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JANUARY 2012 

     The Rovin’ Texans met at Couchatte RV December 

10.  The business meeting was called to order by 

President Don Eiland; he led the Pledge of Allegiance 

and offered a prayer. 

     Those in attendance were the Wendell Craigs, Day, 

Duvalls, Eilands, Girouxs, Hunts, Harveys, Knuppels, 

Kingsleys, Muyres, Robbins,  Steiger and Waits.  Drive 

ins were the Bradleys, Girouxs, DuValls, Knuppels and 

Muyres.   

     Wagon Master Calvin Waits reported 10 member 

rigs and 5 drive ins.   

      There was no Treasurer’s report due to the sudden 

and unexpected loss of long time member Edie Choate, 

and the recent loss of JoAnne Ashcraft’s brother. 

     Louise Hunt, acting Secretary read last month’s 

minutes. Minutes were approved as read. 

     December anniversaries were the Eilands, the Hunts 

and the Robbins.  Flowers for Edie Choate were sent for 

the Club by Sallie Craig.   A letter from Robbie Ladd 

was read indicating that she would suspend her 

membership.  Barbara Craig and Pam Harvey will step 

in for 2012 Sunshine Girl. 

     Everyone present was informed they need to sign up 

on the 2012 calendar to be a hostess.  The Hostess 

Calendar needs to be filled with 2 names across the 

entire calendar BEFORE a 3rd name can be entered into 

any month.  The Devotional Calendar also needs 

volunteers.   It was suggested that if you are a hostess 

for the month that you also do devotional, but no vote 

was taken on that.  Please sign up if you would like to 

do a devotional for any month. Jeanne Eiland has the 

Calendar   

     Our annual Beanbag Baseball game was held Friday, 

12-9.  The winning team was:  Calvin Waits, Jeanette 

Kingsley,  J.C. Steiger, Olan Halbert, Louise Hunt, 

Joyce Simmons, Sharon Bradley, Dick Giroux , Pam 

Harvey, Harry Robbins, and Peggy Duvall.   

     Olan Halbert published and distributed the 2012 

Rovin’ Texans Directories.       

     The Calling Committee ladies are now Barbara Craig 

and Peggy Duvall, with Jeanne Eiland as an alternate.   

     Don Eiland offered a safety reminder: we watch the 

tire pressure on our rigs.        

     A 3-person committee was approved to be headed by 

Dick Giroux to contact caterers for the next Christmas 

party to see if we can get varied menus and prices.  The 

committee will be reporting back later in the year. 

     Mini-Rally at Coushatte RV will be held February 29 

– March 4, 2012.   Don attended a Presidents’ Meeting 

in January for the rally.  By an approval vote, the 

Rovin’ Texans will volunteer to handle the Silent 

Auction again, or any other job needed to be performed 

for the Mini Rally chairman. 

     Don Eiland reported that a change needed to be made 

to the rule regarding associates in our club.   

     A special election was held to elect a replacement 

Treasurer to fill the empty position as a result of  Edie 

Choate’ passing.  JoAnn Ashcraft’s name was entered in 

nomination for 2012 Treasurer, and was elected.   Peggy 

Duvall was appointed Assistant Treasurer for 2012. 

     If any member wishes to contribute to our annual 

MD Anderson donation, please send it to  JoAnne 

Ashcraft.   

     A letter was sent to Gail and George Koeninger 

confirming that they have been voted in as new 

members.  

     The devotional was Saturday after the catered lunch 

presented by Olan and Lola Halbert.   

January Birthdays  

1-03 – Delbert Ashcraft 

1-11 – Harry Robbins 

1-12 – Jeanne Eiland 

1-15 – Arnold Knuppel 

1-23 – Gib Day 

1-25 – Barbara Robbins 

January Anniversaries      None 

January Camp Out 

   Coushatte RV– Bellville, TX January 13, 14, & 15.  

Telephone – 979-865-5897 or Cell -979-885-8909 

 January Host & Hostesses:   

Girouxs and Duvalls; Dick Giroux will lead the 

devotional. 

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/


 

 EDIE E. CHOATE, was born March 

11, 1933, in Merryville, LA, and passed away 

December 5, 2011, in Tomball, TX. She is survived by 

husband Roy Choate; daughter Petey Gandee and 

husband Tracy; stepdaughters Denise De los Santos and 

husband David and Cheryl Pickett and husband, Gary; 

grandsons, Michael Taylor and wife Michelle and Reese 

and Colin Pickett; granddaughters Carrie Hanna and 

husband Carl, and Liz Gandee; and great-

granddaughters Ellison Taylor and Taylor Hanna.  

Friends visit with the family from 6 to 8 p.m. 

Wednesday, December 7th, at Klein Funeral Home, 

Magnolia. Funeral services were held at 10 a.m. 

Thursday, December 8. Interment was in Sanders 

Cemetery, Magnolia. 

 

The Palette of January 
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php  

     God is the greatest Artist, and I really believe that 

January is his favorite palette. Yes, I know -- spring 

with its flowering murals, summer with its verdant 

forests and fall with its changing colors are all beautiful 

in their own right. But the Januarys of my youth were 

filled with art more breathtaking than any other. 

     First, there was the frost and ice on our windows. It 

seemed to always be there from late November to early 

March. That window frost was the mark of the battle 

our old woodstove fought with the freezing cold just 

outside our poorly insulated, three-room home. 

     However, with the periodic help of the sun, the stove 

held its own during the day. Some melting of the 

previous night's frost would occur, and with warm 

fingers, we three children would practice writing and 

drawing on the condensing water on the windowpanes. 

     Then, during the frigid night, a relentless north wind 

would refreeze the wetness, adding another layer of 

hoarfrost atop the layer of solid ice. 

     The process repeated itself day after day until the ice 

on the single-pane windows was probably almost an 

inch thick at the bottom. 

     Sure, it was cold, but it also was beautiful. Each day 

we had another ice painting with delicate veins and 

fingers of frost. 

     Many times we wouldn't be able to go outside to 

play, but the windowpanes always gave us at least a few 

minutes of distraction on what might have otherwise 

been a dreary January day. 

     When we could play outside, nature’s beauty was all 

the more perfect and varied. Sunlight transformed 

snowy fields into bejeweled hills and vales. I pretended 

I was a king; the pasture next to our home was my 

personal treasure room. 

     The barren trees took on new life. Each branch was 

outlined with a thin white vein, painted with the finest 

of brushstrokes. Evergreens bore broad swaths of snow 

and ice, and the cedars groaned under their powdery 

burden. We kids took such pleasure in catching one 

another under a branch, and with a quick twitch, 

dumping the frozen stuff on a sibling. 

     If the sky was clear, the stark blue was bluer than any 

other time of the year. If overcast, it held the promise of 

more delicately falling snow, adding more unique flakes 

to the quiet, white landscape. 

     My favorite pastime was finding a tree stump on 

which to sit and observe the Artist as he added stroke 

after stroke to his wintry masterpiece. 

     Looking back, I sometimes wonder how I could 

think the harsh beauty of January could compare to the 

other seasons. 

     Perhaps it was because I took the other seasons, with 

their fair-weather days, for granted. The unique beauty 

of January required that we actively look for, search out 

and discover its treasures in the Good Old Days. 

 

     A year has gone by since the passing of 

Evelyn Kennedy  

 

 

 

 

                                      

http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php
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FEBRUARY 2012 

    The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV in Bellville 

January 13, 14 and 15, 2012.  President Don Eiland 

called the meeting to order and led the prayer and 

pledge. 

    Lynn Martine called roll with the following present: 

Ashcraft, Duvall, Eiland, Giroux, Martine, Muyres, 

Robbins.  She read the minutes from the December 

meeting and they were approved as read. 

    JoAnn Ashcraft gave the treasurer’s report.  She 

issued refund checks for the Christmas dinner for those 

that paid but couldn’t attend.  JoAnn gave the sunshine 

girl report and sent the following cards: sympathy to 

Roy Choate and JoAnn Ashcraft; get well to Felix, 

Craig, Jeanne Eiland, Barbara Robbins, Gail Koeninger, 

and Charles Ryan.  She read a card from Roy Choate 

and Petey. 

    JoAnn reported that Barbara and Wendell Craig were 

in an automobile accident on Friday in the Wal-Mart 

parking lot in the Rio Grande Valley.  They were 

transported to the hospital but were doing okay. 

    Wagonmaster Delbert Ashcraft reported 3 rigs, 3 

drive-ins and 1 walk-in 

    Jeanne has the Hostess Calendar and reported that a 

second host is needed for next month.  Johnny Muyres 

offered to help the Knupples since they were the only 

ones signed up for February.  Someone to give the 

devotional is also needed. 

    The Mini Rally will be February 29-March 4.  We 

have volunteered to help out with the Silent Auction 

along with the Bay Area Sams.   

    Dick Giroux said the Christmas dinner committee 

was thinking about the club furnishing the meat and the 

members furnishing the sides. 

    There was no new business. 

    The Club thanks our hosts-Duvalls and Girouxs for a 

wonderful job and a special thanks to Dick Giroux for 

bringing donuts to the meetings every month. 

    Don Eiland spoke about protecting ourselves and 

carrying weapons in our vehicles. 

    Dick Giroux gave the devotional following the 

Saturday evening potluck. 

February Birthdays  

2-02 JoAnn Ashcraft                   2-02     Phil Hunt 

2-05 Don Eiland                          2-07     John Martine 

2-20  Charles Ryan                       2-22     Bill Krebs 

2-25 Thelma Steiger 

 

February Anniversaries 

2-05 Mildred & Bo Rickett   57 years 

2-19 Olga and Calvin Waits  47 years 

2-16 Roy & Edie Choate would have celebrated 20 

years this month 

 

February Camp Out 

Coushatte RV– Bellville, TX February 13, 14, & 15.  

Telephone – 979-865-5897 or Cell -979-885-8909 

February Host & Hostesses are: 

Magdalene and Arnold Knuppel and John Muyres 

February Devotional –No One has volunteered yet 
 

http://carolinahistoryproject.com/Old_Valentine_Cards.php  

When February is upon us, 

one can see the Valentine decorations, of various 

reddish hues, at the local drugstores. Ah yes, good old 

Valentine's Day. For most of us, it was a late afternoon 

party held in our local elementary school classrooms. 

Perhaps your teacher had you make a Valentine's 

"pouch" out of construction paper, in which to insert 

store-bought Valentine's in....or maybe you had the 

shoebox model, covered with red tissue paper, with a 

slit cut out in the top in which to receive your paper 

holiday trifles. And there was always the red liquid 

punch and the Valentine cookies that parents would 

bring. And who can't forget those tiny blood-red candy 

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/�
http://carolinahistoryproject.com/Old_Valentine_Cards.php�


hearts...that had such a slight, tangy, burning taste to 

them. And there were always those rather tasteless, 

powdery, heart-shaped candies, known as 

"Sweethearts," that had those rather staid sayings on 

them such as "Romeo" and "Be mine." The bell would 

ring, school was over for the day, and it would soon be 

time to go home. How many of you hoarded your 

Valentines and Valentine-related items, such as those 

tiny red paper plates and napkins...so as to hold on to 

those pleasant classroom hours you had that day...just a 

little longer. Perhaps your Valentines of that era have 

long since been done away with...or perhaps they are 

still buried in your parent's scrapbook up in the 

attic...waiting for the day to be dug out once again and 

fondly remembered...or to show to a new 

generation....and perhaps even be lovingly scrapbooked. 

Well let me tell you this, if there is any one group of 

people who will lovingly save their Valentines for years 

on end...it's elementary school teachers! Yes, after 

spending their days cajoling kids to learn...even having 

to punish some of them, Valentine's Day, a little more 

than half-way into the school year, would seem like a 

day of truce. So, for teachers to get Valentines from 

their students, which they helped raise through the 

years....these sentimental pieces of paper have an 

especial meaning. Such was the case of one Mrs. Roxie 

Dixon, an elementary school teacher who taught school 

somewhere in and around Blackstock, South Carolina, 

from about the 1920's until about perhaps the late 1950's 

or early 1960's ………………………………………...  

 

About ten years ago, a flea market 

dealer sold me a hefty box of her 

life's memorabilia....for ten 

dollars...and in it was the history of 

central and upstate South Carolina 

from the 

early to 

mid-

20th 

century. 

And 

yes, she 

taught 

school. 

And 

yes, she 

saved decades worth of 

Valentines given to her by 

her students. Let's enjoy 

some of them shall we? 

Most of these haven't seen 

the light of day in ages. 

Looking like one of the Andrews Sisters, here is a 

young lass belting out a song on a heart-shaped stand-up 

microphone, saying, "'SING'" OUT WITH IT KID--BE 

MY VALENTINE!" This Valentine is probably from 

around the 1940's.    ……………………………………. 

