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January 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV Ranch 
December 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.  Those 
in attendance were:  Ashcrafts, Bauman and Means, 
Craigs, Eubanks, Giroux, Givens, Halbert’s, 
Harvey’s, Humphrey’s, Hunt’s, Kingsley’s, 
Martine’s, McGallions, Muyer’s, Montross’s 
Parker’s, Robbins, Waits and the Wyricks.   
Stella Walker, Mike Eubank’s sister, was our guest. 
   Jeanette read the minutes from the November 
campout which were approved as read. 
   Treasurer, Elsie Givens, gave us her monthly report.  
After deposits are made and bills paid our balance will 
be $2239.50. 
   Although Sunshine girl, Bonnie Prince was unable to 
attend the campout she sent word that she had sent cards 
to Carpenter, Wendell Craig, The DuValls, Pam 

Harvey Maxine and Johnny Muyers.   

   Harry Robbins is going back to his doctors for 
additional testing and have places on his ear checked 
out, Wendell Craig will be going back in for more heart 
surgery and Delbert Ashcraft is having cataract surgery 
in January. 
   Please keep them along with Jeannie Eiland and the 
DuValls in your prayers. 
   There were no new grandchildren or great 
grandchildren reported. 
   Asst. Wagon Master, Dennis Humphrey reported that 
we had 15 member rigs, 2 drive-ins and 2 live ins. 
   The only safety topic was to remind everyone not to 
park too close to Garage doors and let batteries go dead 
and to remember to check the wheel bearings on your 
RV. 
   Under old business: Many thanks were extended for 
the food items donated for the food banks and donating 
black shoes to needed school children in Progresso 
Mexico. Congratulations were offered to the new o 
given the new officers elected at last month’s meeting. 

   Under new business, Wendell Craig announced he 
had added Lee Brown’s memorial plague to the 
memorial board.  Peggy Humphrey reminded everyone 
that had yet to sign up for Hosting in 2016 they could do 
so at this time.  
   Gloria and Jim Montross extended an invitation to 
their home next Saturday, 12/19 for a backyard BBQ.  
They will provide the meat and we could bring a 
covered dish to go with the burgers and hotdogs. 
   John Martine made a motion that club donate 1/2 of 
our January2016 bank balance, after all bills are paid, to 
MD Anderson, Dogs for the Deaf and Texas Special 
Olympics.  The monies would be split equally.  This 
would be in additional to the monies we normally send 
each year.  Delbert Ashcraft seconded it and the motion 
passed. 
   Elsie reminded anyone who had not participated in the 
ornament exchange and wanted to that they could do so 
after the meeting.  Wendell Craig asked the winners of 
the two Bean Bag baseball game to stay close after the 
meeting because the playoff game would be right after 
the meeting. 
   Lynn Martine made a motion to adjourn and Olga 
Waits 2nd the motion.  
   Our meal was catered at 1 pm and Olan and Lola 
Halbert gave the devotional at 2 pm; Trivia, card bingo, 
silent auction drawings and ornament exchange filled the 
afternoon time slot. 
January Birthday  

01-03—Delbert Ashcraft 

01-04—Joan Douglas 

01-06—Dennis Vann 

01-11—Harry Robbins 

01-12—Jeanne Eiland 

01-26—Wayne Carpenter 
January Anniversaries  
01-12 – Dee & David McGallion  26 years  
January Camp Out  
Our next campout is at Coushatte RV– Bellville, TX  
Jan. 8-10, 2016  

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


January Host & Hostesses: Louise & Phil Hunt  and 

Lynn & John Martine  
January devotional will be led by Lynn Martine  

 
Bean Bag Baseball Game photos 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

.  All Food donations to the campout will 
be donated to an area Food Pantry 

 
 

Thanks to Joan Douglas for sharing  the 
following photos. More at: 
http://www.slideshare.net/MsjoanieD/rovin-texans-
christmas-2015 
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Duke and Maude and Belle 
They had minds of their own. 
By Janice P. Egry 
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/featured_story.php   

 
   Lately I've thought a lot about horses -- about the 
stomp of feet, the shiver of hide to discourage flies 
pestering backs and haunches, the soft snorts and 
whinnies in friendship or in need, and the noses -- oh, 
the soft velvet noses that breathe warmth into my 
palm. It brings me back to my early years when I was 
in love with horses and would have lived in their 
stable had the grown-ups allowed it. 
   I've never owned a horse nor ridden dressage nor 
even learned to ride a trail horse. However, my early 
experience with draft horses on my grandfather's 
(and later, my uncle's) farm created in me a deep 
respect for the animals. From feeding and 
currycombing them, I developed a close affinity to 
their unassuming magnificence. 
   I've seen sleek racehorses make supreme efforts to 
be the best at their jobs. I watched in awe the equine 
nature when I ran the circuit where the wild horses of 
Chincoteague roam. And champions bred and raised 
in the stables of Hanover, Pa., mesmerized me with 
their beauty and intelligence. 
   But it all comes back to Duke and Maude and their 
daughter, Belle. Duke was a magnificent and gentle 
white draft stallion who worked hard on the farm and 
received his reward in kindness and excellent care. 
Maude, a chestnut mare and Duke's partner in all 
things, was equally diligent but a bit edgier and not 
always as docile. Eventually, Duke sired Belle, and 
the three were a close, cooperative family. 
   Uncle Fred always saw to it that I had at least one 
ride each time I visited the farm -- sometimes with a 

