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Saturday, December, 21 

11:30 AM 

 

DRUID HILLS GOLF CLUB 

740 CLIFTON ROAD NE  

RESERVATIONS REQUIRED! 

 

All this for $50 per person / $55 

per person after December 16th 

 

Make check payable to:   

American Legion Post 134 

 

Mail Checks to:  Bryant Roland, 

190 The Prado NE,  

Atlanta, GA 30309 

P ost 134 was formed decades ago and     

became known as the “Silk Stocking 

Post.”  Some of the old-timers around the 

Post could embellish on that description and 

all the  intricacies held in the title.  As a  

relative newcomer, I can only offer my   

direct observations over the last few years.   

The Post has never owned real estate or  

operated an ongoing meeting/bar/restaurant 

facility.  It has been a group of Veterans, 

representing all branches of the US Military 

and the Coast Guard, joined together under 

the charter of the American Legion.  We 

meet the second Thursday of each month to 

share stories, break bread and find           

inspiration from each other and excellent 

guest speakers.  Throughout the year, the 

Post serves through many American Legion 

and Post 134 programs.   

The goals of the Post align with the      

American Legion’s Four Pillars of Service: 

 Advocating for a strong national   

security 

 Responding to “quality of life” needs 

of all veterans and their families 

 Perpetuating a “square deal” for  

every child and; 

 Preparing each generation to fulfill 

the obligations of citizenship. 

Significant events in 2013 have included 

sponsoring 5 boys to Georgia Boys State.  

Sam Steger interviewed and qualified five  

outstanding young men to attend the June 

event.  Boys State introduces the concepts of 

government in a working laboratory, where 

the boys create and fill a functioning state 

government within the week. 

The Post plays a large role in Wreathes 

Across America led by James Walters,    

Ramon Garcia, Todd Copley and Fred Viele.  

Each year the Post contributes to the       

purchase and placement of Wreathes, as well 

as participating in the ceremonies.  

The 2013 Oratorical Contest, where high 

school students demonstrate their knowledge 

of the US Constitution in public speaking 

contests at the local, state and national    

levels, was led by Ramon Garcia.  The Post 

contest winner, Austin Broughton, a    

Chamblee High School senior, spoke at the 

Memorial Day Service at GA National  

Cemetery and has gone on to serve as an 

intern in the office of Congressional       

Representative Phil Gingrey. 

The Post has, in 2013, through Mike Derrico 

and Charles Shepherd, presented Certificates 

to boys attaining the Eagle Scout rank at a 

number of Boy Scout Troops in the area. 

This has been an award winning year for the 

Bugle Call Rag.  Todd Copley has carried on 

the long tradition, providing communication 

to all our members and earning well        

deserved National American Legion     

recognition for the outstanding quality of 

The BCR and Victor Mahoney’s decades of 

writing excellence.  Take a look at the BCR 

Archives on the Post website:  

www.alpost134.org 

On the second Thursday of each month at 

the Post meeting, an extraordinary speaker is 

featured.  In 2013, we started the year with 

members of the Tuskegee Airmen.  In April, 

Bob “Punchy” Powell,  long time Post  

member, recounted his hours flying fighter 

air support over the Beaches of Normandy 

on D-Day.   

Be aware that Larry Robert is the 5th District 

Service Officer and Post member.  He is 

uniquely qualified if you need assistance.  

He’s been a hospice chaplain for close to 20 

years, currently presiding as the Veteran 

Liaison for the VITAS Hospice of Atlanta. 

Additionally, he is an Accredited Claims 

Agent with the Department of Veterans  

Affairs, and serves on many veteran related 

committees and coalitions. Have you got a 

question? I bet Larry could answer it for 

you. 

Thank you for being a member of Post 134.  

Your renewals and volunteer efforts are 

what have made the “Silk Stocking Post” 

successful year after year. 