And here's a Valentine that brings back the halcyon 

days of the 1950's, showing a young boy, with baseball 

catcher's mitt thrown over his special TV chair, baseball 

on top of the television and faithful little puppy at his 

side, enjoying the early days of kid's-show TV....in 

ancient analog no doubt! Yes, it looks like he just 

rushed in from outside play in order to tune in his 

favorite, clown-hosted children's show, of which there 

were so many TV hosts thereof back then, Bozo the 

Clown being the most famous. (Back in the 1960's, 

WBTV-Channel-3 of Charlotte, North Carolina used to 

host the local afternoon kid's show, Joey the Clown!) 

And like so many kid's Valentines of yesteryear, and 

today, the greeting card writers had to find some kind of 

play on a word (or words), or a play on a popular phrase 

or idiom of the day in order to "word" their cards with. 

In this case with the then new medium of television it 

states, "YOU'RE MY VALENTINE...ON ANY 

CHANNEL!" (Not that many cities or rural areas had 

that many channels to choose from back in those days, 

but the point is made.) …………………………………. 

 

 

Oh how can you resist this one??? It's two plush kittens, 

the paragons of innocence, gently pleading: "PURR-

LEEZE BE MINE...VALENTINE." (This one goes out 

to all of you cat-lovers out there in internet land.) 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



 

And well, here's 

an old familiar 

saying that's usually 

applied to young 

girls: 

"YOU'RE 

SUGAR AND 

SPICE 'N 

EVERYTHING NICE. SAY THAT YOU'LL BE...MY 

VALENTINE." Note the old-style sugar bowl...filled 

with "happy little sugar cubes"...and the old restaurant-

style salt shakers. 

And again, from what appear to be from the 1950's are 

two Valentines with "movable parts" on them. The 

airplane depicted on the left actually has a propeller that 

can be turned around. And making the usual play on 

words, the pilot states: "I'll be FLYING HIGH if you'll 

be my VALENTINE." The globe on the right, subtly 

reflecting the newly-hatched "space age" of satellites 

and rockets, has a "shooting star" that let's the recipient, 

along with the man-in-the-moon, know that "You're 

OUT OF THIS WORLD Valentine"(!) Well folks, hope 

you enjoyed the little trip down nostalgia lane here. Do 

peruse my other webpages as I can slowly, but surely, 

develop them. And again, to anybody out in the USA or 

the world: HAPPY VALENTINE'S DAY! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                     

 

 
Here is the old Western Union Telegram envelope, 

postmarked "Blackstock, S. C. 1943," in which I found 

these old Valentines enclosed in. As you can see on the 

envelope, it was addressed to: 

 

Miss Roxie Dixon 

And Family 

RFD Blackstock SC 

 

A Valentine that would have made Lawrence Whelk 

proud: "Accordin' to My Notes...YOU'RE MY 

VALENTINE!" As the late great maestro would have 

said..."Wunnerful! Wunnerful!" Hope you enjoyed 

rummaging through an old teacher's Valentines. 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

       



Photos taken by Peggy Duvall at the December 2011 Christmas Party 
 

              Charles & Peggy Duvall 

 

 Lola Halbert & Barbara &Wendell Craig 

 

            Robert & Pam Harvey 

 

 
Bill Kingsley next to J.C. & Thelma  

Steiger 

 

                 Dick & Nell Giroux 

 

 
Olga & Calvin Waits 

 

   Sharon Bradley, Jeanett Kingsley & 

Barbara Robbins                                               

 
Phil & Louise Hunt 

   
Magdalene & Arnold Knupple with John 

Muyres                                  

 
Barbara & Harry Robbins 

 

                Olan & Lola Halbert 

 

 
Barbara & Wendell Craig 

 

 

 



Photos taken by Peggy Duvall at the December 2011 Christmas Party 
 

   

  

         
Joyce Simmons and Gibb Day 

 

  

  

                                                             

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                              

 

       

 
Jeanette and Bill Kingsley  

  
 

 
 

                                               

 

 

 

 

 

 
Sharon and Waymon Bradley  

  
  
  
  
  
  

Robert and Pam Harvey   
    

 

 

 

 

                                              

                  
Jeannie  and Don Eiland 

                
J.C. and Thelma Steiger 

 

    

 

 
Lynn Martine (John was away)  
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MARCH 2012 

   The Rovin’ Texans met at Artesian RV February 11.  
The business meeting was called to order by President 
Don Eiland; he led the Pledge of Allegiance and offered 
a prayer.  
   Roll call read by Louise Hunt, Acting as Secretary in 
the absence of Lynn Martine.  Members in attendance 
were Ashcraft, Choate, Day, DuVall, Eiland, Giroux, 
Harvey, Hunt, Knuppel, and  Muyres.   
   January Minutes were not read because they were 
unavailable.  Lynn took them with her to Detroit.  Joann 
Ashcraft gave the Treasurer  report.  
   Delbert Ashcraft, WagonMaster, reported that we had 
9 member rigs, and 3 drive ins.  Next month’s campout 
will be at Coushatte RV Resort in Bellville.   
   Sunshine Girl, Pam Harvey, indicated that cards were 
sent to: Felix & Sallie Craig, Barbara & Wendell Craig, 
and Bill Kingsley. 
   February Birthdays: Joann Ashcraft, Don Eiland, Phil 
Hunt, Bill Krebs, Johnny Muyres, Charles Ryan and 
Thelma Steiger. 
February Anniversary: Olga & Calvin Waits  
   Old Business:   Mini-Rally at Coushatte Ranch RV 
Park February 29 - March 4, 2012.  All attendees should 
bring an auction item or two and a bag of cookies.  We 
will operate the Silent Auction along with another club.  
There will be a free breakfast on Friday a.m. provided 
by Howard.  There will be a $6 catered meal Saturday.  
After some discussion, a motion was made by Robert 
Harvey, 2d by Johnny Muyres, that we provide a $15 
donation to help with door prizes.  
   New Business:  Reminder of the Samboree held in 
Waco TX on April 5-7, 2012.  We need to have a 
representative from our club to show up in case the 
Robbins cannot be there.  Anyone interested should 
contact Don Eiland, Vice President.   
   Don Eiland announced that revised Standing Rules 
will be ready for distribution soon. 
Necessary change to 2012 Directories: Change Peggy 
DuVall’s email address to show 2 L’s in last name as 
DUVALL…(pegduvall@hotmail.com). 

   Hostesses were the Knuppels and Johnny Muyres.  In 
the event you would like to present the devotional, you 
are to contact Jeanne Eiland.  Louise Hunt will present 
the devotional for February tonight after the pot luck. 
 

March Birthdays  

3-04 Charles Duvall 
3-07 Louise Hunt 
3-08 Barbara Craig 
3-20 Maude Ryan 
 

March Anniversaries 

3-09 Lynn and John Martine  38 years 

3-10 Hilda and Art Wiederhold 61 years* 
3-14 Jeanette and Bill Kingsley 20 years 

3-29 JoAnn and Delbert Ashcraft 54 years 
* Newsletter editor feels a bilged to recognize Hilda and 
Art this month for the several previous March newsletters 
that failed to give them recognition.  
 

March Camp Out 

Couchatte RV Ranch in Bellville  For those of you that 
do not know, there is a new paved speedway from FM-
331 all the way to the City of Bellville.   
 
February Host & Hostesses: Jeanette Kingsley, Olga 
Waits and Barbara Robbins 
 
March Devotional – no one has signed up 
 

Carlsbad Caverns  
    If you’ve thought, “Wow, that sure is a pretty picture” 
on our 2012 Rovin’ Texans Membership Directory,  and 
wondered where that photo was taken, I’ve learned the 
following:   
    Bill and Jeanette visited Carlsbad Caverns, one of a 
number of scenic stops on a six week vacation 
beginning in May 2011. They had never been to 
Carlsbad and were looking forward to viewing the "bat 
flight" because they had heard so much about it from so 
many.  Unfortunately, due to a fire that had occurred a 
week before their arrival and for the extreme drought 

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/


conditions, almost all of the bats had left the area.  Bill 
and Jeanette toured the Caverns and about 1/4 of the 
way into the tour Bill was able to take the amazing 
photo that graces our 2012 Members Directory.  Bill 
precariously balanced himself on a ledge, contorted his 
body and managed to shoot the photo.  They purchased 
a new camera right before their trip and they were 
amazed at the quality of their pictures.  Bill also took 
some beautiful pictures at Yellowstone, Bryce Canyon 
and Grand Canyon National Parks; six special photos 
were enlarged, framed and now hang in their home. 
 

My dishwasher broke last week... 

 

My dishwasher broke last week. I went to unload the 
dishes and they were disgustingly caked with dried bits 
of who-knows-what. This is the dishwasher that the 
salesman had convinced us would last us until we were 
old. 
   Well, we are old...but I thought he actually meant just 
a teensy bit older……………………………………….. 
   Sigh...   I filled the sink up with soapy hot water and 
started putting dishes in to soak. Soon I was up to my 
elbows in sparkling suds, washing and scrubbing away.  
   It felt good! It felt wholesome and healthy and 
brought back so many memories of standing by so many 
sinks doing the same thing. My parents had four 
dishwashers (each of us girls reluctant and complaining) 
and for all of the first years of my marriage I did dishes 
by hand. It always felt like such a chore back then. You 
know? 

      
 
   Other than those memories, I only ended up doing 
dishes by hand after family parties and, of course, doing 
Thanksgiving dishes is almost a written-in part of the 
holiday itself……………………………………………. 
   Doing dishes by hand doesn't seem like much of a 
treat, does it?.....................................................................  

   But as soon as our Granddaughters saw the process, 
they clamored to help. They dragged the beaten-up old 
brown bench over and stood bright-eyed and excited 
and armed with their dishcloths ready to dry, dry, dry 
away.  
   They always help load their dishes into the dishwasher 
when they're here, but I never see their bright blue eyes 
light up in anticipation of that task………………….  
   And I personally never stand dreamily at the 
dishwasher watching the morning awaken the side yard 
and illuminate the just unfurling ash leaves with tender 
golden color……………………………………………. 
   This dishwasher is all fixed now which is probably a 
good thing considering we will have a house full of 
people for a family get together this weekend. 
   But for the day and a half that machine was broken I 
actually felt kind of lucky……………………………. 
   I wonder if in years to come our sweet Grands will 
remember 'washing dishes the old-fashioned way' with 
their Grandma………………………………………… 
   And if they will smile with the memory. 
http://jennymatlock.blogspot.com/2011/02/my-dishwasher-broke-last-week.html 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 

 

http://4.bp.blogspot.com/-SbYSnXSJgt0/TWGOtuRigyI/AAAAAAAAFA8/0LQ9d6T97AM/s1600/lady+washing+dishes.jpg�
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April 2012 

  The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV March 10. 
The meeting opened with a prayer and Pledge of 
Allegiance led by President, Wendell Craig.   
  Secretary, Lynn Martine called the roll with the 
following members present:  Wendell Craig, DuVall, 
Giroux, Halbert, Hunt, Kingsley, Martine, Muyers, 
Robbin, and Wait.   
  Lynn read the February Minutes with the following 
corrections: Jeanette Kingsley gave the March 
devotional and John Martine was left off the February 
birthday list. 
  Wagonmaster, Jeanette Kingsley reported six member 
rigs, 3 drive-ins, and 1 Coushatte resident member 
present. 
  Sunshine Girl report was given by Barbara Craig.  She 
reported cards were sent to Thelma Steiger.  
Anniversaries for March were Martines, 38 years and 
Kingsleys, 20 years.  Birthdays: Charles DuVall, 
Barbara Craig, Louise Hunt, and Maudie Ryan.  Barbara 
asked for anyone with spare greeting cards be donate to 
RT; send to Pam Harvey. Grateful thanks to Jeanette 
Kingsley for furnishing a cake for the celebrations. 
  Committee reports:  Christmas dinner Chairman Dick 
Giroux reported we have three options to decide on:  Have the meal fully catered for about $15 per 

person. (Our previous Christmas dinner was 
considered expensive for what we received.)   The club members can do the cooking with the club 
furnishing the food for about $7 a person.  Agree on a menu like a pot luck, assigned specific 
side dishes and the meats will be furnished by the 
Dick Giroux and Don Eiland.  

  We will decide in the next month or so when a quorum 
is present for a vote 
   Nelius Road is scheduled to be repaired this summer.  
The road will be closed during the repair for several 
days due to a creek culvert change-out.  All traffic to 
Coushatte RV must travel over the 2 old wooden 
bridges and there is concern heavy RV rigs cannot get 
over the bridges without damaging the bridges and RVs.  

