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January 2015
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV on Dec. 13, 
2014.  The meeting was called to order by President 
Calvin Waits who also lead the Pledge of Allegiance and 
asked the blessing over our meeting. 
   Roll call read by Louise Hunt, Secretary.  Those in 
attendance were the Ashcrafts, Bauman/Means, 

Carpenters, Craigs, Girouxs, Halberts, Harveys, 

Hunts, Martines,  Montross, Waits, Givens, Wyricks, 
Humphreys, Vanns and Walthers.  Friends attending 
were Magdalene and Arnold Knuppel and Johnny 

Muyres.  Guest for this campout was Dawn sister of 
Dick and Nell Giroux.  Barbara & Harry Robbins 
were not with us this campout as they were celebrating 
their 60th Wedding Anniversary with their family and 
friends.  
   Wendell Craig was acting Wagonmaster for Don 

Eiland due to family graduation activity.  Wendell 
reported that we had 13 member rigs, 3 drive-ins and 2 
live-ins.  
   Drive-ins for the meeting were the Knuppels, 

Martines and Muyres .  Live-Ins were the Girouxs, and 
the Givens. 
   Louise Hunt, read last month’s minutes, which were 
approved as corrected. 

Lola & Olan Halbert presented the 
Devotional immediately following our Christmas Dinner. 
   Acting Treasurer JoAnn Ashcraft gave the Treasure 
Report.  JoAnn will be transfer duties to Elsie Givens at 
the end of December as soon as they handle the signature 
authorization at the bank. (This corrects an error printed 
in December.)  
   Sunshine Girl, Pam Harvey, sent cards to Peggy and 
Charles DuVall. John Martine noted earlier 
conversations from Friday night indicating Jeanette and 
Bill Kingsley are taking turns being sick. Remember to 

call Bonnie Prince, our new Sunshine Committee Chair 
to report any sicknesses or deaths, etc. so she can send 
cards from the Rovin’ Texans. (Bonnies’ number is in the 
Directory.) 
    Barbara & Harry Robbins were unable to join the 
Chapter for this Christmas campout because their family 
had scheduled a 60

th
 year Wedding Anniversary 

celebration on the same day as Christmas Campout. 
   Safety Topic:  Dennis Vann advised everyone to 
always check their spare tire air pressure.  Dick Walther 
described an experience he had dealing with Good Sam 
Roadside Assistance.  Dick said Good Sam asked if his 
spare tire was fully inflated.  He said he told them he was 
unable to get under the rig to make that determination; He 
said Good Sam expects the spare tire to be fully inflated 
before they would come on a service call.  Dick advises 
you to know ahead of time.  If you want more specifics 
around Dick’s experience, give him a call. (his number is 
in the directory,) 
   The Host and Devotional Calendar have a few blanks 
on it.  As a member of the Rovin’ Texans we all are 
required to help sponsor at least one host job.  
   John Martine asked the membership in the meeting for 
feedback to Safety and Routine and Maintenance 
Segments he puts into the Newsletter.  He asked; Do you 
read them, do you click on the links to YouTube, are the 
topics helpful for you?  Let him know.   
   Calvin discussed the several charities that we support.  
He said the State Director suggested we wait until later in 
the year to issue the additional $100 noted in last month’s 
newsletter.  However, membership directed that this 
would be done right away, along with M.D. Anderson 
donations from the members plus an additional $100 as 
voted on in the November meeting. 
    Calvin explained the monies received and spent in our 
chapter.  Membership dues of $8 per rig, revenue from 
our silent auction, revenue from rally fundraisers, and 
devotional offerings and grandchild bragging rights.  
Typical expenses include Dues to State Good Sam $5 per 
rig,  50th Anniversary gifts usually around $75, rally 
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representative expenses, Samboree Door prize, Mini-
Rally Door prize, cards & stamps for Sunshine Girl, 
supplies for Members’ Directory, Newsletter stamps and 
supplies, Flowers for Member’s funeral, Miscellaneous 
expenses for December Catered Meal,  Dogs for the Deaf, 
Special Olympics, and now M.D. Anderson Hospital. 
   We want to thank Olan Halbert for producing once 
again the Member Directories for 2015.   
   On January 3, 2015 the annual Presidents’ Meeting will 
be  held at Coushatte RV Ranch.  Wayne Givens 
volunteered to stand in for our president at this meeting 
     Danny & Edwina Babb was voted into membership.   
   Due to pressing medical concerns, Ron & Debbie 

Parker missed the November 1st deadline for 
membership renewal. Calvin extended the renewal 
deadline and they will retain their membership from 
2014.  
   You might want to update your 2015 Directory by 
handwriting the names and contact information for Ron 

and Debbie Parker. For privacy concerns, Danny and 
Edwina Babb’s address, phone and etc are not being 
printed here.  Send an email to ebabb59@comcast.net to 
request contact info. 

Fun, Games, Food and Fellowship  
   Presented are a few photos taken of the activities 
surrounding our annual Christmas Campout.  
   Friday started out filling Solo Cups with pea gravel to 
hold spray painted tree branches which were to be used to 
hang small ornaments made last month by so many of the 
talented ladies in our Chapter including some 
embroidered ornaments Lynn Martine made on her 
sewing machine. 
   The Bean Bag Baseball was originally intended to be 
played at 3pm on Friday but through the generous 
patience of Wendell Craig, the game was rescheduled 
with first pitch at 10 am on Saturday immediately 
following our business meeting.  The winning team was 
made up of Barbara Craig, James Montross, Lynn 

Martine, Peggy Humphry, Olga Waits, Delbert 
Ashcraft, Dennis Vann and due to poor memory and 
lack of complete photos; players 7 & 8 cannot be 
identified at this time.  
   The food arrived at just about exactly 1 o’clock.  After 
setting everything, being overwhelmed by the fact that 
more food than we had ordered had been delivered, we 
gathered together in a great circle and gave thanks for 
fellowship, friends and food.  No sooner had we said 
“AMEN” when another caterer showed up with all the 
food we had ordered!  The great mystery and $64,000 
question was, “whose food did we receive earlier?” Quick 
golf cart trips around the Coushatte Park proved no other 
club had ordered food.  We had a dilemma on our hands!  
   Gloria Montross set in immediately trying to solve the 
mystery. Expect a perfectly good explanation at our next 
meeting.  

 
Table Decorations 

 
Silent Auction Table 

 
One of many a table game played 

 
Sitting, Relaxing, Visiting with Friends 
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One of the early pitches in the Bean Bag Baseball Game 

 
Mighty Phil 

 
Dick 

 

Trivia Question 
In what year were Alaska and Hawaii admitted to the 
Union? 

 
 

     
Team battling it out 

January Birthdays  
1-03 –  Delbert Ashcraft 

1-06 –  Dennis Vann  
1-11 –  Harry Robbins     
1-12 –  Jeanne Eiland  
1-15 –  Arnold Knuppel*  
1-23 –  Gib Day  
1-25 –  Barbara Robbins 

1-26 –  Wayne Carpenter 

  * Though no longer RT members, we still extend 
congratulations and warm wished for many more.  
    January Anniversaries  

1/24 -- Danny& Edwina Babb   55 years  
   January Host & Hostesses: Linda & Dennis Rondeau  
    January Camp Out – Coushatte RV in Bellville, Texas 

   January Host & Hostesses: Linda & Dennis Rondeau 
and Nell & Dick Giroux as Hosts.   
January Devotional: Dick Giroux had offered to present 
the Devotional.  

 
LYNN MARTINE DECORATING TABLES 



TEXAS H I STORY  M YSTERY OF SPANI SH  FORT 
FRENCH STRONGHOLD NEAR THE RED RIVER WAS SITE 
OF A DECISIVE DEFEAT OF SPANISH 
http://www.texascooppower.com/texas-stories/history/mystery-of-spanish-fort  

 

When you see the town of Spanish Fort on a Texas 

map, it jumps out at you. It’s tucked into a long bend 
of the Red River, just north of Nocona. 

  You believe that the Spanish didn’t have any forts 
that far north. You wonder if the structure is still 

intact. 

First, the fort, which included wooden stockades, 

entrenchments and a moat, is long gone. Only an 

historical marker stands to mark its original location. 

  Second, “Spanish” fort is inaccurate. The fortification 
was actually a French structure built at the location of 

a Taovaya Indian village in about 1719. The Taovayas 

had just moved into the region when the French 

ventured farther west along the Red River. The French 

and Taovaya developed a successful trading 

partnership.  

  Third, when the only major defense of the fort was 

mounted in 1759, the attacking forces were actually 

Spanish, and the fort defenders included a French 

contingent along with Taovaya, Wichita and 

Comanche. 

When an early Anglo settler visited the ruins 100 years 

later, he assumed the inhabitants were Spanish. Hence 

the name “Spanish Fort.” 

  And finally, the Native Americans’ rout of the Spanish 
at the French/Taovaya fortress marked Spain’s earliest 
defeat in Texas, and this defeat helped limit Spanish 

expansion. 

The Spanish Fort played a role in the broader history 

of 18th-century Texas. That role had its origins about 

250 miles south where, in the mid-1750s, the Spanish 

established Mission San Saba and Presidio San Saba 

along the San Saba River to look for silver and 

proselytize the Apache. Not long after the two 

complexes were completed, the Apaches boasted about 

their mighty new partners. 

  When word of a new force in the region reached the 

Comanches, they marshaled some of their Wichita, 

Taovaya and Yojuane allies and headed south. On the 

morning of March 16, 1758, the Comanche and their 

2,000-warrior confederacy attacked the mission, 

massacred most of its inhabitants and torched most of 

the buildings. 

  The scantily numbered Spanish garrisoned at 

Presidio San Saba helplessly witnessed the upstream 

smoke and gunfire. 

When the Spanish sought revenge months later, they 

discovered an old fortification flying the French colors 

on the Red River. It was protected by a tributary moat 

and—to the Spaniards’ surprise—manned by Taovaya, 

Wichita and Comanche Indians armed with French 

muskets. 

  The attack on the fort failed. The Spanish retreated 

hastily, leaving their supply train and cannons behind. 

The disgraced force traveled 18 days to Presidio San 

Saba. The Comanche harassed them all the way, and 

the Spanish never sought further military redress, 

going so far as to abandon the San Saba mission and 

presidio. 

  Within a decade, there was no European influence 

left in the area of Spanish Fort. In 1771, Spanish 

Louisiana normalized relations with the Taovaya. The 

Taovayas were decimated by smallpox in the early 

1800s, and survivors abandoned the area. 

  The Comanche remained a force on the Texas Plains 

until the late 19th century, but the ranks of the 

Taovaya shrank, and they joined the Wichita. 

Today, all that remains of the fort is a historical 

marker mounted on an 8-foot-tall shaft of red granite 

in the town square and the Taovayas Indian Bridge 

across the Red River, connecting Texas FM 677 with 

Oklahoma State Highway 89. 

  If you’re interested in further research regarding 
Spanish Fort, consult Henry Easton Allen’s “The 
Parilla Expedition to the Red River in 1759” in the July 
1939 edition of the Southwestern Historical Quarterly 

(Vol. 43, No. 1, pages 53-71) and Llerena Friend’s “Old 
Spanish Fort” in the West Texas Historical Association 
Yearbook (Vol. 16, No. 3). More information also is 

available at the Handbook of Texas online. 

-------------------- 

E.R. Bills is a writer from Aledo. 
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RV Exterior Maintenance Tips by RV 
Education ... - YouTube 

 
Some useful tips on how to maintain and extend the life of 
your RV exterior, by Mark Polk, owner, RV Education 101 
http://www.RVeducation101.com  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=omiNICVz9gg  

 

Trivia Answer   1959. On Jan. 3, 1959, Alaska was the 
first of the two most-recent states to be added to "the lower 
48." It became the largest state with more coastline than all 
the other U.S. states combined. On Aug. 21, 1959, Hawaii 
was admitted as the 50th state. 

 

Sew Nice 

"Who is this 
and what have 
you done with 
my wife?" 

By: Mary Beth 
Weisenburger,Good Old Days® magazine 
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php  

   That was the text message response I received from 
my husband when I asked him for a sewing machine 
as a gift for Christmas this year. I don't blame him for 
being shocked. We've been married for 27 years, and I 
have never owned a sewing machine during that time. 
Not only that, I have never had the desire for one and 
would have laughed quite heartily if my hubby had 
ever asked me if I wanted one. 

   I am not what anyone would consider a domestic 
diva. My mother tried in vain to get me interested in 
cooking, sewing and baking, but truth be told, she was 
not that interested in those pursuits, either. I read right 
through her half-hearted enthusiasm for these 
domestic responsibilities, and chose instead to play 
outside, read books or do almost any other chore she 
might have for me. I did take a "Singles Survival" 
home economics class my senior year of high school, 
but that was only because I needed to take a class in 
that time slot and my friend Cindy was also taking it. I 
turned out such unfortunate projects as an 
unrecognizable (and inedible) Waldorf salad and a 
corduroy skirt for myself that would more aptly fit my 6-
foot 5-inch brother. I got a "C" in the class -- my only 
"C" in high school. 

   My husband, not one to refuse an easy gift solution 
for me, bought a beginner-level sewing machine and 
helped me set it up on the kitchen counter. He then 
promptly took a picture of me looking quite confused 
while staring at the instruction book and sent the photo 
to our kids at college. 

   Despite the ribbing I took, I was excited about the 
new purchase. My first project was a sentimental one 
that I had seen on Pinterest.com (the website that 
accounts for more lack of productivity in my evenings 
than I care to admit). My mother-in-law recently gave 
us a box of old sweaters that had been worn by my 
father-in-law, who passed away three years ago. My 
mission was to create heart-shaped ornaments out of 
the sweater material and give them as gifts to my 
nieces and nephews at Christmas. 

Much to everyone's surprise (including me), the 
heartfelt hearts turned out well and delighted the 
recipients. 

Maybe I'll end up liking this sewing thing after all. My 
Home Ec teacher would be so proud. 

Birthday 
Fishing 

   My dad 
loved to go 
fishing. He 
took week-
long angling 
trips to the 
backwoods of 
Canada with 
his buddies. 
He was a founding officer with the local fish and game 
club. He owned two fishing boats and a canoe. And he 
had a collection of rods and reels that would rival the 
sporting goods department at Walmart. 

   Because my dad loved to fish, I learned to fish at an 
early age. He started me off with a cane pole and a 
bobber so I could catch tiny bluegill. Eventually I 
graduated to a traditional rod and reel so I could haul 
in catfish and bass. He even taught me how to fly-fish, 
though I never quite got the hang of it. My favorite fish 
to catch were carp from the river behind our house, 
despite their ugly appearance. Boy, could they put up 
a fight! My fishing experience was not something I 
talked about a lot, so when my high school boyfriend 
took me out onto Lake Erie with his family to fish for 
perch and walleye, I surprised them all by reeling in 
some big ones. 
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   When grandchildren came around, my dad delighted 
in teaching them the finer points of fishing as well. 
There was nothing more fun to the little ones than 
piling into Grandpa's pickup truck and heading out to 
the game-club pond to spend a few hours floating in 
the boat and soaking up Grandpa's words of wisdom. 
They always returned suntanned and smiling, whether 
or not they caught any fish. 

   My dad passed away 10 years ago this coming 
February. In late September/early October every year 
since then, right around his birthday, our family 
gathers at the newest pond at the game club, the one 
they christened Lake Charlie in his honor. We bring 
boats, bait and fishing tackle, dine on picnic fare and 
spend time reminiscing about our dad and grandpa.    
Mother Nature always cooperates by giving us a 
glorious fall day to enjoy. We make sure the youngest 
grandkids are up to speed with their fishing skills, so 
Dad won't be disappointed. And we always end the 
day with a family picture around the Lake Charlie sign. 

   It's the perfect way to spend his birthday. Here's 
hoping I catch a big one that will put a nostalgic smile 
on both of our faces! 
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February 2015
    The Rovin’ Texans DID NOT meet at Coushatte RV 
in Bellville on January 9-11, 2015. The campout was 
cancelled because many chapter members were 
concerned about freezing conditions, possible rain and 
their unwillingness to weather these conditions.  
February Birthdays  

2-02 – JoAnn Ashcraft 

2-02 – Phil Hunt  

2-05 – Don Eiland 

2-07 – John Martine 

2-17 – Max Carpenter 
2-20 – Charles Ryan 

February Anniversaries  
2-05 Wayne & Elsie Givens  28 years 

2-19 Calvin & Olga Waits  50 years 
2-20 Dennis & Sandra Vann 27 years 

February Camp Out will be at Artesian RV Park as 
originally scheduled. (I’ve not been informed 
differently.) 

 
The Train Ride Club 

It seemed custom-made just for them. 
By Vern LaCrosse 

   The Union Pacific Railroad passenger train arrived at 
Cataldo in the midmorning; it returned in the late 
afternoon, allowing us kids the time to walk to and from 
the Kellogg Rail Station to the Liberty Theater. 
   The conductor put a step stool on the ground beneath 
the coach’s lowest step so that we could reach it and 
could walk into the seating area.  We could move the 

seats back to face toward the front or the rear of the 
compartment.  With three abreast on one seat, and facing 
each other, we could seat six children together. 
 When a working man earned a dollar or two a 
day, 10 cents was a significant sum.  The round trip 
coach car fare between Cataldo and Kellogg, Idaho, was 
10 cents for many years.  As the Roaring Twenties 
increased the cash flow for workers, the fare was 
increased to 11 cents one way and 14 cents round-trip.  
The distance one way was about 12 miles. 
   The moving-picture show cost 10 cents for children, 
with candy bars or popcorn costing 5 cents each.  So, for 
the total sum of 29 cents, a child could ride to town in 
grand style, see the show, have a snack and return home! 
   The conductor wore a handsome black uniform with a 
white shirt and black necktie.  His leather-brimmed 
black hat was trimmed in red.  He collected our fares, 
and then gave us a punched ticket we would return to 
him on our return trip. 
   The train made one stop en route to Kellogg, at 
Enaville, to drop of a mailbag and collect one for the 
local post office, which served the rural loggers and 
farmers near that small village.  Occasionally, a few 
children boarded here to join us. 
   The principal attraction for us at that junction was the 
conductor’s performance.  He stood at one end of our 
coach car and, in his loudest and most melodious voice, 
called out “EEN-A-VILLE!”  Sometimes I thought I 
should applaud his grand salutation. 
   The old fashion seats were covered in red velour with 
feather trim and a small bit of stuffing hanging out here 
and there.  This car was already an antique  by any 
standard, but it had once been considered “opulent,” 
“ornate” and “elegant.”  The brass fixtures between 
some windows once held handsome kerosene lamp.  The 
overhead luggage racks featured cast-brass filigree trim.  
Our water cooler, with its small brown paper folded 
drinking cups, had once used a block of ice for cooling 
before refrigeration. 
   This train had the U.S. Mail contract; it hauled minor 
freight and some coal, and it picked up milk cans and 
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other farm produce along its route.  Most of the glass 
sliding windows still worked, and they gave us the only 
“air-conditioning” available on warm days.  We kids 
enjoyed sticking our heads out of the windows at slower 
speeds to get the “wind in the face” experience. 
   Coal was the only fuel used on our steam-powered 
train.  The smoke, soot and smell from burning coal 
were just part of the atmosphere and “charm” of our 
train ride.  Snakes and drinks were available on some 
days, but we had no extra money for such.  The train 
may have had a first-class car and a dining car at one 
time, but no longer, and we children never left our old 
well-worn coach car to search. 
     The coach was swept out often, but not every day.  
Soot and small cinders found their way onto the coach 
seats and floor through open doors and windows.  We 
often had to dust off the seats before using it.  And the 
windows were usually dirty enough to alter our view of 
the countryside; but then, we had already seen it several 
times.  Our main focus was on the friends who were 
accompanying us!  This was our special Saturday 
outing! 
  We children loved the smell, the bells, the whistles, the 
jouncing and the iron wheels with their brake squeals.  
These were the sound effects of the train, included at no 
extra cost. 
   This was not a supervised ride in Dad’s car or a “sit 
still and be quiet” school bus ride either.  To us, being 
able to leave our seats at any time to go to the 
“restroom” (they actually had a toilet and wash basin, 
with real paper towels, right on the train, within our car!) 
was antique attraction, one we found impressive. 
   We also were permitted to walk the aisle to the water 
cooler across from the restroom, draw out a folded paper 
cup and drink cool water.  Man!  We could drink water 
standing up, while the train was moving!  Where else in 
the world might these privileges be offered to little 
kinds?  Nowhere in our limited experience. 
   We were never supervised or criticized by the 
conductor or the few adult paying customers, as we 
never were unruly.  Most adult passengers were railroad 
employees or retirees who rode the train “for free.” 
   Our full Saturday moving-picture show program 
always began with a cartoon, followed by the newsreel, 
previews of coming attractions and, finally, the main 
feature film. 
   World War I had just begun when I first road the train 
to Kellogg.  The main attractions during those war years 
at the Liberty Theater included Dr. Fu Manchu, Tom 
Mix, Gene Autry, Roy Rogers, the Three Stooges, 
Tarzan, Popeye the Sailorman, the Lone Ranger and 
other characters and actors featured in serialized, 
important or “arty” movies; our fare was simple stuff to 
entertain kids. 

