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INVITE SOMEONE TO JOIN THE  
SOTOYOME AMERICAN LEGION FAMILY  

TODAY! 

 Sotoyome Post Meetings  

American Legion: Thurs., February 13th @ 6:00 PM 
Executive Board Meeting: Monday, February 3rd @ 6:00 PM 

SAL: Thursday February 13th @ 5:00 
AL & SAL meetings at Villa Chanticleer Annex  
Auxiliary:  Tuesday February 19th @ 10:00 AM 

(Eddyôs House in Windsor) 

   Legion Riders: Tuesday February 4th @ 6:00 PM  
Maryôs Pizza, Safeway Shopping Center Windsor  

Important!!!! 
If you can not drive and need a ride to a meeting or 
any Legion function, please contact any Legion team  
member and we will arrange transportation for you. 

MIAP Fallens Ceremony Sacramento VA National Cemetery 

http://www.healdsburgamericanlegion.org/
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I hope all who attended the annual Crab Feed 
had a great time and enjoyed the delicious 
and generous amounts of crab, salad, garlic 
bread and drinks. We all had a great time  
socializing with old friends and making new 
ones. Many comments were made that ours is 
the best crab feed around. If you were not able to make it, please try 
to attend next year. We all shout out a big THANK YOU to the 
many volunteers who made it all happen. Sarah did a great job this 
year keeping it all on track and making it the success it always is. 
Thank you, Sarah.  
 
This is the year of elections and we all have had seen and heard 
from many candidates about their positions on how to run our great 
country. Some of you may attend campaign functions to hear the  

positions of the different candidates. Others may have already made your decision on who that  
person is. When you are attending any of these functions, the Bylaws of the American Legion  
prohibit displaying the American Legion name or logo on any hat, shirt, vest, or clothing that you 
are wearing or carrying. Doing so could cause some people to think that the American Legion  
endorses a certain person or party. You may personally support the person or group, but we cannot 
have people think that the American Legion endorses anyone or any particular point of view.   
Support your party or candidate, but do so without an American Legion hat, cap, shirt, riders vest, 
flag or signs.  
 
If you have not registered to vote, please take the time to get registered and get out and vote. A  
person who does not vote should not complain about how the country is getting along. If you vote, 
at least you have exercised your right to be able to choose what you think is best for our great  
country. The California Presidential Primary Election is March 3, 2020. In order to vote you must 
be registered. That can be done either online or by mail postmarked by February 18, 2020.  
Mail-in ballots are an easy way to vote without having to go to a polling location. Mail in ballots 
must be postmarked by March 3, 2020. If you forget to mail in your ballot or you wait until election 
day to cast your vote, you can drop off your mail-in ballot at your polling location. 
 
Our regular meeting will be on February 13, the second Thursday of the month as always, at the 
Villa Chanticleer Annex. Meetings start at 6 PM but come early to socialize. I hope to see new 
members, old members and the same members. Thank you to all who attend the meetings. Donôt 
forget to send in your dueôs renewal payment. Your membership counts just like your vote  counts. 
~Tim 

Commander Tim Madura 

'30. 5)& $0.."/%&3z4 %&4, 
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 January 8th Riders met Ron Collier at Chapel 
of the Chimes in Santa Rosa. For the first  
MIAP quarterly of the year. We escorted 11  
veterans, meeting with Marin County new 
VRO. Together we drove to Dixon. In Dixon 
we met up with Sacramento Patriot Guard 
Riders. At SVNC we paid our respects to the 
151 names read that day.   All Riders need to 
do what they can to support the Annual Post Crab feed. Sarah has a 
list of all the duty assignments. Hope to see you there.  
~Ron 

 
 

 
 

Greetings Legionnaires, 
I hope everyone had a wonderful holiday season and was able to  
enjoy our annual crab feed. Iôd like to say the crab feed tends to 
bring a lot of people out to volunteer and participate in our American 
Legion event. I only wish that during this upcoming year I see just as 
many people join us in our monthly meetings or volunteer for our 
other many worthy events. The American Legion has recognized the 
month of February as Americanism Month since 1960 when  
Resolution No. 163 was passed during the National Convention in 
Miami Beach, FL.  Richard Anderson, Chairman of the American 
Legion Commission stated, ñThrough our community involvement 

we can foster a culture of growth for serving our nationôs veterans and their families, for  
nurturing children and youth everywhere, for our organization and its programs, and for  
Americanismò. I encourage all post members to participate or assist in our own Post programs 
such as, Boys State and Nation, Junior Shooting Sports, Scouting and flag education. See you 
all at our next meeting.    
~Sarah  

