessen, 5 Robert Bane, 6 Robert
Brumm, 7 Dewey White, 8 Jack Hammett, 9 Earl Johnson,
10 Gerald Karabian, 11 Robert Marcelli, 12 Norman
Jensen, 13 Jerry Bier, 14 Vernon Burton, 16 Vido
Santich, 17 Jack Schmit, 18 Nick Alderson, 19 Buddy
Whipple, 21 Richard Williams, 22 Arthur Navarro, 23
Shan Chun, 24 Manuel Soto, 28 Albert Hendrix, 29 John
Krum, 30 Manuel Salazar, 31 Roger Larsen, 32 Ramon
Canel, 35 Roger Allington.
OFFICIALS-- Harold Brooks, referee; Jack Mulkey,
umpire; Tim Mazzoni, head linesman; Erwin Ginsburg,
field judge; Dr Earle Coleman, timekeeper.
ALSO in the Fresno BEE were these scores:
FOOTBALL FINALS
USC 14, Notre Dame 14
Woodlake High 40, Central Union 0
San Diego State 28, Utah State 19
Clemson 20, The Citadel 0
Alabama 55, Auburn 0
Toledo 27, Oklahoma City 14 (Glass Bowl)
New York Yankees 28, Chicago Rockets 7
SF City College 24, Menlo JC 9.
THE STATISTICS
Woodlake
First Downs
Yards gained rushing
Yards lost rushing
Net yards gained
Passes attempted
Passes completed
Number of punts
Average distance punts
Number of Penalties
Distance penalized
Passes intercepted by
Fumbles recovered by

13
348
17
323
10
4
4
30
5
35
2
1

Central

7
74
34
102
21
6

5
32
0
0

2
0
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Woodlake High Varsity Football,
1947-1951
1947 - Won 10 Lost 0 Tied 1
Pre-Season Games
Woodlake 6 ........................................ Visalia 6
Woodlake 41 ...... ...... .......... .............. .... Laton 7
Woodlake 20 .................................. Riverdale 6

Sierra Leaeue Games
Woodlake 2 ......................................... Orosi 0
Woodlake 25 ..................................... Lindsay 0
Woodlake 33 .......... .... ... ...... .. ......... Corcoran 0
Woodlake 45 ....... ........... ....... ....... Strathmore 0
Woodlake 40 ...... .. .. .... .. ............ ...... .. .. Dinuba 0
Woodlake 30 ....... ... .... .. ........ ............... Exeter 7
FINAL 1947 STANDINGS
Team
W
L T
Pts. Opp.
Woodlake
6
0 0
175
7
Corcoran
92
72
4
2 0
Exeter
4
2 0
156 67
Lindsay
3
3 0
51
83
Strathmore
2
4 0
52 128
Orosi
2
4 0
49
74
Dinuba
0
6 0
44 156
Valley Playoffs
Woodlake 27 ................................. Coalinga 21
Woodlake 26 .. .. .. .. ........... .... .. ... ....... . Shafter 20

1948 - Won 11 Lost 0
Pre-Season Games

Sierra Lea~me Games
Woodlake 14 ................. ......... ... ......... Dinuba 6
Woodlake 12 .................................. Corcoran 25
Woodlake 6 .. ................................ Strathmore 7
Woodlake 20 ...... .... ............... .............. Exeter 0
Woodlake 28 .... .......... .... .... ................. Orosi 14
Woodlake 32 ................... ... ............... Lindsay 7

1950 - Won 3 Lost 6
Pre-Season Games
Woodlake 0 ........ ................. .... ......... Visalia 15
Woodlake 13 ............ ............. ........... Central 25
Woodlake 0 .... ...... .......... ... ..... .......... Shafter 27

Sierra Leaeue Games
Woodlake 25 ..................................... Lindsay 7
Woodlake 12 .......... ................ .......... Dinuba 20
Woodlake 13 ...... .... .. ..................... Corcoran 42
Woodlake 12 .. .. .. .... ...................... Strathmore 0
Woodlake 12 ..... ...... .............. ............ Exeter 20
Woodlake 48 .... ....... ............... ... ......... ... Orosi 0