For God and Country,   

                             Arnold 
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Editor’s Note:  This is the last editorial in a    

series celebrating the 25th Anniversary of the 

BCR.  Reprinted from the Jan/Feb 2000 issue,  

Vic was the 3rd Place Editorial Winner at the 

2000 National American Legion Convention. 

 

M ost of us in Post 134 have seen eight of 

the ten decades of the 20th Century.  It is 

safe for us to say, then, as Charles Dickens wrote 

in The Tale Of Two Cities, “...it was the best of 

times—it was the worst of times.” 

 

We may not have realized the rapidity of the 

amazing changes that occurred during the early 

decades because we were just kids.  We found 

out later that the first hamburgers were served in 

1900 in New Haven, CT.  Three years later the 

Wright brothers were flying low over Kitty 

Hawk, NC.  The auto was scaring the horse 

drawn carriages off the roads and the cause was 

aided by the first windshield wipers in 1916.  

Clarence Birdseye invented the technique for 

freezing food in 1917.  The pop-up toaster was 

out by 1926.  And Alexander Fleming discovered 

penicillin in 1928. 

Despite our giddy youth, however, what we did 

realize was that authority was to be respected, 

that the law kept us civilized, that courtesy and 

decency toward others were mandatory, that we 

were responsible for whatever we did that God 

made us to love Him and serve Him. 

 

As we grew with the century, we enjoyed small 

town America, open windows and unlocked 

doors, disciplined schools, respect for Old Glory, 

love of country and awe of veterans of World 

War I.  We were in awe of Lindberg’s solo flight 

across the Atlantic in 33 hours.  Hollywood gave 

us talkies and ten cent Saturday afternoon    

pleasure.  Sports had strict seasons and we 

seemed generally to live in a well ordered corner 

of the world.  We were innocents about to be  

seduced by a world in heat.  The first sign of it 

came in 1929, the beginning of the Great         

Depression through which we hungered for 12 

years. 

 

On December 7, 1941, we lost our innocence.  

Our isolation views disappeared.  We became an 

angry nation, eager for revenge, anxious for    

adventure.  Patriotism, real or fancied, swept 

young men into arms.  Women left the kitchen 

for the factory.  Rationing became a way of life.  

And casualty lists began to sober the multitudes. 

 

We found ourselves far from home, meeting   

ethnicity head on, recognizing different religious 

preferences, puzzling over regional accents, 

laughing at hardship because we had met it long 

ago.  We were cosmopolitan enough to meet   

Europe or Asia.  And casualty list sobered us, 

wearied us. 

SHAKE OFF THE OLD…Continued on Page 4 
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I t was a time before television, when radio was king.  

The new-fangled source of news and entertainment for 

our nation.  It was an era of good times for most as the 

nation recovered from an economic depression.  To many 

people, it was the time of their young life.  In a flash those 

times were gone – along with thousands of lives – as  

Pearl Harbor was attacked.  It was a day that would live in 

“infamy” – as President Franklin Delano Roosevelt told 

an anxious nation of the attack.  Words that Americas 

heard emerge through scratchy radio speakers – for it was 

this act of aggression that brought America into the     

Second World War. 

Today, many may not remember Pearl Harbor, but almost 

all of us have first-hand experience of a terrible attack on 

our homeland.  September 11, 2001 will also be           

remembered for generations to come – just as we         

remember December 7th, 1941.  The events of that      

September day – that started out so routine – quickly 

brought to mind the attack on Pearl Harbor.  For too many 

years, the memory of December 7th, 1941 was slipping 

away.  It’s heartbreaking to know that it took another  

tragic event to get us all thinking about our history.  It’s 

important for America to remember our history – the high 

and the low points.  Pearl Harbor was certainly a low 

point. 

 

We’ve come a long way as a nation and as a people since 

December 7, 1941.  From scratchy-sounding radio to high 

definition digital television pictures and sounds from  

hundreds of miles in space.  From railroads to airlines as a 

means of business travel.  From national highways to  

interstates for our cars that move faster, run longer, and 

are safer to drive.  Amid all the technological changes, it 

is to those of us gathered here to keep alive the tragic  

lesson of Pearl Harbor.   