It is recommended you call before coming out to make 
sure you can get in. 
  Jeanette reported that the 2013 mini rally is the same 
weekend as our campout and we need to change the 
campout date.   
  The Halberts will celebrate their 50th Wedding 
Anniversary this coming June. Lola & Olan request the 
gift the Chapter might plan to give them, donate the 
value of the gift as a monetary donation to the Nomads 
in honor of their 50th Wedding Anniversary. Nomads is 
an outreach ministry of the United Methodist Church.   
  Wendell read the Mini-Rally guidelines for securing a 
handicap parking spot at the Mini Rally; Coushatte only 
has 7 spots in front of the main building.  He also 
reported that Areas 2, 5, 6, 12 and 15 have been 
combined for the mini rally. 
  Jeanette Kingsley presented the devotional following 
the 5pm Saturday potluck.   
 

April Birthdays 
4-9 Bo Rickett 
4-24 Wendell Craig 
 
April Anniversaries 

4-20 Nell and Dick Giroux  38 years 
4-25 Carol and Chuck Mueller 42 years 
 
April Camp Out 

Magnolia RV in Goodrich, TX – from Houston, take I-
45N, turn right on Hwy 19, go 11 miles, on right. 
 
April Host & Hostesses are: 
The Harveys & Wendell Craig will be hosting the April 
Campout.   
 

 Take a moment to remember our friend 
Helen Muyres left us April 11, 2010.  

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/
http://www.legacy.com/obituaries/houstonchronicle/obituary.aspx?n=helen-m-muyres-licka&pid=141805162


 

2012 Mini Rally News  

Fifteen Rovin’ Texans and one guest attended the Good 
Sam Areas 2, 5, 6, 12 and 15 Mini Rally February 28-
March 4 at Coushatte RV Ranch.  It was lots of fun with 
good fellowship, good eating, and entertainment.  
Speaking of fellowship, it was great to see Wayman and 
Sharon Bradley and get to visit with them.  

Those attending included Delbert and JoAnn Ashcraft, 
Wendell and Barbara Craig, Dick and Nell Giroux, Don 
and Jeanne Eiland, Olan and Lola Halbert, Lynn 
Martine, Harry and Barbara Robbins, Calvin and Olga 
Waits, and Melanie Ashcraft.  Don and Jeanne did a 
great job organizing and handling the ticket sales for the 
auction items.  All the Rovin’ Texans helped sell the 
tickets.  What a group!!  

Several members won badges for games:  Lola 1st place 
in Skipbo; Wendell and Olga 1st place in Sand Bag 
Baseball; Olan 2nd place in Sand Bag Baseball; Don and 
Olan tied for 2nd place in Bull Toss; Calvin tied for 1st 
place in Men’s Horseshoes.  Door prizes were won by 
Joann and Calvin.  Lucky 13 winners were Joann and 
Lola.  Melanie had the winning ticket for the 
wheelbarrow overflowing with groceries. All in all, it 
was a profitable and fun time.  

 
Attendance for the 2012 Areas 2, 5, 6, 12 and 15 Mini 
Rally was slightly down compared to  previous Rallies 
but our Area Rally was popular enough to attract one 
couple from Niagara Falls, Canada, eight rigs from the 
Dallas/Fort Worth area, one couple from San Antonio 
and another couple from Corpus Christi.  Locally there 
were seventeen people from the surrounding counties 
near Bellville.  Many Good Sam Chapter members 
traveled from the far reaches of Area 2, 5, 6, 12 and 15 
Bryan and Alice Barnett reported the Cool Sams 

Chapter brought fifteen (15) rigs and one drive-in who 
staying with friends in their rig. 
  
 Bryan and Alice Barnett wants everyone to know how 
much they appreciate all who came to the Mini Rally 
and for making the experience so much fun.  With out 
everyone’s involvement and help the Mini Rally could 
not go on. 

 

Spring Cleaning   Removing winter’s grimy 
aftermath was an exhausting chore. 

  As soon as the snow left and the tulips were peeking 
through the ground – usually around April or May in 
Michigan – Mama declared it was time for spring 
housecleaning.  Back in the 1950s, major housecleaning 
was done twice a year, with springtime being the most 
labor intensive.  This was because most homes were 
heated with coal, which left a thin coating of residue on 
practically everything. 
  Housecleaning began with the light fixture (in those 
days, there was always a centered light fixture in every 
room).  Each fixture would be taken down, washed, and 
then replaced. 

       
  Wallpaper back then was just paper; it wasn’t vinyl 
coated or treated like today’s easily cleaned wall 
coverings.  So we cleaned it with a product called 
wallpaper dough.  One of my favorite memories is of 
accompanying Daddy to the hardware store for 
wallpaper dough. 
  It came in a quart can in yellow or green, and it looked 
and felt like Play-Doh.  After much research, I 
discovered this was manufactured by Noah McVicker 
for Kutol Products, a family-owned, Cincinnati-based 
soap company, and later, it did indeed become the ever-
popular children’s modeling compound, Play Doh. 
  The ceiling and walls were cleaned by brushing a wad 
of the dough on the paper; soon, it would be black with 
the coal furnace that had been burning all winter.  
Daddy, being tallest, would stand on a step stool and do 
the highest areas.   Mama did the middle areas, and 



oftentimes, I got to do the bottom foot, near the 
baseboards. 
  Wall-to-wall carpet wasn’t all that common in the 
early 1950s, so large room-size area rugs were used.  
Mama and Daddy would roll up the rugs, take them 
outdoors and hang them over a clothesline, and then 
beat the dust and dirt out with a wire beater. 
  While the rugs were left to air, Daddy might be busy 
revarnishing a floor or washing baseboards.  If no floors 
needed revarnishing, my parents would proceed to wash 
all the windows, both inside and outside.  Mama would 
let me help with that for a while, but before long, she’d 
excuse me because I left streaks on the glass. 
  Then, Mama would take all the delicate lace or nylon 
curtains off and gently hand-soak them, dip them in a 
Argo starch solution and go get the curtain stretchers.  
These were large rectangular frames that collapsed and 
folded up, much like the old-style carpenter’s folding 
ruler.  Curtains stretchers (perhaps made of 1 x 1-inch 
lumber) were scored with numbers, just like yard sticks, 
and there were hundreds of sharp little tacks all around 
the perimeter.  If your curtain panel measured 36 x 72 
inches, you would take the freshly laundered curtain on 
the stretcher, pulling the edges to meet the 
measurements on the panel.  Secured on the tacks, the 
curtains would keep their shape and dry quickly.  
However, after a few curtain panels, fingers began to 
feel like they’d encountered porcupine quills!  And 
heaven forbid if you poked your finger on the sharp 
tacks and got blood on the newly laundered curtains! 
  Perhaps the most labor-intensive room was the kitchen.  
Kitchen walls were often greasy because there were no 
stove vent hoods.  Pail after pail of Spic ‘n’ Span was 
used to wash down the walls.  Light fixtures were 
cleaned and linoleum was scrubbed. 
  Then Mama insisted that every dish, plate, glass, vase 
and appliance be removed from the cupboards, washed, 
rinsed, dried and put back in place after fresh shelving 
paper was put on each shelf. 
  Sometimes, not only plain white paper was used, but 
also one with a decorative border.  The paper was 
placed on the shelf with the border folded down over the 
front edge of the shelf.  Most of the patterns were fruit, 
vegetables or gingham checks.  They sure made opening 
the cupboards more cheerful.  Baseboard cupboard and 
refrigerator contents were scrutinized, and those that 
were old, fried up or stale were tossed.   
  I have to admit that I enjoy all the modern 
conveniences we have today.  I know I don’t work 
anywhere nearly as hard as Mama and Daddy did. 
  But I also miss hearing the coal truck thunder into the 
driveway, opening the chute on the side of the house, 
and hearing the rumbling, tumbling coal slide down the 
chute.  I also miss hiding in the coal bin during a game 

of hide-and-seek.  And other than a few Victorian 
homes, I don’t see the gauzy, gossamer like nylon or 
lace curtain panels dancing in the breeze of an opened 
window or a halcyon day as they did during the Good 
Old Days.  by C.J Clark, reprinted from Good Old Days Magazine, 

March/April 2012 

Going back to my 'roots': First camping trip 

with the kids From Alicia Ybarbo, TODAY producer & co-author, 

TODAY'S MOMS: Essentials for Surviving Baby's First Year 

As a child, my family took me camping on a regular 
basis. My parents even have pictures of me when I was 
just two weeks old, swaddled like a burrito, chilling out 
at a campground. That experience, at two-weeks-old, 
was just the beginning of a childhood of outdoor 
education.  

Every summer my 
parents would take      
me and my siblings to 
places in California 
like Eureka, 
Mendocino, Bodega 
Bay, Yosemite, 
Sequoia and Shasta. 
We'd take in lakes and 
mountains, redwood forests and beautiful oceans. These 
were vacations where nature was presented to us as an 
outdoor classroom.  

I finally got the chance to take my own children to 
experience the great outdoors at Calaveras Big Trees 
State Park in California, just north of Yosemite – home 
of giant sequoias, some as old as 2000 years old.  

If you strike from your memory the idea of dirty 
clothes, timed showers, bug bites, and cramped quarters, 
camping is quite fun! My children loved it. And what's 
not to love about most camping rituals: eating s'mores, 
stargazing, talking by the campfire, reading books, bike 
riding, marathon Scrabble games, swims in ice cold 
lakes, and hikes in the mountains with a little trail mix 
as the reward? This was a time where I was also able to 
expose my children to nature, conservation and our 
environment. In fact, most state and national parks offer 
plenty of programs for kids, and Big Trees was no 
exception.  

My children became "Litter-Getters" and collected trash 
around the park to help keep it clean and wild. Any 
trash turned in was rewarded with a sticker from the 
visitor's center. My children and nephew would run 
around our campground with plastic gloves on one hand 

http://www.parks.ca.gov/?page_id=551
http://www.parks.ca.gov/?page_id=551


saying things like, "Look! We found a bottle cap!" with 
the same excitement as they would have if they found 
money on the ground. They enjoyed the evening 
campfire programs led by park rangers. They also 
participated in the Junior Cubs program, where every 
day was a new lesson about animals. I learned (scratch 
that, they learned) that owls regurgitate (i.e. throw up) a 
pellet before they eat again; that the only Grizzly bear in 
California is on the state flag and how "fed bears are 
dead bears"; while hearing that ladybugs are our friends.  

One thing we were disturbed to learn is that the fate of 
more than 100 state parks in California is in jeopardy 
because of budget woes. (So now Smokey the Bear is 
out of a job, too?) We need to use, appreciate and 
respect these parks before they become a thing of the 
past. I want more than a memory of camping. I want the 
real thing.  

Reminder…the Texas Good Sam Spring Samboree will 
be held in Waco TX at the Heart of Texas on April 5-8, 
2012.  Are you free to attend and make some of the 
officer meetings?  We need some representation.  
Anyone interested should contact Don Eiland, Vice 
President at 281-443-2786.   

Special thanks to Bay Area Sam website for pictures. 

 

 
 

      
                     

 

http://www.savestateparks.org/
http://www.savestateparks.org/
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May 2012 

The Rovin’ Texans met at Magnolia RV in 
Goodrich on April 14. The meeting was called to 
order by President Wendell Craig who also offered 
the opening prayer and Pledge of Allegiance.   
 
Roll call was made by Louise Hunt, Acting 
Secretary.  Members in attendance were Wendell 
Craig, Gib Day, DuVall, Giroux, Harvey, Hunt, 
Kingsley, Koeninger and Robbins.  Guests of the 
Craig’s were Richard and Bonnie Prince, and Tish 
Bratcher a friend of Robert & Pam Harvey.   
Minutes of last month’s meeting were not read.  
Peggy Duvall, Assistant Treasurer, reported our 
current balance. 
Birthdays and anniversaries were acknowledged. 
Sunshine Girl Pam Harvey reported that cards had 
been sent to Peggy DuVall and Thelma Steiger.  
Pam and others reported:  Thelma Steiger was doing 
well and was expected to get out of hospital this 
weekend; Jeanne Eiland was having problems with 
her eyes; Harry Robbins was still undergoing 
chemo; and Felix Craig was still having breathing 
problems. 
Wagonmaster Report: 

Jeannette Kingsley reported that we had 8 member 
rigs, 1 guest rig and 1 drive in.  Next month’s 
campout will be at Rayford Crossing RV in Spring.   
Committee Reports: 

Christmas Party Chair Dick Giroux reported on the 
three types of options available.  After some 
discussion it was voted on and approved that the 
meat (turkey, ham and brisket) would be prepared 
by Don Eiland and Dick Giroux and the other menu 
items would be split among the members.  A Menu 
Committee, consisting of Louise Hunt, Barbara 
Craig, Barbara Robbins and Jeannette Kingsley will 
meet to decide what the menu will be and will put 
out sign up sheets no later than July which will 
allow time for all to sign up.  
Harry and Barbara Robbins reported on the Spring 
Samboree they attended.  There were 218 rigs with 

plenty of good times, games, entertainment, food 
and dancing.  The Fall Samboree will be held in 
Abilene October 25-28. 
Wendell Craig passed out the Mini Rally patches. 
 