1951 - Won 7 Lost 1
Pre-Season Games
Woodlake 39 ........................ ............... Exeter 7
Woodlake 7 .. ........... ... .. .. .. .. ............. Coalinga 6
Woodlake 41 .................. ................ Riverdale 9

Sierra Leaeue Games

Woodlake 7 ........................................ Visalia 0
Woodlake 34 ............................... Tranquillity 0
Woodlake 28 .. .......... .. .. .... ... ..... ... ....... Shafter 6

Woodlake 22 ...... .. .. ...... ......... ...... .... Lindsay 13
Woodlake 38 .................................... Avenall3

Sierra Leaeue Games
Woodlake 21 ...................................... Dinuba 0
Woodlake 26 .... ... .... ........ ... ............. Corcoran 7
Woodlake 40 .. .. ...... .. ...... .. .. .......... Strathmore 6
Woodlake 30. ... .... .. .... ..... .... .. ... .. ....... .. Exeter 0
Woodlake 39 .. .. .... .. .... ... ... .. .. .......... ...... . Orosi 0
Woodlake 33 ..................................... Lindsay 0
Valley Playoffs
Woodlake 34 .. .. ...... .. .... .... .. ...... .. ... Tehachapi 0
Woodlake 40. ............ ...... .... ... ... .. .... ... Central_Q

Woodlake 35 .. .... .. .. ...... ............. ..... .. .. Dinuba 0
Woodlake 40.. .... .. .. .. .... ......... ....... Strathmore_Q

1949 - Won 4 Lost 5
Pre-Season Games
Woodlake 6 .......... ......... ...... .. .. .... Dos Palos I 0
Woodlake 6.. .... .... ........ .............. ....... Sanger 14
Woodlake 6 .. .. ............. ............ ......... Shafter 26

Woodlake 6 ......•••••••••••••••••••••.•••••••••••.• Orosi 7

Fina11951 League Standings
Team
W
Orosi
5
Woodlake
4
Lindsay
2
Avenal
Strathmore
Dinuba

L
0
I
3
3
3
4

T
0
0
0
1
1
0

Woodlake High had a record of37-12 in five
seasons, from 1947 through 1951.
1947 ....................................................... 10-0-1
1948 .......................................................... 11-0
1949 ............................................................ 4-5
1950 ............................................................ 3-6
1951 ............................................................ 7-1

CON SAFOS --A CHICANO'S JOURNEY THROUGH LIFE IN CALI FORNI A

891

Woodlak e Tigers win
1949 S ierra Division
San Joaquin Valley Baseball Title

Woodlake Tigers
1949 Valley Champs
Behind steady pitching by Bob Kerr and Alex Ramoz,
the Tigers breezed through their Sierra League schedule with but one loss to Dinuba, a defeat avenged later
in the season.

SCORES:
Woodlake 9 ........ ..................................... Lindsay 1
Woodlake 0 .............................................. Dinuba 6

Woodlake 3 ............................................. Exeter 1
Woodlake
Woodlake
Woodlake
Wood lake

7 .................. ........... .................... Orosi 4
16 ......................................... Corcoran 3
I I .......................................... Alpaugh 1
13 ............................ ... ............. Dinuba 3

Woodlake 4 ............................................. Exeter 2
Woodlake 7 ....................... .......................... Orosi 6
Woodlake 25 ...................................... McFarland 9
Woodlake 9 ................. San Joaquin Memorial 7

The Tigers bested highly touted Memorial pitcher
Tony Herna ndez in the fina ls a t WUHS.