 

That is the challenge.  The attack on September 11th 

serves as a stark reminder that as citizens of this great land 

of freedom – we all-to-often forget the lessons from    

history. 

 

That is why we gather to remember.  We remember those 

who made the supreme sacrifice on December 7th, 1941.  

Taken in the prime of their lives by the all-consuming 

fires, explosions and strafing attacks, which rained down 

on them from a brilliant sun on what had started as a 

peaceful Sunday morning in Hawaii.  We know that    

remembering that day – is important to us – and to the 

future of our nation. 

 

This is not a pleasant anniversary to recall.  Yet, the bond 

that joins men and women in uniform draws us to such 

ceremonies because it is our duty to help young        

Americans understand the terrible price our nation once 

paid for lack of vigilance.  On this anniversary we always 

recall those who lost their lives in the sneak attack.   

 

Remember those who survived that attack.  Men like   

Bud Donahoe of Valley Junction, Iowa, who after the war 

would settle in California.  He was ashore – he’d been to 

Catholic Mass and was leaving the chapel when the attack 

began.  His ship in the harbor was heavily damaged.  

Many of his buddies died.  Bud would survive the war, 

but the memories and the anguish never let him rest     

easily.  There were many other “Bud Donahoe’s.”   

 

It is our duty to them not to let our nation lose sight of the 

devastation those torpedoes, bombs and shells had on 

lives as well as hardware.  America survived that day of 

national disgrace.  America will survive the more recent 

attack. 

 

But the memory of December 7th must remain etched 

forever in the mind of succeeding generations.  Coupled 

with the images of September 11th they must paint the 

unforgettable collage of the price extracted by a lack of 

military preparedness. 

 

"Remember Pearl Harbor" must ever be the symbol of the 

consequence of underestimating the threats to peace and 

world stability.  December 7, 1941, was a terrible lesson.   

 

For us to fulfill that obligation of a bond formed by our 

common experiences in uniform requires that we never 

allow this day to fade from the memory of our young  

citizens.  

 

We pay no finer tribute to those whom we remember on 

this day than to ensure that the nation for which they   

sacrificed remains free and strong enough to preserve its 

freedoms, no matter what the future holds. 

 

It is a history lesson worthy of retelling over generations.  

It is a lesson that we forgot.  Because we forgot we      

allowed history to repeat itself.  December 7th “IS” a  

lesson for all ages over the ages. 

 

Don’t let anyone forget it. 

 

PEARL HARBOR DAY 
From the American Legion 

Public Relations Division 
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J ack Clinton Fairchild was born in Chicago and grew up 

in Elkhart, Indiana. He graduated with honors from 

University of Indiana in 1941 where he was a member of 

Delta Upsilon social fraternity. Upon graduation, Jack 

entered the U.S. Navy where he attained the rank of   

Lieutenant. He was stationed in Norfolk, Virginia during  

WWII where he met and married Mary Payne Baldwin in 

1945. The pair moved to Atlanta in 1952, where he 

worked in human resources for Colonial Stores for several 

years before founding his own insurance and estate    

planning business, Fairchild & Co. Jack received his J.D. 

from Atlanta Law School. Jack was involved in many  

organizations including the American Legion, where he 

was the post commander from 1993-94. 

Jack c. fairchild 

February 23, 1919 — November 3, 2013 

 
TAPS 

Left: Hap Chandler (L) presents Jack (R) with a certificate for 61 

years of membership in the American Legion in April of this year.  

 

Right: Photo of Jack taken from the 1963 Roster of Members   

Directory for our post. 

We returned from our journeys, eager for jobs, for 

homes, for opportunities through education.  In our 

search for good things, we uncovered some truths 

previously only glanced at: our century had       

fostered two world wars, a revolution in Russia, 

the rise of a new evil called Communism, pockets 

of child labor in our past.  Our lost innocence was 

being wrapped up, covered by cynicism and    

skepticism. 