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


halter, sometimes with a bridle, and sometimes with 
nothing but a mane to grasp. 
   For a week every summer, my Aunt Helen's best 
friend would come to the farm from Washington, D.C., 
with her husband and daughter. Judy was a bit 
younger than I, but we enjoyed each other's company 
and played well together. Whenever we asked, Uncle 
Fred would lead the horses around with us on their 
backs. 
   One sunny July afternoon, Judy decided we should 
ride the horses. Who was I to argue about something 
I loved? The adults were occupied, so Judy and I 
walked down the dirt road to the pasture where 
Maude and Belle grazed. We managed to mount the 
horses by coaxing them to a large rock that we could 
stand on. 
   Once astride the horses, with only the manes to 
cling to, we "rode" them around the field for hours as 
they munched on hay and clover. Becoming too hot, 
and their patience nearly exhausted, they tried to 
warn us to get off by gently rubbing against shrubs. 
Several times I suggested we stop, but Judy refused 
to listen. Finally, Maude suddenly took off toward the 
woods at a gallop with Judy bouncing on her back. 
   Belle, being an obedient daughter, followed close 
behind her mother with me pulling at her mane. I 
shouted to Judy to try to get off before she reached 
the woods. I attempted to halt Belle, but "Whoa!" 
meant nothing to her. She just kept going. I jumped 
off, catching my foot on her back and falling flat on 
my stomach. 
   At last, Maude stopped a short distance into the 
trees and Judy was able to hop off. She ran back to 
me. After regaining my breath from the initial panic, I 
was very annoyed with her. I wasn't hurt from the fall. 
Only my pride was wounded. 
   Judy and her family went back to Washington, and I 
enjoyed more rides that summer, happily by myself. 
Years later, I brought Donna, a colleague from work, 
to the farm. She grew up in the city and was wary of 
large animals. I reassured her there was nothing to 
fear from the horses. 
   To prove it, I persuaded her to join me in 
camaraderie with my uncle's current horses who were 
enjoying their leisure in the nearby lot. Hand 
outstretched, I approached the larger mare as if to 
offer an introduction. Wham! She promptly wheeled 
around and soundly kicked me in the backside with 
her rear foot. I landed 10 feet away. I never did 
convince Donna to come close to any farm animal. 
   My husband and I have never owned horses, nor is 
there space on our property to raise them. But just 
thinking of those wondrous creatures warms my 
heart. They will never leave my memory. 

Is your RV overloaded? 
http://www.funroads.com/rv-travel/safety/overloaded/    Did you know that 
driving or towing an overloaded rig is a leading cause of 

RV accidents? Even a slight overload or unequal weight 
distribution can seriously restrict braking and steering, 
dramatically increase fuel consumption, and cause 
sudden blowouts or breakdowns. An overweight RV 
also creates the danger of early failure in your rig’s tires, 
brakes, wheels, drive train and other components. Learn 
more about proper RV loading. 
   When you reload, remember to store heavy items low 
and forward, lightweight articles high. Be sure heavy 
items can’t slide into the water pump or other fixed 
equipment. Try to balance the load between the two 
sides of the RV. A simple measurement of clearances on 
both sides can aid in proper balance. You can minimize 
swing, sway or wobble if you keep the vehicle’s center 
of gravity low. 
   When loading your motor home or travel trailer, make 
sure everything has a place and is easy to get at when 
needed. Experienced RVers prepare a packing map of 
luggage and storage areas for easy access. Secure all 
cargo inside and outside the vehicle. Anything rattling 
around loose is a potential hazard, as well as noisy. 
   Finally, check your tires–one of the most critical 
factors in safe RVing. Since most tire failures are caused 
by overload or under inflation, be sure your tires are 
inflated in accordance with proper inflation pressures for 
the load you’re carrying. Overloaded tires are more 
prone to blow out. Keep tires of similar tread patterns 
and similar construction on the same axles. 
   Remember, a properly balanced RV, safe equipment 
and good driving can tame almost any road. 

 

 

http://www.funroads.com/rv-travel/safety/overloaded/
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February 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV Ranch on 

January 9, 2016.  The meeting was called to order by 

President Richard Bauman who also led the prayer.   

   Robert Harvey led the group in the Pledge of 

Allegiance. 

   Roll was taken by Acting Secretary, Louise Hunt in 

the absence of Secretary, Jeanette Kingsley.  Those in 

attendance were:  Bauman/Means, Douglas’, Girouxs,, 

Givens,  Harveys, Humphreys, Hunts,  Martines, 

Muyres, Montrosss,Vanns, and the Wyricks. Sadie Hunt, 

granddaughter of the Phil and Louise Hunts, were our 

guest. 

   Louise read the minutes from the December campout 

which were approved as read. 

Julia Means, our Treasurer, gave us her monthly report.   

   Sunshine Girl, Peggy Humphrey reported that  she sent 

flowers to the funeral of Charles DuVall and cards to 

Wendell Craig, Pam Harvey and Harry Robbins. 

  No new grandchildren or great grandchildren reported. 

   Wagon Master, Dennis Humphrey reported that we 

had 5 member rigs, 3 drive-ins and 2 live ins. 

   Safety Topics:  Dennis reminded us to check water 

connections if you’ve had repairs done to any part of the 

water system of your rig.  Wayne Givens reminded us to 

check under the hood to see if the belts need to be 

replaced.   

   Under old business, Julia Means reminded everyone 

about charity donations and that she has forms to report 

this to Good Sam each month.  Good Sam collects 

information on the dollar amount and number of 

volunteer hours.  By keeping this information monthly 

each member can easily keep this information turned in 

to Julia. 

   Host for this campout were Phil and Louise Hunt and 

John and Lynn Martine. Following the Potluck Lynn 

gave the devotional. 

   Update following the President’s Mini-Rally 

Planning Mtg:  Alice Barnett would like for the Rovin’ 
Texans to sponsor the Silent Auction again this year. 

Richard and Julia think it is a good idea. We could take 

turns staffing the ticket sales table as we have in the 

past. We’ll discuss this at the February meeting. Also, 

Richard Bauman will not be at the next meeting; he 

will be with NOMADS in Mercedes, Texas on a 

mission work project.  

   Remember, to count your volunteer hours and turn 

them into Julia for the Good Sam reports. 