1949 VALLEY CHAMPS -- (Front Row) Ted Gabbard,
Don B rumley, Richard Gonzalez, Marion Villegas,
Othelos Moody, Carl Waddle, Bob Kerr, Coach Carl
Elder. (Second Row) Martin Hickle, Leroy Whitney,
Earl Mc Kee, Jim S tubblefield, John Gonzalez. (Standing) Norman Ropes, Gerald McKee, Ralph Alley, Phillip
Jones, Richard Rasmussen, George Obata, Sheldon
McCall , Art Yanes, Robert Alford.

STARTING LINEUP:
Catcher.................. .................................. Carl Waddle
First Base ............................................ Leroy Whitney
Second Base .................................... Richard Gonzalez
Third Base .............................. ........... Marion Villegas
S hortstop ................................................. Ted Gabbard
Left Field .... ............................................. Earl McKee
Center Field ................................. ................ Art Yanes
Right Field .. . ... . ... . ... .. ... .... .... .... . .... ..... Othelos Moody
Pitchers .................................. Bob Kerr, Alex Ramoz
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San Jose GI Forum Queen Coronation Ball
Designated an Official Bicentennial Event
Congressional Record, 94th Congress
ongressman Norman Mineta entered the
following remarks in the Congressional
Record, Vol. 122, No. 35, on Thursday,
March 11, 1976:

C

House of Representatives
AMERICAN GI FORUM AND
BICENTENNIAL YEAR
Hon. Norman Y. Mineta
of California
IN THE HOUSE OF
REPRESENTATIVES
Thursday, March 11, 1976
MR. MINETA: Mr. Speaker, in keeping with
the spirit of this, our Bicentennial Year, I would like
to take this opportunity to recognize one of the most
progressive and viable organizations providing services to the Spanish-speaking community.ln addition, the Bicentennial will be giving recognition
and commemoration to the many veterans, both
living and dead, who so unselfishly gave of their
time, their efforts, and, in so many cases, their lives,
to maintain freedom in America.

One of the most representative organizations of veterans and particularly of Spanish
American veterans, is the American GI Forum
of the United States. In its some 28 years of
existence, the Forum has strived to protect the
rights of the Spanish speaking.
Antonio G. Morales is the current national

chairman of the American GI Forum. Mr. Morales'
action as the chairman of this organization has seen
him vigorously championing the rights of veterans of
not only the Spanish speaking community, but of all
veterans regardless of race, creed, or nationality.
It is to him and to the American GI Forum that I
extend my gratitude for establishing an agency that
has become an integral part of the veteran community in the greater San Jose area.

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

As part of its Bicentennial Year program, the City of San Jose has recognized
the 16th annual Coronation Ball of the San
Jose American GI Forum as an official
Bicentennial Event.
I join with the city in commending Antonio G.
Morales and the San Jose American GI Forum for
their dedication and tireless efforts on behalf of our
country's veterans. *****
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Grand Tetons National Park

E. David Sierra Photo

THE GRAND TETONS in northwestern Wyoming, south of Yellowstone National
Park, is one of the most beautiful places I have ever seen. Tall, towering mountains
with snow-capped peaks appear to rise suddently out of the earth and thrust their
summits to the skies. A beautiful drive through America's first national park is an
invigorating experience. The words from te song "America" kept running through
my mind .. . "America! America! God shed his grace on thee!" Indeed.
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EVER WONDERED?

How is life in S.L.E.?
You know a person who has a serious alcohol/drugs problem and are wondering how you
can help that person deal with it. One solution is
to refer him to one of the many social model
recovery homes in Santa Clara County and other
areas in California..

a staff person who will assist him in completing the
program. The facilitator helps him complete a Physical
Health Form to ascertain if he has medical problems
with which the program can help him. Those with
problems requiring medical attention are referred to the
appropriate medical facility for treatment.

Recovery homes get referrals from jails, attorneys,
friends, other recovery homes, etc. Once a person decides that he needs help and wants to enroll at Vida
Nueva, for example, he comes to the house, and fills out
an application. We answer any questions he may have
about life in a program.
At Vida Nueva, his application is reviewed by the
Intake Specialist, and sometimes the Executive Director
and a decision is made to accept or reject the applicant.
If rejected, the person is told why he was rejected and
encouraged to apply to other programs. A list is provided to him.