   We left the old Liberty Theater and walked back down 
Depot Hill to the Union  Pacific train station.  We 
boarded the coach car, the same one we rode in the 
morning, and resumed our party atmosphere traveling 
back to Cataldo. 
    Some of us had ridden our bicycles to the station and 
leaned them, unlocked, against the building.  Now came 
the time to say “So long” to the friends and pedal home, 
thus ending our long, eventful and extra-special day. 
   The passenger service was discontinued soon after 
World War II.  The tracks were removed, the cross ties 
pulled, and the colorful steam-driven train track right-a-
way was paved with asphalt. 
  Today, a bicycle train runs where our train ran between 
Cataldo and Kellogg and beyond.  The trail is a marvel, 
the pure delight of the train ride to the show was so 
awfully special because we eight to 10 children boarding 
the train at Cataldo were among the few kids to use this 
link of service!  The train tracks bypass all other local 
towns and population centers.  We children attended 
several different schools and normally met only on the 
train. 
   Perhaps we felt a privileged, almost exclusive 
membership in our “train club” that most of our friends 
never experienced, enjoyed or understood.  We always 
believed we were special customers that this coach was 
included in this train especially for us! 
   Today, this all remains a very sweet, sweet memory 
held and cherished by a few markedly aged children. 
Reprinted: source Good Old Days Magazine, January/February 2015 

Volume 52, No 1. 
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252-s&toggle=1&fp=1&cop=mss&ei=UTF-
8&p=funny%20cartoons%20about%20camping 
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March 2015
    The Rovin’ Texans met at Artesian RV in Bellville on 
February 14, 2015.  The meeting was called to order by 
President Calvin Waits who also asked the blessing 
over the meeting and led the group in the Pledge of 
Allegiance. 
   Roll was taken by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley.   
Those in attendance were the Ashcrafts, Babbs, 

Bauman and Means, Craigs, Eubanks, Givens, 

Humphreys, Hunts, Kingsleys, Princes, Vanns, 

Waits, Wyricks and Johnnie Muyers.   
   The minutes from the December campout which were 
approved as read. There were no minutes for January as 
the campout was cancelled. 
   Wagonmaster Richard Prince reported that we had 13 
members rigs and two drive-ins. 
Drive-ins for the meeting were Wendell and Barbara 

Craig and Johnnie Muyres. Richard advised the 
membership the price of the campgrounds and asked all 
to have the exact cash as it is very hard to make change 
for large bills.   
   The host's for this campout were Ron and Jeannie 

Wyrick and Delbert and JoAnn Ashcraft.   Many 
thanks go to them for the excellent job they did.  The 
food was great!!!  Special thanks go to JoAnn & 

Delbert for stepping up to fill in for the Eilands. 
    Treasurer Elsie Givens read the Treasure Report 
Thank you letters were received from MD Anderson 
Hospital, Dogs for the Deaf, and Special Olympics for 
our donations in December.  
   Sunshine Girl, Bonnie Prince reported she sent cards 
to the Carpenters, Wendell Craig, the Duvalls, 

Jeannie Eiland.  Also Olan Halbert who will have 
surgery in March.  Reports of Jeannie Eiland’s health 
are less than ideal.  She now has therapists coming to her 
home.  Charles Duvall is doing about the same and now 
has home health coming to his home 3 times a week.  
Wife, Peggy DuVall is doing ok. 
   Under old business the question was asked if the club 
owed any monies for the mix up over the Christmas 
Dinner.  Gloria Montross was not in attendance, so we 
know little more than did we on the day the food arrived.  

The Chapter has not received any additional catering 
bills. 
   Under new business Calvin Waits reminded everyone 
about the Mini Rally March 4-7, 2015.  Our club has 
volunteered to run the Silent Auction.  Richard 

Bauman made a sigh up sheet for those in attendance to 
sign up for certain times to sell tickets. 
Belated anniversary wishes extended to Danny and 

Edwina Babbs who were married on Jan. 24, 1960 and 
celebrated their 55th.   
   Ron Wyrick presented the Devotional following Pot 
Luck. 
March Birthdays  

3-05 – Bill Bumpus 

3-04 – Charles DuVall 

3-07 – Louis Hunt 

3-09 – Barbara Craig  

3-20 Maudie Ryan  
March Anniversaries  

3-09 Lynn & John Martine 41 years 
3-14 Jeanette & Bill Kingsley 23 years 
3-29 JoAnn& Delbert Ashcract   57 years 

March Camp Out will be at Coushatte RV, March 13-
15, 2015. The Kingsley's and the Waits will host and 
Jeanette will give the devotional.  We still need 

someone to host the June campout.  Please call 
Bonnie Prince if you wish to host for that month. 

 

   John & Lynn Martine spent a week in the Rio 
Grande Valley, Jan 17 thru 24.  While driving to 
Brownsville to spend both money and time at the SAS 
Outlet, a sign along the roadway captured their attention.  
John being a history buff and especially Texas history, 
the fact that Palo Alto Battlefield was very close by, the 
decision was made to check it out and learn as much as 
possible about this National Historical Battlefield.  To 
John & Lynn’s surprise, the battle was a prelude to 
Mexican American War and a number of Civil War 
commanders were actually assigned to Fort Texas and 
saw action the day the Mexican Army attacked US 
Army forces in May 1846. Mexico tried to regain Texas 

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


and much of the other disputed territory following the 
independence decoration by Texas and later, Texas’ 
union with the United States.  
Palo Alto Battlefield National Historical Park near 
Brownsville, Texas is a National Park Service unit 
which preserves the grounds of the May 8, 1846, Battle 
of Palo Alto. It was the first major conflict in a border 
dispute that soon precipitated the Mexican-American 
War. The United States Army victory here made the 
invasion of Mexico possible. The historic site portrays 
the battle and the war, and its causes and consequences, 
from the perspectives of both the United States and 
Mexico. 
   Below is a short synopsis of the historical battle from 
the National Park Service. 
http://www.nps.gov/paal/historyculture/paloalto.htm   

The Battle of Palo Alto 

 
Historical print of the Battle of Palo Alto 

Library of Congress (no known restrictions) 

Natural battlefield 
   The plain of Palo Alto was a natural battlefield. A low-
lying, coastal prairie ringed by tree covered rises that 
inspired the Spanish name, "Tall Timber." Crossing this 
expansive field was the Matamoros to Point Isabel 
Road-the route followed by Zachary Taylor's body of 
2,300 men and 400 wagons. 
   In the early hours of May 8, 1846, General Mariano 
Arista led his 3,200 men onto this field. The Mexican 
general set his cannons on the roadway to block the U.S. 
advance. He also lined infantry troops and additional 
artillery across the prairie. On either end of this mile-
long line he positioned his cavalry. Using this formation, 
Arista hoped to flank and engulf the approaching U.S. 
troops.  
   Taylor's arrival 
General Taylor arrived at Palo Alto around midday on 
May 8. As the U.S. troops marched out of the cover of 
mesquite thickets at the northern edge of the field, they 
paused to entrench their supply train, then advanced to 
within 700 yards of the Mexican lines. The stage was 
set. 
The battle begins 
   When the Mexican cannon began firing, U.S. troops 

assumed battle formation, but did not advance to engage 
Mexican forces. Fearing a charge would leave his supply 
train vulnerable to attack; General Taylor held his 
infantry and cavalry in a defensive formation and rolled 
artillery forward to respond. Most notable was his use of 
18-pound siege cannons, originally intended for duty at 
Fort Texas. The devastating fire of these huge guns tore 
at the Mexican lines, causing numerous casualties. By 
contrast, the Mexican artillery was much less effective 
and continually fired short of the U.S. lines. 
Arista responds 
   Arista attempted to answer by sending cavalry troops 
against the right side of the U.S. line. General Anastasio 
Torrejón's lancers swept across the western edge of the 
field, but soon became bogged down by the uneven 
ground and dense growth. By the time the charge 
reached its destination, the U.S. 5th Infantry had 
positioned itself to repel the attack. Torrejón's horsemen 
regrouped and attempted an attack on the U.S. supply 
train, but were turned back again. This time Taylor's 
light artillery provided support against the charge. 
   Torrejón's withdrawal to the Mexican line permitted 
U.S. forces to move forward along the road. But, 
continued concern for the supply train and a grass fire 
that erupted in the middle of the field prevented a full 
advance. As heavy smoke from the fire brought shooting 
to a halt, the U.S. advance amounted to little more than a 
rotation of the battle lines. 

 
Historic drawing of the Battle 

Library of Congress (no known restrictions) 

Combat continues 
   When the smoke cleared, the U.S. artillery resumed its 
withering fire on the Mexican lines. Mexican 
artillerymen responded by training their guns on the U.S. 
cannons, hoping to bring relief from the onslaught. The 
tactic had limited effect, though the barrage did mortally 
wound Samuel Ringgold, mastermind of the U.S. light 
artillery. 
   As Mexican troops continued to fall, General Arista 
ordered a second cavalry charge. This time the attack 
was against the U.S. left flank. Once again, the U.S. 
light artillery showed its strength. Quickly re-positioning 
their cannons, U.S. troops thwarted a series of attempts 
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on the U.S. supply train. Captain James Duncan's fire 
was so effective that he was able to advance cannons 
across the field. Only a concerted counteract by the 
Mexican cavalry halted this push forward. 
The fighting fades 
   At 7 p.m. the fierce, four-hour cannonade came to an 
end. Mexican forces had depleted their ammunition and 
withdrew to the southern edge of the field. Approaching 
darkness and the ever-present concern for the safety of 
his supply train led General Taylor to cease fire as well. 
U.S. forces set up camp behind their lines and prepared 
to resume fighting the following morning. 
  

 
Taylor at his army at Palo Alto 
Library of Congress (no known restrictions) 
Advantage...Taylor 
   Mexican troops had delayed the U.S. advance and 
maintained their siege of Fort Texas. But the Battle of 
Palo Alto had clearly favored Taylor's forces. The 
constant pounding from the U.S. 18-pounders and 
efficient use of light field pieces had inflicted heavy 
Mexican casualties. Arista's army suffered 102 killed, 
129 wounded, and 26 missing. U.S. casualties numbered 
only 9 killed, 44 wounded, and 2 missing. 
   These casualty figures prompted General Arista to 
reject a second day of battle at Palo Alto. After spending 
much of the night burying their dead, Mexican forces 
withdrew early the next morning to Resaca de la Palma. 
The two armies would clash here for second time in a 
battle Taylor and his men would win decisively.  

 
The mist visible on a cool morning at Palo Alto 
Palo Alto Battlefield (public domain) 

Battle of Palo Alto historical marker 

 

 

The Six Stone Sisters 
They were always ready for a challenge . . . and a laugh. 
By Janice Skinner 
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/featured_story.php  

 
 

   My grandmother grew up in poverty in Bastrop, 
Texas, along with her seven siblings. There were six 
sisters: Mae, Ethel, Ella, Louise, Mirl and my 
grandmother, Vena, along with their two brothers, 
Robert and Hiram Stone. From early on, this brood of 
children created their own fun and entertainment as did 
many children of the Depression Era whose families had 
no money to spare for frivolous things such as toys. 
   The girls made dolls from old socks. The boys whittled 
toy guns from sticks, and an old rope thrown across a 
high limb served as their swing. The two brothers also 
loved skimming rocks on the river. 
   Sometimes, on those long, Texas summer evenings, 
these young ragamuffins would sit on a rail fence that 
ran across the field to watch the train chug by, hoping 
their poppa would swing off the caboose and be home 
for a while from his railroad job. 
   The Stone girls grew up, married and began families of 

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


their own. Eventually, they all moved to Port Arthur, 
Texas, where they continued to conjure up ways to have 
fun together and remain close. Because I spent so much 
time at my grandmother's house in the late 1940s, I was 
often included in the sisters' creative endeavors to amuse 
themselves. Two such activities stand out in my mind 
even today, more than 60 years later. 
   While the sisters routinely took turns hosting dinners 
at each other's homes, they weren't prepared for the 
surprise Aunt Ella had waiting for them when they 
arrived at her house for one such dinner. My Aunt Ella 
had one son out of her seven children who still lived at 
home. Howard was quite the spiffy dresser and liked his 
dress shirts ironed to perfection, much to the vexation of 
my aunt. 
   On this particular day, after the sisters settled down 
from their initial "catching up" with one another, Aunt 
Ella announced, "We are going to have a shirt-ironing 
contest today!" After the laughter died down, my aunt 
continued. 
   "Each one of us will take a turn ironing a shirt, and the 
one who irons her shirt without any wrinkles will be the 
winner." 
   "And what exactly do we win?" one sister asked 
suspiciously. 
   "Well . . . the one who wins will not have to help wash 
the dishes!" 
   Even though the ladies knew their sister had come up 
with this novel idea to lighten her workload, they agreed 
to the contest enthusiastically. They even seemed to 
think the prize of no kitchen duty would be worth the 
effort. 
   With that in mind, the ironing board was set up, the 
iron plugged in and the sprinkle bottle filled in case the 
shirts started to dry out. The infamous shirts had already 
mysteriously been dampened, rolled up and stuffed into 
a pillowcase, and they lay waiting in the refrigerator. 
   Since my mother and I had been invited to the dinner 
on this exciting day, she was also included in the 
contest, with me as her biggest supporter. After all was 
said and done, Mother's shirt was voted the best-ironed 
and she was declared the winner! 
   The sisters' laughter filled the house as we waited for 
the big pot of my Aunt Ella's savory chicken and 
dumplings to be served. By the end of the day, Howard's 
shirts hung on a rod, proudly displayed like works of art! 
   Another such event took place on an Easter Sunday. It 
had been decided well in advance that following the 
Sunday morning service, the sisters (plus a cousin and 
me) would have the "sisters' dinner" at my Aunt Ethel's, 
followed by a cake-decorating contest. My older cousin's 
boyfriend was invited to come and serve as the judge. 
   My eyes eagerly followed along as the "judge" looked 
over the six creatively decorated cakes one by one. After 
much deliberation, the boyfriend made his choice. The 

cake with the green coconut nest covering the top, filled 
with multicolored jelly beans, was declared the winner. 
It was my grandmother's cake! 
   I was so proud of Grandma! Of course, I chose a piece 
of the winning cake for dessert because I already knew it 
would taste the best. 
   The six sisters are all gone now, but I still smile when 
I remember the simplicity of their times together, which 
always overflowed with love and laughter 
 

  

  “With the price of gasoline, this was as far as 
we could go for our family trip”. 

 
 

 
 



                                                                                                                                        
GOOD SAM CLUBS 

AREA 12 
ROVIN’ TEXANS CHAPTER 

NEWSLETTER 
www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com 

 PRESIDENT  

 1st V-P 
 2nd V-P
 SECRETARY 
 TREASURER 
 Asst. TREAS. 

CALVIN WAITS 
RICHARD BAUMAN 
RON WYRICK  
JEANETTE KINGSLEY 
ELSIE GIVENS 
JULIA MEANS 

281.484.1219 
281.216.8164 
281.488.1153 
281.384.3839 
979.417.3046 
832.434.0659 

WAGON MASTER 
Asst. WGN MASTER 
SUNSHINE GIRL               
HOSTESS CALENDAR 
NEWSLETTER 
 

RICHARD PRINCE 
DENNIS HUMPHREY 
BONNIE PRINCE 
BONNIE PRINCE 
JOHN MARTINE 
  

281.534.2756 
281.479.9836 
281.534.2756 
281.534-2756 
979.865.2075

April 2015

 
The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV in Bellville, 
March 13, 14 & 15. The meeting was called to order by 
President Calvin Waits who also asked the blessing 
over the meeting and led the group in the Pledge of 
Allegiance. 
   Roll call was taken by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley. 
Those in attendance were the Ashcrafts, Bauman & 

Means, Bumpas, Carpenters, Eubanks, Girouxs, 

Givens, Kingsleys, Martines, Princes, Robbins, 
Vanns, Waits, Wyricks, and Johnny Muyres. Guests 
were Larry Reynolds and his friend Mary. 
   Jeanette read the minutes from the February campout 
which had one correction; the Walthers were at the 
campout but were not mentioned in the minutes.  
   Wagon Master Richard Prince reported we had 10 
member rigs, 4 drive in’s and 2 live ins present at the 
campout. Drive in’s were John and Lynn Martine, 

Harry and Barbara Robbins, Johnny Muyres, and 
Larry Reynolds and friend Mary. Live in’s were Dick 

and Nell Gireaux and Wayne and Elsie Givens. 
   The hosts for this campout were Calvin and Olga 

Waits and Bill and Jeanette Kingsley. Many thanks go 
to them for a job well done. 
   Treasurer Elsie Givens gave the Treasure’s report. 
   Sunshine Girl Bonnie Prince reported that she sent 
cards to Jean Eiland, Olan Halbert and Gayle 

Koeninger. Gayle was having heart testing done which 
prevented them from coming to the campout. She 
reported that Charles Duvall was about the same. 
Harry Robbins told us that he was scheduled to have 
testing done at MD Anderson. Richard Prince will be 
going in for surgery April the 6th. Let’s all keep 
Richard and Harry in our prayers and all of our 
members that are having problems in our prayers.  
Calvin told everyone about Bryan and Alice Barnett 

losing their daughter last week while managing the Min-
Rally. Keep them in your prayers while they deal with 
their loss.  Bonnie Prince wanted to stress that the 
hostess calendar still had some gaps that she would like 
to get filled in. Please email or call Bonnie what month 
you want. SEPT IS ALWAYS heavily attended and we 
NEED ONE MORE HOSTESS to volunteer. She 
reminded everyone that each member is required to host 
at least once a year. She will send out notices to the ones 
that have not signed up identifying those months still 
available requiring coverage. If she does not hear back 
from you within one week she will call. 
   Under Old business, Bill Kingsley reminded us that 
the revised Rovin’ Texans Chapter Standing Rules 
affecting chapter activities which were revised in 
October 2014 and initially presented to the members in 
November 2014 have not been voted on. After 
discussing the issue it was decided that the membership 
would review the rules located on line and would vote 
on approving them at the April meeting.  Go to “About 
Us” on the website and click on the Gavel or follow this 
link: 
http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/Business/Standing%20Rules%20Rev
%2010_2014.pdf  

   John Martine told everyone about the Austin County 
Classic car show going on in Bellville around the 
Courthouse Square. Check out photos of cars displayed 
in the 2014 show (the 2015 show photos have not been 
uploaded to the webpage yet)…………………………. 
http://www.jerryallenolson.com/AustinCountyCruisers/CarShowPhotos-
2014.htm  
April Birthdays  

4-20 – Gloria Montross 

4-24 – Wendell Craig  

4-22 Robert Harvey 

4-25 Dick Walther 

April Anniversaries  
4-14 Jeanne & Ron Wyrick 19 years 

4-15 Suzie & Mike Eubanks 48 years 

4-18 Pam & Robert Harvey   6 years 

4-18 Gloria & James Montross 45 years  
4-20 Nell & Dick Giroux    41 years 

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/
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April Camp Out will be at Magnolia Campground in 
Goodrich, Texas the 10th -12th. Host for the campout 
will be Phil and Louise Hunt and Richard Bauman 
and Julia Means.  Richard will give the devotional. 
Mini-Rally 
   The Rovin’ Texans volunteered to staff the ticket sales 
table for the Silent Auction and organized the items as 
they arrived starting Wednesday March 4th until the 
auction closed at 2 o’clock on March 5th.  There were 
174 individual sacks (all prepared by Alice Barnet) for 
tickets to be put into.  There were a lot of very desirable 
items on the auction table for tickets.  Every Mini-Rally 
attendee brought two items of their own selection to put 
into the auction.   Tickets cost 10-cents each.  

