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COMMANDER’S COLUMN
Recruiters are said to “drum up”
recruits. Why that phrase?
It originates from recruitment drives
during the American Revolution. The
Continental Congress ordered a
recruiting lieutenant for each company,
accompanied by a drummer and a fifer,
according to the October 1780 Journal
of Congress.
Recruiting parties would march
through villages, playing patriotic
songs. As the musicians drew an
audience, the recruiter would hit up the

crowd for able-bodied men.
It’s been a tough year for our post when
it comes to membership. As we drum up
new members, we are constantly loosing
the battle, as attrition takes its toll, and
our numbers get smaller and smaller over
the years. I’ve shed a few tear this month
as I assembled The Bugle Call Rag to
honor our fallen warriors for 2012. It
makes me reflect on the past and future
as we go into 2013 and beyond. Let us
continue the challenge of finding new
members to keep our post at healthy,
operating levels, for many years to come.

The Pentagon
contains no marble
because it was built
during WWII
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Happy Birthday Ralph
Victor A. Mahoney - Editor Emeritus

watched and admired as he worked on
committees, showed superb but quiet leadership,
and became our Commander. That spirit has
lasted. Ralph listens, observes, and recommends
with a sharpness that belies his advanced years.
Ralph is a lawyer by profession. Before Pearl
Harbor exploded, Ralph was enlisted in the Judge
Advocate’s office in Washington, D.C. After
Pearl, he worked crippling hours developing
casualty notices and lists until 1945 when he was
sent to the Philippines to work for General
MacArthur. In 1946 he retired from active duty
and joined the Georgia National Guard. After 32
years of service to our country, Ralph retired as a
Brigadier General.

Ralph Moor will mark his 100th birthday on
December 18, 2012. Except for the need to
depend upon his wheelchair for mobility, Ralph is
as active a member of Post 134 as the youngest
among us. Rarely does Ralph miss a regular
meeting or a meeting of the Executive
Committee.
Generous souls such as Past
Commander Ramon Garcia or Charles Capps do
the honors of stowing Ralph in a vehicle and
wheeling him into the meeting room. Ralph will
also ready himself to be transported to activities
such as Memorial Day services at the Georgia
National Cemetery.
He never misses the
Christmas party each year. In short, Ralph is
ready, willing, and even able to enjoy all affairs
that American Legion Post 134 offers. Little did I
realize decades ago when I overheard Ralph say
to the folks around him at a meeting, “I’ve been a
back-bencher too long.” Through the years I’ve

Aside from his wheelchair presence, Ralph is an
outstanding Southern gentleman.
He greets
everyone warmly. He quietly supports with
amazing generosity Legion efforts to assist
youths, and he makes it a special cause to have
the young taught to recognize how money should
be used in their lives. His former high school and
a few colleges in the state accept his financial
support for such programs.
If you want to read more about your remarkable
comrade, go to Bill Baker’s sketch of Ralph in
the Post History. It will make you sing
HAPPY BIRTHDAY, RALPH !
Editor’s Note: Victory Mahoney passed away several weeks before the
December edition of the BCR went final. While he was still feeling well,
he had the foresight to write this gift of an article to Ralph, and leaving
one article in the tank for future publication.
Do yourself a favor, and go to the post website, and read all the past
newsletters that Vic wrote. It’s the post history and a legacy that Vic left
to all. We will be saluting Vic for many generations.
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TAPS
Glenn C. Hess, age
96, passed away on
Saturday October 27,
2012. Dr. Hess was
born in Johnstown,
PA and received
Doctor of Education
degree in 1949. He
spent 46 years in
public
education
serving as a teacher,
Chief School Admin-

istrator and as Executive Secretary of the Pennsylvania. Assn. of School Administrators. He was
a veteran of WWII serving in the US Navy and
attained the rank of Lieutenant. Throughout his
life and wherever he called home, he was active
in civic and community organizations which included Rotary, Kiwanis, Lions Club, and Free
Mason 32 degree. An avid student of the Bible, he
taught Sunday School and was an Elder in the
church. This patriotic man was also a proud member of American Legion Post 134, Fulton County,
GA. He is interred at Georgia National Cemetery