February Birthday  

02-02—JoAnn Ashcraft 

02-02—Phil Hunt 

02-05—Don Eiland 

02-07—John Martine 

02-17—Maxine Carpenter 

02-20—Charles Ryan 

February Anniversaries  
02-05 – Elsie & Wayne Givens  29 years  

02-19 – Olga & Calvin Waits  52 years  

02-20 – Sandra & Dennis Vann  28 years  

February Camp Out will be February 12-14, 2016 at 

Colorado Landing RV, LaGrange, Texas.  Hosts will be 

Dennis and Peggy Humphrey and Ron and Jeanne 

Wyrick.  Ron will give the devotional. 

Now Playing: Texas 
Birdsongs Night and day, 

there’s always a bird singing 
somewhere in Texas. Be it a 

Bewick’s wren belting out a 
song of highs and lows, or the 

sweet melodies of a 

Bachman’s sparrow, birdsongs add depth to our lives. 

Check out our bird song playlist - we’ve put together our 

Top 10 which includes audio of their actual songs. 

Want to hear your favorite birds perform live? Just head 

out to your state parks! We’ve got tons of birding 

events and opportunities in every region of Texas, year-

round. And since birds tend to be shy, we’ve put 
together a list of state parks with platforms, shelters and 

blinds – it’s like having a front-row seat at a concert! 

When you’re ready to take it to the next level, join us for 
the 20th Annual Great Texas Birding Classic. The 

world’s biggest and wildest birdwatching tournament 

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/
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takes place during the spring migration, 4/15 to 5/15. 

Open to all ages and levels of bird lovers, the 

registration fees create funding for conservation projects. 

So check out how much fun these folks are having, then 

gather a team and join them! 

Mark your calendar! The Area 2-12-15 Mini-

Rally is March 2 thru 6 at Coushatte RV in 

Bellville. 

All Food donations to the campout will be 

donated to an area Food Pantry 

 

   

Mildred Rickett  

1933 - 2015  

   Mildred Rickett passed on Dec. 23 2015 

   Mildred enjoyed 82 years of life and 60 years of 

marriage to Raymond Cecil "Bo" Rickett in Magnolia, 

Texas. She was an entertaining mother to Ricky Rickett, 

Tracy Janota, Suzanne Holland and Jon Rickett.  Her 

funeral service was December 28 in Magnolia, TX 

   Mildred and Bo were longtime members of the Rovin’ 
Texans up until about 2010. Mildred was an alternating 

chapter treasure for many, many years.  She realized her 

Alzheimer affliction was impacting her ability to provide 

the quality treasurer officer service to the chapter and 

offered her resignation.  

   Mildred  was always great with numbers and thus, 

more often than not, became the defacto score keeper for 

almost all games she participated in at Rovin’ Texans 
campouts.  The running joke (I believe she started it) 

was “The Score Keep always WINS!” 

   Bo and Mildred were actively involved with the 

Rovin’ Texans, attending nearly all campouts and going 
to the Rio Grande Valley with the Chapter in a caravan.   

   Mildred was a sharp game player and won many 

annual Mini Rally award pins.  Skipo was a game this 

editor remembers she excelled in playing along with 

card games called golf and Clinker, and she was very 

especially talented in the area of hand crafts; creating 

many beautiful Christmas dinner table decorations as 

well as other craft activities with chapter ladies 

throughout the years. 

Charles DuVall 

1934-2015 

    Charles Ray DuVall, 81, born in 

South Houston, March 4, 1934. He 

was a Pasadena resident for 58 

years. He passed December 30, 

2015. He was preceded in death 

by his wife of 43 years Hazel G. 

Wood DuVall; mother, Jeannie 

Ray Jones Falloure; mother-in-law 

Falbia Wood. Charles is survived by wife of 8 years, 

Peggy J. Masters DuVall.  Charles had two sons, 

Douglas Edward, and Scottie Max, three grandchildren, 

and one great-grandchild. 

     Charles served in the U.S. Navy, active duty in the 

Korean Conflict; retired as Foreman Mechanical 

Maintenance for Houston Lighting & Power Co. at the 

Sam Bertron Power Plant, with 36 years of service. He 

was member of the Rovin' Texas RV Club; SPJST 

Lodge; American Legion; Moose Lodge. Funeral service 

was held on, January 5, 2016 at Grand View Funeral 

Home. Interment was in Grand View Memorial Park.  

    Charles was always a young man at heart.  He loved 

unique “toys” if you will.  He was fearless when it came 

to modifying a regular bicycle with a gasoline engine 

and riding it around the neighborhood or the RV Park to 

show off to his friends.  Charles had an incisive appetite 

for the “unusual”; be it a tiny car or a gasoline powered 
“skateboard”. This writer always had a great admiration 

for Charles and I’m proud to have called him Friend. We 

had many similar life experiences, one being we both 

were connected to dairying in the years of our youths. 

 

Propane Safety 
While the RV industry has done a lot to ensure high 

standards regarding propane safety, propane can cause 

disaster if mishandled or used improperly. When propane 

leaks from one of the lines inside an RV, it can build up 

until a source of ignition (match, cigarette, spark, pilot 

light, etc.) causes it to explode. 

Handling Propane Safely On Your RV 
“Better safe than sorry.” 

       You should have your 

motor home, travel trailer or fifth-wheel propane system 

inspected each year by an RV dealer or by a Railroad 

http://links.govdelivery.com/track?type=click&enid=ZWFzPTEmbWFpbGluZ2lkPTIwMTYwMTIwLjU0MDUyNDExJm1lc3NhZ2VpZD1NREItUFJELUJVTC0yMDE2MDEyMC41NDA1MjQxMSZkYXRhYmFzZWlkPTEwMDEmc2VyaWFsPTE3MjU0NDkxJmVtYWlsaWQ9am9obm1hcnRpbmUxOTQ4QGdtYWlsLmNvbSZ1c2VyaWQ9am9obm1hcnRpbmUxOTQ4QGdtYWlsLmNvbSZmbD0mZXh0cmE9TXVsdGl2YXJpYXRlSWQ9JiYm&&&112&&&https://www.youtube.com/watch?utm_campaign=govdelivery-email-getaways-jan2016&utm_medium=email&utm_source=govdelivery&v=AQFHm5zum4o
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Commission-licensed propane gas supplier. A technician 

will check the system for leaks and for proper regulator 

settings, inspect the valves and fittings and certify that 

tanks are free from rust and dents. Any damaged 

equipment should be replaced immediately. 