May Birthdays  

   Pam Harvey   5/26 
May Anniversaries 

   Although no longer active chapter members, we 
want to congratulate Carol and Darrell Marshall.  
They will celebrate 57 years on May 28. 
May Camp Out 

   Rayford Crossing RV Resort in Spring.   
May Host & Hostesses: Sally & Felix Craig and 
Louise & Phil Hunt 
 

May Devotional: Louise Hunt will present the 
devotional. 
 

Delivering the Mail by Don Bell  
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/stories/detail.html?code=NS00029&c

at_id=53 

 

   It was always special when Johnny the mailman 
stopped at our mailbox.  I would run out to meet him 
and see what he had brought. Usually I was expecting 
something from one of the radio programs I listened 

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/stories/detail.html?code=NS00029&cat_id=53
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/stories/detail.html?code=NS00029&cat_id=53


to.  Back then, 10 cents and a box top got you a 
premium from Captain Midnight, Dick Tracy, the 
Lone Ranger or Tom Mix.  Whatever it was, it seemed 
to take forever for it to arrive. 
   One day the mailman asked me, “How would you 
like to go along with me today and help deliver the 
mail?”  We lived at the end of the only bridge across 
Penns Creek for several miles, and he passed our 
house twice each day, so it wouldn’t be inconvenient 
for him.   
    Starting that day and for years thereafter, I took 
two-hour rides with him at least once or twice a week.  
On the front seat between us there was a wooden box 
with small compartments for each customer’s mail.  
When we got to a mailbox, if it was on the left side, he 
would handle the exchange and lower the flag; if it 
was on my side, I would do it.  Our system worked 
very well. It meant less stretching over the wooden 
box for him and a pleasant ride for me. 
   He was very entertaining too.  Sometimes he would 
tell me about things that had happened when he first 
started carrying the mail.  He had used a horse then, as 
there weren’t many automobiles.  Later, be bought a 
motorcycle for his route.  Still later, he bought his first 
car, a Ford.  After that, he traded on a new one every 
few years.   
   He told me that one time in the fall, he was driving 
in his car on mail delivery when he saw a big pile of 
leaves at the edge of the road.  His first impulse was to 
accelerate right into the leaves and scatter them.  But 
then he thought there might be a rock or something 
else in the pile that would damage his car, so he drove 
around them.   
   When he had just passed the pile, he looked in his 
rearview mirror to see a little girl crawl out of the 
leaves!  “I would undoubtedly have killed her had I 
done what I first thought of doing!  What a lesson I 
learned!” he said.  He told me this story more than 
once; it had made a tremendous impression on him. 
   He always had a magic trick or riddle for the 
children on his route.  He also could make a face he 
called his “Popeye face.”  He somehow was able to 
pop his false teeth out of place in his mouth and bring 
his bottom lip up to his nose while closing one eye 
and wrinkling his face.  It looked hilarious, and all the 
kids on his route loved it.  They would come running 
out to his car, hollering, “Make a Popeye face, 
Johnny!” 
   At one place on his route, near Toonerville, where 
there were only a few houses, there were some woods 
and a place where he would park his car on the side of 
the road.  He would spend 10 or 15 minutes having 
lunch – a banana or apple, which he shared with me, 
and always a pack of cupcakes.  He would give me 
one and he would eat the other.  How I loved those 

cupcakes!   Then we would continue on to the rest of 
our stops. 
   I turned 16 in 1950, and I bought my first car, a 
1936 DeSoto, for $100.  Soon after, I passed my 
driving test and received my Pennsylvania driver’s 
license.  That was a proud and happy day.  But even 
though I had my independence, I still asked Johnny if 
he needed a helper now and then. 
   One day, he asked, “You have a driver’s licenses 
now don’t you?”  When I said I did, he asked, “How 
would you like to be my driver today?” 
   Boy would I!  I got to drive a brand-new Ford.  
After that, I drove whenever I went with him on his 
deliveries. 
    Eventually the US Postal Service wanted him to 
retire.  He wanted to keep working, and he was able to 
do so for several more years, but finally he was forced 
to retire. 
   John Van Buskirk has been gone for many years 
now, but I still have wonderful memories of him and 
helping him deliver the mail back in the Good Old 
Days! 

 

 



                                                       GOOD SAM CLUBS                                                             

AREA 12 

ROVIN’ TEXANS CHAPTER 

NEWSLETTER 
www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com 

PRESIDENT WENDELL CRAIG                     281.479.5128 WAGON MASTER                   JEANETT KINGLEY    281.422.8789 

1st V-P  CALVIN WAITS     281.484.1219 Asst. WGN MASTER  DELBERT ASHCRAFT 281.356.7438 

2nd V-P  DON EILAND                   281.443.2786 SUNSHINE GIRL(S)                   B.CRAIG & P. HARVEY            281.479.5128        

SECRETARY LYNN MARTINE                     979.865.2075 HOSTESS CALENDAR DON EILAND                   281.443.2786 

TREASURER JOANN ASHCRAFT                   281.356.7438 NEWSLETTER  JOHN MARTINE                   979.865.2075 

Asst. TREAS. PEGGY DUVALL  281.487.0448 HISTORIAN  SALLY CRAIG  936.271.4362 

June 2012 

   The Rovin’ Texans met at Rayford Crossing RV 

Resort in Spring on May 12.  

   Members in attendance were Felix Craig, Wendell 

Craig, Day, Giroux, Halbert, Harvey, Hunt, Kingsley, 

Waits and Koeninger.  Drive-ins were Choate, Eiland 

and Robbins.  Visitors were Bonnie & Richard Prince, 

and their son Michael; Carol & Ed Swannie and 

Gloria & Jim Montrose.  Bonnie & Richard’s 

membership will be voted on next month. 

April Minutes were read by Louise Hunt.  Barbara 

Craig gave the Treasurer Report. 

   WagonMaster Jeanette Kingsley reported that we 

had 10 member rigs, 3 drive ins and 3 visitor rigs.  

Sunshine Girl, Pam Harvey reported senting a card to: 

Jeannie Eiland.  Others reports: Felix Craig, problems 

with emphysema and heart problems; Thelma Steiger, 

starting radiation; Jim Steiger, heart problems; Harry 

Robbins, low white count, will undergo tests and 

treatments. 

   Wendell reported that next month Lola & Olan 

Halbert will be celebrating their 50th anniversary.  

Lola & Olan have requested that in lieu of a chapter 

gift that monetary donation be sent to the Nomads, a 

Christian group who do repairs on churches and 

homes.  

Christmas Party Menu Committee:  A list of food 

items for our Christmas Dinner will be made available 

in July for members to begin signing up to bring for 

the Christmas Campout.  

   A voted was approved for the chapter to pay for the 

main course cooked by Don Eiland and Dick Giroux. 

Host Calendar: There is only 1 host signed up for 

July and September.  It was decided that everyone 

should bring a snack to the July and September 

campouts.  Mark your calendar. 

June Birthdays  

6-23 Lynn Martine 

June Anniversaries 

6-3    Linda and Dean Milligan          56 years 

6-4    Marilyn & Bill Kelley*                  62 years 

6-5    Magdalene and Arnold Knuppel      58 years 

6-9    Lola and Olan Halbert      50 years 

6-11   Maudie and Charles Ryan     57 years 

6-30   Rita and Bill Krebs      49 years 

* Though no longer RT members, we still offer 

congratulations and warm wished for many more.  

June Camp Out 

Coushatte RV– Bellville, TX June 8, 9 & 10. 

June Host & Hostess: Sharon & Wayman Bradley 

and Barbara & Harry Robbins.  There are no pot luck 

during the months of June, July and August.   

June Devotional: Sharon Bradley will present the 

devotional 

  
Johnny Muyres was busy Mother’s Day weekend 

driving in parade to honor Helen. 

Let’s have a summertime Bar BQ 
On Fridays, there are the all-you-can eat feeds in 

Bellville and Cat Spring.  On campout Saturday, we 

will not have pot lucks during summer months, so 

instead of everyone loading up and driving into 

Bellville, Sealy or Monaville for a late afternoon 

meal, a BYOB (bring-your-own-bbq meat) Bar BQ is 

planned instead.  Bring your hamburger or hot dogs to 

the pit between 4:30 - 4:45 on Saturday, June 9 and 

the Grill Master will grill it to your liking.  While the 

grill is hot, if you have corn-on-the-cob, portabella 

mushrooms or other vegetables you want to grill, 

bring them too, but you’ll have to man the grill 

yourself! Remember to bring everything you plan to 

eat and drink plus your plates, cups, forks & knifes. 

Let’s have some FUN! 

 

What Would Doc Herman Think? by Dorothy 

Stanaitis, from Good Old Days Magazine May/June 2011 

   I drive through a nearby intersection that features 

not one but two huge chain drugstores.  Their 

competing electronic sings flash advertisements for 

laundry detergent, breakfast cereals, paper towels and 

photo development.  It always makes me wonder what 

Doc Herman would think of all this. 

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/


   Back in the 1940s, when Doc was our West 

Philadelphia neighborhood pharmacist, there was no 

doubt that his corner drugstore was the important 

center of local community life.  You couldn’t buy 

laundry soap or breakfast food there, but those things 

were readily available across the street at John’s 

American Store or at Dave’s Corner Grocery.   

   What Doc had to offer – along with aspirin, trusses, 

cough syrup and rolls of sterile gauge – was the 

neighborhood infirmary, message center and social 

spot, along with his services as a pharmacist, 

counselor and friend.  And his friendship was always 

available.   The drugstore was open seven days a 

week, one of the few places of business allowed by 

the strict “blue laws” of the era to be open on Sunday, 

even though certain items could not be purchased 

then.  At least you knew that if a weekend headache 

struck, help and aspirin could be found at Doc 

Herman’s. 

   And since few families in that neighborhood had 

telephones, the two Bell Tel booths at the drugstore 

were popular and busy, especially on Sunday, when 

most folks were home from work and had time to visit 

on the phone with friends and family. 

   You could enter the small telephone booth, sit on a 

swivel stool, close the folding door and have privacy 

for your conversation. 

   If you weren’t sure of the number you wanted, there 

was a thick phonebook attached to a small shelf by a 

brass chain. 

   Groups of boys with bicycles were often found in 

front of the store, lounging around sitting on the curb, 

waiting to be sent to notify people if a call came in for 

them on the drugstore phone.  The boys hoped to be 

tipped 5 cents, but they were glad enough to accept a 

few pennies if that was all that was offered. 

   Sadly, the news of accidents and even deaths could 

come via the drugstore telephone.  Then Doc Herman 

became a therapist, counselor, advisor and friend to 

many of those who received bad news in his store, 

giving cold water and warm sympathy to his troubled 

customers. 

   But good times were celebrated there as well.  The 

soda fountain, with its row of tall stools in front of a 

marble counter, was a popular place for neighborhood 

families to mark special events with hot-fudge 

sundaes and banana splits.  Teenage dating enjoyed 

ice-cream sodas, often with two straws to allow for 

sharing.  And of course, there were the pretty girls 

coming in from the office or the shop to have a “Coke 

and a smoke” before heading home. 

   Another more serious and important role of the 

drugstore was the way it served the community as a 

first-aid emergency center.  When frantic mothers 

rushed their injured children into see Doc Herman, the 

pharmacist always seemed able to handle the crises, 

either with Mercurochrome or with the dreaded 

stinging iodine and a bandage.  He also knew when it 

was necessary to send the injured off to see an M.D., 

and no one ever questioned his judgment.  He was a 

valued and important neighborhood figure. 

   His blond, curly haired son Freddy was also 

considered important.  He was respected and admired 

in our fifth-grade classroom at James Rhodes School.  

Quite a few of the girls had a crush on the druggist’s 

son.  I was not one of them.  Freddy had ended our 

friendship the day he offered my preteen modesty by 

writing a naughty message in my autograph book: 

Roses are red.  Violets are blue.  Kindly flush the 

toilet, When you are through. 

   After reading the message, I was through with 

Freddy.   I thought he was rude, crude and insensitive.  

I wondered then what his dignified and proper father 

would think about his son’s literary efforts. 

   I wondered now what his father would think of 

today’s drugstore, with customers roaming the aisles, 

chattering loudly on their cell phones instead of 

holding private conversations in a phone booth.  What 

would he think about the Minute clinic in the back of 

the store, staffed with nurse practitioners?  How 

would he feel about computers keeping records of 

customer’s prescriptions?  And would he enjoy 

checking out lawn furniture, T-shirts, canned goods, 

tea bags and cereal? 