HOUSE RULES
he resident is read the House Rules & Gen
eral Information, a nine-page document
which gives him an idea of what is expected
to him while interacting with his fellow residents. Subjects covered include Personal Property, Smoking Regulations, Dress Code, Laundry Rules, Physical Examinations, Illness, Medicines, Contraband, Twelfth Step
Calls, Visiting Regulations, A.A. and N .A. Meetings,
Curfew Hours, Relapse Policy, Reasons for Termination, etc. He signs the last page to indicate that he
understands the rules and is willing to comply with
them.
The new resident is restricted to the premises for the
first 30 days. If he is working, he can go to and from work
only, signing out and in every time he leaves the house.
THINGS TO DO
The resident fills out an Admission Agreement
which stipulates what the program provides for fees
charged. He also fills out a Personal Recovery Plan &
Goals sheet which gives the program an idea of where he
stands on Physical, Employment, Financial, Family,
Sobriety, Social Life, Religion, Education, and Legal
matters. He establishes priorities and goals and writes
down how he intends to reach those goals.
INDIVIDUAL COUNSELING
The resident is interviewed by his facilitator (individual counseling) at least twice per month to check on
his progress. The focus is on the recovery plan goals he
has established and how he is doing on them. At this time
he can also seek help with personal problems, or ask
questions about any phase of the program he wants
explained in more detail. The facilitator writes brief
notes on each interview and the documentation becomes

APPLICANT IS ACCEPTED
If he is accepted and there is a bed available, he is
given a reasonable time to go home, bring a few personal
belongings, and check into the program. If there is no
bed available, he is asked if he wishes to be put on the
waiting list. If he refuses, it is assumed that he is not
serious about seeking recovery. If he accepts, he agrees
to enroll in our Outpatient Program and comes to classes
daily (Monday thru Friday) until a bed is available and
he becomes a resident.
CHECKING IN
Upon checking in, he is assigned a Facilitator who is

Don•t Save Your Speeches
Don't saving your loving speeches
for your friends till they are dead;
Do not write them on their tombstones,
Speak them rather now instead.
--Anna Cummins

T
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part of the resident's personal file.
The Exit Plan is filled out 30 days before the resident
is scheduled to leave the program. it gives information
on where he will be living and working and what type of
sobriety support he will have. It asks about legal, health,
physical and financial problems he may have so we can
assist him in resolving them before he exits the program.

EMPLOYMENT QUESTIONNAIRE
If the resident is employed, he fills out an Employment Questionnaire which tells us where he works, what
days, how many hours, and what classes he will be
attending in the program. The facilitator goes over the
schedule with the resident to make sure that there is
agreement on what hours he will work and what classes
he will attend.

Resident meetings
give us input
from the people
we serve
ALCOHOL/DRUG PROFILE
After the resident has setled into the program he fills
out our Alcohol/Drug Profile in which he is asked to
name three highpoints and three lowpoints in his life
with alcohol and/or drugs. Then he writes a narrative to
elaborate on those items. From it, the facilitator and
other staff can determine the extent of substance abuse
by the resident and are better equipped to counsel him on
resolving his problems.

The resident also reads and signs a Personal
Rights Statement which explains his personal rights,
his confidentiality rights, and where he can lodge
complaints if he has any.
A Supplies form is filled out which indicates what
bedding and personal clothing he was issued. When he
leaves, he is expected to return all bedding items to a
staff person.
At this point, the new resident is assigned a bed, a
household chore which he must do every day, given a
copy of the House Rules & Information, and briefed on
the importance of attending all Vida Nueva activities on
time. A sign-in sheet at each activity is provided and
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must be signed by each participant.