   You should also inspect the various propane-operated 

appliances in your RV, including your refrigerator, 

stove, furnace, lanterns and other devices. Be sure that 

the supply lines connecting these appliances to propane 

tanks are the correct length and properly installed, with 

no supply lines rubbing against sharp edges or corners. 

   Properly install a Propane Leak Detector based on 

manufacturer instructions and check it each time you use 

of your RV. If you suspect your RV’s propane detector 
isn’t working properly, replace it with a new one 
immediately. 

When Full Is Too Full 
   One of the most common hazards with propane is 

overfilled tanks. Fortunately, all small propane 

cylinders (up to 40-lb. capacity) manufactured after 

September 1998 are equipped with an overfilling 

protection device (OPD). 

   Propane tanks equipped with an OPD are designed to 

be filled only to a certain level, which allows the fuel to 

expand into the vapor space as the temperature rises. 

Tanks filled beyond this level may leak excess pressure 

through the tank’s relief valve and into the surrounding 

air. Or, propane liquid could enter the piping system, 

resulting in higher than normal pressure to appliances. 

Both scenarios present a hazard. 

   If you have an old cylinder, an OPD must be installed. 

Cylinders without OPDs can no longer be refilled. 

   When refilling on-board propane cylinders, turn off the 

RV engine, all appliances, and electronic igniters. Make 

sure no one is in the RV during refueling. 

What to Do If You Suspect A Leak 
   If you smell gas, exit your RV immediately. Don’t use 
electric switches or appliances. Leave the door open to 

air out the rig. Close the supply valve on the propane 

tank, and call a propane gas supplier or the fire 

department. 
 

 

 
 
William Travis’ Ring 

 The poignant 

story of a small cat’s-eye ring weaves together little-

known threads in the fabric of Texas history. The 

hammered gold ring set with a banded agate, one of the 

few artifacts to survive the 1836 siege of the Alamo, was 

a gift to William Barret Travis from sweetheart Rebecca 

Cummings. More than a century after Travis’ death, the 
ring was returned to the historic site. BY MARTHA 

DEERINGER 

   William Travis came to Texas from Alabama in 1831 

as a 22-year-old lawyer who, legend has it, was fleeing 

the law after killing a man he discovered trifling with his 

wife. He traveled alone, leaving his son and pregnant 

wife behind. 

   In Texas, Travis established a new life for himself. He 

was among the settlers of Stephen F. Austin’s colony at 

San Felipe de Austin and opened a law practice in 

Anahuac, a port of entry along Galveston Bay where 

there were few attorneys and business was brisk. 

   While on a business trip, Travis stopped at an inn on 

Mill Creek owned by John Cummings and met Rebecca 

Cummings, John’s sister. Repeated visits sparked a 

romance, but Travis, who had listed his marital status as 

single on Stephan F. Austin’s records, had to tell 

Rebecca that he was still married to a woman in 

Alabama. It’s unlikely that this was welcome news, but 

the two continued to keep company. 

   In 1835 Travis joined the Texian army as it prepared to 

battle Mexico for Texas independence, promising 

Cummings that as soon as his divorce was final they 

would marry. As a parting gesture of his affection, he 

gave her a brooch, and Cummings slid the cat’s-eye ring 

from her finger and gave it to him. Travis threaded it on 

a piece of twine and wore it around his neck. He would 

never see Cummings again. 

   By late February 1836, Travis was in command at the 

Alamo, which was under siege by Mexican Gen. 

Antonio López de Santa Anna’s army. Knowing his 

death was imminent, wrote Betty Smith Meischen in her 

book “From Jamestown to Texas: A History of Some 

Early Pioneers of Austin County” [iUniverse, 2002], 

Travis placed the string with the ring around the neck of 



15-month-old Angelina Dickinson, one of the 

noncombatants who survived the siege. Every defender 

was killed. 

  When the battle ended, Santa Anna had Angelina’s 
mother, Susanna, and her child brought before him. 

Legend says that the general was so taken by Angelina 

that he offered to take her to Mexico and raise her as his 

own child. Susanna refused. After the Texian victory at 

San Jacinto, Susanna and Angelina Dickinson settled in 

Houston. 

  It would be nice to think that after such a traumatic 

beginning, Angelina, the “babe of the Alamo” who 

inherited Travis’ precious ring, went on to live a happy 

life. But this was not the case. At 17, Angelina married a 

well-to-do farmer, reportedly handpicked by her mother. 

She bore three children, but the marriage ended in 

divorce, and Angelina left home, abandoning the 

children. From there, her life continued a downward 

spiral. She married and divorced again in New Orleans 

and lived for a time in Galveston with a man named Jim 

Britton, to whom she gave Travis’ ring. 
   Galveston newspapers reported in 1869 that Angelina, 

who by then called herself Emma Britton, “embraced the 

life of a courtezan (sic).” She died at age 37.The ring 

was passed down through Britton family members and 

friends, ending up in the possession of Douglas 

McGregor, a Houston attorney. McGregor donated the 

relic to the Daughters of the Republic of Texas in April 

1955. More than 100 years after Travis placed his cat’s-

eye ring around Angelina’s neck, it was returned to the 

Alamo, where it is now on display. 

 

 St. Valentine, The Real Story 
Flowers, candy, red hearts and romance. That's what 

Valentine's day is all about, right? Well, maybe not. 

The origin of this holiday for the expression of love really 

isn't romantic at all -- at least not in the traditional sense. 

Father Frank O'Gara of Whitefriars Street Church in Dublin, 

Ireland, tells the real story of the man behind the holiday -- St. 

Valentine. 

"He was a Roman Priest at a time when there was an emperor 

called Claudias who persecuted the church at that particular 

time," Father O'Gara explains. " He also had an edict that 

prohibited the marriage of young people. This was based on 

the hypothesis that unmarried soldiers fought better than 

married soldiers because married soldiers might be afraid of 

what might happen to them or their wives or families if they 

died." 