   Yes, as I pass the big super-size drugstores, I often 

wonder just what would Doc Herman think. 
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JULY 2012 

The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV in Bellville 
June 9, 2012. The meeting was called to order by 
President Wendell Craig who also offered the opening 
prayer and Pledge of Allegiance.   
  
Roll call was read by Barbara Craig, acting as Secretary 
in the absence of Lynn Martine.  Members in 
attendance were Ashcraft, Choate, Wendell Craig, Day, 
DuVall, Eiland, Giroux, Harvey, Hunt, Kingsley, 
Knupple, Muyers, Robbins, and Waits.  Associates 
attending were the Bradleys.  Visitors were Jim and 
Gloria Montross, and Sadie Hunt (Granddaughter of 
Phil and Louise Hunt). 
 
Wagonmaster Jeanette Kingsley reported that we had 9 
member rigs, 3 drive ins, 2 live ins, and 1 visitor rig.   
May minutes were read by Barbara Craig and approved 
as read.  Treasurer JoAnn Ashcraft presented the 
Treasurer Report.  $75 check was sent to the Nomad’s 
in honor of Halbert’s 50th Anniversary. 
 
Sunshine Girl  Pam Harvey reported no cards in June. 
SAFTEY TOPICS:  We were reminded to check our 
tires and watch the brake linings on fifth wheels. 
Johnny Muyres served cake and ice-cream at 1 o’clock 
in honor of his and Helen’s 63rd anniversary. 
NEW BUSINESS:   Harry Robbins recommended we 
nominate Sue Powell for State Director. 
Robert Harvey made a motion we switch our March 
campout next year to the first weekend so as not to 
interfere with the mini-rally which is March 6 thru 10.  
A vote approved. 
Sharon Bradley presented the Devotional following 
Saturday cookout. 
 

July Birthdays  
7-1 Roy Choate 
7-8 Sharon Bradley 
7-10  John Muyres 
7-31 Calvin Waits 
 

July Anniversaries 

7-21 Peggy and Charles Duvall 5 years 

 

July Camp Out 

Magnolia RV Park -- Goodrich, Texas from Houston 
take Hwy 59N, from junction of US 59N and FM 2665, 
go east .5 miles on FM 2665 
 

July Host & Hostesses Remember to bring a snack to 
the July campout as there are no hosts.  There will also 
be no potluck. No one has volunteered for Devotional. 

 
The Pride of Betsy Ross 
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php  

Recently we celebrated two patriotic U.S. holidays, 
Flag Day (Thursday, June 14) and Independence Day 
(the Fourth of July).  I hope Flag Day and 
Independence Day found you waving Old Glory 
proudly. 
I can't pass these holidays without thinking of our 
national standard. Do you remember when the national 
anthem was played at movie houses before the start of 
film features? I do. And I also remember how every 
person stood and either saluted or placed hand over 
heart as the image of Old Glory unfurled on the screen. 

Nowadays, when Janice and I attend public events that 
are opened by the display of the flag and the 
performance of the national anthem, I am struck by how 
few people actually sing the words and how few turn to 
face the flag as the anthem is played. 
I also note how many people begin to applaud long 
before the anthem is through. One verse of The Star-

Spangled Banner takes less than one and a half minutes 

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php


to sing or listen to. You would think that it's not too 
much to ask to wait to clap until the last word is sung. 
Thinking about the pride of Betsy Ross, I am reminded 
of something comedian Red Skelton recorded on his 
CBS television program on Jan. 1969. As a schoolboy, 
one of Red's teachers explained the words and meaning 
of the Pledge of Allegiance to his class. Red later wrote 
down, and eventually recorded, his recollection of this 
lecture. It is reprinted below, followed by Red's own 
observation. 
On January 14, 1969, Red Skelton touched the hearts of 
millions of Americans with his "Pledge Of 

Allegiance", in which he explained the meaning of each 
and every word. Red Skelton's recitation of the "Pledge 

of Allegiance" was twice read into the Congressional 
Record of the United States and received numerous 
awards. 

"Commentary on the Pledge of 

Allegiance" --By Red Skelton 

Red Skelton recollected. "I remember this one teacher. 
To me, he was the greatest teacher, a real sage of my 
time. He had such wisdom. We were all reciting the 
Pledge Of Allegiance and he walked over. Mr. Lasswell 
was his name... He said": "I've been listening to you 
boys and girls recite the Pledge Of Allegiance all 
semester and it seems as though it is becoming 
monotonous to you. If I may, may I recite it and try to 
explain to you the meaning of each word: 
I — Me. An individual. A committee of one.  
pledge — Dedicate all of my worldly goods to give 
without self-pity.  
allegiance — My love, and my devotion.  
to the Flag — Our standard, Old Glory. A symbol of 
Freedom. Wherever she waves, there's respect, because 
your loyalty has given her a dignity that shouts, 
"Freedom is everybody's job!"  
of the United — That means that we have all come 
together.  
States — Individual communities that have united into 
forty-eight great states. Forty-eight individual 
communities with pride and dignity and purpose. All 
divided with imaginary boundaries, yet united to a 
common purpose, and that is love for country. 
of America — That wilderness continent which was 
tamed by our courageous forefathers, yet which remains 
to be protected for our children's children's children.  
and to the Republic — A state in which sovereign 
power is invested in representatives chosen by the 
people to govern. That government is the people, and 

it's from the people to the leaders, not from the leaders 
to the people.  
for which it stands — Our Flag is the symbol of that 
Republic. 
one Nation, — Meaning, so blessed by God.  
indivisible, — Incapable of being divided.  
with Liberty — Which is Freedom. The right or power 
to live one’s own life, without threat or fear of some 
sort of retaliation.  
and Justice — The principle or quality of dealing fairly 
with others.  
for All. — Which means, boys and girls, it's as much 
your country as it is mine.  
And now, boys and girls, let me hear you recite the 
Pledge of Allegiance: "I pledge allegiance to the Flag of 
the United States of America, and to the Republic, for 
which it stands; one nation, indivisible, with liberty and 
justice for all." 
Red's comment: "Since I was a small boy, two states 
have been added to our country, and two words have 
been added to the Pledge of Allegiance: "under God." 
Wouldn't it be a pity if someone said that [makes it] a 
prayer, and that it would be eliminated from schools 
too?" 
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AUGUST 2012 

     The Rovin’ Texans met at Magnolia RV Park in 

Goodrich, TX, July 14, 2012.  The meeting was called 

to order by President Wendell Craig who also offered 

the opening prayer and Pledge of Allegiance. 

   Roll call was read by Barbara Craig, acting as 

Secretary in the absence of Lynn Martine.  Members in 

attendance were Ashcraft, Craig, Wendell, Kingsley, 

Robbins, Waits, and Prince.  Visitors were Jim and 

Gloria Montross. 

   The June minutes were read by Barbara Craig and 

approved as read.  Treasurer Jo Ann Ashcraft gave the 

Treasurer report. 

   Sunshine Girl, Pam Harvey sent cards to six of 

members who were ill.   

   Wagonmaster Jeanette Kingsley reported we had 4 

member rigs, 1 visitor rig, and 2 drive ins.   

   It was announced that Sue Powell withdrew her name 

from the running for State Director. 

   The membership at the meeting voted to approve Jim 

and Gloria Montross as our newest members. 

   
  

 

Louise and Phil are in Europe, on a 15 day Scandinavia 

cruise of the Baltic Sea region between Amsterdam, The 

Netherlands, Stockholm Sweden, Helsinki Finland and 

St. Petersburg Russia.  According to the Internet, there 

will be 208 other voyagers onboard.  It's hard to imagine 

a more pampered existence; yet Phil and Louise deserve 

no less. They expect to return home on August 8th.  We 

can hope they will make it to the August Campout and 

tell us all about their unique experience. 

August Birthdays 

 8-5  Dick Giroux 

 8-24 Art Wiederhold 

 8-26   Olga Waits 

 

August Anniversaries --None for this month 

 

August Camp Out -- Coushatte RV Ranch in Bellville 

August 10 - 12.  

 

August Host & Hostesses 

The Ashcrafts and Martines are hosting next month.  

Remember, it’s summertime and there will not be a Pot 

Luck Dinners Saturday evening. 

 

August Devotional –Lynn Martine will present the 

Devotional. 

 

Remembrance  
John C. Ladd, March 22, 1935 - June 10, 2011.  The 

Rovin’ Texan Newsletter embarrassingly overlooked the 

anniversary of John’s passing for the June edition and 

did not want to let another edition go by not 

acknowledging his membership with RT and giving 

tribute for all he did for the Rovin’ Texans and the 

LaPorte Community he served. 

 

Trivia Questions 

 What famous event in soft-drink history 

occurred on this date in 1985?  

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/


 What was "Bib-Label Lithiated Lemon-Lime 

Soda"? Look for the answers below 

The First Taste of Heaven 

http://www.goodolddaysma
gazine.com/newsletters.php  

Do you remember the 

first time you had a 

soft drink? 

I do, because that 

memory takes me back 

to a time when soda-

pop (as we called it 

back in the Good Old 

Days) was not the 

ubiquitous item in 

society that it is today. 

It was a hot summer 

day when I sipped that first taste of heavenly nectar. 

Today you'll find some brand of soft drink in most 

homes, and many people take sodas for granted. But 

back in my youth, pop wasn't something you had around 

the house. And it certainly wasn't available through 

vending machines at school either. Parents didn't pick it 

up by the two-liter bottle; it was available only in glass 

single-drink bottles -- or at soda fountains. 

 My first taste of soda was when I was a strapping lad of 

about 5 and visiting the service station managed by my 

mother's uncle near the Missouri-Arkansas state line in 

the Ozark Mountains. The store had a nickel "slider" 

vending machine similar to the one pictured below.  

The slider dispenser had tracks on which the soda 

bottles slid by their necks. Several varieties were in the 

dispenser, not just Coca-Cola. Coke was so pervasive in 

the South that the name became ingrained in our 

language. "Let's go get a Coke," meant to buy and drink 

any brand of soft drink. But I know my first soda was a 

Coke. 

The drink was dispensed in a thick-glass six-ounce 

bottle with a crown bottle cap. There was no twisting of 

a cap to open the bottle -- it had to be popped in a bottle 

opener on the side of the chest. 

It was wonderful, even if Mama cautioned my father 

that letting me drink too much soda would rot my teeth, 

spoil my appetite, and -- I suppose -- contribute to my 

delinquency later in life. 

There wasn't too much danger of me drinking too many 

Cokes in those days. My parents made it simple: They 

didn't keep pop at the house. Ever! Since we went to 

town once a week, and then with very limited funds, a 

weekly Coke at the drugstore or the Saturday matinee 

was the only soda I savored until I was well into my 

teens. 

I don't know where the habit started, but one of the 

favorite ways we kids enjoyed a bottle of Coke in those 

days was to take a drink or two and then pour salted 

peanuts into the bottle. The saltiness mixed with the 

cola, and the peanut would soak up some of the Coke. It 

was great! I don't know if this was just a regional 

tradition, or if it was more pervasive. My dear wife 

Janice still likes to buy a six-pack of Coke in glass 

bottles (although they're now in 6.5-ounce size) and slip 

some peanuts down the neck for this old-time treat. 

I eventually fell victim to the cola wars. Pepsi's jingle 

won me over: 

Pepsi-Cola hits the spot, 

Twelve full ounces, that's a lot, 

Twice as much for a nickel too. 

Pepsi-Cola is the drink for you. 

The sheer economics of it was more than I could stand. 

A nickel purchase was a big decision, and for the same 

price, I could get twice as much soda. That was more 

bang for your jitney (a nickel, in other words), when 

you had no buck. 

I came to like Pepsi as well as Coke -- maybe even 

better. 

As I got older, I succumbed to too much Pepsi and 

Coke. I discovered Mama was right. All of that sugar 

and caffeine did spoil my appetite and probably 

contributed to a few cavities. Maybe I avoided the 

pitfalls of cola-induced delinquency, but I've discovered 

in these later years that I can't give in to those urges that 

began that day in my great-uncle's service station when 

I was only 5 years old. 

But if Janice buys those classic bottles of Coca-Cola, 

and if she has a package of salted peanuts on hand, well 

... it can be more than a man can resist. 

 

 
 

Here is a shortened time line of dates in soft-drink 

history.  

1798 -- The term "soda water" first coined. 

1819 -- The "soda fountain" patented by Samuel 

Fahnestock. 

1835 -- The first bottled soda water in the U.S. 

Coca-Cola slider vending 

machine from 1950. 

http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters/images/2012/21602212/01_lg.jpg�
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php


1851 -- Ginger Ale created in Ireland. 

1861 -- The term "pop" first coined. 

1886 -- Dr. John S. Pemberton invented "Coca-Cola" in 

Atlanta, Ga. 

1898 -- "Pepsi-Cola" invented by Caleb Bradham. 