  

 
   The theme of this year’s rally was “Western”.  

    
   All proceeds from the auction go towards covering the 
cost of the 2016 Mini-Rally already scheduled for March 
3 – 9 of next year.  
   When the time came to select the winning tickets for 
each item, JoAnn Ashcraft reached into the sacks and 
selected the winning ticket and Calvin Waits announced 
the item and the winner’s name.………………………  

Calvin struggled with a few of the names and some 
names he never could pronounce; the crowd laughed 
and helped him along after a while.  The biggest or the 
winner of the most items was Mr. Barczi and Julie 
Raley.  Their table was overflowing with items they had 
won.  

   The winner of the big basket of Texas Scratch-Off 
Tickets was Alice and Bryan Barnett. 

      
   The Mini-Rally offered a free opportunity to guess the 
number of beans in a jar and Olga Waits won guessing 
960 beans; her guess was almost exact but it was enough 
to win the $15 cash prize. 

        
   The Orange Gator Sams raffled off another big wheel 
barrel of groceries which included the wheel barrel too. 

  
  Delbert Ashcraft participated in the Hat Parade on a 
last minute whelm when Jeanie Wyrick placed a knitted 
item on his head.  It was yellow and green and it was 
kind of in the style of an old army hat which can be 
folded flat.  He had fun.  With all of the fun and joking 
around, this reported never learned who won the Best 
Hat.   

 

   Easter Egg-items 
Dozens of cardboard egg cartons were stacked 
precariously all over the linoleum floor and the 
countertop of my Girl Scout leader's kitchen. All four 
burners of her stove were occupied by large, rumbling 
pots of boiling water. Her table was covered in 
newspaper, and on each chair perched a young and 
blissfully ignorant Girl Scout, mixing dyes that were 

http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters/images/2015/21601315-04/01_lg.jpg
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters/images/2015/21601315-04/01_lg.jpg


supposed to create a marbled effect on the hard-boiled 
eggs that were coming her way shortly. 
   It was the day before Easter in 1973, and my scouting 
friends and I were supposed to fill the orders for unique, 
swirl-painted Easter eggs as a fundraiser for our troop. It 
was a simple idea put forth by our scoutmaster, who was 
somewhat artistic but, as it turned out, not a whiz in the 
kitchen. Add to that fact that she grossly underestimated 
the enthusiasm with which we girls gathered orders from 
time-crunched moms who were more than happy to 
contract out the egg-dyeing chores, and we had a recipe 
for disaster. 
   The dye didn't stick well to the eggs. We ran out of 
cartons and had to use grocery bags. Our project time 
inflated from the planned 2 to 3 hours to eight. And 
worst of all, the eggs were undercooked. When my mom 
came to get me, we loaded the eggs in the backseat of 
the car, and then she arbitrarily decided to crack and peel 
a sample, thus discovering the issue. Faced with an 
ethical dilemma as we prepared to drive around town 
and collect the $1 per dozen we charged for our 
creations, my mom came up with a clever solution. She 
pulled the other moms aside in consultation before we 
departed, and then we girls were instructed to declare the 
following as we handed over the cartons: "Thank you for 
your order and for helping our troop raise money for 
summer camp. Please use these eggs for hiding and not 
for eating. We haven't earned our cooking merit badges 
yet." 
   No one asked for a refund! 
 

Is that money burning a hole in your pocket? 
 http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/editors_letter.php   
   This was the question I would often receive from my 
dad after I had earned a few quarters by doing a special 
chore or two around the house. I never had more than a 
few coins in my piggy bank at a time, and any dollar 
bills I received in birthday cards were whisked away to 
the bank, so I enjoyed the occasional jingle of spendable 
change in my jeans pocket. Maybe I had just invested an 
hour picking up walnuts from the yard and heaving them 
over the fence into the field next door. Or maybe I had 
pulled stubborn thistles in the garden. Or maybe I had 
recently come from Grandma's house, where I had spent 
the morning scrubbing her wrought-iron porch railings 
with a wire brush and a dose of Murphy's Oil Soap. 
Whatever the case, I was now a wage earner, and I was 
ready to seek the reward for my work. 
  Sensing my growing impatience to spend my money, 
my dad would walk with me to the hardware store 
uptown, just three blocks away. There, he would leave 
me to wander among the aisles while he chewed the fat 
in the back room with the chatty proprietors. Although 
there was not an overabundance of items for a little girl 
to buy at the hardware store, I always found something 

that, in my opinion, was worth purchasing. I would 
return home triumphant, opening the brown paper bag to 
show my brothers the prized trinket or sweet treat I now 
possessed. 
  I would get "real" jobs soon enough and work my way 
through college with a variety of good (and not-so-good) 
employment opportunities. But it was those early chores 
that truly taught me some foundational life lessons. 
  Your initial working experiences were invaluable to 
you too. 
 

RV Battery Care and Storage  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ApWLGoSiCQs   

    
   Certified Technician, Randy Murray provides a basic 
overview on RV battery care and storage. He covers 
measuring, testing, charging, and maintaining water 
levels in the battery. He also offers tips on storing an RV 
battery when not in use………………………………….. 
   This video is highly recommended for new RV owners 
and as a refresher for established owners likewise.  

 

 

http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/editors_letter.php
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ApWLGoSiCQs


                                                                                                                                        
GOOD SAM CLUBS 

AREA 12 
ROVIN’ TEXANS CHAPTER 

NEWSLETTER 
www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com 

 PRESIDENT  

 1st V-P 
 2nd V-P
 SECRETARY 
 TREASURER 
 Asst. TREAS. 

CALVIN WAITS 
RICHARD BAUMAN 
RON WYRICK  
JEANETTE KINGSLEY 
ELSIE GIVENS 
JULIA MEANS 

281.484.1219 
281.216.8164 
281.488.1153 
281.384.3839 
979.417.3046 
832.434.0659 

WAGON MASTER 
Asst. WGN MASTER 
SUNSHINE GIRL               
HOSTESS CALENDAR 
NEWSLETTER 
 

RICHARD PRINCE 
DENNIS HUMPHREY 
BONNIE PRINCE 
BONNIE PRINCE 
JOHN MARTINE 
  

281.534.2756 
281.479.9836 
281.534.2756 
281.534-2756 
979.865.2075

May 2015
    The Rovin’ Texans met at Magnolia R.V. Park, 
Goodrich, Texas April 10 - 12, 2015.  The meeting was 
called to order by President Calvin Waits who also 
asked the blessing over the meeting and led the group in 
the Pledge of Allegiance. 
   Roll was taken by Acting Secretary Louise Hunt since 
Secretary Jeanette Kingsley was not at the campout.  
Those in attendance were Ashcrafts, Bauman/Means, 

Carpenters, Craigs, Eubanks, Harveys, Hunts, 
Martines, Waits, and Wyricks.  Drive-ins were Givens 

and Robbins. Guests were David and Dee McGallion, 

friends of the Eubanks.  
   Louise Hunt read the minutes of the March campout 
which had one addition; Maudie Ryan’s birthday on 
March 20th. 
   Treasurer Elsie Givens gave the Treasure Report. 
   It was noted Sunshine Girl Bonnie Prince sent cards 
to Jeanne Eiland and Charles DuVall.  Richard 

Prince has had surgery on his knee and is recuperating 
at home.  Charles DuVall is in good spirits.  Elsie 

Givens reported that Bryan Barnett, Assistant State  
Director, fell at the Waco State Rally and is in the 
hospital.  Barbara Robbins will be having dental 
surgery and Lynn Martine was having surgery April 
21st. 
   Ron Wyrick, Acting Wagon Master due to absence of 
Richard Prince and Dennis Humphrey, reported that 
we had 11 rigs and 2 drive-ins at this campout.  Hosts 
for the Goodrich campout were Phil and Louise Hunt 

and Richard Bauman and Julia Means.  Richard 
Bauman presented the Devotional following the Pot 
Luck. 
 Safety Report: Wayne Givens reported that trailers or 
fifth-wheels must be inspected before you can obtain 

state license stickers for the trailer.  Not all dealers offer 
such inspections, so plan ahead when license renewal 
comes around. 
Richard Bauman and Julia Means gave reports on the 
Samboree in Waco, Texas. One of the more noticeable 
changes is that the name of the Samboree will now be 
called the Texas RV Rally.  He brought info for new 
members which would allow them to obtain one year’s 
free membership.  See Richard for more info on this.   
   Julia Means reported on the turning in of time spent 
working on charity projects, personal times spent for 
helping out others and donations given by our club and 
our members.  These charity totals will then be tallied 
and turned in on our state reports to Alice & Bryan 

Barnett.  This has been omitted or overlooked the past 
few years.    
   Several members offered to keep tabs on this for the 
members, but no one was appointed at this time.  The 
next Texas RV Rally will be in Waco on March 31, 
2016 thru April 2, 2016.  It was noted the club pays the 
$70 registration fee to attend the next Texas RV Rally 
for the president or his designate. 
   Mike Eubanks wanted to let everyone know that the 
June campout is not at Cut-N-Shoot but instead at 
Coushatte RV as indicated on our 2015 Camping 

Schedule.   
  Calvin read a letter from M.D. Anderson Hospital 
thanking us for our recent contribution. 
   Lynn Martine pointed out that the (pending) Standing 
Rules combined with our old By-Laws last October 
inadvertently left out some important details that she felt 
need to be re-inserted. A copy of (pending) incorporated 
changes had been passed around the evening before and 
it generated a lot of discussion in the clubhouse.  Lynn 

Martine presented some corrections that the 
membership felt needed to be added.   These are the 
agreed corrections and additions: 
Membership.  2.  Should read: 
   For guest to be considered for membership by the 
group, they must have a recreational vehicle (RV) and 
they must attend two (2) campouts and attend two (2) 
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Business Meeting on Saturday morning of the campout.          
Voting by secret ballot will be held the following 
meeting and the member candidates will not be required 
to attend that meeting.  Each member shall have one 
vote.  A positive vote by a majority of the attending 
members is required to obtain membership.  The votes 
will be counted by any two of the President, Vice-
President and Secretary.  The Secretary shall notify 
guests, by mail only, of their acceptance or denial as 
new members and include a copy of the Good Sam Club 
Constitution and By Laws, the Texas Good Sam 
Chapters Standard Operating Procedure and our 
current Standing Rules if accepted. 
Membership.  No. 3.  A. Should read: 
   Be a current member in good standing with the 
National Good Sam Club.  Membership shall run from 
January 1 through December 31.  If members let their 
membership lapse, they must follow procedures for a 
new membership. 
Campouts.  Should contain an additional sentence at the 
end: 
   If a member must cancel, after committing (to 
attending the campout), they are responsible for 
contacting the campground and pay any fee as a result 
of their cancellation. 
Golden Anniversaries.  Should read: 
   Rovin’ Texans members shall be remembered for their 
Fiftieth Wedding Anniversary with a gift not to exceed 
$75 per couple or a cash donation to the couple for their 
fovorite charity. 
Smoking.  Should read: 
   Smoking or tobacco products of any kind will not be 
permitted in any place or building where Chapter 
members gather. 
Programs.  10.  Should read: 
   Each year our chapter will donate $20 to the Texas RV 
Rally for door prizes. 
Programs.  11.  (This is new.)  Should be added: 
   Each year our chapter will donate $20 to the Mini 
Rally. 
Pets.  Additional sentence at end of paragraph; 
   Members MUST clean up after their pets.  No pets 
allowed in the clubhouses. 
   Each item identified for correction was discussed 
openly in the business meeting and agreed. There was a 
motion to approve the changes as discussed but Calvin 

Waits asked that Lynn Martine present a corrected 
typed (new revision) of Standing Rules at the next 
meeting for voting by the membership. 
   Robert Harvey brought donuts to the meeting; 
everyone was grateful. 
   Robert Harvey made a Motion to Adjourn, seconded 
by Wayne Carpenter. 
   Pot Luck was at 5pm and Richard Bauman gave the 
Devotional at 6pm. 

  
Report from April, 2015, Good Sam Samboree  
   Julia Means and Richard Bauman represented the 
Rovin’ Texans at this year’s Good Sam Samboree in 
Waco. 
“Luck of the Irish” was this year’s theme and green was 
the predominate color.  However, the first night included 
“Somebody’s Praying” a performance by the Branson 
team of Gordy & Debbie.  This gospel singing 
performance was appropriate for Easter week and was 
welcomed by the participants.   
   Vendors offered products for the RV life as well as 
clothing, bake ware, toys, etc.  Patches for vests were 
available and customizable signs for gifts or 
personalizing one’s rig.  Our own Harry Robins kept the 
conferees in coffee throughout the meetings from early 
morning till about six every day. Barbara helped daily 
with registrations especially since many online 
registrations were not received because of a glitch in the 
system. 
   Some of the seminars Julia or Richard attended were 
“Computer Security”, “5 Questions You Need To Know 
When Buying LED Lighting”, “Let’s Talk RVing”, and 
“Travel to Alaska”.  Many of the seminars were 
presented by the vendors, but some were offered by the 
Texas Good Sam Staff.  Most were informative and 
instructive. 
   Raffles were sponsored by several Good Sam chapters 
to raise money for their charities as well as offer chances 
to win prizes or cash.  A flea market, held on Saturday 
morning, showcased the talents of RVer’s present as 
well as an exchange of used items such as books, games, 
etc.  Several clubs offered meals of Sloppy Joes, biscuits 
sausage and  gravy, barbecue sandwiches and pie slices.  
Delicious alternatives to eating “on your own” every 
time. 
   The annual President’s meeting was held on Saturday 
morning.  The financial records were audited just the 
week before the meeting and all was reported as okay.  
$700 was spent to upgrade electrical cords with 10 of 
those cords used this week to connect RV’s to power at 
the rally.  There were 25 vendors at the Samboree 
paying booth fees of $3000 and another $1800 was 
received in parking. 
   The Texas Good Sam Museum committee reported 
that one scrapbook had been donated from a 
decommissioned chapter.  Sad! 
   Discussion ensued concerning the State’s newsletter.  
Chapters need to send articles about what they are doing, 
not just we met and ate and played games.  Only about 6 
chapters have any real content.  Chapters were not 
mentioned, but ours has our minutes.  Do we tell about 
our activities?   
   New members can receive a 1 year free membership to 
Good Sam Club.  One caveat is that the new member 



should commit to meeting or visiting a Good Sam 
chapter once during the year which would encourage 
them to join that chapter.  No forms can be handed out at 
or near Camping World since those stores sell 
memberships. 
   The Samborees (nationwide) will be changing next 
year (State Name) RV Rally since most people don’t 
know what a Samboree is; so ours will be the Texas RV 
Rally.  This may help other RV owners to attend since 
most understand the word ‘rally’.  Next year’s rally will 
be in Waco March 31 to April 2, 2016.  Other venues 
were discussed, but Waco will honor the price 
arrangement for another two years.  Abilene has priced 
itself out of the market; Wichita Falls is not 
accommodating; Canton may be too small.  Rumors 
have it that Houston is building a site which may have 
room for up to 600 RV’s, but it hasn’t been built yet. 
   A worship service was held on Sunday morning at the 
Samboree, but Julia and Richard attended Easter service 
across the campus at First United Methodist Church, 
Waco.  
May Birthdays  

5-18 – Julia Means 

5-26 – Pam Harvey 

May Anniversaries   None 

May Camp Out will be at Rayford Crossing R.V. Park 
Resort with Maxine & Wayne Carpenter and Gloria 

& James Montross as the hosts for May.  Gloria will 
present the May devotional. 
RV Maintenance Tips #1: Cover Your Roof 
http://www.doityourselfrv.com/rv-maintenance-tips-
repairs/    

 
When it comes to RV maintenance tips, RV roofs tend to 
get a lot of attention as they are especially susceptible to 
sun and environmental damage, which can create 
problems that often go unseen because we simply don’t 
get up there regularly. “Out of Sight, Out of Mind.” But 
that philosophy can cost you Big Time. Replacing and 
repairing a RV roof can easily cost into the thousands. 
One of the best things you can do is to keep your vehicle 
stored under a RV carport or traditional RV cover. For 
reference, you can see several great examples of the 
steel RV carport as pictured above.  Steel RV covers can 
be installed on your property and customized to meet the 
size of your specific vehicle. They often come with 
warranties of up to 40 years, providing your RV’s roof a 
lifetime of protection. If you’re a full timer than the best 
you can do is get your RV roof cleaned on a regular 
basis. Hopefully you can find a loving family member or 

friend to do it for you as it can be daunting. The good 
news is that this will also cut down on the amount of the 
hated “black streaks” that appear on the sides of your 
RV. 
 
Exceptional wildflower viewing in Southeast Texas 
http://thewoodlandsparks.blogspot.com/2012/04/exceptional-wildflower-viewing-
in.html  

 

Austin area - typical Bluebonnet field on this trip 

It as been a bumper crop along our highways and in our 
fields this year. In the middle of Spring, we always get a 
show, but this year is much better than most. Our 
highways turn into colorful parks for Texas residents. 
When there is no fence and no sign, properties are often 
used for photographs. I recently took a trip to observe 
what it is like out there on our "highway parks". The 
route I chose was dual purpose. I wanted primarily to see 
the back roads and at the same time, find a route that 
would be convenient to those living near The 
Woodlands. So first I will share the photos and then 
show you the route.  It is highly recommended that you 
view at least some of these fully by clicking on them. 

      

Fields of yellow for a Texas fellow 

 

 

Field of Indian Paintbrush 

   Taking farm to market roads in Texas is part of the 
story. Backroads is the rest. Most of the photos seen in 
these photographs were taken on FM roads, but some of 
them are on county, local or state roads. I like the county 
roads, but it is often a gamble on them. You may find 
wildflowers and you might not! 
    Taking farm to market roads in Texas is part of the 
story. Back roads is the rest. Most of the photos seen in 
these photographs were taken on FM roads, but some of 
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them are on county, local or state roads. I like the county 
roads, but it is often a gamble on them. You may find 
wildflowers and you might not! 

 

 

   We find Bluebonnets and their companions along 
fence lines, in open pasture, along roads and just about 
anywhere there is sun. Texas has lots of barbed wire 
where the bonnets flourish.  

 

 

   Horses will be seen grazing among wildflowers all 
over the state. 

   I could not resist stopping at this location between The 
Woodlands and Brenham to watch the horses grazing. 
They were so peaceful and the flowers gave off a great 
scent. 

 

A dirt county road in the hills close to Brenham 

 

 

Butterflies are incredible among the wildflowers.  

   One question people may have is - since there is so 
much nectar, are all local species out in the wildflowers? 
The answer is a definitive "no". Butterflies have their 
specific native host plants that they must have for their 
eggs and caterpillars to feed. Therefore, many are not 

out there at this time of the year. Some plants are not 
even available at this time of the year and those 
butterflies will not be found in the wildflowers. In fact, 
most species will not be found in road side wildflowers. 
Some however are tremendously common. 