"I think we must bear in mind that it was a very permissive 

society in which Valentine lived," says Father O'Gara. 

"Polygamy would have been much more popular than just one 

woman and one man living together. And yet some of them 

seemed to be attracted to Christian faith. But obviously the 

church thought that marriage was very sacred between one 

man and one woman for their life and that it was to be 

encouraged. And so it immediately presented the problem to 

the Christian church of what to do about this." 

"The idea of encouraging them to marry within the Christian 

church was what Valentine was about. And he secretly 

married them because of the edict." 

Valentine was eventually caught, imprisoned and tortured for 

performing marriage ceremonies against command of 

Emperor Claudius the second. There are legends surrounding 

Valentine's actions while in prison. 

"One of the men who was to judge him in line with the 

Roman law at the time was a man called Asterius, whose 

daughter was blind. He was supposed to have prayed with and 

healed the young girl with such astonishing effect that 

Asterius himself became Christian as a result." 

In the year 269 AD, Valentine was sentenced to a three part 

execution of a beating, stoning, and finally decapitation all 

because of his stand for Christian marriage. The story goes 

that the last words he wrote were in a note to Asterius' 

daughter. He inspired today's romantic missives by signing it, 

"from your Valentine." 

"What Valentine means to me as a priest," explains Father 

O'Gara, "is that there comes a time where you have to lay 

your life upon the line for what you believe. And with the 

power of the Holy Spirit we can do that -- even to the point of 

death." 

Valentine's martyrdom has not gone unnoticed by the general 

public. In fact, Whitefriars Street Church is one of three 

churches that claim to house the remains of Valentine. Today, 

many people make the pilgrimage to the church to honor the 

courage and memory of this Christian saint. 

"Valentine has come to be known as the patron saint of 

lovers. Before you enter into a Christian marriage you want 

some sense of God in your life -- some great need of God in 

your life. And we know, particularly in the modern world, 

many people are meeting God through his Son, Jesus Christ." 

"If Valentine were here today, he would say to married 

couples that there comes a time where you're going to have to 

suffer. It's not going to be easy to maintain your commitment 

and your vows in marriage. Don't be surprised if the 'gushing' 

love that you have for someone changes to something less 

"gushing" but maybe much more mature. And the question is, 

is that young person ready for that?" 

"So on the day of the marriage they have to take that into 

context," Father O'Gara says. "Love -- human love and 

sexuality is wonderful, and blessed by God -- but also the 

shadow of the cross. That's what Valentine means to me." 
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March 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Colorado Landing on 
February 13, 2016. 
   In the absence of our Chapter President, Richard 
Bauman as he was in Mercedes Texas on a Nomad 
Restoration Project, the meeting was called to order by 
2nd Vice-President Calvin Waits who also offered the 
opening prayer. Ron Wyrick led us in the Pledge of 
Allegiance.    
   Since our Secretary, Jeanette Kingsley and Bill were 
away on a cruise, roll call was by John Martine, acting 
as her stand-in.  Members were called by their first and 
last names including husbands and wives or significant 
others.  In attendance were Ashcraft, Eubank, Given 
Humphrey, Martine, McGallion, Muyres, Prince, Van, 
Waits and Wyrick.and Waits.  Attending for the third 
time, guest of Ron & Jennie Wyrick, were Robert and 
Pam Lund of Magnolia, Texas. 
   January minutes were read by John Martine with the 
following approved corrections: identified Julia Means 
as our Treasurer, identifying Elsie Givens as assistant 
Treasurer and acknowledging Montross did not 
attendance the January campout and meeting.  
   Julia Means, Treasurer presented our financial report 
noting some lingering Christmas Dinner deposits, 
December Devotion money deposits; a check made out 
to Peggy Humphrey for ordering and initially purchasing 
the flower arrangement for Charles DuVall’s Funeral 
Service. Additionally, the reference to change banking to 
Amegy Bank was incorrect. It was Wells Fargo Bank 
that discussions were with for opening an account. 
   Sunshine Girl Peggy Humphrey reported sending cards 
to Peggy DuVall, Wendell Craig and Maxine Carpenter. 
   Lynn Martine reported on her conversation with John 
Muyres about Peggy DuVall.. Peggy was recently 
hospitalized due to a bout with pneumonia.   
   Peggy Humphrey informed the membership of Maxine 
Carpenter’s recover of a broken leg, pages and pages of 
notes she took speaking with Don Eiland on Jeannie’s 
bed ridden condition.  Don has employed a Caretaker for 
Jeannie since she needs continuous monitoring.  On a 
high note, we’ve learned Pam Harvey has been advised 

her doctor did not find cancer when she was hospitalized 
recently. 
   Wagonmaster Dennis Humphrey reported that we had 
member 11 rigs, 2 drive ins, and 1 visitor rig.  Next 
month’s campout will be at Coushatte RV Ranch in 
Bellville the weekend following the Mini-Rally.  
Assistant Wagonmaster Ron Wyrick reported Rayford 
Crossing was quite adamant about our chapter signing 
an agreement (contract) to pay for the first night 
camping cost for all Rovin’ Texans.  We would be 
required to provide a total rig count naming planned 
attendees 14 days (2-weeks) prior to campout and…pay 
up front, the first night camping for all whom indicate 
plans to attend the Rayford Crossing campout.  Should 
any Rovin’ Texan that not make the campout, the 
chapter would be held responsible for paying the 
camping fee for all the nights reserved.  It was 
acknowledged that while Felix Craig was alive, he had 
influences over  Rayford Crossing owners to suspend the 
contract and 1st night payment in advance.   Following a 
spirited discussion, Lynn Martine made a motion the 
Chapter suspend any further campouts at Rayford 
Crossing noting the discussion at hand and their 10-year 
and older RV vehicle restriction; stating a number of us 
have rigs which now are “too old” for the facility.  Mike 
Eubanks seconded the motion The membership in 
attendant voted unanimously to sever relations after 
2016 with Rayford Crossing RV Resort. 
OLD BUSINESS:  Attempts by Julia and Elsie to set up 
a checking account with Wells Fargo Bank resulted in 
Julia and Elsie’s displeasure with Wells Fargo bank 
personnel. 
ANNOUCEMENTS:   Lynn Martine proudly reported 
their first German Exchange student of the 1989/1990 
school year became a US Citizen on February 8, 2016.  
He is Tim Holderbaun.  He married a New York girl 
about 8 years ago and they have a son and a daughter.  
John & Lynn Martine are beaming with delight! 
 