Victor Anthony "Vic"
Mahoney, 94, of
Decatur, died November 14, 2012.
Vic was born on the
first Armistice Day,
November 11, 1918,
in Lawrence, MA.
An educator in both
public and private
schools and colleges
for over 36 years, Vic
received his Bachelor's Degree from
Catholic University in Washington DC and his
Master's Degree from Seaton Hall University in
South Orange NJ. He proudly served his country
during WWII in the U. S. Navy Seabees. He was
a Past Commander and faithful member of
American Legion Post 134 and founder and
editor of its newsletter, "Bugle Call Rag." Vic
was instrumental in establishing the Post 134
newsletter, and he remained a regular contributor
of articles to this award winning publication. He
is interred at Georgia National Cemetery in
Canton, GA.

of which was when he discovered that his college
degree (in English and minor in history) was of
no value to the US Navy Sea Bees. He was
initially shocked but learned to swallow his
pride and do whatever menial job came his way.
He learned the wisdom of humility.

Vic served in Pearl Harbor. He has a series of
memories from his time in the service. The first

Vic remembers, during his first night in boot
camp, the barracks were abuzz with grumbling
and criticism of FDR. One tough Polish guy from
Connecticut, challenged the entire barracks for
criticizing his president. Vic vividly remembers
how the whole barracks became silent, and in that
moment he learned the power of one.
Vic also remembers an instance when he had to
climb up a rope ladder from a rocking motor
launch onto an aircraft carrier at 2AM, five floors
up with nobody to help him. He thought surely
he was headed for a fall down into the water or
worse. But he made it and in that process
reaffirmed the power of prayer.
Vic is especially proud of creating a battalion
newspaper from scratch, complete with photos,
all with no journalist training.
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THOUGHTS FROM THE CHAPLIN
by LT J.R. McAliley III CHC/USNR-R
In DEC 1979 I was serving as the Assistant Weapons
Officer aboard USS FRANCIS HAMMOND as we
completed our post-overhaul recertification in the
South China Sea. Passing with flying colors the crew
prepared for an earned R&R/Christmas shopping
stop-over in Hong Kong. In the midst of it all the US
Embassy in Tehran had been attacked (NOV 79) and
many ships were being reassigned to the Indian
Ocean. My added anxiety was that I had a wife
expecting our second child in Yokohama, Japan. The
CO gave me leave to jump off at Subic Bay, P.I. and
try to get a hop out of Cubi Point and I could rejoin
the ship in Yokosuka when they returned. There were
no flights so I prepared to wait and see, when two
USNA classmates came through. They were the flight
team for an Admiral and were ferrying his jet back to
Yakota Air Base, Japan – did I want a ride?
We landed at Yakota about 2200 – they had duties to
attend to and I was on my own. The base was shut
down and so I walked out onto the main drag with no
idea which way to go for transportation. As I looked
up and down the silent street I saw a young Japanese
man in a suit and I attempted to communicate my
desire to him, but he spoke no English and I no
Japanese. When I said “Yokohama” though, his face
lit up and he scanned the area, motioned for me to
wait as he ran a block down to a dark taxi. Returning
with the taxi he indicated for me to get in and I
assumed I was safe to get to a train station. I said my
“domo arigato” but, to my surprise, and some
consternation, the young man got in the front seat of

the cab. “O.K.,” I thought, “maybe he needed a cab
too?”
We had a typical wild ride through the alleys of the
city but finally arrived at a station. As I got out, so
did the young man – and he paid for the cab! I
thanked him profusely with many bows and
“sayonaras” and I turned to the ticket machine.
Atypically there was almost no English on the
machine, but the young man was right beside me and
with gestures for me to wait he bought a ticket for me
and pointed to my platform. Thanking him again I
headed up, only to find him following me. Again, I
was amazed someone just happened to be going the
same way as I was in the middle of the night.
After waiting he pointed out my train…and you
guessed it, he got on the same train, all the way to
Tokyo and then made the transfer to Yokohama! The
train arrived at Negishi Heights about 2315 and as I
debarked, yep, he did too. I was truly grateful for this
personal guide and he watched me all the way down
to the taxi stand. As I waved from the rear window I
caught my breath as I saw him go back up to the
platform and board a train back to Tokyo.
I made it home by 2330, 11 December 1979, still my
first daughter’s birthday, and 3 days before #2 would
arrive – but the image of a man whose language I
could not speak, who went at least 2 hours out of his
way in the middle of the night to get me home still
floods my Christmas memories. Christmas Angels,
Good Samaritans, come in all shapes, sizes and
cultures. The challenge to me was to be sure that I
live my Christmas faith that openly.