ALR President Ron Krudop 

ALR Vice President Sarah Rafal 
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Well Ladies here goes another month. Thanks to all the 
ladies that showed up at our January meeting.   It was a 
great meeting with  a lot of feed back.  Also want to let 
you know about our District Meeting coming up on April  
19th in Cloverdale.  Ladies put this on your calendar for 
future reference and we can carpool if you want. 
We're getting started on our GIRLS STATE and would 
like some ladies to step in and do interviews for us with the girls.  It doesnôt take 
long for the interviews.  Please call any of our officers and let them know or just 
call Shirleen or you can text us with your cell phone. 
We have the POPPY PROGRAM coming up down the line and we always need 
assistance on that, so letôs see if you can step up and help, even for an hour, 
would be appreciated.  We always have the Post, Sons, and Riders there helping 
us, which we appreciate very much.   

Remember our meeting has changed to the 3rd Tuesday of each month which will be February 18th.@ 10 a.m.  
at my house. 
Also ladies I keep forgetting to mention I would like the dates of your  birthday so we can put it in the  
Newsletter.   Not the Year, just month and day so you can be acknowledged along with the other American 
Legion Family members. Well ladies I shall sign off.   Have a nice VALENTINEôS DAY.  

~Eddy       

 

 
The year 2019 in now behind us and we  
accomplished all of our goals. Now 2020 is 
again, time to set new goals. Recruitment will 
be on the minds of all of us legionnaires, sons 
of legionnaires, auxiliary, honor roll, legion 
riders, MIAP riders. 
The new year will begin with our annual crab 
feed. 
The SONôS meeting will resume after the  
legion meeting. See you there.  

~Duke 
 
 
 

Just got back from Reno and Tahoe. My brother and I were in need 
of a road trip and the weather and traffic were light. No snow, but 
the mountains were post card perfect being crowned in white. I 
wanted to break in my four wheeler truck, but the roads were clear. 
I was telling my brother how great it would be to have a special 
Post 111 trip. We could take the train and play poker on the way 
up. I donôt think a bike ride would work. Sorry Riders. 
Oh yeah, I didnôt gamble, so I didnôt loo$e. We ate well and swam 
in the Peppermill heated pools. Canôt you imagine all of us with 
our significant others representing the 111 at dinner and the payoff 
windows. 
Winning, 
~Gary 

Auxiliary President ñFastò Eddy Sauers 

SAL 1st Vice Commander Gary McLerran 

SAL Commander Duke Callahan 
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January was a quiet month for the Honor 
Team.  We completed  Military Honors for 
George Comstock , U.S. NAVY, with a full 
team at Shiloh Cemetery in Windsor.  We had 
a new caller to shout rifle commands, Mike 
Nunes.  Mike you did a excellent job for the 
first time.   Than the following day three of us 
went to Rohnert Park to do Military Honors 
for Jack Anderson, U.S. Navy with  folding 
of the flag and  playing of Taps as requested 
by the family at Happy Living Retirement Center.  Tim Maloney 
explained the opening procedures to everyone present and then we 
proceeded with playing of Taps (Eddy) with Tim Maloney and 
Frank Teuschler folding and presenting the flag  to the son.  The 

family was very pleased we could do it for them.  Thanks to Tim Maloney and Frank Teuschler 
for stepping in. 
We need to brush up on our flag presentation to the family and also on the opening speech 
when the  Military is not present.  Also need to practice the calling of the rifle orders.  I think 
everyone knows the Taps.  So we will be working on this on our next practice.  I wish all the 
Honor Team. The Post, Sons, and Riders a  HAPPY VALENTINEôS DAY. 
~Eddy 
 

Honors Team Coordinator Eddy Sauers 

Doug Newton receives an appreciation plaque from the Healdsburg  
Sotoyome Post 111 for his years of exceptional service to the Legion. 

EÀĖÙĲÙúú  
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Locals óMonkeyô With Us on OP Razor, May 1971 
By Kim Crumb 