SAFETY TOPIC:--Lynn has strong feelings toward the 
importance that just because the husband might be the 

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


predominate driver of your recreation vehicle; it is 
critical that wives/ladies also become equally 
familiar/comfortable driving their respective rigs. 
Should a situation arise where a husband is unable to 
drive back home, ladies need to be able to comfortably 
take over the driving responsibilities.  She told of a 
former Rovin’ Texans, Roy Choate. He responded to 
this subject saying if anything ever happened to him, his 
wife Edie Choate would just FedEx their rig back home.  
Following the laughter, Calvin advised everyone that 
Good Sam offers insurance for just this issue.  Good 
Sam would dispatch a skilled driver to wherever your 
particular situation is and drive your RV back to your 
home for you. 
Food Donations: --This month’s food basket was quite 
small but Mike Eubanks committed to gathering up the 
donations and taking them to a food pantry. 
   Ballets were dispersed for voting on acceptance of 
Pam and Robert Lund.  The tallies of votes were counted 
by Calvin Waits and John Martine.  The count will be 
communicated to Jeannette Kingsley and she will notify 
the Robert & Pam Lunds of the Chapter’s decision based 
on the vote. 
0   Calvin discussed the Mini-Rally scheduled for March 
2nd through Sunday, March 6th.  He discussed the 
Chapter’s involvement in the upcoming Silent Auction 
and asked that there not be any games (Joker; etc) 
played at the table to distract the sale of Silent Auction 
tickets. Concerning camping at the Mini-Rally, camping 
will be $20/night.  The question of “7th night” free was 
uncertain.  Cash payments are greatly appreciated, and 
CAMPING checks can be written to Howard Neilus but 
any checks written for Mini-Rally registration must be 
made out to “Area 2 & 12 Mini-Rally”. 
   The Texas State RV Rally is March 31-April 3rd, the 
weekend following Easter.  Calvin solicited for a 
volunteer to represent our Chapter and attend all 
meetings.  He reminded everyone, our Standing Rules 
authorize the Chapter to reimburse our representative, be 
it our President or his designated representative, the 
$70/$75 registration fee at the Waco Heart of Texas 
fairgrounds.  Last year Richard Bauman and Julia Means 
attended.  Calvin was searching for another volunteer 
and ended his plea with “think-about-it” and call 
Richard if interested 
   Motion to adjourn made by Lynn Martine and second 
by Delbert Ashcraft and passed. 
 
March Birthdays  

03-05—Bill Bumpus 
03-07—Louise Hunt 
03-09—Barbara Craig 
03-15—Bonnie Prince 
03-20—Maudie Ryan 
03-27—David McGallion 

March Anniversaries  
    03-09 – Lynn & John Martine  42 years  
    03-14 – Jeanette & Bill Kingsley  24 years  
    03-29 – JoAnn & Delbert Ashcraft 58 years  
Next Camp Out will be March  11-12, 13, 2016 at 
Coushatte RV Ranch in Bellville, Texas.  Hosts will be 
are Lola & Olan Halbert and Sandra & Dennis Vann. 
March is typically a large gathering so they probably 
could use some additional help.  Contact the hostesses 
and offer your assistance if you’re able 

IT’S THAT TIME AGAIN!!!  
The Area 2-12-15 Mini-Rally is March 2 thru 6 at 
Coushatte RV in Bellville. There will be the following 
games: Sandbag Baseball, Women’s and Men’s Bean 
Bag Toss, Women’s and men’s Bull Toss, Men’s and 
Women’s Horseshoes, Men’s and Women’s Washer 
Toss, Chicken Foot, 42 Dominos, Domino Doubles, Egg 
Toss, Lucky 13 Games, and Skip Bo.  There is the Silent 
Auction, Line Dancing, Coffee Bar with all the cookies 
you’ll ever want, several meals you can buy that are 
served which include a Wednesday  evening 
Hamburgers, Friday morning Breakfast, and a big meal 
on Saturday at 1pm. 

Bring your Food Drive items to the camp-out and lets all 
fill the boxes to overflow! There are many individuals 
and families that rely on food pantries.  

"Springtime Á La Carte" by O Henry 
http://etc.usf.edu/lit2go/131/the-four-million/2406/springtime-a-la-carte/  

It was a day in March. 

Never, never begin a story this way when you write one. No 
opening could possibly be worse. It is unimaginative, flat, dry 
and likely to consist of mere wind. But in this instance it is 
allowable. For the following paragraph, which should have 
inaugurated the narrative, is too wildly extravagant and 
preposterous to be flaunted in the face of the reader without 
preparation.  

Sarah was crying over her bill of fare. 

Think of a New York girl shedding tears on the menu card! 

To account for this you will be allowed to guess that the 
lobsters were all out, or that she had sworn ice–cream off 
during Lent, or that she had ordered onions, or that she had 
just come from a Hackett matinee. And then, all these theories 
being wrong, you will please let the story proceed. 

The gentleman who announced that the world was an oyster 
which he with his sword would open made a larger hit than he 
deserved. It is not difficult to open an oyster with a sword. 
But did you ever notice any one try to open the terrestrial 
bivalve with a typewriter? Like to wait for a dozen raw 
opened that way? 

Sarah had managed to pry apart the shells with her unhandy 
weapon far enough to nibble a wee bit at the cold and clammy 
world within. She knew no more shorthand than if she had 
been a graduate in stenography just let slip upon the world by 
a business college. So, not being able to stenog, she could not 

http://etc.usf.edu/lit2go/131/the-four-million/2406/springtime-a-la-carte/


enter that bright galaxy of office talent. She was a free–lance 
typewriter and canvassed for odd jobs of copying. 