Early 1920s -- The first automatic vending machines 

dispensed sodas into cups. 

1923 -- Six-pack soft-drink cartons called "Hom-Paks" 

created. 

1957 -- First aluminum cans used. 

1959 -- First diet cola sold. 

1965 -- Soft drinks in cans dispensed from vending 

machines. 

1970 -- Plastic bottles are used for soft drinks. 

 

 
 1981 -- The "talking" vending machine invented. 

 

 
 

Trivia Answers 

It was July 11, 1985, the soft-drink giant, Coca-Cola 

tried to reverse an enormous public relations and 

marketing mistake. In April of that year, the company 

introduced what would come to be known as "New 

Coke” -- a sweeter version of its cola product. It was 

ultimately rejected by the public, and by late June, 

regional bottlers and the public at large were pressuring 

the company to return to the original formula. On July 

11, the company announced that it was reintroducing 

the original product under the name of "Coke Classic." 

 

 

"Bib-Label Lithiated Lemon-Lime Soda" was the 

original name of the popular soft drink 7UP. 

Did You Know ... 

... that 208 years ago on July 11, 1804, U.S. Vice 

President Aaron Burr fatally shot his political rival 

Alexander Hamilton in a duel? 

 
... that 90 years ago on July 11, 1922, the Hollywood 

Bowl opened? The first performance was a concert by 

the Los Angeles Philharmonic. 

 

... that 33 years ago on July 11, 1979, Skylab, the first 

U.S. space laboratory, crashed to Earth? Skylab was 

launched in 1973, and three missions carried scientists 

to the orbiting lab over the next six months. Five years 

after its last occupation, Skylab began to lose orbit and 

broke apart on reentry to the Earth's atmosphere. There 

were no injuries reported when the debris from the 

space lab fell into the Indian Ocean and parts of 

Australia. 
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SEPTEMBER 2012 

     The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV in Bellville, 
TX, August 11, 2012.  The meeting was called to order 
by President Wendell Craig who also offered the 
opening prayer and Pledge of Allegiance. 
Barbara Craig read the roll call, acting in the absence of 
Lynn Martine.  Members in attendance were Ashcraft, 
Craig Wendell, Day, DuVall, Eiland, Giroux, Harvey, 
Hunt, Kingsley, Knupple, Martine, Muyers, Waits, and 
Prince.  Associates attending were Bradleys, who 
brought guests, Darrell and Carol Marshall.  Other 
guests were Ed and Carol Swanee, Joyce Simmons 
accompanying Gib Day, Joyce Harvey with Robert and 
Pam Harvey, and young Phillip Burt Hunt, Phil and 
Louise Hunt’s grandson. 
   The July minutes were approved as read.  Treasurer 
JoAnn Ashcraft reported on our finances. Sunshine Girl 
Pam Harvey did not send cards to anyone in July. 
   Wagonmaster Jeanette Kingsley reported we had 10 
member rigs, 1 guest rig, 3 drive ins, and 2 live ins.   
Next months campout will be at Rayford Crossing . 
Louise Hunt told everyone to please sign up for the 
Christmas Event.  Many at the campout signed up for 
specific food dishes.  Don Eiland reminded us to watch 
our tire Pressure.   Everyone was reminded it is our job 
to Host at least one time a year and we need volunteer 
for devotionals.   
   Nominating Committee for 2013 officers are Don 
Eiland, Bill Kingsley, and Louise Hunt. 
Texas Good Sam sent us a form to vote for the State 
Director for next term (2013). Wendell Craig will 
discuss the matter with our Area 12 Assistant State 
Directors, Bryan & Alice Barnett and Harry Robbins. 
Nearly everyone went out to eat at Tony’s in Sealy 
Saturday afternoon. 
   The Ashcrafts and the Martines were the host for our 
August campout.  Lynn Martine presented a Devotional 
Sunday morning at 9:30 asking “Am I a Christian?”   
September Birthdays  

9-1 – Sally Craig  
9-1 – Lola Halbert  
9-8 – Magdalene Knuppel  

9-10 – Rita Krebs  
9-21 – Olan Halbert  
9-23 – Mildred Rickett  
9-29 – Nell Giroux  

September Anniversaries  
9-7  – Wendell & Barbara Craig          55 years  
9-26 – Felix & Sally Craig                   59 years  

September Campout will be at Rayford Crossing in 
Spring TX. September 14, 15 & 16 
September Host & Hostesses  The Eilands and the 
Koeningers. are hosting next month. Remember, it’s 
September and our customary Pot Luck Dinner is back 
again! 
September Devotional –George Koeninger will present 
the Devotional. 
 

A-One and A-Two! -- 
Remembering the King of 
Champagne Music 

http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php?mode=issue&issue_id=347 

          

   The Lawrence Welk Show was one of my family’s 
favorite programs during the 1950s and '60s. With very 
little emphasis on celebrities and comedy, it had none of 
the diversions of so many variety shows. No, Welk 
presented a show that was simple and straightforward -- 
with lots of good dance music presented by the master 
of the champagne-music ballroom. 
   It's hard to believe, but the last network appearance of 
The Lawrence Welk Show aired 41 years ago on Sep 
4th. The program had enjoyed 16 years of network 

http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/File:Lawrence_welk_norma_zimmer_1961.JPG�
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success -- from 1955 to 1971 -- but moved to 
syndication after that last Saturday night on Sept. 4, 
1971. 
   Welk was born March 11, 1903, on a farm three miles 
from Strasburg, N.D., one of eight children of German 
Catholic immigrants from Russia. Lawrence had an 
interest in music -- his father had taught him to play the 
accordion at age 13 -- and he wanted to leave home to 
pursue a professional career. 
   He had one problem: He came from a poor family and 
couldn't afford to purchase his own accordion. So, at the 
age of 17, he made an agreement with his father: He 
would continue to work on the family farm until the age 
of 21, and his father would buy him a mail-order 
accordion. (I have read from different accounts that 
Welk's first accordion cost his father $300 or $400.) 
   He also agreed that any money he made playing in 
local bands would go to the family. 
   Finally, in 1924, he turned 21 and struck out on his 
own. Playing small gigs regionally, Lawrence had many 
peaks and valleys as he struggled to make it in the 
Roaring Twenties. On one of his tours, he met Fern 
Renner, a beautiful young nurse who eventually became 
his wife.  They were married for 61 years. 
   In 1940, a two-week engagement at the Trianon 
Ballroom in Chicago turned into a 10-year stint. But by 
the late 1940s, the popularity of big band music was 
waning, so the Welk family moved to Tinseltown. A 
guest spot on a late-night show on KTLA in Los 
Angeles drew such a response that it was just a matter 
of time before ABC inked the bandleader and his 
Champagne Music Makers to a weekly show. 
   After ending his network run in 1971, Welk produced 
the program for syndication. If anything, The Lawrence 
Welk Show grew in popularity in syndication. New 
programs were produced until Lawrence's retirement in 
1982. 
   The show continues today in reruns on public 
television where it is entering its 26th season. PBS is 
where Janice and I now catch Lawrence Welk and his 
champagne music every Saturday night. It is one way to 
remember those "wunnerful, wunnerful" times back in 
the Good Old Days. 

 
   Lawrence Welk (March 11, 1903 – May 17, 1992) 
was an American musician, accordionist, bandleader, 
and television impresario, who hosted The Lawrence 
Welk Show from 1955 to 1982. His style came to be 
known to his large number of radio, television, and live-
performance fans (and critics) as "champagne music". 
In 1996, Welk was ranked #43 on TV Guide's 50 
Greatest TV Stars of All Time 
   Known as an excellent businessman, Welk had 
investments in real estate and music publishing. Welk 

was the general partner in a commercial real estate 
development located at 100 Wilshire Boulevard in Santa 
Monica, California. The 21-story tall white tower is the 
tallest building in Santa Monica and is located on the 
bluffs overlooking Santa Monica Bay. It was informally 
named "The Lawrence Welk Champagne Tower." 
   Welk enjoyed playing golf, which he first took up in 
the late 1950s, and was often a regular at many celebrity 
pro-ams such as the Bob Hope Desert Classic. 
   After retiring from his show and from the road in 
1982, Welk continued to air reruns of his shows, which 
were repackaged first for syndication and, starting in 
1986, for public television. He also starred in and 
produced a pair of Christmas specials in 1984 and 1985. 
Lawrence Welk died from pneumonia in Santa Monica, 
California, in 1992 at age 89 and was buried in Culver 
City's Holy Cross Cemetery. 

 

 
Coushatte New Years Party theme is “Wild, Wild West” 
December 28 thru 31, 2012 coordinated by Howard and 
Pam Nelius.  Call 979-865-5897 or click 
coushatte_rv_ranch@yahoo.com  for more info.  
Reservations are required so register quickly. 
Spring Creek Bluegrass Club is hosting a Bluegrass 

Music Weekend October 25 thru 27, 2012 at Coushatte 
RV.  For information call 979-865-5250 or 979-877-9526. 
Other info at www.springcreekbluegrass.com    or email 
bluegrass221@peoplepc.com  

mailto:coushatte_rv_ranch@yahoo.com
http://www.springcreekbluegrass.com/
mailto:bluegrass221@peoplepc.com
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October 2012 
    The Rovin’ Texans met at Rayford Crossing RV 

Resort on September 15, 2012.  Wendell Craig offered 

the opening prayer and Pledge of Allegiance. 

    Roll Call was read by Barbara Craig, acting as 

Secretary in the absence of Lynn Martine.  Members in 

attendance were Ashcraft, Craig W, Day, DuVall, 

Eiland, Giroux, Halbert,, Hunt, Kingsley, Robbins, 

Koeninger, and Montrose.  Guest were Ed and Carole 

Swannie, Vincent and Carol Orlando, and Huge 

Sharp, father of Gloria Montross. 

    The August minutes were approved as read by 

Barbara Craig.  Treasurer JoAnn Ashcraft gave the 

Treasurer’s Report.  Sunshine Girl Pam Harvey reported 

sending a card to Maudie Ryan. A check has been sent 

to M D Anderson in honor of the Koeninger’s 50
th

. 

    Wagonmaster Jeanette Kingsley reported we had 9 

member rigs, 2 guest rigs, and 4 drive ins.  

    Don Eiland reported the nominating committee is 

doing well on getting a slate of officers for next year. 

    Don Eiland also reminded us to watch our tires and 

check air pressure regularly. 

    JoAnn Ashcraft reminds us our 2013 dues are to be 

paid next month.  Olan Halbert thanked the Chapter for 

our contribution to the Nomads in honor of their 50
th 

 

Olan is working on the 2013 Directory and ask folks to 

contact he or Lola Halbert with any changes.  Jeanette 

Kingsley put out the Christmas sign up lists.  Call 

Jeanette and find out what needs to be done and sign up. 

    A vote was held on the membership of Ed and Carole 

Swannie.  “Thank Yous” were extended to Dick Giroux 

for all the wonderful treats he brings to our Saturday 

meetings.  The new rules for Games at the Rallies were 

revealed.       

     A letter of resignation from Bill and Rita Krebs was 

read and was sadly accepted.   

    George Koeninger gave the Devotional following our   

Pot Luck dinner. 

    October Birthdays 

10-13 – Felix Craig 

10-23 – Hilda Wiederhold 

10-27 – Peggy Duvall 

10-30 – Wayman Bradley 

10-30 – Dean Milligan 

October Anniversaries 

10-20 – J.C. & Thelma Steiger 66 years 

Remembering old friends gone… 
Gary Barnes passed Oct. 2, 2001 

Peggy Day passed Aug 7, 2004 

 Bill Ashcraft left us on October 6, 2004 

Earl Jolibois passed Jan. 24, 2005 

Vaughn Radcliff passed Jan 4, 2006 

Brownie Lee passed Sep. 10, 2006. 

Wayne Yancey passed May 1, 2007 

Frieda Radcliff passed Sep. 19, 2007. She attended the 

Aug 2007 campout but fell ill and stayed over a few days. 

  Lois Jolibois passed Jan. 22, 2009 

Helen Muyres passed Apr 10, 2010 

Evelyn Kennedy passed on Dec. 27, 2010 

Edie Choate passed on Dec. 5, 2011 

October Camp Out 

Magnolia RV in Goodrich, TX – from Houston, take 

Hwy 59N, from junction of US 59N and FM 2665, go 

east ½ mile on FM 2665. 

October Host & Hostesses are: 

The Halberts and the Princes will be hosting the October 

Campout.  Wendell Craig has graciously agreed to give 

the Devotional  

Thelma Steiger has had a set back and is diagnosed with 

stage-4 cancer.  Attempts are being made to get her 

admitted to M.D. Anderson immediately. She is not 

eating and is not accepting visitors. The Rovin' Texans 

family is urged to pray for her. Our e-mailed network will 

get more information out to everyone as soon as it 

becomes available. 