 

Our bewilderment became more pronounced as we 

saw the assassination of a president, or political 

hopefuls, or activists seeking equal rights in      

citizenship.  We winced as our young men were 

sacrificed in Korea and Vietnam by political  

weakness and fear.  We were outraged to see our 

misled young raging through the 60’s and 70’s in 

drug-laced escape from the bonds of decency and 

restraint. 

 

Despite the turmoil, though, progress still marked 

our century.  We put a man on the moon.  The  

Berlin Wall tottered and we knew we had won the 

Cold War.  Our armed forces recouped, regrouped 

and Desert Storm raised our spirits.  Conservatism 

came out of hiding and began to assert itself—just 

in time to take a role in the new world of instant 

communication that zooms us along the             

information highway at the speed of finger touch. 

 

The best of times—the worst of times.  Yes,      

indeed. 

 

Hopefully, we of that “Greatest Generation” will 

have a span of time during this new century to see 

to it that our legacy of love of country, spirit of 

service, reverence of God, respect for our flag,  

ethical and moral courage, and dependence upon 

sound education will find a place in the heart and 

minds of those we leave behind. 

SHAKE OFF THE OLD…Continued 
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H aving sustained severe losses in World War I, many 

Americans had a sour taste about entering another 

major world conflict.  The government was tasked with 

“Selling War to America.”  Following the attack on Pearl 

Harbor, when the threat of war became a reality, the need 

for effective propaganda and “informing” America became 

essential.  President Franklin D. Roosevelt established the 

Office of War information on June 13, 1942 to consolidate 

the functions of the Office of Facts and Figures, the Office 

of Government Reports, and the division of information of 

the Office for Emergency Management.  This office had a 

tremendous impact on advertising, movies, radio, and 

newspapers.  One of the many functions was producing 

posters through the Bureau of Graphics.  American      

leadership felt strongly that labor and production at home 

would be the way to win the war.  Themes like Victory 

Gardens, War Bonds, Rosie the Riveter and the Axis    

Enemy were prevalent and extremely effective. 

 

Posters hung in post offices, restaurants, schools, train 

stations, any place where the public would gather.  Smaller 

versions were even created for people to hang in the     

windows of their homes.  These posters remain one of the 

best-known and best-preserved relics of World War II.  

Propaganda was, arguably, one of the most utilized    

weapons of World War II. 



First Class 

Fulton County Post 134  

Bugle Call Rag 

P.O. Box 8086 

Atlanta, GA 31106-0086 

 

Arnold Wall - Commander 

arcosign10@yahoo.com       678-530-0588 

 

Michael Derrico - SVC  

dragon717@bellsouth.net   404-508-0012 

 

John Ottley, Jr. - JVC 

jkottley2@gmail.com           770-410-1100 

 
    George Hooten & Victor Mahoney 

FOUNDING EDITORS  

 

Todd Copley - Current BCR Editor 

www.alpost134.org 

Wreath’s Across America—Dec 14, 2013 

Christmas Party — Dec 21, 2013 

Sun Mon Tue Wed Thu Fri Sat 

1 2 3 4 5 6 7 

8 9 10 11 12 13 14 

15 16 17 18 19 20 21 

22 23 24  26 27 28 

29 30 31     

GILBERT DELGADO 

NORMAN HARBAUGH 

JACK FAIRCHILD (PC) 

IN MEMORIAM—2013 

THERE WILL BE NO REGULAR SCHEDULED POST 

MEETING IN DECEMBER.  THE CHRISTMAS     

PARTY IS OUR POST MEETING. 

JANUARY—NO POST MEETING 

FEBRUARY 1ST—ORATORICAL CONTEST 

FEBRUARY 13TH—ANNUAL POST VALENTINE’S LUNCHEON 