 
At some fifty meters from the Observation Post, the concave rectangle of the mobile radar system  
reminded me of a pool table sized claymore mine perched on a small two-wheeled trailer.  As we 
closed on OP Razor, the door gunner on my side of the slick leaned out away from the helicopter,  
talking the pilot past the big rectangular antenna until the skids touched down onto the dirt.    
ñWelcome to Razor.ò Shipley took the mail sack from me as I slid out of the cargo area.  ñWhere each 
landing is a close shave.ò ñYouôre not kidding.  The way itôs sitting, I bet the slickôs blades didnôt clear 
it by more than a couple feet.ò 
He nodded in agreement.  ñYou got batteries for our mortarôs sights?ò 
ñIn my pack.ò  At the far edge of the tiny hilltop pad I turned back for a better look at the radar emplacement.  ñThis is the 
first time Iôve seen one of those.  Is it good for anything?ò 
ñThe `powers that beô say the system will warn us of any impending assault by the dreaded North Vietnamese Army.  Of 
course, I have my own theory.ò  ñWhich is?ò ñItôs a worthless piece of junk, and they didnôt know what to do with it.   
Ergo, voila!ò Shipley shrugged  
ñTo bad we canôt convince the `powersô that beer is worthless.  ̀ Ergo;ô is that a new word?ò 
ñMake that cold beer. And yeah, Iôve been saving óergoô for this  special occasion.ò  Holding up the mailbag, he smiled 
and nodded as we headed down to the FDC bunker.   
ñRadarôs got a squad or more of NVA approaching the hill.  The guns are up, Iôll be with Morganôs squad.ò  Shipley 
ducked into our small sandbagged bunker dug into the hillside.  Snatching up his weapon, he hurried back out. 
Dropping the cover-less copy of a four-month-old Rod & Custom magazine, I quickly followed after grabbing the number 
two radio along with my rifle.  The last six days had passed slowly, with only the occasional supply helicopter to provide 
any diversion from the heat and boredom on our tiny base.  
Across the narrow hilltop, the line soldiers who werenôt in their fighting positions stood or crouched around the perimeter, 
weapons ready.  I passed the gun pit where Smittyôs crew was busy removing charges from mortar rounds. A couple dozen 
meters away at the far edge of the hill, Morganôs gun crew was doing the same. ñRadar said ten, twelve NVA are moving 
up this side.  Canôt be too smart, coming up the steepest side.ò  Smitty squinted in the bright sun.       
Replying with a shrug, I continued to where Sergeant Martin stood, binoculars in hand. 
ñWhat we got, Sarge?ò  I stopped next to him. The platoon sergeant scanned the treetops just below.  ñSomething ainôt 
quite right here.  Sir Charles, heôs just not that stupid.  Iôve got Smitty ready to fire.  Morgan is standing by.  Bravoôs LT 
got the line doggies covering our rear, just in case.ò 
ñTheyôre coming up the hill, really moving,ò the soldier next to the radar unit called over.  The men who had been  
standing dropped to one knee, their rifles ready.   ñI donôt hear anything.ò  I double checked my weapon, noting Sergeant 
Martin was drumming the fingers of one hand on his holstered sidearm.  
ñA dozen NVA in broad daylight?ò  He turned to stare across the hill.  Lieutenant Regis was pacing between two of the 
fighting positions. 
ñFifteen miles per hour,ò the soldier at the radar called out.  ñTheyôre running up the hill.ò 
ñNow, I really donôt buy that.  Nobody fire unless I say!ò  The deep voice of our platoon leader boomed across the OP. 
I figured that the NVA would have to be running balls out, up the steepest side.  Ready, we stared down to where the dirt 
hillside, easily a steep fifty or sixty degree incline, vanished into the trees.  Fifteen miles an hour would cover a quarter 
mile in one minute; an easy pace on a track, but not here.  Sergeant Martin was right, something was funny about the 
whole situation.   
Suddenly, something moved in the treetops. ñHold your fire!ò 
Five brown furry heads appeared, chattering furiously.  ñMonkeys!ò  Someone yelled. After a few moments, weapons still 
ready, we started laughing. ñIncoming!ò  The yell was followed by more laughter. 
As the number of primates increased, all began to throw things. Leaves, rocksé 
ñShit.ò  Shipley toed a brown object after it landed a few feet away.  ñThe little bastards are throwing shit at us.ò    
ñNVA monkeys.ò  Lieutenant Regis, Deltaôs platoon leader stopped next to Sergeant Martin.  ñWeôre watching real 
close.  But I told my men, first one shoots a monkey, loses a monthôs pay.ò 
ñTheyôre orangutans.ò  Sergeant Martin grinned.  ñSee the red top of their heads, red fur on their bodies?  We probably set 
up on their hill and they want it back.ò 
Cameras had replaced rifles and grenade launchers.  One soldier threw a candy bar, which was deftly plucked from the 
air.  The creature examined the wrapper, while nearby, two watched intently.  More candy and bits from our c-rations were 
thrown.  Soon the hairy red creatures were silent as they tore at wrappers or chewed. 
ñTheyôre a lot like humans.ò  I watched one snarl as it snatched a candy bar from another. 
ñYeah, maybe too much,ò Sergeant Martin agreed. 
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Doug Newtonôs  Going-Away Party 
January  4, 2020 



MIAP escort to Dixon 
January 8, 2020 
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