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/


Grandma's "Recipe" 
Intuition was her secret ingredient!    

By Jill-Ayn Martin 

http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/featured_story.php  

    If I close my eyes and think about Grandma Anna, I can 

almost smell the combination of lavender, butter and 

vanilla. I can see her standing in our old farm kitchen in 

Glencoe, Ill., wiping her flour-dusted hands on her apron. 

She was always baking something. 

    Born in 1875, she lived on her family's homestead on the 

wild plains of Kansas. Her father, a surveyor for the 

railroad, was away from home much of the time, leaving her 

mother to cope with raising nine kids as well as the 

occasional buffalo stampede and Indian raid. It was quite a 

legacy. I loved to hear her stories as we sat by the fireplace 

on our farm. 

    Around 1950, when I was 4 and my brother, Joel, was 5 

1/2, I was going to gather corn from the vegetable patch. 

Grandma would put the water on to boil in a huge kettle and 

then send us down the hill with instructions to shuck the 

corn before we got back to the kitchen. With merriment in 

her eyes, Grandma would caution, "Remember, not one silk 

thread left on those ears." 

Joel and I would stand in his red wagon to reach the corn, 

only taking what was needed. Then I'd sit in the wagon as 

my brother pulled me and the corn up the hill. I would be 

shucking as fast and carefully as I could. Little fingers 

helped, I think, because Grandma gave me the title of "The 

Most Excellent Corn Shucker in the Land"! 

    My other job was gathering strawberries, because I had 

the smallest feet in the family. And I did a good job of not 

stepping on any berries. Trouble was, I really loved 

strawberries, so more would end up in my tummy than in 

the bucket. Grandma would just smile and shake her head. 

"Hope you saved enough berries and appetite for shortcake 

tonight." 

As far as recipes go, Grandma kept most of them in her 

head. When I asked her how to make something, she'd say, 

"If you want to know how to cook, you'll just know." 

    Grandma tried to teach her daughter, my mother, how to 

make piecrust once. I remember hearing her say, 

"Catherine! You're murdering the dough." That was the last 

time my mom attempted to cook around Grandma. 

    On the day after my grandmother died, in 1957, Mom 

came into the kitchen and announced she was going to make 

a lemon meringue pie. My brother and I looked at each 

other and rolled our eyes. This was not going to be pretty. 

    But Grandma must have been looking down from heaven, 

guiding her hands, because Mom turned out a spectacular 

pie -- and without even looking at a recipe! We couldn't 

believe it. 

    What I learned from watching my grandmother was 

technique. She had a tender touch with piecrust, but she 

punched bread dough. I do the same. I learned to can fruits 

and vegetables, and do all sorts of other things without 

recipes. I guess you'd say that Grandma's recipes weren't the 

actual written-down type of recipes, but rather the way she 

cooked -- and I'm grateful and honored to have been there to 

watch. 

    You’re thinking, what about those "recipes"? How was I 

going to figure out how to make the apricot delcoes, which 

are delectable pastry cookies, or the frosting that was 

marshmallowy on the inside and crusty on the outside? 

    Well, I learned the way Grandma said I would. I wanted 

to know how to cook those things, and eventually, after 

experimenting a bit, I just knew when they were right. After 

celebrating, I wrote down what I'd done for the apricot 

delcoes, to preserve the recipe for future generations. 

    Now I suppose you want the other recipe I mentioned. 

Well, try White Mountain Frosting. It's almost like 

Grandma's. Hey, she wouldn't want me to give away all of 

her secrets! 

Upcoming Good Sam Samborees 

Arkansas Samboree  Oct 11 - 14, 2012  Ft. Smith, AR 

Oklahoma  
Oct 18 - 21, 2012  Claremore, 

OK 

Texas "Lone Star 

Christmas" Samboree 

Oct 25 - 28, 2012  Abilene, TX 

Louisiana "It's A 

Birthday Party" 

Samboree  

Nov 01 - 04, 2012  Marksville, 

LA 

 

 

 
 

Congratulations Rovin’ Texans for achieving 33 years!   

http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/featured_story.php
http://www.goodsamclub.com/benefits-services/EventDetails.aspx?eventid=8723
http://www.goodsamclub.com/benefits-services/EventDetails.aspx?eventid=8753
http://www.goodsamclub.com/benefits-services/EventDetails.aspx?eventid=8750
http://www.goodsamclub.com/benefits-services/EventDetails.aspx?eventid=8750
http://www.goodsamclub.com/benefits-services/EventDetails.aspx?eventid=8752
http://www.goodsamclub.com/benefits-services/EventDetails.aspx?eventid=8752
http://www.goodsamclub.com/benefits-services/EventDetails.aspx?eventid=8752
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November 2012
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV in Bellville on 
October 13, 2012.  President Wendell Craig called the 
meeting to order and led the Pledge.  Barbara Craig gave 
the opening prayer.  Roll call was by Secretary, Lynn 

Martine with the following members present:  Ashcraft, 

Wendell Craig, Day, DuVall, Eiland, Halbert, Harvey, 

Hunt, Kingsley, Knuppel, Martine, Prince, and Robbins.  
Minutes from the previous meeting were read and approved 
as read.  JoAnn Ashcraft gave the Treasurer’s report. 
Sunshine Girl, Pam Harvey reported sending cards to Felix 

Craig and to  J.C. Steiger and Family upon Thelma’s 
death.  Wagon Master, Jeanette Kingsley reported 10 rigs 
and 3 drive-ins.   
   Committee Reports:  Nominations for 2013 officers are:  
President, Wendell Craig; 1stVP, Calvin Waits; 2nd VP, 
Jeanette Kingsley; Secretary, Louise Hunt; Treasurer, 
Peggy Duvall; Assistant Treasurer, Barbara Robbins; 
Wagon Master, Delbert Ashcraft; Assistant Wagon Master, 
Don Eiland.   
   Louise Hunt reported on Christmas campout plans.  We 
are still in need of members to sign up for snacks, food and 
other items.  Keep in mind we will be feeding about 50 
people when you are purchasing and/or preparing items.  
Barbara Craig reminded us that we may need to sign up 
for more than one thing.  In the absence of Dick Giroux, 

Don Eiland will be preparing two turkeys and two hams.   
   Safety Topic-Don Eiland handed out information about 
tires, pressure and blowouts. 
   Old Business:  Olan Halbert is working on the directory 
for 2013.  If there are any changes in your information from 
last year, please get him your information as soon as 
possible.  John Martine reported the chapter is 33 years old 
in October.  He has scanned all the old newsletters from 
1988-2008 and has asked for any and all letters from the 
beginning (1979) of the club to that point.  Gib Day said he 
has the first news letter ever published and will pass along a 
copy.  John took over the Newsletter publishing beginning 
Jan 2009 from Magdalene Knuppel.   Records contain one 
newsletter for year, 1987; Sept. None earlier. 
   New Business: Chapter dues of $13 were due at the 
October meeting.  With respects to the fee increase by 
Texas Good Sam Chapter, and following several members 
attempts to word a motion, Lynn Martine made a motion to 

change the wording in the by-laws in regards to Club dues 
to read “$8 club dues plus State and Good Sam 
Requirements.” With this change, we should not have to 
change our by-law on this subject anytime soon. Motion 
was seconded by Bill Kingsley.  The October 13 meeting 
was the first reading of the motion for the change to our by-
laws.  The motion will be read again and vote next month if 
we have a quorum.  
   Louise Hunt gave a complete rundown of Christmas 
campout activities for the benefit of new members present.   

Thelma Mae Steiger  
(Feb. 25, 1930 – Oct. 2, 2012)  

 
    Thelma Mae Steiger, 82 of Deer Park, Texas passed 
away October 2, 2012. Thelma is survived by her 
husband JC Steiger; son Jim Steiger and wife Flavia; two 
daughters Debbie Vincent and husband Gage, Sandi 
Blankenship, 6 grandchildren and 6 great grandchildren. 
November Birthdays  

   11-6 – J.C. Steiger                  11-7 – Jeanette Kingsley 
   11-7 – Chuck Mueller            11-17 – Bill Kingsley 
   11-24 – Carolyn Mueller       11-27 – George Koeninger 
November Anniversaries     None  

November Camp Out will be at Artesian RV Park in 
Brenham.   
November Host & Hostesses is: EVERYONE. 
The DOT code is an alphanumeric code that appears on 
the sidewall of the tire. 

  

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/


 The tiny Ruby Throated 

hummingbird Lynn Martin  Louise Hunt took to 
the Wildlife Rehabilitation specialist outside of Bellville 
is doing well.  The little female bird has survived her 
traumatic injury and is recovering quite well; no broken 
bones.  She is not strong enough to be released to 
continue her migration south but will be transferred to 
Houston where she will be held over the winter to be 
released in the spring to join her kind as they migrate 
north again. 

e and

Trivia Questions 

1. Snoopy was not always Snoopy in the Charles Schulz 
comic strip Peanuts. What was Charlie Brown's canine 
companion's original name? 
2. The anniversary of another comic strip character -- and 
the strip that bore his name. What famous sleuth was 
"born" on Oct. 4, 1931? 

You're a Good Man, Charles Schulz! 
azine.com/newsletters.phphttp://www.goodolddaysmag   

Like millions of people in the United States -- and around 
the world, for that matter -- my favorite comic strip would 
have to be Peanuts, created by comic genius Charles 
Schulz. 
I love Charlie Brown, Schulz's alter ego, because he 
reminded me of me -- a little too much at times. After all, I 
was once the pitcher on a not-too-successful baseball team, 
had a too-cute little sister, and had often gotten my kite 
stuck in a tree. 
Then there was Linus, who embodied the characteristics of 
the adults we all longed to become, and at the same time, 
our youthful vulnerability. In one panel, Linus was the sage 
philosopher; in the next, he was sucking his thumb and 
caressing his security blanket. 
Linus' big sister, Lucy, was irritating, especially when she 
would yank the football away from the gullible Charlie just 
as he was going to kick it. I knew girls like that! She was 
liberated to the extreme, crying out in one cartoon: "I 
believe in ME! I'm my OWN cause!" But she was, in her 
own curmudgeony way, lovable. 
The rest of the Peanuts gallery was filled with characters 
that paralleled kids I had grown up with: child prodigies like 
Schroeder, less-than-hygienically-aware adolescents like 
Pigpen, and girls with "naturally curly hair" like Frieda. 
But probably my favorite character was Charlie's comic 
canine cohort, Snoopy. The bodacious beagle first appeared 
in Peanuts 62 years ago on Oct. 4, 1950, just two days after 
the strip's debut in seven daily newspapers. At first, Snoopy 
was mute (it would be two years before he "talked" via a 

The first time he walked on two legs (as Schulz began to 
anthropomorphize him more and more) was June 28, 1957. 
Through the years, Snoopy was everything imaginable: a 
World War I flying ace; a World War II veteran; Joe Cool, 
Big Man on Campus; an astronaut; a vulture; a tennis 
player. Charlie Brown was -- well -- just Charlie Brown. 
But you never knew what -- or who -- Snoopy was going to 
show up as next. 
Who is my favorite Snoopy personality? The World Famous 
Literary Ace, of course. He started his first great 
composition with: "It was a dark and stormy night ..." 
Snoopy was the foil in so many of Schulz's strips. He 
disdainfully calls Charlie "the round-headed kid." He 
constantly tries to steal Linus' blanket. He always looks for 
an opening to give Lucy a slobbery canine kiss. He steals 
the show as the best player on Charlie's baseball team (once 
getting a "Golden Mouth" award for snaring a line drive in 
his teeth). 
Yes, Snoopy would have to be a round-headed kid's best 
friend as much today as when he first appeared 62 years 
ago. The Charles Schulz comic strips are still appearing in 
rerun form (ironic since Rerun was the name of one Peanuts 
character) in hundreds of newspapers. They are as 
innocently fresh and funny as they ever were. 
It's hard to believe that it has been nearly 13 years since the 
last original Peanuts strip appeared. That was Sunday, Feb. 
13, 2000, one day after the death of the great Charles 
Schulz. 
One of my favorite strips pictured good ol' Charlie Brown 
talking with Linus: 
"I can't talk to that little red-haired girl because she's 
something and I'm nothing. 
"If I were something and she were nothing, I could talk to 
her, or if she were something and I were something, then I 
could talk to her ... 
"Or if she were nothing and I were nothing, then I also 
could talk to her. ... But she's something and I'm nothing so 
I can't talk to her ..." 
"For a nothing, Charlie Brown," Linus responds 
philosophically, "you're really something!" 

Trivia Answers 

1. Snoopy's original name was "Sniffy." 
2. Detective Dick Tracy first appeared in newspapers 
in the Chicago Tribune syndicate on Oct. 4, 1931. 
Artist Chester Gould penned the story line and drew 
the Dick Tracy strip until 1977. 