 

   One of my favorite places between Brenham and The 
Woodlands 

   I discovered this property along the road. Two old 
barns were nestled in the brush with a beautiful field of 
wildflower mix in front of them. I got only a glimpse of 
this from the road and had to be cut up by briars, stung 
by ants and risked a snake bite to be able to take this 
photo. The gold blooms on some of the trees created 
such a contrast in the image that I had to compose some 
photos with them included.    

 

Ponds added to the feast of my eyes in this journey 

Finding fields of predominant wildflower species next to 
water was not easy, but I did find three locations, such as 
this one having the Indian Paintbrush as the predominant 
wildflower. 

 

In Texas, we have several yellow wildflowers.  

 

   Usually we see yellow wildflowers in the month of 
May in Central Texas, earlier here, after the Bluebonnets 
have bloomed out. This year, we are seeing a variety of 
wildflowers with the Bluebonnets, more than normal 
because of the mild winter, early Spring and rightly 
timed rains. 
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Indian Paintbrush for the ladies   

 

      
 

                  

Near Hempstead, Texas on state Hwy 290 

 

 
 

                             
 

 
 

                                     
 

    
 

 

Off the beaten path, east of Brenham off of Hwy 290   

   The gentleman who lives in this house (and in this 
photo) was kind enough to discuss these flowers with 
me. They have been there for as long as he can recall, 
before he purchased the land to build. He lets the plants 
seed every year. That is the down side as he explained it. 
He cannot mow or groom the yard until all the 
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wildflowers have finished their seeding in May or early 
June. However, the up-side is all worth it. He gets to 
soak all this in every day when he arrives from work and 
the aroma of "country" is extremely soothing and 
refreshing every day. He has to do absolutely no 
reseeding at all.     

 
   

   

     More Paintbrush 

 

 

Child's playground - straight out of a dream 

 

 
 

 

Nothing like Texas Bluebonnets! 

   So what was the route?  I started my plan with the 
basic Brenham wildflower trail. There is an East and 
West part. From The Woodlands, I traveled on FM 1488 
to Fields Store, then up FM 362, at which I found my 
first Bluebonnets. It must have taken me 3 hours to get 
to the park on the Brazos River. To me, I had found the 
perfect place to start my journey. As I encountered 
county and local roads, I turned off on some to search 
for wildflowers.  CR 325 was one I enjoyed. Then I 
followed FM 2 to highway 6 and then on to Navasota 
and then to Washington on the Brazos Park via FM 105, 
were I ate a sack lunch.  Then on to FM 390 N. I also 
traveled the west loop of the trail, but I do not 
recommend that section of the trail. I also stopped at a 
couple of places on Hwy 290 from Brenham as I 
traveled to Austin. Why not take the family out on a 
Sunday afternoon drive? It is only 30-40 minutes away 
from The Woodlands……………………………………. 
Enjoy Texas! Enjoy our native wildflowers! 

      
Interesting Tidbit… 
   Honey bees must visit 2 million flowers and travel 
(fly) over 55,000 miles to produce 1 pound of honey –
according to the National Honey board 
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June 2015
    The Rovin’ Texans met at Rayford Crossing RV 
Resort in Spring Texas May 9, 2015. 
     The meeting was called to order by President Calvin 

Waits who also asked the blessing and led the group in 
the Pledge of Allegiance. 
     Roll was taken by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley.  
Those in attendance were Ashcrafts, Carpenters, 

Craigs, Givens, Halberts, Harveys, Hunts, Kingsleys, 
Montross, Parkers, Waits and the Wyricks.  Harry 

and Barbara Robbins drove in and arrived after the 
meeting.  
     Jeanette read the minutes from the April campout 
which were passed as read. 
     Treasurer Elsie Givens gave the Treasurer report.    
A check for $70.00 was given to Richard Bauman to 
reimburse registration fees for the Spring Samboree in 
Waco where he and Julia Means represented the Rovin’ 
Texans on behalf of Calvin Waits. 
     There was no Sunshine Girl report. Richard and 
Bonnie Prince being unable to attend the campout.  
Louise Hunt reported that Jeannie Eiland is doing OK.  
Barbara Craig reported that Gib Day is giving up 
RV’ing.  He has consigned his rig with PPL to be sold.  
We will miss Gib very much and wish him well.  Please 
keep Gib, Jeannie and all of our members not doing 
well in your prayers. 
     Ron Wyrick, acting Wagonmaster, reported we had 
10 rigs and 2 drive-ins at this campout.   There was no 
safety topics discussed. 
     Jeannie Wyrick made a motion that members bring 
table service to Friday night snacks as we do for pot 
lucks on Saturdays.  The motion was seconded by Lola 

Halbert.  The motion failed. 
     There was a discussion of Friday night snacks.   Even 
though the snacks are at the discretion of the hosts who 
can prepare whatever they choose, everyone felt that we 
should go back to simple. Instead of a meal being 
served, only provide snacks such as chips and dip, 
cookies, cheese & crackers, etc. 
     Under old business, the Standing Rules were voted 
on and accepted as read.  

     The group discussed the new law that RV’s 4500 lbs. 
and over have to be inspected.  Olan Halbert reminded 
us to make sure your RV has the right coding and not 
coded as commercial.  You should be able to get an 
inspection at any inspection station. 
     Under New Business:  A day or two before our 
campout at Rayford, a family’s RV caught on fire and 
was destroyed.  The Adams Family got out okay, 
however they had two pets that did not.  Our chapter 
voted unanimously to donate $100 to the Adams family.  
Members also gave cash to add to the donation.  Elsie 
will give the family a check for the total donation. 
     Pot luck was at 5 pm and Jeanette Kingsley gave the 
devotional afterwards  
     Motion to adjourn was made by Robert Harvey and 
seconded by Delbert Ashcraft. 
June Birthdays  

6-14 - Ron Wyrick 
6-18 – Dennis Humphrey 

6-23 – Lynn Martine 

6-24 – Richard Prince 

6-26 – James Montross 

June Anniversaries 

6-03 --Linda and Dean Milligan*   --59 years  
6-04 --Marilyn and Bill Kelley*   --65 years  
6-05 --Magdalene and Arnold Knuppel* --61 years 
6-11 – Maudie & Charles Ryan            --60 years 
6-09 – Lola & Olan Halbert            --53 years 

6-28 – Bonnie & Richard Prince            -- 7 years 
6-30 – Maxine & Wayne Carpenter --36 years  
6-30 -- Rita & Bill Krebs*    --52 years  
* Though no longer Rovin’ Texans members, we still 
offer congratulations and warm wished for many 
more. 
 

June Camp Out will be at Coushatte RV Ranch, June 
12 -14.  The Eubanks and the Babbs will be host.  
Devotional TBA.  Anyone interested in giving the 
Devotional should contact Bonnie Prince. 
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Pitching a Fit 
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php?mode=issue&issue
_id=814 
    

    I am the 
fourth child 
of five and 
the oldest girl. 
Tagging after 
three brothers 
and 
surrounded by 
a 
neighborhood 
of boys, I 
preferred to 
play outside 
and get dirty right along with them when I was a child. 
No one had yet heard of the concept of "women's lib" 
and Title IX had not yet been enacted, but as long as I 
could keep up, I was considered an equal participant in 
all the tree-climbing, kick-the-can and fort-building 
activities. 
   When it came to baseball, however, I was an 
underdog. By the time I was in 6th grade, I was playing 
girls' softball as the starting first baseman (purely 
because of my height, not because of any wondrous 
talent). I knew how to hit and field a softball, but 
baseball was different. When the boys grabbed bats, 
balls and gloves and headed for the makeshift baseball 
diamond behind our garage, I was not an equal. And I 
was not happy. 
   Enter my dad, a former first baseman himself. Sensing 
my discouragement, he escorted me to the backyard one 
afternoon and began demonstrating how to pitch a 
baseball, boy-style. I learned where to position my 
fingers for a fastball. I learned how to stand, how to keep 
a foot on the rubber, how to lift my thigh parallel to the 
ground and how to wind up. "Keep your balance!" he 
instructed. "Push off with your back foot!" For two 
hours, we pitched and caught, pitched and caught. 
Although I didn't have much strength or speed, my basic 
technique was fairly sound after this mini-training camp 
with my dad. I couldn't wait to follow my brothers out 
onto the diamond the next day to show off my newfound 
prowess. 
   When the sun rose the following day, I did not play 
baseball. In fact, I could barely raise my arm to get 
dressed. My muscles, scrawny though they were, were 
screaming in opposition to the two-hour workout they 
received the day before. Instead, I watched my brothers 
play from the garage window, rubbing my pitching arm 
and rationalizing that softball was more fun than 
baseball anyway. 
   I never told my dad about the failed application of his 
coaching, but as Father's Day approaches, I fondly 

remember our pitching camp in the backyard. And I 
know that a sore arm was a small price to pay for that 
father-daughter experience. 
 

 

 
Some useful tips on how to maintain and extend the life 
of your RV exterior, by Mark Polk, owner, RV 
Education 101 
Recommendations are wash your RV after every outing, 
do not use harsh or abrasive cleaning chemicals, wax 
exterior when water no longer beads up. Inspect all 
penetrations in the RV siding like compartments, end 
caps and roof penetrations. Inspect from inside you RV 
for wrinkles or discoloration of interior that may indicate 
water damage. Click on the following link. 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=omiNICVz9gg  
 

 

 

 

SUZANNE 
TUCKER/SHUTTERSTOCK.COM 

http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php?mode=issue&issue_id=814
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php?mode=issue&issue_id=814
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=omiNICVz9gg
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters/images/2014/21601314-08/01_lg.jpg
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July 2015
  The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV Park in 
Bellville on June 13, 2015.  The meeting was called to 
order by President Calvin Waits. 
   Roll call was by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley.  Those in 
attendance were Richard Bauman and Julia Means, 

Craigs, Eubanks, Girouxs, Halberts, Harveys, 

Humphries, Hunts, Kingsleys, Martines, Montross, 
Robbins, Waits, and John Muyers.  Our guests this 
month were friends of the Eubanks, David and Dee 

McGallion.  This was the second visit for David and 

Dee and they will be voted on for club membership next 
month. 
   Jeanette read the minutes from May campout which 
were accepted as read.   
   There wasn’t a Treasury Report due to Elsie Givens 
not being at the meeting. 
   The Eubanks, Robbins and Waits were host for this 
campout and did an outstanding job.  Thanks so much.  
Louise Hunt gave a wonderful devotional Saturday 
evening. 
   Sunshine Girl, Bonnie Prince, was not in attendance 
and therefore we did not have a Sunshine Girl report; 
however, Susie Eubanks reported sending a card to 
Richard Prince who had surgery on his knee and is also 
still having considerable back pain.  He will have a 
double block for pain on July 8th and is hoping that it 
will help reduce the pain.    It was also reported that 
Charles DuVall was back in an assisted living home.   
   Assistant Wagon Master Dennis Humphrey reported 
that we had 11 rigs, 3 drive-ins and one walk-in in 
attendance. 
   On the topic of safety, Lynn Martine reminded 
everyone how fast an RV, mobile home or anything 
made of aluminum, fiberglass, etc. can go up in flames.  
She was burning an old pickup truck camper shell and 
said that it was literally gone in seconds.  She wanted 
everyone to check the fire extinguishers in their rigs to 
ensure they are in good working order. 
   John Muyers announced he again was treating 
everyone to cake and ice cream after Saturday lunch to 
honor what would have been his and Helen’s 66th 

anniversary.  Thanks so much John and we really 
believe Helen was looking down on you and thanking 
God for allowing her to share her life with you. 
   Under new business, Louise Hunt presented our 35th 
anniversary plaque that she had framed and it is now 
ready to be hung in the Savannah House. 
   Mike Eubank made a motion to have pot luck during 
the months of June, July and August.  The motion was 
seconded by Lynn Martine.  The club voted and the 
motion passed.   
   Mike also suggested that the Rovin’ Texans get 
involved in some form of community service.  We could 
do a lot of different things, one of which would be for 
each rig to bring a non-perishable item to each campout 
and then he and Susie would collect them and donate 
them to needed organizations.  He would give Julia 

Means an account of the items and she would turn in the 
total charitable donations to Good Sam at the end of the 
year; there is a Good Sam form, Continuing 
Membership, the Secretary fills out and turns in at the 
end of each year. At the bottom of the form is a place to 
add donations and service hours. Good Sam would like 
to get us back to what Good Samaritan really means.  
Barbara Robbins reminded everyone that ANY good 
deed is recognized by Good Sam.  Olan and Lola 

Halbert collect black shoes for school children in 
Progresso, Mexico and deliver them to the school in 
January each year.  If anyone would like to donate it 
would be appreciated.  The children have to wear 
uniforms and black shoes.   
   Dick Giroux talked about the need for personal items 
such as shampoo, toothpaste, toothbrush, bath soap, etc. 
to be donated.  Many people on government assistance 
cannot get these items using their Food Stamps.   
   Mike Eubanks made the motion to adjourn and it was 
seconded by Robert Harvey. 
  [Editor’s note: There appears to not have been a 2nd 
reading and a 2nd vote on the Revised Standing Rules, 
(1st vote was at the May campout following the changes 
identified by Lynn Martine at the April campout) though 
a change to the long standing, no Pot Luck Rule for 

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


summertime campouts was discussed, reversed and 
approved by the attending membership.]  
July Birthdays  

7-10 – John Muyres 
7-30 – Dennis Rondeau 

7-31 – Calvin Waits 
July Anniversaries 

7-08 – Pat & Bill Bumpus   --43 years  
7-21 – Peggy & Charles DuVall   -- 8 years  
7-24 – Peggy & Dennis Humphrey --21 years 

  The July Campout will be at Magnolia RV Park in 
Goodrich, TX on July 10-12.  Host for July are Richard 
and Bonnie Prince and Elsie and Wayne Givens.  

Lynn Martine initially volunteered but now has had to 
let someone else give the Devotional as she and John are 
unable to attend the July campout. 

Kicking the Can 
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php?mode=issue&issue_i
d=854   
 

  I was noising around in my mom's garage the other day 
when I spied a rusty red can. It was an old, slightly 
dented metal Folgers Coffee can, sitting on a shelf. I 
peeked inside; it held a variety of nuts, bolts and screws. 
I smiled because I knew in its younger days, that 
particular container had seen a lot more action as the 
central element in our neighborhood games of “Kick the 
Can”. 
     Hot summer evenings in the late 1960s and early 
1970s were the perfect time to gather the brood of 
neighbor kids for a rowdy game of Kick the Can in our 
backyard. The red can was placed upside down in the 
middle of the grass and whoever was "it" began counting 
to 100 by 5's while the rest of us scrambled to hide in 
trees, behind fences, over the hill and under the boxes by 
the garage. We could play the game for hours, fighting 
off the mosquitoes while we made mad dashes to the can 
to triumphantly punt it sky-high and release any captives 
that had been discovered and detained. 
     According to Wikipedia, the game of Kick the Can, 
along with other "old-fashioned" outdoor games is 
becoming less and less known to each generation. Past 
generations remember this game fondly, says the report, 
and it was enough of a cultural phenomenon at one time 
that it was a theme in a 1962 episode of The Twilight 
Zone and was incorporated later in the 1983 film of the 
same name. 
     I doubt many kids today would understand the 
concept of an unstructured, unsupervised game like Kick 
the Can. But just in case, I decided to do my part. I 
grabbed the old red can from the shelf, emptied its 
contents into another container, and then tossed it in my 
car. Next week, my young nephews and nieces will get a 

lesson from their aunt on good, old-fashioned summer 
fun. 

History of July 4 Celebrations 

http://www.factmonster.com/spot/independenceday1.html  

America's biggest secular holiday 
by David Johnson   

 
 
John Adams wrote that the Fourth of July "...ought to 
be celebrated by pomp and parade, with shows, games, 
sports, guns, bells, bonfires, and illuminations from 
one end of this continent to the other..." 

  America celebrates July 4 as Independence Day 
because it was on July 4, 1776, that members of the 
Second Continental Congress, meeting in Philadelphia, 
adopted the final draft of the Declaration of 
Independence. 
Spontaneous Celebrations 
  Following its adoption, the Declaration was read to the 
public in various American cities. Whenever they heard 
it, patriots erupted in cheers and celebrations. 
In 1777, Philadelphians remembered the 4th of July. 
Bells were rung, guns fired, candles lighted, and 
firecrackers set off. However, while the War of 
Independence dragged on, July 4 celebrations were 
modest at best. 
  When the war ended in 1783, July 4 became a holiday 
in some places. In Boston, it replaced the date of the 
Boston Massacre, March 5, as the major patriotic 
holiday. Speeches, military events, parades, and 
fireworks marked the day. In 1941, Congress declared 
July 4 a federal holiday. 
Picnics and Games 
  Over time, various other summertime activities also 
came to be associated with the Fourth of July, including 
historical pageants, picnics, baseball games, 

http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php?mode=issue&issue_id=854
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/newsletters.php?mode=issue&issue_id=854
http://www.factmonster.com/spot/independenceday1.html
http://www.factmonster.com/id/A0194018
http://www.factmonster.com/cgi-bin/id/A0108580.html
http://www.factmonster.com/cgi-bin/id/A0814928.html
http://www.factmonster.com/cgi-bin/id/A0814928.html
http://www.factmonster.com/id/A0803694
http://www.factmonster.com/id/A0803694
http://www.factmonster.com/id/A0108487


watermelon-eating contests, and trips to the beach. 
Common foods include hot dogs, hamburgers, corn on 
the cob, apple pie, cole slaw, and sometimes clam bakes. 
Colonial Attractions 
  While the Fourth is celebrated across the country, 
historic cities like Boston and Philadelphia draw huge 
crowds to their festivities. 
  In Boston, the USS John F. Kennedy often sails into 
the harbor, while the Boston Pops Orchestra holds a 
televised concert on the banks of the Charles River, 
featuring American music and ending with the 1812 
Overture. 
  Philadelphia holds its celebrations at Independence 
Hall, where historic scenes are reenacted and the 
Declaration of Independence is read. 
Rodeos and Candles 
  Other interesting parties include the American Indian 
rodeo and three-day pow-wow in Flagstaff, Arizona, and 
the Lititz, Pennsylvania, candle festival, where hundreds 
of candles are floated in water and a "Queen of Candles" 
is chosen. 
John Adams Urged Recognition 
  The second president, John Adams, would have 
approved. "I believe that it will be celebrated by 
succeeding generations as the great anniversary festival," 
he wrote his wife, Abigail. "It ought to be celebrated by 
pomp and parade, with shows, games, sports, guns, 
bells, bonfires, and illuminations from one end of this 
continent to the other..." 
John Hancock Was First 
  John Hancock, the president of the Second Continental 
Congress, was the first to sign the Declaration. With its 
ornate capitals, Hancock's sprawling signature is 
prominent on the document. Since then, when people are 
asked for their "John Hancock," they are being asked to 
sign their names. 
  All 56 men who ultimately signed the Declaration 
showed great courage. Announcing independence from 
Great Britain was an act of treason, punishable by death. 
A Marvelous Document 
  The Declaration of Independence itself has become one 
of the most admired and copied political documents of 
all time. It was written by Thomas Jefferson and revised 
by John Adams, Benjamin Franklin, and Jefferson. 
The Declaration of Independence is a justification of the 
American Revolution, citing grievances against King 
George III. It is also a landmark philosophical statement, 
drawing on the writings of philosophers John Locke and 
Jean Jacques Rousseau. It affirms that since all people 
are creatures of God, or nature, they have certain natural 
rights, or liberties, that cannot be violated.  
  The Declaration and the American Revolution have 
since inspired freedom-seekers the around the world. 
 