The most brilliant and crowning feat of Sarah's battle with the 
world was the deal she made with Schulenberg's Home 
Restaurant. The restaurant was next door to the old red brick 
in which she hall–roomed. One evening after dining at 
Schulenberg's 40–cent, five–course table d'hôte (served as 
fast as you throw the five baseballs at the coloured 
gentleman's head) Sarah took away with her the bill of fare. It 
was written in an almost unreadable script neither English nor 
German, and so arranged that if you were not careful you 
began with a toothpick and rice pudding and ended with soup 
and the day of the week. 

The next day Sarah showed Schulenberg a neat card on which 
the menu was beautifully typewritten with the viands 
temptingly marshalled under their right and proper heads 
from "hors d'oeuvre" to "not responsible for overcoats and 
umbrellas." 

Schulenberg became a naturalised citizen on the spot. Before 
Sarah left him she had him willingly committed to an 
agreement. She was to furnish typewritten bills of fare for the 
twenty–one tables in the restaurant—a new bill for each day's 
dinner, and new ones for breakfast and lunch as often as 
changes occurred in the food or as neatness required. 

In return for this Schulenberg was to send three meals per 
diem to Sarah's hall room by a waiter—an obsequious one if 
possible—and furnish her each afternoon with a pencil draft 
of what Fate had in store for Schulenberg's customers on the 
morrow. 

Mutual satisfaction resulted from the agreement. 
Schulenberg's patrons now knew what the food they ate was 
called even if its nature sometimes puzzled them. And Sarah 
had food during a cold, dull winter, which was the main thing 
with her. 

And then the almanac lied, and said that spring had come. 
Spring comes when it comes. The frozen snows of January 
still lay like adamant in the crosstown streets. The hand–
organs still played "In the Good Old Summertime," with their 
December vivacity and expression. Men began to make 
thirty–day notes to buy Easter dresses. Janitors shut off steam. 
And when these things happen one may know that the city is 
still in the clutches of winter. 

One afternoon Sarah shivered in her elegant hall bedroom; 
"house heated; scrupulously clean; conveniences; seen to be 
appreciated." She had no work to do except Schulenberg's 
menu cards. Sarah sat in her squeaky willow rocker, and 
looked out the window. The calendar on the wall kept crying 
to her: "Springtime is here, Sarah—springtime is here, I tell 
you. Look at me, Sarah, my figures show it. You've got a neat 
figure yourself, Sarah—a—nice springtime figure—why do 
you look out the window so sadly?" 

Sarah's room was at the back of the house. Looking out the 
window she could see the windowless rear brick wall of the 
box factory on the next street. But the wall was clearest 
crystal; and Sarah was looking down a grassy lane shaded 
with cherry trees and elms and bordered with raspberry 
bushes and Cherokee roses. 

Spring's real harbingers are too subtle for the eye and ear. 
Some must have the flowering crocus, the wood–starring 
dogwood, the voice of bluebird—even so gross a reminder as 
the farewell handshake of the retiring buckwheat and oyster 
before they can welcome the Lady in Green to their dull 
bosoms. But to old earth's choicest kin there come straight, 
sweet messages from his newest bride, telling them they shall 
be no stepchildren unless they choose to be. 

On the previous summer Sarah had gone into the country and 
loved a farmer. 

(In writing your story never hark back thus. It is bad art, and 
cripples interest. Let it march, march.) 

Sarah stayed two weeks at Sunnybrook Farm. There she 
learned to love old Farmer Franklin's son Walter. Farmers 
have been loved and wedded and turned out to grass in less 
time. But young Walter Franklin was a modern agriculturist. 
He had a telephone in his cow house, and he could figure up 
exactly what effect next year's Canada wheat crop would have 
on potatoes planted in the dark of the moon. 

It was in this shaded and raspberried lane that Walter had 
wooed and won her. And together they had sat and woven a 
crown of dandelions for her hair. He had immoderately 
praised the effect of the yellow blossoms against her brown 
tresses; and she had left the chaplet there, and walked back to 
the house swinging her straw sailor in her hands. 

They were to marry in the spring—at the very first signs of 
spring, Walter said. And Sarah came back to the city to pound 
her typewriter. 

A knock at the door dispelled Sarah's visions of that happy 
day. A waiter had brought the rough pencil draft of the Home 
Restaurant's next day fare in old Schulenberg's angular hand. 

Sarah sat down to her typewriter and slipped a card between 
the rollers. She was a nimble worker. Generally in an hour 
and a half the twenty–one menu cards were written and ready. 

To–day there were more changes on the bill of fare than 
usual. The soups were lighter; pork was eliminated from the 
entrées, figuring only with Russian turnips among the roasts. 
The gracious spirit of spring pervaded the entire menu. Lamb, 
that lately capered on the greening hillsides, was becoming 
exploited with the sauce that commemorated its gambols. The 
song of the oyster, though not silenced, was dimuendo con 
amore. The frying–pan seemed to be held, inactive, behind 
the beneficent bars of the broiler. The pie list swelled; the 
richer puddings had vanished; the sausage, with his drapery 
wrapped about him, barely lingered in a pleasant thanatopsis 
with the buckwheats and the sweet but doomed maple. 

Sarah's fingers danced like midgets above a summer stream. 
Down through the courses she worked, giving each item its 
position according to its length with an accurate eye. Just 
above the desserts came the list of vegetables. Carrots and 
peas, asparagus on toast, the perennial tomatoes and corn and 
succotash, lima beans, cabbage—and then— 

Sarah was crying over her bill of fare. Tears from the depths 
of some divine despair rose in her heart and gathered to her 
eyes. Down went her head on the little typewriter stand; and 
the keyboard rattled a dry accompaniment to her moist sobs. 