A TYPICAL DAY
It is Monday morning at Vida Nueva and the sun has
not yet risen as the residents are awakened at 6:30 a.m.
They make their bed, clean up their rooms, and clean up
before breakfast. After breakfast, prepared in our kitchen
by a full-time cook, the residents do their daily chores.
It might be sweeping the sidewalk in front of the house,
cleaning the windshields on the vans, picking up in the
dining room after the meal, sweeping and mopping a
bathroom, raking leaves in the yard, or doing kitchen
duty.

CLASSES DAILY
Then they report to the Vida Nueva living room or
the "Rose Garden" for the 9 a.m. class, on recovery
planning, for instance. After 11 a.m. they are on free
time until the 12 noon meal. From 1 to 2:30 p.m. a
recreational period is on tap at which all residents are
required to do something physical like play volleyball,
basketball, horseshoes, lift weights, walk around the
house, etc. From 3 to 5 p.m. is the afternoon class. Then
it is 112 hour of free time until the evening meal is served
at 5:30p.m.

FREE TIME
There is more free time after dinner, and the resident
telephone gets lots of use. Some residents use the billiards table to hone their skills, while others watch the
evening news on television, read the San Jose MERCURY NEWS, or take a book from the Vida Nueva
library to their room.

ALCOHOLICS ANONYMOUS
On Monday from 8 to 9 p.m. an Alcoholics Anonymous meeting takes place in the V .N. dining room. It is
run by people fro A.A. and our residents are strongly
encouraged to attend. Their families can participate,
also, if they wish. Sign-ins are required. The day ends
with "lights out" at 11 p.m. when all residents are
expected to be in their beds.

The same schedule is observed on Wednesday
and Friday evenings, except that the Friday session
is an N.A. meeting.

Convinced
I am convinced that every boy, in his heart, would
rather steal second base than an automobile.
--Tom C. Clarke
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On Tuesday and Thursday, the daily schedule is
slightly different. A Residents Meeting on Tuesday
from 7 to 8 p.m. affords residents an opportunity to meet
with the Executive Director or other staff person to
provide input about the program, and to make suggestions for improvement. They are encouraged to gripe
about things they don't like. It is also a time for management to pass on information to the residents, and to
caution them about infractions of the rules, etc. At this
meeting, the Resident Council members assign chores
to all new residents.
One night a week a "G.I. Party" is held at which all
residents pitch in to give the entire house a top to bottom
cleaning. The party ends when the house passes inspec-

tion.
AROUND THE CLOCK OPERATION
Every night a Program Attendant comes on duty at
midnight and conducts the first of the random bedchecks
which are made throughout the night. Residents who are
not in their assigned beds are marked A.W.O.L. and
refused entrance to the house if they return after curfew.
They have the right to appeal to the director the next day.
If they do not have a plausible excuse, they are terminated from the protgram, or asked to go into the Outpatient Program where, after 30 days, they can be reconsidered for admittance back to live-in status. If they return
to live-in status, they must start the program all over
again, including the 30-day restriction period.

PRE-RELEASE PROGRAM
Ten days before the completion of his residential
program, if he has met all requirements (being employed, having the permission of his probation/parole
officer, etc.) the resident can be transitioned to the PreRelease Program. He lives at home, goes to work, and
comes to classes at Vida Nueva to demonstrate that he is
able to make daily living decisions by himself. If he
successfully completes the program, he is granted a
Certificate of Completion signed by his Facilitator and
the Executive Director. If he is court-referred, the judiciary, or probation/parole officer is notified that the
resident has successfully completed the program.

Golf at Calero Hills
One day a foursome consisting of Raul Calderon,
Jack Ellwanger, Julian Quesada and I were playing at
Calero Hills, a course south of the ffiM plant and up
against the mountains west of Highway 101.