 

 

 

 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E2NdhNa-ZTQ  

How To Protect Your RV From Low Voltage    
   We meet lots of newer RVers who are eager to learn 
some basics about using, maintaining and caring for 
their rigs. After more than a decade on the road, we're 
happy to share what we've learned (some of it the hard 
way).  We hope our experience can help other RVers go 
DIY, saving time & money while experiencing the 
satisfaction of a job well done. 
   Over eleven years of full-time RVing, we can't even 
begin to count the number of times we've hooked up at 
RV parks and seen readings on our voltmeter that are 
way too low.  ………………………………………….. 
   Low voltage can cause valuable electronic equipment 
to draw more amps, or current, which can lead to 
overheating and premature failure.……………………. 
   While low voltage isn't desirable for any equipment, 
the things most vulnerable to damage are devices with 
motors in them, like clothes washers & dryers, 
residential refrigerators and expensive equipment that 
just about every RV uses, such as microwave ovens and 
especially air conditioners.…………………………….. 
   The solution to low voltage is an autoformer. We use 
the name that's synonymous with autoformers: Hughes. 
 

 
http://kidshealth.org/parent/firstaid_safe/outdoor/fireworks.html 

    
With warm weather and family events, the Fourth of 
July can be a fun time with great memories. But before 
your family celebrates, make sure everyone knows about 
fireworks safety. 
   If not handled properly, fireworks can cause burn and 
eye injuries in kids and adults. The best way to protect 
your family is not to use any fireworks at home — 
period. Attend public fireworks displays, and leave the 
lighting to the professionals. 
   Lighting fireworks at home isn't even legal in many 
areas, so if you still want to use them, be sure to check 

https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E2NdhNa-ZTQ
http://kidshealth.org/parent/firstaid_safe/outdoor/fireworks.html


with your local police department first. If they're legal 
where you live, keep these safety tips in mind: 
   Kids should never play with fireworks. Things like 
firecrackers, rockets, and sparklers are just too 
dangerous. If you give kids sparklers, make sure they 
keep them outside and away from the face, clothing, and 
hair. Sparklers can reach 1,800°F (982°C) — hot enough 
to melt gold. 
   Buy only legal fireworks (legal fireworks have a label 
with the manufacturer's name and directions; illegal ones 
are unlabeled), and store them in a cool, dry place. 
Illegal fireworks usually go by the names M-80, M100, 
blockbuster, or quarterpounder. These explosives were 
banned in 1966, but still account for many fireworks 
injuries. 
   Never try to make your own fireworks. 
   Always use fireworks outside and have a bucket of 
water and a hose nearby in case of accidents. 
   Steer clear of others — fireworks have been known to 
backfire or shoot off in the wrong direction. Never throw 
or point fireworks at someone, even in jest. 
   Don't hold fireworks in your hand or have any part of 
your body over them while lighting. Wear some sort of 
eye protection, and avoid carrying fireworks in your 
pocket — the friction could set them off. 
   Point fireworks away from homes, and keep away 
from brush and leaves and flammable substances. The 
National Fire Protection Association estimates that local 
fire departments respond to more 50,000 fires caused by 
fireworks each year. 
   Light one firework at a time (not in glass or metal 
containers), and never relight a dud. 
   Don't allow kids to pick up pieces of fireworks after an 
event. Some may still be ignited and can explode at any 
time. 
   Soak all fireworks in a bucket of water before 
throwing them in the trash can. 
Think about your pet. Animals have sensitive ears and 
can be extremely frightened or stressed on the Fourth of 
July. Keep pets indoors to reduce the risk that they'll run 
loose or get injured. 
   If a child is injured by fireworks, immediately go to a 
doctor or hospital. If an eye injury occurs, don't allow 
your child to touch or rub it, as this may cause even 
more damage. Also, don't flush the eye out with water or 
attempt to put any ointment on it. Instead, cut out the 
bottom of a paper cup, place it around the eye, and 
immediately seek medical attention — your child's 
eyesight may depend on it. If it's a burn, remove clothing 
from the burned area and run cool, not cold, water over 
the burn (do not use ice). Call your doctor immediately. 
Fireworks are meant to be enjoyed, but you'll enjoy them 
much more knowing your family is safe. Take extra 
precautions this Fourth of July and your holiday will be 
a blast! 

 
 

 
 
Fireworks over Houston, July 2014 

 
https://www.google.com/search?q=fireworks+over+houston&biw=1012&bih=499
&tbm=isch&tbo=u&source=univ&sa=X&ei=oYGRVZ_5CYLHsAW5iYD4CQ&ved
=0CCsQsAQ&dpr=1.35#imgrc=cRSHHPiGYGNv7M%3A  

 

We learned this past week that Peggy DeVall has 
sustained a fracture of her neck.  She is in Southeast 
Memorial Hospital.  Her surgery did not go well and her 
doctors are going to have to try again Tuesday, 6-30 to 
fix the fracture.  Charles’ condition has not improved. 

http://kidshealth.org/parent/firstaid_safe/home/fire.html
https://www.google.com/search?q=fireworks+over+houston&biw=1012&bih=499&tbm=isch&tbo=u&source=univ&sa=X&ei=oYGRVZ_5CYLHsAW5iYD4CQ&ved=0CCsQsAQ&dpr=1.35#imgrc=cRSHHPiGYGNv7M%3A
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August 2015
   The Rovin” Texans met at Magnolia RV Park in 
Goodrich on July 11, 2015.  The meeting was called to 
order by President Calvin Waits who also led the group 
in the Pledge of Allegiance. 
   Roll was taken by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley.  
Those in attendance were the Ashcraft”s, Carpenters, 
Craigs, Eubanks, Humphreys, Hunts, Kingsleys,   
Princes, Robbins, Vanns and Waits.   
   Freeman and Joan Douglas, friends of Bill and 

Jeanette Kingsley, was our guest this month.  Also 
visiting, were Mike and Susie Eubank’s grandson, 
Jake Kiver, Phil and Louise Hunts granddaughter 
Sadie and Dennis and Peggy Humphry granddaughter, 
Madeleine.  We really enjoyed having the youngsters 
around; they were such a joy.   
   David and Dee McGallion were voted into our club 
family.   
     Jeanette Kingsley read the minutes from June which 
were approved as read with one correction.  The 
Prince’s 7 years of marriage reported in the last 
newsletter was incorrect; they have been married 12 
years. 
    There was no treasury report due to Elsie and Julia 
not being present. 
    The Princes were host this month and did an 
outstanding job.  The Kingsleys and the Eubanks 
helped out.  Barbara Craig helped out a lot by helping 
make sandwiches, putting out food items, etc.  Bonnie 

thanked all of her helpers. 
   There were no new grand children or great 
grandchildren to brag about. 
   Sunshine Girl, Bonnie Prince, reported she sent cards 
to Jeannie Eiland, Wendell Craig, and Charles and 
Peggy DuVall.  Wendell Craig will be having a 
procedure to hopefully help with his AFib in August.  
Harry Robbins will go back to MD Anderson the 1st. 
week in August for check-ups.  Peggy Duvall  as 
previously reported somehow broke hers neck and she 
had to have rods put in.  Both she and Charles are at 
home.  Louise Hunt reported that Jeannie Eiland is 
getting around a little better; however, she is feeling a 

little down.  She has regressed in walking and will 
receive another month of rehab.  She would love to hear 
from all of us.  Maybe you can give her a call, in fact, 
call someone and make their day! 
   Wagon Master Richard Prince, reported we had 12 
member rigs and one drive in at this campout. 
   On the topic of safety Richard Prince reminded 
everyone of the weight water adds to our RV.  He 
suggests that you carry only what you need and not fill 
up your fresh water tank …unless it is your intention to 
Dry Camp.   
   On new business it was brought up that the Standing 
Rules need to reflect the revised rule on pot luck now 
being done during the summer months. 
   Bonnie Prince also suggested that the members bring 
their own coffee cups to the club house instead of 
Styrofoam cups being provided. 
   Under old business Mike Eubanks talked about the 
non-perishable food items we will bring to each 
campout.  He and Susie will find needed organizations 
to donate it to.  He also said that any member can 
recommend an organization to donate to.  The supplies 
at this campout will be going to an organization in 
Baytown. 
   Bonnie Prince gave the devotional afterwards.  
August Birthdays  

8-05 – Dick Giroux  
8-05 – Pat Walther 
8-26 – Olga Waits 

August Anniversaries   None 
August Camp Out will be at Coushatte RV Park in 
Bellville on August 14-16, 2015.  Host’s for next month 
is the Givens and Humphrys.  Dennis will give the 
devotional. 

 

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


Farm Girl With Superpowers  She lifted the tractor all 
by herself …didn’t she?  By Mary Koeberl Rechenberg 

 
   Sons are a big asset to a farm couple trying to manage 
a multitude of chores.  Unfortunately, my mamma and 
daddy, Rudy and Joe Kranawetter, had to make do with 
four daughters on the small farm where I grew up in 
Cape Girardeau County, Mo.  I was daughter number 
three, born in 1947.   From the time I was little on, I 
realized there is no getting out of work if you live on a 
farm.  At a very young age, I realized that I favored 
outdoor barnyard jobs over the indoor and gardening 
jobs.  With a family of six, plenty of chores filled the 
days of my two older sisters and me, helping with 
laundry, cleaning, cooking, carrying in wood, gathering 
eggs and so on. 
   I made a point to follow my daddy around as much as I 
could, trying to make myself useful.  Handing Daddy 
tools, helping doctor sick calf, changing the sacks on the 
hammer mill when grinding feed, and hooking up the 
wagon behind the tractor were exciting to me and didn’t 
really feel like work.  I’m sure Daddy got tired of my 
endless questions and childish ramblings. 
   My daddy and I became quite a team.  I loved riding 
on the fender of the old Oliver 70 or the red-belly Ford 
tractor.  Eventually he taught me how to drive the 
tractors.  I couldn’t wait for hay-hauling time, when a 
tractor driver was needed to unload bales.  The tractor 
pulled a rope attached to a big four-pronged apparatus 
called a hayfork.  The hayfork hoisted hay up into the 
hot, dusty loft of the barn.  By the time I was 12, Daddy 
had taught me to rake hay into long, thick windrows 
ahead of the baler, and to disc the freshly plowed fields 
at planting time. 
   Since Daddy didn’t have to hire a hand or even a big 
strong son to help him, he had to figure out unique ways 
to do a two-man job.  One such job was changing the 
wheels on the Ford tractor.  Sometimes Daddy needed a 
wider or narrower space between the back wheels of the 
tractor, such as when he was cultivating or planting corn.  
He would have to remove the lug nuts on each back 
wheel, pull the wheel of the axil, turn it around and then 
refasten the lug nuts.  Daddy did not have a big fancy 
jack to lift the tractor. 
   One spring day when I was 10 or 11 years old, around 
1958, I happened to be hanging around the barn, 

pestering my daddy and watched him prepare his 
equipment for field work. 
   I noticed that he had started loosening the lug nuts on 
the back wheels of the Ford tractor.  Then he set up a big 
block of wood that reminded me of a tree stump and a 
bif thick board that looked very heavy.  Daddy pushed 
the wood block up near the back of the tractor and 
placed the heavy board on top and up under the axil of 
the tractor.  He pushed around on the heavy board at 
several places until he found he could lift that side of the 
tractor.  This looked a whole lot like something I had 
studied about in science called lever. 
   To my surprise, Daddy told me to sit on the big board 
at the spot where he had pushed on it, sternly warning, 
“Now sit still!” 
   I sat on the board so still I barely breathed.  Daddy 
pulled the wheel away from the axil and turned it around 
as quickly as he could.  I realized that my weight on the 
big board was all that was holding one side of the tractor 
up off the ground.  How could that be?  I only weighted 
about 85 pounds! 
   Within a few minutes, Daddy had the wheel fastened 
back in place, and we moved to the other back wheel 
and did the procedure all over again. 
   I felt like Superwoman!  At the supper table, Mama 
asked Daddy how he got the wheels changed around by 
himself.  Daddy winked at me and said, “My partner 
helped me.” 
   Mama raised her eyebrows but didn’t say anything.  
I’m sure later that evening, when young ears weren’t 
listening, Mama gave Daddy her opinion about letting 
little girls do such things.  I bragged to my sisters and a 
few of my friends at school that I could lift a tractor all 
by myself.  Of course they thought I was full of hot air.  
I finally broke down and explained what we had done, 
but they still didn’t believe me. 
   Years later, I was teaching science to my elementary 
students and as we studied about simple machines, I told 
the story again about the little girl lifting a tractor.  My 
students didn’t believe me either. 
   I have fond memories of driving the tractor on the 
farm.  Daddy continued to use the little red-belly Ford 
for many years. 
   Helping my Daddy had a way of making me feel good 
about myself.  He allowed me to share his world with 
him.  He never said “This is man’s work. Go help your 
mother.”  He taught me to be willing to meet a 
challenge, and to find satisfaction in doing my best. 
 

Reminder to all… 
Suzie Eubanks sent me email on July 20th to remind me 
to tell everyone: 
 “Would you please put a reminder in newsletter to bring 

non-perishable food items to the next campout. We did 
receive a good amount but need reminders.” 



Record Heat Puts Record Stress on Trees: 

Trees Need to be Watered During Period of 

Extreme Heat    -- Aug 5, 2011 
https://www.texastrees.org/2011/08/05/record-heat-puts-record-stress-on-
trees-trees-need-to-be-watered-during-period-of-extreme-heat/  

   Texas Trees Foundation reminds everyone that the 
record heat and lack of rain means trees are under 
extreme stress and need more water.  Irrigation is needed 
for trees and gardens year-round, but is critical during 
the hot summer months. 
   “Under normal summer conditions, trees and turf 
should be watered three days a week,” said Matt 
Grubisich, Texas Trees Foundation Urban Forester. 
“Because we’ve had so many days of extreme heat and 
drought, it’s crucial to water trees at least that often, 
including deeper watering.” 
   In most cases, it is best to water manually with a hose 
or a soaker hose; water slowly for about an hour in the 
root zone under the tree canopy. Once the area is soaked, 
relocate and repeat watering process until all the root 
zones have been well watered. Be sure to break up the 
watering times, if necessary, to prevent surface runoff.  
If the soil is dry then it is time to water. 
   Trees play an important role in the health of 
communities and create a better quality of life for 
residents and visitors. A regional approach to urban 
forestry programming is being created by the Texas 
Trees Foundation to help mitigate some of the 
environmental challenges of air and water quality and 
the demand for energy.  Trees shading and cooling our 
homes reduces the demand for energy.  Trees sequester 
CO2 and they slow down water runoff.  In addition, 
trees increase property values, shade heat islands 
lowering the ambient air temperatures, increase business 
activity and lower crime.  Trees create healthy and 
beautiful communities. 
   Texas Trees Foundation is a private nonprofit 
dedicated to creating healthy communities by protecting 
and enhancing the urban forest while investing in 
people.”  www.TexasTrees.org 

 

RV Maintenance Tip 

 
 

Using your Generator on the Road 
http://www.gonewiththewynns.com/rv-heating-cooling 

   To rapidly cool the living area on hot days try closing 
all the vents in the bedroom, opening the vents on the 
front A/C along with all the vents in the living area, shut 
the door to the back area of the RV and crank up both 
A/C units.  Having the rear vents closed will force most 
of the cold air into the larger part of the coach and help it 
cool down quickly.  If necessary close all the shades, 
especially if the sun is coming in the driver’s area.  Of 
course you may need to do the “power shuffle” if you’re 
connected to 30a shore power! 

   When driving an RV in the Summer months the heat 
can be a beast!  The built in HVAC for the cab is 
nowhere near strong enough to cool the entire RV, so 
when you’re driving in extreme heat it may be necessary 
to run the generator to power the living area A/C to cool 
down the RV.  I’ve even had RV’ers tell me that running 
the generator to power the roof A/C is more fuel 
efficient than running the cab A/C, although I haven’t 
done any extensive testing of this theory myself.  We 
have driven through the desert a few times in the 
summer and I know it sounds ridiculous but sometimes 
you really need to run both A/C units to survive the heat 
coming in through the giant windshield, this was 
especially an issue with our first 2 Front Engine Diesel 
RVs.  While driving the Excursion in warmer months we 
try and keep the bedroom door closed, and all the rear 
A/C vents closed, because the rear engine diesel leaks a 
lot of heat into the back of the RV.  If we were in a gas 
coach that heat would be up front by our feet, so this is 
where a rear engine diesel comes in handy.  However in 
the winter it’s the opposite 
A few things we’ve learned (the hard way): 
   1. Our first class A RV was 31 feet and only had one 
15,000 BTU A/C unit.  I remember sitting at the lake in 
Dallas, with the temperatures soaring into the triple 
digits…that A/C ran non-stop and the temperature inside 
the RV never cooled below 94 degrees.  One A/C unit is 
not enough to cool a 28’ or larger RV in high temps, you 
need two A/C’s or more! 
   2. If you want to capture the condensation water from 
the A/C unit it is possible to distill the water or at least 

https://www.texastrees.org/2011/08/05/record-heat-puts-record-stress-on-trees-trees-need-to-be-watered-during-period-of-extreme-heat/
https://www.texastrees.org/2011/08/05/record-heat-puts-record-stress-on-trees-trees-need-to-be-watered-during-period-of-extreme-heat/
http://www.texastrees.org/
http://www.gonewiththewynns.com/rv-heating-cooling


kill the bacteria with a Camelbak All-Clear type of 
device.  I am mentioning this because I keep getting 
asked and I’m not sure why, my opinion is if you’re 
running the A/C enough to produce that much water then 
you’re not really worried about conserving energy so 
why bother capturing a few ounces of water? 
   3.  A Tree is your friend!  If you can find a spot by 
even one small tree you can drastically reduce the heat 
inside your RV.  Try to find a tree to block the 
windshield or the driver’s side of the RV, and put out 
your awning to cast as much shade around the RV as 
possible. 
   4.  There is nothing better than driving deep into the 
wild where the views are never ending and the sounds 
are au nat-ur-el!  Plus, it’s usually free (yep the free 
camping part is definitely a bonus)!  Sure there are no 
hook ups (water, electric, cable or sewer), but it doesn’t 
mean you have to live like a heathen.  If you’re trying to 
Wild Camp (Boondoggling or Dry Camping) in hot 
temperatures then you’re in for a real battle!  Trees are 
good for temperatures but bad for solar, this is where a 
portable solar kit may come in handy.   
   5. Do not run the dash A/C when climbing giant hills, 
or mountains, or in the desert…you can overheat the 
engine!  If it’s “Hotter than Hades” and you see a 
mountain in the distance, turn off the cab A/C, crank 
on the generator and run the roof A/C…or you can 
always turn it all off and suffer through. 
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September 2015
   The Rovin” Texans met at Coushatte RV Park in 
Bellville on August 15, 2015. The meeting was called to 
order by President Calvin Waits who also said a prayer 
and led the group in the Pledge of Allegiance. 
   Secretary Jeanette Kingsley called roll.  Members in 
attendance were:  Julia Means, Eubanks, Girouxs, 
Givens, Humphreys, Hunts, Kingsleys, Martines, 
Princes, Robbins, Waits, Wyricks, Johnny Muyers and 
the McGallions.  Our guest this month was the Hunt’s 
granddaughter, Sadie.   
   Jeanette read the minutes of the July campout which 
were approved as read……………………………….  
   Julia Means gave the Treasurer report. 
   The Givens and the Humphreys were the host for the 
August campout  and did an outstanding job.  Thanks 
were also given to the Girouxs for supplying breakfast 
goodies. 
   Sunshine Girl Bonnie Prince reported sending cards to 
Jeannie Eiland, Pat Walther and Wendell Craig.  She 
reported that Jeannie has regressed some and does not 
move around much.  Jeannie would appreciate phone 
calls for our members.   
   Wagon Master Richard Prince reported we had 7 rigs, 
2 live-ins, and 5 drive-ins in attendance.  Next month’s 
campout will be at Rayford Crossing September 11-13, 
2015. 
   On the topic of safety, Richard reminded everyone to 
check their rigs tires and make sure the lug nuts are 
tight.  John Martine related a recent experience with his 
coach batteries and recommended we all be sure to 
check on your batteries and make sure there is water in 
it.  It is best to use distilled water when topping off your 
batteries. 
   Under new business, Julia Means created a form to 
record the donations and acts of good will our club does 
to send to Good Sam.   
   Under old business, Mike Eubanks reminded everyone 
to remember to bring non-perishable items for our 
donation box to each campout.  The Lutheran Church in 
Baytown thanked us for the donation they received.  