USS FRANCIS HAMMOND

Merry Christmas and God bless your New Year.
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IT ALL STARTED WITH A HOMEMADE RAGGEDY ANN DOLL

Diane Hendricks handcrafted the doll and asked her
husband Bill to give it to an organization delivering
Christmas toys to needy children. To their surprise,
there was no such group, so Diane informed Bill that
he needed to start one. A Marine knows how to
follow orders, so Major Bill Hendricks, a member of
the U.S. Marine Corps Reserves, duly enlisted this
fellow reservists and collected and distributed 5,000
toys that year. They called their toy drive, Toys for
Tots.
Toys for Tots was so successful that the Marine
Corps promptly adopted it as an official Marine
charity; in 1948 they made it a national program.
Every American city with a Marine Reserve Center
sponsored campaigns with the announced goal to
“bring the joy of Christmas to America’s needy
children.”
Major Hendricks was a Marine Reservist on
weekends, but his day job was as director of public
relations for Warner Brothers Studio, and he used his
expertise and connections to advance the Toys for
Tots program. In 1948 Walt Disney designed the
logo still used today. Nat King Cole, Peggy Lee, and
Vic Damone recorded the Toys for Tots theme.
Hollywood continued to help through the years as
John Wayne, Bob Hope, Frank Sinatra, Tim Allen,
Kenny Rogers, Clint Eastwood, and Billy Ray Cyrus
are on a long list of celebrities who’ve donated their
time and talent to the program. First Lady Nancy
Reagan served as the national spokesperson in 1983,
as did First Lady Barbara Bush in 1992.
A TOY UNDER EVERY TREE
As Marine Reservist were being mobilized in 1990
for Operation DESERT SHIELD, Hollywood and
corporate America stepped in to help ensuring that
the Toys for Tots campaign was carried out. Merv
Griffin’s popular Wheel of Fortune TV show teamed
with Pizza Hut for a three-week promotion of Toys
for Tots that raised in excess of $3 million and, while
in the midst of deploying, the reservist still managed
to distribute 7.9 million toys.

In 1991 the Marine Corps established the Toys for
Tots Foundation as a tax-deductible public charity,
which enabled the individuals and American
corporations to donate even more money, toys, and
time. Tin 2003 Reader’s Digest named the Toys for
Tots Foundation “America’s Best Children’s
Charity.”
Forbes magazine also named the
foundation one of the top 10 charities on its “Gold
Star” list.
Since Diane Hendricks crafted that first doll, the
Marine Corps Reservists have built a program that
has procured more than 100 million toys for more
than 70 million children and has distributed toys in
558 communities in all 50 states, Puerto Rico, Guam,
the Virgin Islands, and American Samoa, as well as
Japan.
To help what is arguably one of the most worthwhile
charities in the United States, look to donate a toy at
the Toys for Tots barrel in your local shopping mall
during the holiday season. During the rest of the
year, donations can be made through their website,
www.toysfortots.com. As a former U.S. Marine
Wilford Brimley said, “It’s the right thing to do.”

IN MEMORIAM—2012
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THERE WILL BE NO REGULAR SCHEDULED
POST MEETING IN DECEMBER. THE CHRISTMAS
PARTY IS OUR POST MEETING.
JANUARY—NO POST MEETING
FEBRUARY 10TH—ANNUAL POST VALENTINE’S LUNCHEON
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Christmas Party — Dec 22, 2012

GLENN HESS

First Class

Wreath’s Across America—Dec 15, 2012