Mistake No. One was when we showed up two
and a half hours before our tee-off time. After
breakfast, we had nothing to do but •••• drink beer,
of course. So when it was time to tee up and hit the
baD, at least I was more than three sheets to the
wind.
After the other players teed off, I put my ball down
and took a mighty swing. Missed it by a foot! After the
laughter by my friends subsided, I took another swing.
The ball dribbled about ten feet off the tee and directly
west, leaving me still on the teeing off area but no
longer able to use a tee. I took another swing and hit the
ball about forty yards down the fairway, but into some
tall grass. By this time the other players in my foursome
had gone on ahead to the green to wait for me. (bad golf
manners by the way). They knew I'd get there some day.
Some idiot had designed the course so that you had
to hit your first shot at least 100 yards to be on the
fairway and on short grass. I calmly drove my golf cart
to the ball, got out, and went for the jug of wine which
always accompanied me when I played golf in those
days.
One of the men in the foursome behind us exclaimed, "OH NO! NOW HE'S GONNA START
DRINKING WINE. WE'LL BE OUT HERE ALL
FUCKIN' DAY!"
I took a healthy swig, capped the jug, pulled out my
3-iron again to give it another try. As I was addressing
the ball, I heard one of the men ask, "I wonder if he can
play any other game?''
I don't think he realized that I was still close enough
to hear him. I turned around and hollered, "basketball!"

One of the guys gagged on his beer, spit it out,

CO~LETINGTHEPROGRAM

Certificates of Completion are given to residents at
a ceremony on the last Tuesday of each month during the
Resident Assembly. The resident's file is closed out,
and, if necessary, the proper authorties are notified that
their referral has successfully completed the Vida Nueva
program.*******

Six Hits in a Row!
Moises Alou, Montreal Expos, got six hits
in a row during 4 games on July 6-9, 1993.
So what? All were home runs, that's what.
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My Camarada
Kenny Saucedo

KENNY SAUCEDO, right, and I at a L960 social
gathering in San Jose. He worked as a sanitation services
specialist and retired from Browning-Ferris, then moved
to Modesto and later to Visalia.

Golf at Calero Hills (Cont. from pg. 896)
and was laughing out loud. The other guy shouted,
"Take your time, buddy. Keep your head down.
Easy does it!"
I hit the ball about 100 yards and bravely rode down
the fairway to my next shot. I was lying 12 when I
reached the green. The others had long ago putted out
and were waiting to attack the second hole.

EDITOR'S NOTE-- We never played that
course again . Sometime after that round of golf,
the course was closed down, and the area went
back to weeds. Sometimes I wonder if my golf
game had anything to do with their giving up on a
golf course in that area.
--E. David Sierra

Kenny Saucedo and I grew up next door to each
other on Pomegranate Street in Woodlake. He lived with
his grandparents, Mr. and Mrs. Jose Pefia. We were like
brothers. Kenny loved sports and looked forward to
playing football and basketball at Woodlake High School.
We used to practice on the hoop hanging over the
front door of our garage. I tried to teach Kenny everything I knew about basketball to make him a better
athlete: Always "expect" the basketball, no matter where
you are on the floor. Drive to the basket. Get as high as
you can before you launch your shot. Make your opponent work for every shot. Play doggedly on defense.
Practice free throws shooting by the hour. Then practice
some more. Try to play against older and better players
every opportunity you get. That's how you learn. When
in doubt, ask questions.
When he got into high school, I was living in Los
Angeles. As I understand it, he quit school when his
mother got sick and he had to go to work. His uncle
Eppie and aunt Josephine offered to help them financially so Kenny could stay in school and play for the
WUHS Tigers, but he could not accept doing that.
I lost contact with him pretty much when I moved to
Los Angeles to attend Woodbury College, but I always
sought him out when I went to Woodlake on weekends
or for the holidays. Later I found out that he had moved
to San Jose and I moved here in 1957.
Both of us joined C lub San Joaquin when it was
organized in 1958. Kenny played football, basketball,
and softball for the CSJ All Stars.
When he took up playing golf, he took to it with his
usual passion for sports. He played almost every day
after work at the Thunderbird Golf Course on King
Road. We played together on a number of occasions.s

IF GRADUATING FROM HIGH SCHOOL
was worth $200,000 would you still drop put?

WELL, IT IS!