Calvin Waits also said that MD Anderson also thanked 
us again for our generosity. 
   Since the Eubanks will not be attending the next two 
campouts they asked for volunteers to collect and give 
out the donations.  The Wyricks agreed to collect them 
in September and the Humphreys agreed to collect them 
in October. 
   The members were also reminded that our secretary 
and treasurer have to send out 2016 dues to the Texas 
Good Sams by Dec. 1st.  We will begin accepting 
membership dues in October.  Please check and make 
sure your expiration date on your Good Sam Card is 
valid. 
   Pot Luck was at 5 p.m. and Dennis Humphrey gave the 
devotional.   
   A motion to adjourn was made by Richard Prince and 
seconded by Lynn Martine.   
 

September Birthdays  
9-01 – Lola Halbert 

9-21 – Olan Halbert 
9-29 – Nell Giroux 

September Anniversaries 

9-07 – Barbara & Wendell Craig 

9-14 – Gail & George Koeninger 
 
September Camp Out will be at Rayford Crossing R.V. 
Park Resort.  Hosting are the Halberts, the Vann’s, the 
Montross’s and the Eilands.  The devotional will be 
given by the Halberts. 

 

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


RV Maintenance Tips: Avoid these 10 Common RV 

Service Mishaps and Make Your Camping Trip 

Picture Perfect.! 
#10  “Rookie mistakes”—this is a catch all for all 
"dumb" things we knew not to do but did anyway.  
Goofs like forgetting to retract the entrance steps, slide 
room, patio awning or TV antenna before pulling out of 
a campsite. Oops!!! 

 
#9  Not showing your holding tanks some love—This 
is not a pretty picture, I know, but a little attention here 
can avoid some unpleasant problems down the road like 
foul odors and false tank readings.  Use the appropriate 
tank chemicals and flush your tanks frequently. Let your 
black tank get about 2/3 full before emptying, then flush 
with plenty of clean water before putting it back in 
service. 
#8  Failure to level your coach when camped—this is 
so simple sometimes we forget to do it.  Without a level 
coach your RV refrigerator may not cool properly and 
slide-out rooms may not open, close or seal correctly. 
Plus for some of us it's downright uncomfortable to feel 
like you might roll out of bed in the middle of the night 
because your RV is not level.  Use boards or leveling 
blocks to level your coach from side to side, and use the 
tongue jack to level front to back.  Be sure to chock your 
wheels, and remember that stabilizer jacks are NOT to 
be used for leveling your coach.   
#7  Snug as a Bug is nice, but remember—many of 
today’s campers are extremely well insulated and 
weather-tight.  While this makes them more energy 
efficient, it is also important to allow for proper 
ventilation. Some of the steps you can take to reduce 
moisture accumulation inside your RV and improve 
indoor air quality include running the exhaust fan and 
opening windows and vents.   
#6 Improperly matching your tow vehicle/towing 
equipment to the load—consult with your dealer about 
your towing needs and proper set up of your hitch 
equipment and tow vehicle.  Know your loaded weight 
and weight distribution and never exceed your rig's 
capabilities. The Trailer Life Annual Towing Guide is 
valuable resource to help you better evaluate your tow 
vehicle's capabilities.  
#5 Bald is not beautiful—when it comes to tires, 
premature or uneven tire wear is frequently a sign of 
improper maintenance.  Check your tire air pressure at 
least monthly and keep your tires (including your spare) 
at the recommended pressure. While you are at it, check 
that your wheel lug nuts are at the correct torque before 
each trip.  Also, don't overload your vehicle; check the 

Tire Information and Loading Label. Here is a link to 
dive deeper into your tires:  
#4 Blowing breakers on shore power—many RVs are 
equipped with 30 amp or less AC circuits.  If you try to 
run your rooftop air conditioner and microwave at the 
same time you may have already exceeded your systems 
electrical capacity.  (Page 46 of the Keystone RV 
owner’s manual contains a handy chart showing typical 
amperage consumption of appliances.)  This video 
explains more about your Keystone RVs DC and AC 
electrical systems.  Take a look. 
#3 Inspect and reseal—after miles of bouncing and 
twisting, days of hot sun, rain and even snow it’s vital to 
inspect your RV seals on a frequent basis. Keystone RV 
suggests you do this every six months or more often 
under extreme conditions. Pay special attention to the 
area between the window frame and sidewall for sealant 
gaps, cracks, shrinkage and reseal as necessary.  Inspect 
corner moldings and other exterior moldings. Inspect the 
slide-out roof, end walls, and sidewalls for sealant gaps 
or shrinkage and reseal as necessary. Another area to 
inspect (recommended interval every 90 days) is your 
roof.  Pay close attention to all seams, joints and 
attachments where sealant is used.  Look for cracks, 
shrinkage and voids.  Your Keystone RV dealer can help 
you with these inspections and recommend the correct 
products to reseal your coach if needed.   
#2 Slide in-slide out—check the roof and rubber seals 
of your slide-out rooms frequently for leaves, pine 
needles, twigs and other debris.  Accumulated dirt can 
interfere with proper slide seal operation allowing water 
to enter into your coach.    
#1  What’s out of sight, usually trouble free, and the 
heartbeat of your camper?—did you guess your  12 
volt “house” battery?  If your house battery(s) are not 
properly charged or defective, you could experience all 
kinds’ intermittent and unexpected problems. Most 12-
volt appliances require a healthy 12-volt system.  For 
example, your RV furnace needs a properly charged 12-
volt battery for the fan to kick on and the igniter to 
light.  Anything less and you could be left cold.   In 
addition, operation of the slide-out rooms in many RVs 
requires a full charged and healthy battery. Check that 
your battery terminals are clean, water level is up to the 
line, and your batteries are changing when you your 
hitched to your tow vehicle or plugged into shore 
power.  
Your RV’s owner’s manual is valuable source of 
information in avoiding many of these service mishaps.  
For a copy of the Keystone RV Owner’s Manual go 
to:  http://bit.ly/14xYBkV 
 
Kitchen wall phone 
   It was the early 1970s, and olive green was the "in" color in 
home decor, so when my folks had a new phone installed, an 
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olive green one was the first choice. 
   It was the only phone in the house, located right in the heart 
of the kitchen on the north wall. The color stood out against 
the yellow-flowered wallpaper, and the cord was just long 
enough that I could stretch it around the kitchen doorway and 
do all my gabbing while seated on the landing of the stairway 
in the living room. 
   That phone was a major focal point for our family. We lived 
in a small town that still had party lines, so we shared our line 
with two neighbors for many years. 
   As if that wasn't challenging enough, my brothers and I 
fought constantly for phone time in the evenings in order to 
chat with our young love interests. I recall the sound as I 
placed my finger in the rotary-dial holes and patiently gave 
the dial a whirl: 5 . . . 3 . . . 2 . . . I still have my first 
"boyfriend's" phone number memorized! 
   But the really unique feature about our phone was that it 
was also a "fire phone." My dad was a volunteer fireman for 
three decades. When anyone in our little town needed the 
services of the fire department or had a medical emergency, 
they dialed the local "fire phone" number that would ring in to 
every fireman's home phone. 
   We knew it was an emergency call coming in because the 
ring was not the traditional intermittent bell; it was one long, 
adrenalin-inducing ring. "Fire phone!" we would yell, and 
then we'd scramble to answer it. 
   We listened silently as the callers frantically expressed their 
needs. My dad would already have his coat and shoes on and 
have his hand on the doorknob when we relayed the 
information to him. Then out the door he would go, jumping 
into his car and speeding off to the fire station four blocks 
away. 
Times have changed, thankfully. Now we usually have more 
than one phone in our homes, 911 services are available, and 
we can even take our phones with us wherever we go. But 
sometimes when I make a phone call on my flat, touch-screen 
cellphone, I miss the whir-r-r-r-r of that olive green rotary 
dial: 5 . . . 3 . . . 2 . . . 

Fort Parker State Park, Texas 
[Official] Youtube 

 
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=zb_j8mLMsHQ  
Fort Parker State Park, east of Waco, is rich in both 
nature and history. The park is the site of a Comanche 
Indian raid that took place in 1836. In the 1930s the 
Civilian Conservation Corps built several park structures 
that still stand today, including Fort Parker Lake, a 
popular fishing spot. The wooded park is a great place 
for hiking, camping and wildlife viewing. For more 
information, visit www.LifesBetterOutside.org. 
 

Fall Foliage in Texas State  
https://tpwd.texas.gov/spdest/parkinfo/seasonal/foliage/  

Each year, Texas State Parks offer some of the best 
places to view spectacular Texas fall foliage. Across the 
state, you can see autumn’s annual display of dazzling 
color - from the legendary Bigtooth maple trees at Lost 
Maples State Natural Area in the Hill Country, to the 
shades of red and gold of sweetgum and oak amidst the 
famous Pineywoods of East Texas at Daingerfield, Lake 
Bob Sandlin, and Cooper Lake State Parks. An even 
better secret are the lofty cottonwoods, which turn a 
brilliant yellow during fall at Caprock Canyons and Palo 
Duro Canyon State Parks in the Panhandle and Davis 
Mountains State Park in far West Texas.  
Numerous other parks also have great fall views, and in 
Texas, autumn represents some of the best weather of 
the year. So no matter where you are in Texas, some 
beautiful scenery awaits in a state park near you. 

Daddy Vs. the Colonel 
He was bound and determined to duplicate that secret recipe.  
By Minnie Knych 
   During my childhood in the 1950s, I learned many lessons 
from my parents. One of my favorite memories and most 
important lessons was the time my father decided to compete 
with Colonel Sanders.  …………………………………….                 
   I was 8 years old, and my daddy was stronger than 
Superman, taller than John Wayne and smarter than Mr. 
Wizard. He could do anything: fix a broken bicycle chain, 
repair a shelf, get the ancient Ford to start on a chilly winter 
morning. There was only one thing that he didn't try and 
couldn't do. That one thing was cooking. 
   Like most fathers of that time, he was at work all day and 
came home just in time for supper. Mama was the 
homemaker in our family and ruled the kitchen, preparing all 
the meals. My father was the breadwinner who had learned 
how to make coffee and the occasional sandwich but, other 
than that, was pretty much lost in the kitchen. In fact, he 
rarely set foot in the kitchen. 
   The one exception to that kitchen rule was on Sundays. 
Sunday was the day we ate the large meal at midday and a 
light meal in the evening. The midday meal on Sunday was 
called "dinner" instead of "lunch." Every Sunday, my mother 
took all the older children to church while Daddy stayed 
home with the baby and toddlers. It was his job to put a 
casserole that Mama had prepared on Saturday into the oven 
at the right time so we could have a sit-down Sunday dinner. 
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   This comfortable arrangement changed abruptly after a 
family trip to visit relatives in Nashville. When we arrived at 
the grandparents' house for a family reunion, we were 
introduced to Kentucky Fried Chicken, brought by one of the 
aunts. Bless her heart, Aunt Bernice was not from the South. 
So how could she know the unwritten Southern rule that 
family potlucks were meant to show off your best homemade 
recipe? 
   Sundays were changed forever after Daddy had that first 
taste of Colonel Sanders' famous chicken. We all liked it, but 
Daddy became obsessed with those 11 secret herbs and spices 
that the Colonel bragged about in the advertisements. 
   After that fateful day, the new custom for Sundays meant 
we would have fried chicken for our midday dinner. Daddy 
had a mission to duplicate the combination of herbs and 
spices, and that crispy goodness of the Colonel's Kentucky 
Fried Chicken.  ………………………………………………. 
   The first few Sundays were difficult. I remember coming 
into the house to the sight of the youngest baby, Helen, in her 
walker, careening around the kitchen and knocking against 
the cupboards and kitchen table. Toddler Frances was perched 
on a towel laid over the canisters so that she could hand 
Daddy the required spices upon demand. "Now, hand me the 
one with the green cap," he would say. Colored spice caps -- 
that's how Frances learned to recognize colors before she 
went to kindergarten.  …………………………………….. 
   Those first few Sundays, Mama lamented that she might 
never be able to use her big cast-iron skillet again. However, 
by the third or fourth Sunday, the prospects for Daddy's 
mission became more promising. He never made the same 
mistakes twice. There were, however, plenty of other 
mistakes to be made.  ……………………………………….. 
   Daddy was a surveyor and engineer, so he had a methodical 
mind. He kept a spiral-bound notebook about his quest for the 
secret of Colonel Sanders' recipe. Each page had a date and a 
list of ingredients, and then notes at the bottom about changes 
for the next week. There were notations like "Less oregano" 
and "Maybe paprika?" Once he just put a big X over the 
whole page.   ………………………………………………. 
   His kitchen science experiments varied. One Sunday, the 
fried chicken looked like the corn dogs from the county fair, 
only puffier. It was impossible to tell a leg from a thigh 
because the pieces were enshrined in thick, cakelike dough 
that gave them all a similar shape. In fact, the glutinous crust 
was so thick and soft that most of us peeled it off and left a lot 
of it on our plates -- until my brother Mike tore off a piece 
and asked for the butter and honey so he could eat it like a 
biscuit. It wasn't so bad with a bit of honey or jam. 
   Another time, the crust didn't stick well, and there was more 
crust left in the frying pan than on the soggy chicken. 
   No mistake discouraged Daddy. He kept trying, Sunday 
after Sunday. A lot of chickens were sacrificed and consumed 
on the altar of his scientific experiments. Sometimes his fried 
chicken was delicious, and sometimes it was soggy and 
mediocre. On rare occasions it was downright awful. 
Although he persisted in trying, he was never able to 
duplicate the Colonel's recipe……………………………… 
   However, there were lessons to be learned from all his 
effort. Sometimes mistakes can turn into something really 
good. Most of the time, there were few leftovers of his great 

fried chicken experiments. On the ride home from church, we 
would speculate what the chicken would be like this time. 
   At the table, he served up his chicken and waited for the 
verdict from the jury gathered around, forks at the ready. It 
was Daddy's experiment, but the project was a family affair. 
   The other lesson is that persistence really does pay off. 
Daddy finally became comfortable with his own choices of 
herbs and spices, and eventually we all looked forward to his 
fried chicken. I think the most he ever used were nine spices, 
counting salt and pepper.  …………………………………. 
   It's possible that family loyalty gave Daddy the home-field 
advantage, but in the end, we all agreed that Daddy's 
Tennessee Fried Chicken was every bit as good as or better 
than the Colonel's Kentucky Fried Chicken. Even after we 
had all grown up and had our own families, Daddy was often 
asked to fry up a mess of chicken for any family gathering. 
   This series of experiments took place over a period of only 
a year or so. By the time I was 10 years old, I realized that 
even Daddy could not solve every problem, but he would 
never give up trying. It was a good lesson: Sometimes 
something better can come from a mistake, as long as you 
persist. 
   There have been times in my life when I have failed. 
Sometimes failures seem like the end of the world. But the 
memory of Daddy's grand fried chicken experiments taught 
me that we must always find a way to learn from mistakes 
and persist. That lesson has brought me satisfaction in both 
relationships and in my career path.  
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October 2015
   The Rovin” Texans met at Rayford Crossing RV 

Resort in Spring on September 12, 2015. The meeting 
was called to order by President Calvin Waits who also 
said a prayer and led the group in the Pledge of 
Allegiance. 
   Roll was taken by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley.  
Members in attendance were: Richard Bauman and Julia 
Means, Wendell and Barbara Craig, Olan and Lola 
Halbert, Phil and Louise Hunt, Bill and Jeanette 
Kingsley, Jim and Gloria Montross, Harry and Barbara 
Robbins, Dennis and Sandra Vann, Calvin and Olga 
Waits, Ron and Jeanie Wyrick and David and Dee 
McGallion.  Our guest this month was Freeman and Joan 
Douglas. 
   Since this was their 2nd visit they will be voted on for 
membership next month. 
   Dick and Nell Giroux visited with us but were unable 
to be in time for the meeting.  Sallie Craig also visited 
with us on Saturday afternoon. 
   Jeanette read the minutes of the August campout 
which were approved with one correction.  The dates for 
the September campout were not correct. 
   There was no Treasurer report. 
   The Vann’s, the Halbert’s, the Montross, and Don 
Eiland were host and did an outstanding job. 
   There was no Sunshine Girl report but Harry Robbins 
reported the he had visited with Charles DuVall and 
found that he was back in a nursing home and was not 
doing well.  Harry also told us that he himself had been 
having some heart issues, but with new meds seemed to 
be doing ok.  Don Eiland gave us an update on Jeanie 
who he said was not doing well at all. We need to keep 
them all in our prayers.  If you have time, drop them a 
card in the mail. 
   Wendell and Barbara Craig reported the addition of a 
step grandson to their family.  Harry and Barbara 
Robbins also reported the addition of a great grandbaby 
to their family.  
   In the absence of Richard Prince, Jeanette Kingsley 
gave the Wagon Masters report.  We had 8 member rigs, 

1 guest rig, and 3 drive in’s.  Next months campout will 
be at Coushatte RV Park October 9-11, 2015. 
   Under Committee reports, a nominating committee, 
consisting of Calvin Waits, Jeanette Kingsley and 
Wendell Craig, was formed to present a slate of 
candidates to the membership at the October meeting.  
Elections shall be held in November with the new 
officers taking office on Jan. 1st. 
   Under old business Julia Means reminded everyone 
about the form she created to record donations and acts 
of good will to Good Sam.  Thanks were given to the 
Halbert’s and Richard Bauman on the charitable work 
they do. 
   Pot luck was at 5 pm and Olan and Lola gave a 
wonderful devotional at 6 pm. 
   A motion to adjourn was made by Jim Montross and 
seconded by Richard Bauman.    
 

October Birthdays  
10-17 – Suzie Eubanks 
10-19—Jeanne Wyrick 
10-26—Wayne Givens 

10-27 – Peggy DuVall 
 

October Anniversaries 

10-23 – Pat & Dick Walther 
 

October Camp Out will be at Coushatte RV Ranch. 
Hosting host are The Craig’s and the Harvey’s. 
 
 

 
Remember to bring food donations to the campout to 

be donated to an area Food Pantry. 

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


RV Maintenance Tips:  

 

HOW TO: Maintain & Equalize RV 
Batteries  
RVgeeks  
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a2LQc2Z_aDc  
  Professional battery hydrometers are not expensive! 
  We demonstrate how to properly service, maintain and 
equalize the 6-volt deep-cycle golf cart batteries in an 
RV. 
  The "house" batteries are one of the most 
misunderstood systems on any RV. The proper care and 
maintenance of your battery bank will help it perform 
better and last longer………………………………….. 
  Flooded, lead-acid batteries are the most common type 
of battery used in an RV. Keeping them clean and the 
water level correct should be part of your routine 
maintenance. 
  During the normal operating process, the batteries 
discharge and re-charge over and over again. This can 
cause sulfation, which is the process of sulfates in the 
electrolyte (acid) coming out of suspension (suspended 
in the liquid electrolyte) and attaching to the lead plates 
instead. 
  Equalizing the batteries solves this problem by 
"boiling" the batteries at higher voltage to break the 
sulfate loose from the lead plates, and putting it back 
into suspension, where it belongs. 
 