 

 
… We’re just looking!”  Famous Last Words “Remember

cartoonist's "thought" balloon) and he walked on all fours. 
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December 2012
    The Rovin’ Texans met at Artesian RV Park in 
Brenham Texas on November 10, 2012.  Acting President 
Calvin Waits opened the meeting at 9am.  George 

Koeninger offered the opening prayer and Calvin led the 
membership in the Pledge of Allegence. 
    Members presnt were: Ashcrafts, Duvall, Don Eiland, 

Dick Giroux, Kingleys, Kunpples, Koeingers, John 

Martine, Montross, Johnny Muyres, Robbins and 

Waits. 
    Minutes of the October meeting were read by John 
Martine in Lynn Martine’s absence.  There were no 
corrections. 
    JoAnn Ashcraft read the Treasurers’ Report.  She 
stated the $100 check to Dogs for the Deaf had not 
cleared.  Dogs for the Deaf wanted a membership roster 
so they could send patches for our chapter vest.   JoAnn 
has received an amount of $6.00 (postage) from the Art 

and Hilda Wiederholt as they are no longer paid 
members of the Roving’ Texans for the continuance of 
the monthly newsletter.  Dean and Linda Milligan have 
sent a letter announcing their departure from the Chapter 
at year’s end. 
    Jeanette Kingsley reported for the SunShine Girl.  She 
stated Felix Craig had gained some weight after his 
severe weight loss. Don Eiland told us Jeanne was 
fighting a bad infection with antibiotics that were 
detrimental to other vital organs and certain specific 
health concerns.  Jeanne cannot sleep during the night so 
her sleep pattern is disrupted and she now sleeps most of 
the day. Maude Ryan has had a blood clot dissolved and 
hopes to join us all at the Christmas Campout.  
    Jeanette Kingsley gave the Wagonmaster Report.  
There were eight (8) rigs and 3 drive-ins.  Next month’s 
meeting is planned for Coushatte RV in Bellville. 
    Jeanette Kingsley discussed the status of the 
Christmas Party sign-up sheet.  She noted that when 
preparing your dish for the Saturday Christmas Dinner; 
expect your dish to feed at least 20 people.  Some of the 
planned menu items have yet to be selected by a member 
so consider signing up for more than one item. 

   Don Eiland has placed the Host & Hostess / 
Devotional Calendar out on one of the tables; look it over 
and sign up early to get your preference date.  Don also 
reiterated he and Dick Giroux were preparing the meat 
entre` for the Christmas Dinner.  He stated that one of the 
grocery stores offer a free 12 pound turkey with the 
purchase of a certain style ham and it was his and Dick’s 
plan to serve ham and turkey.  The Chapter intends to 
reimburse Don & Dick for the cost of the meats. 
    Don Eiland asked: “Do you know how to manually 
extend or retract your slide-out when you have a loss of 
power?”  He said you need to look for the manual crank, 
know where it needs to be inserted and read the owners 
manual for details. 
    Old Business:  The second reading for the changing of 
our By Laws: Chapter dues paid at the October meeting 
and will be $8 plus Texas and National Good Sam fees.  
For this year the amount is $13. ($8 for Rovin’ Texans 
Chapter and $5 for Texas and National Good Sam.)  The 
vote carried.  Wendell Craig will change the By Laws 
and share the change with the membership. 
    New Business:  The slates of nominated officers for the 
2013 year were read by Don Eiland.  Harry Robbins 
called for the vote by acclamation and John Martine 

seconded.  The vote was unanimous.  
 President, Wendell Craig  

1st Vice President, Calvin Waits  
2d Vice President, Jeanette Kingsley 
Secretary, Louise Hunt  
Treasurer, Peggy Duvall 
Asst. Treasurer, Barbara Robbins   
WagonMaster, Delbert Ashcraft 
Asst. WagonMaster, Don Eiland 

       
“Susie wants to win an MTV Music Award. Jimmy wants 
his own reality show. Molly wants implants, lipo an 
enlargement.  Doesn’t anyone want toys anymore?” 

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/


Don Eiland offered a perspective to commemorate 
Veterans Day.  He said most all veterans are proud to 
have served our Country but he was most proud for our 
Country let him serve.  He said he was an orphan for 4 
years before an uncle adopted him and took him to a 
farm.  His formal education amounted to 6 years of 
primary school and he admitted to playing hooky to go 
fishing.  His stepfather told him a farm didn’t need to be 
educated; he only needed to know how to farm.  Don said 
when he turned 17 years old, it occurred to him that he 
needed to do something with his life.  He joined the Air 
Force.  He became a flight engineer and in 8 years.  He 
received his GED and went on to receive a 4 year college 
degree.  He said he learned more in those years than he 
ever learned in public school or on the farm.  The Air 
Force prepared him such that at age 25 he became a air 
traffic controller and was able to retire comfortable at age 
52.  He thanked America and he thanked the Air Force.   
    Don asked that since he was a drive-in and needed to 
get back home to Jeannie, he wanted to give the 
devotional about 30 minutes after the business meeting.   
    Don’s devotional was on tracing the roots of our 
present day US Thanksgiving celebration back to biblical 
scripture.  Was the Feast of Tabernacles the first 
Thanksgiving? 
December Birthday -- none 
December Anniversaries 

12-16 – Phil & Louise Hunt    44 years 
12-20 – Don & Jeanne Eiland 57 years 
12-20 – Harry & Barbara Robbins 58 years 

December Camp Out  
Our next campout is at Coushatte RV– Bellville, TX 
Telephone – 979-865-5897 Cell -979-885-8909 
December 14th,15 th & 16 th.   
December Host & Hostesses:  EVERYONE 

 
 

 
“Bring me the most expensive toys. I think that’s the 

best way to stimulate the economy!” 

 

  

A Best-Loved Christmas Present         
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php?mode=issue&issue_id=222  
    With this issue coming just a few days before 
Christmas, I know that you'll be busy getting those sugar 
plums ready to dance in the heads of your children and 
grandchildren. So, I thought I would keep it short and 
sweet, and reprise an editor's letter from Good Old Days 
magazine from a few years ago. 

    Did you ever receive a Christmas present that was at 
once the best and the worst you had ever received? I 
know I did. Let me explain.  
    I was 11 and a big fifth grader -- the middle child of 
poor parents trying to eke out a living in the Ozark 
Mountains of southern Missouri. Like so many, I didn't 
really think of our family as poor, even though we really 
were.  
    We had plenty to eat, thanks to the blessing of the good 
Lord and the strong backs of parents and youngsters 
working the soil through the summer months. During that 
same summer, Daddy and several of his brothers had 
brought home enough lumber from the sawmill to add on 
two bedrooms. No longer would all five of us share one 
bedroom -- could it really be true? There was even hope 
of adding running water in the not-too-distant future. 
Surely the advent of indoor plumbing and the retirement 
of the back house was an indication of a family upwardly 
mobile.  
    The reality was, however, that we were poor, even if I 
chose to ignore that fact. 
    Mama was an excellent seamstress. She augmented 
Daddy's earnings by sewing for folks, and everyone 
agreed she was one of the best around. So Mama made 
our Christmas presents. When we looked under the tree 

http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php?mode=issue&issue_id=222


Christmas morning, there was a beautiful dress for my 
little sister, a suit of clothes for my big brother and a 
winter coat, made from pale green corduroy, for me. 
    Wow! That coat was as good as one for any price from 
any catalog I had ever looked through. Mama had lined it 
to turn the winter wind, and there was a deep collar that 
could be turned up under a scarf for even greater 
insulation. All during the Christmas and New Year's 
holiday season I wore my new coat proudly. 
    Then came the first day back at school. Of course, I 
wore Mama's gift proudly into the classroom, stopping to 
hang it on a peg on the back wall. As I did, one of my 
more sophisticated classmates noted there was no 
manufacturer's tag in the coat. "What?" he guffawed, "Is 
that thing homemade? (he made it sound like an epithet.) 
My mom only buys me store-bought coats." 
    After having my prized present ridiculed, I spent the 
rest of the day in torment, not knowing whether to be 
proud or ashamed. 
    As the day ended, I pulled on my coat and stepped out 
of the schoolhouse and into the north wind. The icy chill 
of the winter day blew some sense back into my young 
head. 
    My coat was made with something a store-bought coat 
never could have had: Mama's love. That love was really 
my parents' gift, which was nothing to be ashamed of. As 
I neared our home, my head went up, my chest went out, 
and I warmly walked into the house with the best 
Christmas gift a boy could hope for back in the Good Old 
Days. 
 

 
 
No room in the inn...and she laid Him in a manger …in a 
manger, but not a stable? 
    We know the Christmas story so well. Mary and 
Joseph traveled from Nazareth to Bethlehem and were 
turned away from the village inn by the innkeeper. They 
took refuge in a barn, where baby Jesus was born and laid 
in a manger. A very early church tradition says the site of 
the nativity was a cave near Bethlehem. 
The Biblical story of the birth of Jesus is found primarily 
in Luke 2. Luke neither quotes nor mentions an 
innkeeper. Some suggest the story does not refer to an 
inn, a cave or even a barn, but rather a house! 
The text of Luke 2 notes there was no room for Mary and 
Joseph in the “inn.”   
    Mary and Joseph came into town with Mary ready to 
deliver. Arriving at Joseph's ancestral home, they found it 

already full of other family members who had arrived 
earlier. While the exact reason space was not made for a 
pregnant woman is unknown, it probably indicates the 
house was full of elder members of Joseph's family, who 
had priority. 
    So that is when Mary and Joseph went to the barn, 
right? Not exactly. The Biblical account mentions neither 
barn nor cave—it is assumed because of the manger. 
Mangers are animal feeding troughs, and barns are where 
one would expect to find them. But in the ancient world, 
as well as in primitive modern cultures, mangers are also 
found within the house itself. Animals are regularly kept 
in homes at night. 
    A small number of flock animals were housed, not in 
attached exterior sheds, but inside the house in one of the 
ground floor rooms. Here, animals, tools and agricultural 
produce were stored. Here, too, food was prepared and 
possibly consumed. Family sleeping quarters were on the 
second floor (an upper room). By being inside, the 
animals were protected from the elements and theft. In 
addition, their presence provided body heat for cool 
nights, access to milk for the daily meal and dung as a 
critical fuel source. 
    Excavations in Israel have uncovered numerous 
installations within domestic structures which probably 
represent ancient mangers. Some are carved, but most are 
stone built. Wooden mangers, of course, have not 
survived in the archaeological record. 
Consequently, Mary and Joseph did not find space in the 
living quarters of the ancestral family home. Instead, they 
more than likely stayed downstairs in the domestic stable, 
still within the ancestral home, where a manger or two 
was located. Here they were visited by the shepherds and 
maybe the wise men some time later. 

  
 
 

Twas the Night  Before Christmas.. .  
with a twist   

It's so easy to get caught up in the busyness of the season; 
so let's not forget what the season's about. 



Twas the night before Christmas and all through the town 
Not a sign of Baby Jesus was anywhere to be found. 
The people were all busy with Christmas time chores 
Like decorating, and baking, and shopping in stores. 
No one sang "Away in a manger, no crib for a bed". 
Instead, they sang of Santa dressed-up in bright red. 
Mama watched Martha Stewart, Papa drank beer from a 
tap. 

 

As hour upon hour the presents they'd wrap 
When what from the T.V. suddenly caught their ears?' 
Cept an ad which told of a big sale at Sears. 
So away to the mall they all flew like a flash! 
Buying things on credit... and others with cash! 
And, as they made their way home from their trip to the 
mall, 
Did they think about Jesus? Oh, no... not at all. 
Their lives were so busy with Christmas time things. 
No time to remember Christ Jesus, the King. 
There were presents to wrap and cookies to bake. 
How could they stop to remember who died for their 
sake? 
To pray to the Savior... they had no time to stop. 
Because they needed more time to "Shop til they drop!" 
On Wal-mart! On K-mart! On Target! On Penney's! 
On Hallmark! On Zales! A quick lunch at Denny's 
From the big stores downtown to the stores at the mall 
They would dash away, dash away, and visit them all! 
And up on the roof, there arose such a clatter 
As grandpa hung lights up on his brand new step ladder. 
He hung lights that would flash. He hung lights that 
would twirl. 
Yet, he never prayed to Jesus... Light of the World. 
Christ's eyes... how they twinkle! Christ's Spirit... how 
merry! 
Christ's love... how enormous! All our burdens He'll 
carry! 
So instead of being busy, overworked, and uptight 
Let's put Christ back in Christmas and enjoy some good 
nights! 
 

 

 

 
Merry Christmas to you all…  

See you at the Christmas Campout!  

http://cdn.tripwiremagazine.com/wp-content/uploads/2012/11/ladder-christmas-tree.jpg�
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