Park Pick: Bison on the Caprock 

Caprock Canyons State Park offers a home on the 

range for the state herd.   By Le'Ann Pigg 

  Crossing the threshold into the park, you rattle across a 
cattle guard, the first hint that you are entering a 
different kind of place, with a glimpse into the past. 
Here lies the prairie land of Caprock Canyons State 
Park, home of the official bison herd of Texas.  
  These bison are the direct descendants of the herd 
started by pioneer ranchers Charles and Mary Ann 
Goodnight in 1878 to help save the species. The herd is 
one of five foundation herds, from which all bison in 
North America stem. The Great Plains were once home 
to an estimated 30 million to 60 million bison, but after 

the great slaughter of the late 1800s, fewer than 1,000 of 
these magnificent animals remained.  
The present state of the species is much better, and the 
herd at Caprock is thriving. With several thousand acres 
to roam, this last-known vestige of native Texas bison 
has grown in numbers, and its future looks bright.  

 
  Currently, Caprock Canyons State Park is working 
toward restoring the prairie homeland of the bison to 
what it once was historically. 
  While it will take many years to re-establish the prairie, 
various prairie grasses, plants and wildlife have made a 
comeback and have once again taken on their unique 
roles in the ecosystem. Perhaps future generations of 
Texas children will be able to know these prairies the 
same way that children did in the past. 
  The bison’s unique relationship with humans goes back 
thousands of years at Caprock Canyons. With the 
discovery of Folsom projectile points and tools found in 
association with ancient bison bones, the Lake Theo 
Folsom Bison Kill Site at the park became one of the 
most important archeological sites in the study of 
human-bison interactions. This 10,000-year-old 
archeological site yielded valuable information about 
Paleo-Indian culture and the methods used to hunt a 
now-extinct form of bison known as Bison antiquus. 
Bison leg and jaw bones were found in a manmade 
circular pattern at the site, illustrating the sacred, long-
standing relationship between man and beast. The bones 
are on display at the Panhandle-Plains Historical 
Museum in Canyon. 

 
  Following along the 5-mile paved road through the 
park, you find yourself in a geologist’s paradise, with 
250 million years of geological formations greeting you 

https://www.youtube.com/channel/UC2EOriLgUuwQn-uCHl58m_Q
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=a2LQc2Z_aDc


amid a 1,000-foot drop in elevation as you make your 
way down into the canyons. The rock layers tell the 
story of an ancient sea and later an ecosystem 
reminiscent of the Amazon of today. The layers are 
“capped” or topped off with a white layer, and the icing 
on this scenic, geological cake gives the area its name — 
Caprock. 
  Perhaps the greatest allure of the park is its ability to 
take visitors back in time. Although history is a 
remembrance of past events, the unique elements that 
make up Caprock Canyons State Park make you feel that 
history is still alive. And, in its own way, it still is alive 
here in the Texas Panhandle. 
  For more information, visit www.texasstateparks.org or 
call (806) 455-1492.  Caprock Canyons State Park is 
located 3 miles north of Quitaque on Ranch Road 1065. 

 

 

 

 
     38th Annual Scarecrow Festival 

 
Oct. 10 and 11, 2015 
9 - 6 Saturday 
9 - 5 Sunday 

 

 

No admission fee. 
There is a $5 parking fee. 
Parking located on FM 1155, north of Hwy. 290 and 
FM 1155 intersection. 

NO STREET PARKING ALLOWED 

   The Festival boasts more than 250 juried exhibitors 
(home décor, gardening, artists, craftsmen, jewelry, 
clothing, etc.), delicious country-style food, live 
entertainment and music, and tours of the historic 
community. A special Children’s Activity Corner 
provides pony rides, a petting zoo, face painting, barrel 
train and more. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 

 
Is it just my imagination or do we have a lot 

more relatives now that we are throwing a 

tailgate party 

 

 

http://www.texasstateparks.org/
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November 2015
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV Park on 
October 10, 2015.   The meeting was called to order 
by President Calvin Waits who also said a prayer 
and led the group in the Pledge of Allegiances. 
   Roll was taken by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley.  
Members in attendance were:  Wendell & Barbara 

Craig, Dick & Nell Giroux, Wayne & Elsie 

Givens, Olan & Lola Halbert, Robert & Pam 

Harvey, Dennis & Peggy Humphrey, Bill and 

Jeanette Kingsley, John Martine, James & 

Gloria Montross, Richard & Bonnie Prince, 

Calvin & Olga Waits, Ron & Jeanie Wyrick, and 
Johnny Muyers.  Freeman and Joan Douglas and 
Madeleine Humphrey were our guests.  A vote for 
membership for the Douglas’s was taken after the 
meeting.  They will be notified by mail of the 
results. 
   Jeanette read the Minutes of the Sept. meeting 
and was approved as read.   
   Treasurer Elsie Givens gave Treasurer’s Report.  
She advised 2016 dues are due by October 31, 2015.  
If you have not yet paid, please send $13.00 to Elsie 

Givens before that date. 
   The Craig’s and the Harvey’s were the host for 
this campout and did a great job.  Thanks go to Dick 

Giroux for the donuts and goodies he provided for 
the meeting. 
   Sunshine Girl Bonnie Prince sent cards to the 
Charles and Peggy  DuValls and to Jeanie Eiland.  
She reminded everyone to let her know of anyone in 
need of a card. 
   There were no new grandchildren or great 
grandchildren to report for this month.   
   Wagon Master Richard Prince, reported we had 
9 member rigs, 1 guest rig, 2 drive-ins and 2 live-
ins.  At the time of the meeting, the Wagon Master 
had us all going to Artesian RV in November but 

there has been a change.  Richard Prince sent out 

a notification on 10-24-15 stating the November 

Campout will be Colorado Landing RV Park in 

LaGrange.  
   Under committee reports Jeanette reported the 
slate of officers for 2016.  They are: 

President:    Richard Bauman 
1st Vice:    Wendell Craig 
2nd Vice:    Calvin Waits 
Secretary:    Jeanette Kingsley 
Treasurer:    Julia Means 
Asst. Treasurer:   Elsie Givens 
Wagon Master:   Dennis Humphrey 
Asst. Wagon Master:  Ron Wyrick 

  We will be vote on at the November meeting and 
new officers will take office on Jan. 1, 2016. 
   Volunteer Positions:   

Sunshine Girl:  Peggy Humphrey 
Newsletter Editor:  John Martine 
Directory:  Olan Halbert 
Memorial Board:  Wendell Craig 
Web Master:  Bill Kingsley 

   On the topic of safety, Richard Prince reminded 
everyone about checking air pressure in your tires.  
Dennis Humphrey reminded us to also check the 
tire stems.  Bill Kingsley reminded us to also watch 
entry ramps on the freeway when traveling as he 
and Jeanette had a very close call when a driver 
hauling half of a mobile home came very, very close 
to hitting them on their way home from Tennessee. 
   Under old business Bill Kingsley made a motion 
to change the bank we are using from Amegy Bank 
to Wells Fargo bank as this will be easier for our 
Treasurer and Asst. Treasures to conduct business 
since there is a Wells Fargo Bank in Sealy and 
Bellville.  

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


   Under New business we discussed our Christmas 
campout in December and people volunteered to do 
the following:  Jeanette Kingsley & Barbara 

Craig will do the Silent Auction, Elsie Givens and 

Pam Harvey will do the ornaments, Wendell Craig 
will do bean bag baseball, Jeanette & Bill will do 
Trivia, Calvin & Olga Waits will do card bingo 
and Gloria and Elsie will be in charge of our 
catered meal.  Hopefully we will have the cost info 
on the meal by next month’s campout. 
   Jeanette reminded everyone what to bring to the 
campout.  One wrapped gift to give out as prizes for 
the game winners, one unwrapped gift to put in the 
silent auction, one ornament each if you want to 
participate in the ornament exchange, and Christmas 
cards if you want to exchange cards with other 
members. 
   Pot Luck was at 5 pm and Wendell Craig gave 
the devotional shortly after that. 

November Birthdays  
11-06 – Sandra Vann 
11-08 – Pat Bumpus 
11-17—Jeanette Kingsley 
11-17—Bill Kingsley 
11-27—George Koeninger 
11-28 – Elsie Givens 

11-28 – Richard Bauman 

November Anniversaries 
11-25 – Dennis & Linda Rondeau  -44 yrs 

November Camp Out Colorado Landing RV 
Park in LaGrange.  November 13, 14 and 15th. The 
address of the park is 64 Bluff View Ct, La Grange, 
TX 78945 Telephone : (979) 968-9465  
November Host are the Bumpas’, the Martines, 
and if possible, the Walther’s. 

 
Remember to bring food donations to the 

campout to be donated to an area Food Pantry. 

 
Lee Harmon Brown (1927-2015) 

   Lee Brown was born March 8, 1927. He passed 
away peacefully at on October 26, 2015, after a 
courageous 4 year battle with cancer. Lee was born 
in Fredericksburg, Texas and raised in San Saba. He 
graduated from San Saba High School. He worked 
for Southwestern Bell and retired after 35 years of 
service. Lee was the ninth of thirteen children born 
to the late Edward and Lydia Brown, and beloved 
husband of the late XL (Brownie) Brown, for 55 
years. A visitation will be held at Magnolia Funeral 
Home on Wednesday, October 28 from 5:30 - 8:00 
pm. The Funeral service will be held at Magnolia 
United Methodist Church on Thursday, October 29 
at 10:00am. Burial follow services.  

RV Maintenance Tips:  

How To Degrease And Clean Your RV With 
WD-40  Our RV was covered in engine oil. Now 
what? 
   Got road grime, bugs or engine oil on your RV? 
Here's an easy way to skip expensive RV wash 
products and clean your RV with WD-40. 

 
   Later that day, a helpful online RVer friend told us 
that you can remove grease from your RV 
with WD-40®. 
This inexpensive product will clean your RV. 
   The WD-40® Multi-Use Product was invented 
over 60 years ago. WD-40 – which stands for Water 
Displacement perfected on the 40th try – was 
created as a rust-prevention solvent and degreaser 
for use in the aerospace industry. But it’s not really 
a degreaser. The company says WD-40 is “a unique, 
special blend of lubricants. The product’s 
formulation also contains anti-corrosion agents and 



ingredients for penetration, water displacement and 
soil removal.” 
   The RVer assured me that WD-40 would not harm 
our RV’s gel coat or fiberglass surface. Although 
the WD-40 website will not tell you what’s in their 
proprietary product, they will tell you that it does 
not contain silicone, kerosene, water, graphite, or 
chlorofluorocarbons (CFCs). Since other RVers say 
you can clean your RV with WD-40, we took their 
word for it and gave it a whirl. 
   Test WD-40 on a small area first. 

 
   My inner skeptic prevented me from spraying the 
entire rig with WD-40 before testing it, but in reality 
I probably could have done that and the RV 
fiberglass would have been fine. Always use caution 
however, and test WD-40 on a small area first. 
   First I sprayed it on a cotton cloth then rubbed in 
one small area. Right before my eyes, I watched 
WD-40 literally erase the grease on the plastic 
molding trim. Impressive! Next I soaped up the area 
with RV wash, then quickly rinsed the WD-40 from 
the RV, which was cleaner than before. 
   On certain fixtures and surfaces WD-40 failed to 
perform. These areas were made of porous materials 
that proved impossible to clean with even the best 
RV degreaser solvents. 
   Point to remember:  Degreasers will often remove 
wax, so be prepared to wax your unit. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

North Franklin Peak Trail 

   Are you ready for a challenge? Well, here it is: the 
8-mile North Franklin Peak Trail at Franklin 
Mountains State Park. With a more than 2,000-foot 

elevation gain, your heart will be pumping on this 
amazing trek! 
North Franklin Mountain (or North Franklin Peak) is a 
mountain in the Franklin Mountains of El Paso, Texas, 
located in the Southwestern United States. North 
Franklin, at 7,192 feet (2,192 m), is the highest point in 
El Paso, and the 27th-highest mountain in the state of 
Texas.[2] Surrounded by a state park and with a 
maintained trail leading to its summit, the mountain is a 
popular hiking destination. 
   You begin on a gradual incline over scree and 
rubble; as you hike, listen for mule deer dislodging 
rocks. Next, you transition to a steady climb over 
loose rubble along an old jeep road to Mundy's Gap. 
From this point, the trail meanders up and across the 
ridgeline to the highest peak in the park, North 
Franklin Peak. Here your hard work pays off, with a 
360-degree view of Mexico, El Paso and New 
Mexico. Take a peek at the park in this video.  

   Want more hiking choices? You’re in luck. At 
24,000 acres, this park contains over 100 miles of 
multi-use trails. It’s the largest urban wilderness 
park in the continental United States and contains an 
entire Chihuahuan desert mountain range within the 
city limits of El Paso. 

The Great Depression Christmas 
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/featured_story.php  

   It was a simple celebration that was more than enough.       
By Arlene Lila 

 
   My twin sister, Kathleen and I often recall our days as 
children in the early 1940s, during the Great Depression. 
Preparing for our winter holiday at our home in Skokie, 
Ill., is a pleasant memory. 
   The first hint of the coming season is the purchase of 
our Advent wreath. It consists of a ring of evergreens 
with four candles on it. Each evening as the family sits 

http://www.amazon.com/gp/product/B000JCGU8U/ref=as_li_tl?ie=UTF8&camp=1789&creative=390957&creativeASIN=B000JCGU8U&linkCode=as2&tag=7hg55aq2s58-20&linkId=6GESCQG2Q74YYEN4
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Franklin_Mountains_(Texas)
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/El_Paso,_Texas
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/North_Franklin_Mountain#cite_note-aroof-2
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Franklin_Mountains_State_Park
http://links.govdelivery.com/track?type=click&enid=ZWFzPTEmbWFpbGluZ2lkPTIwMTUwOTA5LjQ4OTA1NTcxJm1lc3NhZ2VpZD1NREItUFJELUJVTC0yMDE1MDkwOS40ODkwNTU3MSZkYXRhYmFzZWlkPTEwMDEmc2VyaWFsPTE3MTg1MjQzJmVtYWlsaWQ9am9obm1hcnRpbmUxOTQ4QGdtYWlsLmNvbSZ1c2VyaWQ9am9obm1hcnRpbmUxOTQ4QGdtYWlsLmNvbSZmbD0mZXh0cmE9TXVsdGl2YXJpYXRlSWQ9JiYm&&&128&&&https://youtu.be/zjRYDItS1d0
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/featured_story.php


down to supper, our dad lights a candle, which remains 
lit during the meal. The first one flames up four weeks 
before Christmas Day. Another candle is lit as each 
week passes. Our eyes light up just as each candle does. 
Anticipation grows each week as special prayers are said 
before our meal in preparation for the celebration to 
come. 
   A week before Christmas Day, we test the strings of 
lights that are to adorn our tree. I remember trudging 
through the snow on our way home from school, eager 
to get inside the warm kitchen to remind Mom that this 
is the day to test lights. 
"Go up to the attic and bring down the boxes," she says 
to our delight. I wonder, now that we are in our senior 
years, why this simple task brought so much joy. 
   As we plug each string of lights into the electrical 
socket, we test each tiny bulb to make sure not one is 
burned out. Seeing all the colored lights reflecting on 
our white kitchen walls is magical to our young eyes. 
   Attending midnight Mass on Christmas Eve is a 
special tradition for all of us, including aunts, uncles and 
cousins. Grandparents are willing to stay at home with 
the younger children. For us older ones in school, being 
allowed to stay up late is a treat that comes once a year. 
Stomping our boots to shake off the snow, we enter the 
church. The scent of evergreen branches and candle wax 
meets us inside. The first decoration I notice is the 
nativity set at the front, near the altar. Gazing at the 
delicate figurines fills our minds with good thoughts, 
especially of baby Jesus, the reason for our season. 
   On Christmas morning, the excitement grows as Mom 
makes sure we eat a good breakfast before allowing us 
to run to the living room to see the Christmas tree. It is 
decked out with colored lights and ornaments. "Just look 
at it!" we call to one another. 
   Times are hard, and money is scarce. Each person in 
our family receives one gift. It is most often a "practical" 
present such as a pair of socks or new mittens. Along 
with our presents, my sister and I receive an apple, an 
orange, nuts in their shells and hard candy. We jump up 
and down in our excitement. 
   On this day, Mom sets out her best china and cutlery. 
At noon we enjoy the roast turkey with all the 
trimmings. Every year, Mom makes special dishes to go 
with our meal. I'll never forget her traditional orange-
pineapple Jell-O mold and baked acorn squash with 
melted butter and brown sugar. 
   Because of food rationing during World War II, we 
seldom ate meat. That's why our Christmas turkey is a 
treat that will not soon be forgotten. 
   Few families can afford entertainment during these 
days, but we always find fun things to do. Even though 
gas is also rationed, Dad drives us during the Christmas 
evenings to view the town's Christmas lights and 
decorations. Our eyes open wide with delight as we 

slowly pass each house. 
   If I could spend one Christmas in my life over again, it 
would be a day during the Depression. We received few 
gifts, but the family closeness and the love we shared is 
of greater value than anything we could wish for. 

 

   

     

 
 

 

Wishing everyone a joyous and blessed 

Thanksgiving 
 



   
GOOD SAM CLUBS 

AREA 12 
ROVIN’ TEXANS CHAPTER 

NEWSLETTER 
www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com 

 PRESIDENT  

 1st V-P 
 2nd V-P
 SECRETARY 
 TREASURER 
 Asst. TREAS. 

CALVIN WAITS 
RICHARD BAUMAN 
RON WYRICK  
JEANETTE KINGSLEY 
ELSIE GIVENS 
JULIA MEANS 

281.484.1219 
281.216.8164 
281.488.1153 
281.384.3839 
979.417.3046 
832.434.0659 

WAGON MASTER 
Asst. WGN MASTER 
SUNSHINE GIRL               
HOSTESS CALENDAR 
NEWSLETTER 
 

RICHARD PRINCE 
DENNIS HUMPHREY 
BONNIE PRINCE 
BONNIE PRINCE 
JOHN MARTINE 
  

281.534.2756 
281.479.9836 
281.534.2756 
281.534.2756 
979.865.2075

December 2015
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Colorado Landing RV Park 
November 14, 2015. 

 
  Roll was taken by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley.  Those 
in attendance were: Ashcrafts, Bauman & Means, 

Douglas, Eubanks, Givens, Harveys, Humphreys, 

Kingsleys, Koeningers, Martines, Montross, Princes, 
Waits, Wyricks and the McGallions  We were also 
pleased to welcome our newest members, Freeman & 

Joan Douglas who were voted in at last month’s 

campout.  .  Our guests this 
month were Robert and Pam Lund.   

  
We enjoyed having them with us. 
Jeanette read the minutes from the Oct. meeting which 
were approved as read with one exception.  …Susie 

Eubanks birthday is Oct. 17th not the 27th. 

   Treasurer Elsie Givens presented the Treasures 
Report. She recently issued a check for our annual Good 
Sam dues to Alice Barnett, were due around November 
1st.   
   Sunshine Girl Bonnie Prince did not send any cards 
this month.  We did, however, hear that Jeannie Eiland 
and Charles DuVall are not doing well.  Wendell Craig 
is still having issues and has Doctor appointments this 
coming week.  Johnny Muyers is going through 
aggressive pulmonary treatments and Maxine 

Carpenter fell and broke her leg.  Please keep them all 
in your prayers.  We were also saddened by the loss of 
one of our past members, Lee Brown.  Our prayers are 
with his family.  John Martine reported that he had 
talked to Hilda Wiederhold and found that she was very 
lonely and could use phone calls or visits form any of us. 
   A birthday not included in last newsletter: Dee 

McGallion 11/21 
   There were no new grandchildren or great 
grandchildren reported. 
Wagon Master, Richard Prince, reported we had 14 
member rigs and 1 guest rig in attendance.  Richard 

Bauman and Julia Means drove in.  REMINDE: please 
let the Wagon Master know if you are in need of a 
handicap parking space before the campouts.  
   The only safety topic was to remember to keep a close 
eye on the tires on your rig. 
   Under Committee reports the club voted in the slate of 
officers for the upcoming year.  They are:  
President:  Richard Bauman  
1st Vice President: Wendell Craig  
2nd. Vice President:  Calvin Waits  
Secretary:  Jeanette Kingsley  
Treasurer:  Julia Means  
Asst. Treasurer:  Elsie Givens  
Wagon Master:  Dennis Humphrey  
Asst. Wagon Master:  Ron Wyrick 
Under new business Gloria Montross went over our 
catered meal for our December Christmas campout.  
Elsie Givens collected the $11.25 per plate fee after the 
meeting. Lynn Martine talked about decorating the 

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


tables for our Christmas Dinner and invited anyone who 
wanted to participate to do so. 
   Host for the Colorado Landing campout were the 
Martines, the Bumpus and the Koeningers.  The 
Bumpus were unable to attend and sent the food with 
Richard and Bonnie Prince who were gracious enough 
to step in for them.  They all did a great job.  Lynn 

Martine gave the devotional after Pot Luck on Saturday. 
   We are all host for next month’s campout. 
Robert Harvey made a motion to adjourn and Richard 

Prince 2nd the motion.  
Elsie Givens has asked we send out another reminder 
about paying for Christmas Dinner before the end of 
November. Each plate is $11.25  
If you can't attend Christmas Camp-out, e-mail or call 
and let her know that you can't attend. We have to have 
out final count for the caterer by December 1st. 
December Birthday  
12-03--Mike Eubanks 
12-25– Our Lord & Savior’s 
December Anniversaries  
12-16 – Phil & Louise Hunt   47 years  
12-20 – Don & Jeanne Eiland  60 years  
12-20 – Harry & Barbara Robbins  61 years  
December Camp Out  
Our next campout is at Coushatte RV– Bellville, TX  
December 11, 12 & 13  
December Host & Hostesses: EVERYONE  
December devotional will be led by Lola and Olan 

Halbert.  

 
Food donations to the campout will be donated to an 
area Food Pantry. 
This is a reprint of an email Calvin & Olga sent 

recently… 
   Some of the new members asked about how many 
gifts to bring to the camp-out. 
   Olga & I bring two white elephant (wrapped) gifts for 
the game winners. 
   We bring two unwrapped (nice) gifts for the Silent 
Auction. Each member is required to only bring one gift 
for Silent Auction, but more gifts we have, more money 
we make from the tickets for the chapter. It's up to each 
member how many gifts to bring, but not more than two. 

   Christmas Tree Ornament is optional. If you bring one, 
you get one. If y'all bring two, you get two back.  
    Christmas Cards are optional also. There will be a 
card pocket holder on the wall with all members name 
on a pocket for the cards. (No Stamps are needed). 
Christmas Table Decorations will be made on Thursday 
afternoon and Friday morning before our Christmas 
Diner by any all who wish to help.  We need pine cones, 
sweet gum balls, holly and such to paint and use.  We 
will have spray paint and spray snow available but if you 
have some and want to bring it, that would be great 
(gold, silver, red, glitter).  If you have battery operated 
tea lights, those would be nice as well.  We had lots of 
fun and fellowship last year while making the 
decorations and the tables were beautiful.  Hope to have 
even more enthusiasm and fellowship this year. 

Decorate your motorhome for the holidays 
By Peggi McDonaldhttp://www.fmca.com/join-family-motor-coach-

association/stories/2922-decorate-your-motorhome-for-the-

holidays.html?tmpl=component&page= 
Tis the holiday season, and you plan to go motor 
homing. It’s exciting to experience a change of scenery, 
perhaps warmer scenery, this time of year. But what 
about the beautiful tree and decorations that usually 
adorn your home? It’s not easy leaving behind the 
holiday traditions you've learned to love. 

You don't have to. It's so 
easy to transform your home 
on wheels into a Christmas 
wonderland. Nothing can 
compare to the enjoyment of 
holiday decorating dressed in 
shorts and Ts while basking 
in warm sunshine.  

Snowbird RV Parks in the sunny south decorate big-time 
for the holidays. They string lights and add angels, 
inflatable snowmen, animated Santas and so much more. 
Many RVers put in a similar effort. 
If you’re a Christmas decorating junkie like me, it's one 
of the most fantastic seasons. I love rolling out all the 
stops so much so that I've won contests for the best 
decorated motorhome.  
My husband, John, and I devote two of our smaller 
storage pods in our Luxor motorhome to stow our mega 
amount of lightweight Christmas highlights. In reality, 
my décor simply occupies space that would go unused. 
In our first, smaller RV, we stored all of this stuff in an 
auxiliary roof pod.  
Many parks in the south host a busy month of 
celebrations throughout December that generally include 
a prize for the best creatively decorated unit. In the past 
few years I have been honored to receive a second and a 
third prize, and this is in competition with permanent 
park models.  
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A few winters ago, I sent a photo of our Christmas 
decorations to the Canada's CBC Worldnet TV program 
and they posted it on the morning news program. I 
included a photo of my Direcway satellite tripod Dish 
dressed as Mrs Santa. Her attire included flowers around 
her neck and a huge pretty bow highlighting her bright 
red skirt.  
Decorating outside  
Depending on the wind intensity at the location of where 
you are situated, you can secure your 
motorhome's awnings in the out position – maybe even 
add sunscreens -- and decorate them to your heart's 
content.  In one park in 
Texas, each campsite 
included a covered 
patio, mainly because 
the wind can be so 
intense that awnings 
can’t be extended. So, I 
strung icicle lights 
everywhere I could find 
on that patio. I also 
surrounded the lower portion of all four-sides of our 
coach with similar icicles lights.  
We have adorned the tops of the windows with lights 
twisted on garlands. I keep everything in place with the 
help of large suction cups attached at various intervals to 
the RV skin. You can also use suction cups to attach 
bows, wreaths and stockings to the sides of your coach.  
On the front of our motorhome, I string a luxurious thick 
pine-style garland twisted with several strings of lights 
from mirror to mirror and supported by the wiper blades. 
A separate, swag-style string of lights also highlights the 
front of the coach.  
Our friends have three large animated blow-up 
caricatures adorning their RV campsite space. Several 
years ago, another friend outlined his entire 
motorhome with chaser lights. That was impressive.  
In our home on wheels, three multi-plug power bars 
make it easy to keep everything glowing  Sometimes, 
depending on where we are located, we connect one 
power bar to the 15-amp receptacle through a regular 
extension cord. Most RVers pay for power at snowbird 
parks, so stringing as many lights as we wish is not a 
park concern – and since these parks usually provide a 
30- or 50-amp connection along with a 15-amp 
receptacle – we always have ample power to keep the 
décor brilliant.   We have also been in RV parks where 
the management provides luminaries (paper bags with 
candles in them) along each roadway to highlight the 
Christmas Eve wagon ride. Many RVers also add 
electric luminaries to the front pathways of their units.   
Indoor ideas  
Even if it’s not for a contest, it's such fun to add lights 
and trim a tree in the warm weather. And it's so 

enjoyable to host a Happy Hour under the twinkle of 
Christmas lights.   
The decorating doesn’t have to 
stop outdoors. Christmas trees 
are now available in small to 
medium sizes that fit well in 
RVs. Some are even animated 
to play music in time with 
variegated lighting flashing on 
and off.   
I add an inside delicate touch 
by pinning lengthy strings of 
pearls to many of my valences along with several small 
handcrafted angels. The S-style drapery hooks are super 
to attach items to valences. Small suction cups easily 
hold decorations on windows and mirrors. For instance, 
crocheted starched snowflakes adorn my windshield to 
complement my elaborate nativity scene I bought in 
Mexico.  
Several of our friends add tiny decorative lights around 
the windows and along the ceiling. Another neighbor 
filled his dash with stuffed Christmas toys, which are 
abundantly available the week after Christmas, at half 
price or less.  
Anything that provides a festive touch – without a too-
heavy appearance – will work. Several years ago, when 
we had a previous coach, I gathered a string of lights 
into a bunch to represent a chandelier. These lighted 
creations adorned each window – suspended from the 
valence. Adding a pretty narrow ribbon and some 
garland or string pearls transformed these simple lights 
into outstanding and inexpensive décor. The list of 
decorating suggestions is only limited by your 
imagination.  
New memories   
During our early travels, when we were on the move 
almost every day over the holidays, we decorated our 
motor coach while spending a week at our timeshare 
condo. We wired each decoration in place – on the roof 
rack, the ladder, the mirrors, the awning arms. It was so 
much fun responding to the honks we received along the 
highway. The majority highly approved of our Santa 
sleigh.  
If this is the year for you to spend Christmas in the 
motorhome, be sure to pack your decorations along with 
your can’t-leave-behind belongings.   
After you have your motorhome all decorated up, why 
not host a simple Happy Hour to entertain all your 
family, newfound friends and neighbors during the lead-
up to December 25. It's so much fun to socialize outside, 
basking in the sun during Christmas festivities. It’s time 
to begin accumulating a new set of holiday memories.  
Merry Christmas to all, and safe travels 



 

Christmas in "The Good Old Days"  

by David Adams   http://www.erbzine.com/mag9/0993.html  
One of the advantages of being over sixty is the fact that 
your mundane childhood becomes an interesting part of 
the family story from a prehistoric age called "The Good 
Old Days." Almost anything you tell your children about 
your distant past seems to them (and sometimes to you 
as well) a golden legend. I find I have to restrain myself 
from expounding on the poverty of my childhood -- how 
I had to walk five miles barefoot through the drifting 
snow to school, then deliver my newspapers in the 
bleary winter twilight before I could come home to a 
supper of dry bread and gruel. "Back in my day" stories 
always have to be taken with a grain of salt (or nutmeg 
at Christmas time) even when they are told as honestly 
as this one about Christmas in the 1940's on the vast 
prairies of North Dakota. Yes, Virginia, there was a 
Santa Claus in those days.  
The harbinger of the nearing Christmas season was the 
arrival of the two toy catalogs from Montgomery Wards 
and Sears. These were huge, colorful books in those 
days with hundreds of pages designed to excite sheer 
avarice, which we avidly poured over until each page 
was almost memorized. By Christmas Eve, these 
catalogs were practically worn to tatters from eager 
perusal by starry-eyed children. Our fondest dream was 
to get something from every page, and we marked 
selections of favorite things and looked at them for 
hours, which was almost as good as actually getting 
them all. Our first choices were always the ones with 
castles or fire stations or dude ranches with hundreds of 
pieces spread out over the page in a panorama of endless 
possibilities. Mom always nixed these wild ideas, saying 
there were too many pieces, and she would end up 
having to pick them up all over the house. We never did 
get these monster sets, but it was fun to imagine how we 
would play with them -- riding knights up and over a 
drawbridge, racing fire engines with hooks and ladders, 
or staging W.W. II with hundreds toy soldiers marching 
over a hill made by a blanket thrown over cardboard 
boxes. My brother Duane got around the problem in 
later years by buying a model kit of an aircraft carrier 
with dozens of tiny planes on the deck that Mom had to 
dust and rearrange until he went off to college. We 
always knew when she had been in to clean our room 
when the airplanes were scattered all over the carrier and 
dresser as though a bomb had hit, and in a way I guess it 
had.  
The next sign of Christmas was dad's setting up of the 
Christmas tree. I don't imagine it was set up earlier than 
a week before because mom wouldn't have wanted 

needles shedding all over her rug any longer than 
necessary. The tree was purchased from one of the many 
lots all over town and trimmed to fit into the wobbly 
stand. It was dad's job to put on the lights, which were 
rather large according to today's standards, and the 
children put on the glass balls and other ornaments, 
ending with a ton on tinsel, which we were instructed 
not to throw but hang nicely. There was always a star on 
top with one light bulb showing through the middle. The 
best ornament to hang was a fragile glass Santa Claus, so 
it was always a contest to see who would find it first in 
the box of carefully wrapped-in-tissue ornaments. It was 
a great victory to hang this Santa (to the chagrin of the 
brothers who didn't find it first) and my mother still has 
this ornament, ear-marked by my brother Tim I think as 
part of his inheritance.  
We also had a small red wreath with a red bulb that was 
hung in a front window. This was a ubiquitous 
Christmas decoration of the 1940's, and I remember 
seeing it on many houses next to the stickers of stars on 
the front doors of people who had boys in the service 
during the war.  
All Christmas trees were real in those days, and even 
after artificial trees came in later years, my mother 
always insisted on having a real tree. Our church had 
two gigantic trees decorated on either side of the altar, 
upon which it appeared as though no one had recklessly 
thrown any tinsel at all. The pine smell was real -- not 
from a spray dispenser. In later years, "flocked" 
Christmas trees with all red or all blue lights became 
very popular, but my mother would never have one of 
them shedding on her rug. Grandma O. did get one 
though, and we children thought it was the height of 
fashion and elegance.  
Christmas officially began on Christmas Eve in the 
church. For me, in those bygone days, this was St. Paul's 
Lutheran in Minot, a small, white clapboard structure 
down by Grandma Adams' house. This was the Sunday 
School Program and our dreaded "pieces" we had to 
memorize and say in front of everyone -- the story in 
Luke with each kid taking a few lines one after another. 
We had to speak into a huge microphone, which was a 
scary and heart-pounding event for me. The good thing 
about the whole experience was that after the ordeal was 
over, you got your "Christmas sack," which was a small, 
brown paper bag full of peanuts and hard candy with an 
apple and an orange on top. It was a big deal for us 
because it was our first Christmas present, and you had 
all of that candy to eat without your parents telling you 
when you could have another. There is some relationship 
in my memory between saying a piece and eating a piece 
of candy -- probably a subtle psychological ploy by our 
elders, but I doubt they thought of it that way.  
In later years, we had much more elaborate Christmas 
programs at the new and improved St. Paul's church on 
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the south side of town. I especially remember one year 
when I got to run the lights for a splendid play. I took it 
to be a post of great honor and responsibility. It was held 
in the upstairs of the church -- a marked departure for 
the Sunday School kids, who normally were consigned 
to the basement. The costumes that year were 
spectacular, and I remember smelling real incense for 
the first time (very foreign to us Lutherans) when the 
three kings came up the aisle. The ushers were very put-
out that a mere stripling was allowed to turn on and off 
the lights at the big board, so I felt very grown-up at my 
post. It was better than getting a Christmas sack.  
After the church thing was over, we went to visit 
Grandpa and Grandma O., my mother's parents, and we 
opened presents after a big supper that seemed endless 
since we were anticipating the gifts. Who needs food 
when there are presents waiting to be opened anyway? 
Mom's family always had a bigger tree than ours with 
more lights and tons of packages that grandma had 
bought and wrapped before Thanksgiving since she 
didn't like to wait until the last minute and have to fight 
the frantic shopping crowds.  
Santa didn't get around to our house until later that night, 
but I got some good things on Christmas Eve, enough to 
keep up my interest in the flurry of tearing paper. After 
these relatively minor events, we all went home and 
right to bed so Santa could come. We put out the 
mandatory cookies and milk for the old guy and went 
right to sleep because we were tired out from all the 
evening's activities.  
On Christmas morning, my three brothers and I dashed 
downstairs to see what Santa had brought and were 
never disappointed at the glorious haul. One year, a 
young uncle had gotten a 4-10 shotgun on Christmas 
Eve, and I thought he was the luckiest kid in the world. I 
didn't expect to see anything as good as that, so when lo 
and behold, I unwrapped a Daisy Red Rider b-b gun, just 
like Ralphie in The Christmas Story, my Christmas cup 
was full to overflowing. My mother told me to be careful 
and not shoot my eye out, and I was the happiest kid in 
the world.  
One year I got a Lionel electric train -- a real highlight 
that had to serve my brothers over the years as well 
because we never got another one. Dad had it set up 
ready to run under the tree when we got up on Christmas 
morning. He had fastened the tracks into a large oval and 
had made a grain elevator with a platform you could 
raise and lower on a string and a station house with a 
hinged door. Dad was very handy with tools and made 
many gifts for his boys over the years, including 
bookcases, desks and chairs, and many toy boxes. I 
know my parents had to save up to be able to afford 
Christmas presents, so many of these gifts were a matter 
of economy for them. We did not realize at the time that 

these homemade things would be the ones we would 
most remember.  
After all our presents were unwrapped, we had to pick 
up the mountains of torn and rumpled paper and string 
and go to church again - - first lining up by age in our 
"good clothes" for Dad's obligatory Christmas picture. 
This diversion was especially rankling to us boys since 
we had just gotten a treasure trove of new toys to play 
with, but after all this WAS Jesus birthday, so off we 
went to Sunday School and another long service, with 
our presents but a shining memory of better things to 
come later in the day.  
All the kids in Sunday School talked excitedly about 
what Santa had brought until the teacher had to lay down 
the law about any more chatter about presents, and we 
heard the Christmas Story one more time, then sang 
carols en masse, which were very spirited indeed since 
we all knew the real meaning of Christmas by this time.  
Then, instead of going home and being let loose among 
our presents at last, we had to go over to my Grandma 
Adams' house for Christmas dinner. Actually, this was 
an event we looked forward to because it was an 
adventure of a different kind, and we did have another 
week or so to play with our new toys before we had to 
go back to school.  
There were many great things about going to Grandma 
Adams' place. She lived in a little house, you could 
almost call a cottage, on the other side of the tracks. It 
lay in a woods by a bend in the river in kind of a 
miniature neighborhood of winding streets, ethnic shops, 
and steepled churches. Adams' Christmas was steeped in 
an old-fashioned flavor full of tastes and sights I recall 
with a special fondness. Into this tiny house packed all 
of our family members, aunts and uncles and cousins 
until it seemed as though the walls would burst with 
conversation and good-will. Every chair was filled with 
adults, while we children roamed about the mysterious 
little rooms (and even down into the dark, earthen 
basement until we were told to come up again). Here 
there was a wooden bowl full of every kind of exotic 
nuts and a nutcracker with picks to entertain us until the 
turkey was served. Just before the feast, it was a 
tradition to have a toast with a dark red Mogen David 
wine, and even the children were allowed to participate, 
which was a BIG DEAL for the abstemious Adams 
family. Mom always fretted, "Don't give them too 
much!" as she nervously eyed the pouring of the crystal 
glasses.  
The Christmas dinner was mouth-watering-magnificent, 
containing a spread of vegetables from the root cellar 
and home-canned pickles and fruits along with the 
turkey. There was an extraordinary homemade stuffing, 
and real mashed potatoes drowned in creamery butter. 
Dessert was always homemade apple pie, the apples 
from her tree in the backyard. Somehow the entire 



family squeezed chairs around a huge table in the tiny 
dining room because it was absolutely necessary for 
everyone to sit at the same table, including the children.  
After the Christmas feast came the presents from uncles 
and aunts, then the children were sent outside to run 
around in the snow (with stern warnings to stay off the 
ice on the river). The adults sat around in the living 
room and talked about who was sick and who had died 
and other boring things, while we ran around and threw 
snow at each other and screamed like banshees until we 
had to come in and warm up, fingers and toes numb, 
faces red and glowing with the cold. We stayed there 
until dark, then drove home over the bridge to those 
presents we left on Christmas morning, waiting for us in 
the living room like a promise of joy to be consummated 
in the days to come.  
I grew up in an old-fashioned, extended family situation 
with both grandparents, aunts, uncles and cousins living 
close by in the same neighborhood. Everyone went to 
the same church; most of the men worked on the railroad 
together. At the time, I took it for granted that all 
families lived in such a close arrangement, and I suppose 
most of them did in those days. We did not realize that 
this experience was something already fading in 
America even as we lived it. I look back with fondness 
on those days, and we try to recreate our own close 
family ties as much as possible every Christmas.  
Those days of yore were fundamental to the way I see 
the world today, grounding me in what can only be 
described as simple virtues. Those experiences taught 
me family values, helping to see that what is elemental is 
really the best. Life in a close-knit clan is something that 
many families in rural Minnesota still experience today, 
yet the encroachments of time and ease of travel has 
divided many families over the years. Living in an 
absolute, concentrated nest of family is different from a 
getting together once or twice a year. The memories of 
these Christmases together remain as the best gifts I ever 
received. Of this I have not the slightest doubt. 

 

 
 

 
 

 

 

 

Merry  
Christmas to all 