For she had received no letter from Walter in two weeks, and 
the next item on the bill of fare was dandelions—dandelions 
with some kind of egg—but bother the egg!—dandelions, 
with whose golden blooms Walter had crowned her his queen 
of love and future bride—dandelions, the harbingers of 
spring, her sorrow's crown of sorrow—reminder of her 
happiest days. 

Madam, I dare you to smile until you suffer this test: Let the 
Marechal Niel roses that Percy brought you on the night you 
gave him your heart be served as a salad with French dressing 
before your eyes at a Schulenberg table d'hôte. Had Juliet so 
seen her love tokens dishonoured the sooner would she have 
sought the lethean herbs of the good apothecary. 

But what a witch is Spring! Into the great cold city of stone 
and iron a message had to be sent. There was none to convey 
it but the little hardy courier of the fields with his rough green 
coat and modest air. He is a true soldier of fortune, this dent–
de–lion—this lion's tooth, as the French chefs call him. 
Flowered, he will assist at love–making, wreathed in my 
lady's nut–brown hair; young and callow and unblossomed, 
he goes into the boiling pot and delivers the word of his 
sovereign mistress. 

By and by Sarah forced back her tears. The cards must be 
written. But, still in a faint, golden glow from her 
dandeleonine dream, she fingered the typewriter keys 
absently for a little while, with her mind and heart in the 
meadow lane with her young farmer. But soon she came 
swiftly back to the rock–bound lanes of Manhattan, and the 
typewriter began to rattle and jump like a strike–breaker's 
motor car. 

At 6 o'clock the waiter brought her dinner and carried away 
the typewritten bill of fare. When Sarah ate she set aside, with 
a sigh, the dish of dandelions with its crowning ovarious 
accompaniment. As this dark mass had been transformed 
from a bright and love–indorsed flower to be an ignominious 
vegetable, so had her summer hopes wilted and perished. 
Love may, as Shakespeare said, feed on itself: but Sarah 
could not bring herself to eat the dandelions that had graced, 
as ornaments, the first spiritual banquet of her heart's true 
affection. 

At 7:30 the couple in the next room began to quarrel: the man 
in the room above sought for A on his flute; the gas went a 
little lower; three coal wagons started to unload—the only 
sound of which the phonograph is jealous; cats on the back 
fences slowly retreated toward Mukden. By these signs Sarah 
knew that it was time for her to read. She got out "The 
Cloister and the Hearth," the best non–selling book of the 
month, settled her feet on her trunk, and began to wander with 
Gerard. 

The front door bell rang. The landlady answered it. Sarah left 
Gerard and Denys treed by a bear and listened. Oh, yes; you 
would, just as she did! 

And then a strong voice was heard in the hall below, and 
Sarah jumped for her door, leaving the book on the floor and 
the first round easily the bear's. You have guessed it. She 
reached the top of the stairs just as her farmer came up, three 
at a jump, and reaped and garnered her, with nothing left for 
the gleaners. 

"Why haven't you written—oh, why?" cried Sarah. 

"New York is a pretty large town," said Walter Franklin. "I 
came in a week ago to your old address. I found that you went 
away on a Thursday. That consoled some; it eliminated the 
possible Friday bad luck. But it didn't prevent my hunting for 
you with police and otherwise ever since! 

"I wrote!" said Sarah, vehemently. 

"Never got it!" 

"Then how did you find me?" 

The young farmer smiled a springtime smile. 

"I dropped into that Home Restaurant next door this evening," 
said he. "I don't care who knows it; I like a dish of some kind 
of greens at this time of the year. I ran my eye down that nice 
typewritten bill of fare looking for something in that line. 
When I got below cabbage I turned my chair over and 
hollered for the proprietor. He told me where you lived." 

"I remember," sighed Sarah, happily. "That was dandelions 
below cabbage." 

"I'd know that cranky capital W 'way above the line that your 
typewriter makes anywhere in the world," said Franklin. 

"Why, there's no W in dandelions," said Sarah, in surprise. 

The young man drew the bill of fare from his pocket, and 
pointed to a line. 

Sarah recognised the first card she had typewritten that 
afternoon. There was still the rayed splotch in the upper 
right–hand corner where a tear had fallen. But over the spot 
where one should have read the name of the meadow plant, 
the clinging memory of their golden blossoms had allowed 
her fingers to strike strange keys. 

Between the red cabbage and the stuffed green peppers was 
the item: 

"DEAREST WALTER, WITH HARD–BOILED EGG." 

 

 

All this spectacular scenery and not a car in 
sight! 
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April 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV Ranch in 
Bellville on March 12, 2016. 
   The meeting was called to order by President Richard 
Bauman. Lola Halbert offered the opening prayer and 
Wayne Givens led the membership in the Pledge of 
Allegiance. 
   The roll call was made by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley.  
Members in attendance were as follows: Joann and 
Delbert Ashcraft, Richard Bauman, Julia Means, Peggy 
Duvall, Mike and Susie Eubanks, Dick and Nell Giroux, 
Wayne and Elsie Givens, Olan and Lola Halbert, Dennis 
and Peggy Humphrey, Bill and Jeanette Kingsley, 
Dennis and Sandra Vann, Calvin and Olga Waits, Ron 
and Jeanne Wyrick and John Muyers.   
   The February minutes were read by Jeanette and they 
were approved as read with one correction.  Bill 
Kingsley reported that he and Jeanette had not been on a 
cruise but had out of state company which prevented 
them from attending the campout. 
   Treasurer Julia Means gave the Treasurer’s. In 
accordance with the  vote on December 12, 2015, one 
half of our end-of-the month, January 2016 balance 
would be divided by three (3) and given to Dogs for the 
Deaf, MD Anderson and Texas Special Olympics.  Each 
organization will receive $255.06. 
   In addition a $75.00 check was given to Salvation 
Army in memory of Maxine Carpenter. A $23 deposit 
was made of Devotional Offerings. Julia Means name 
was has now been added to our chapter’s bank account. 
   Sunshine Girl, Peggy Humphrey reported on Jeannie 
Eiland’s condition. She said Don told her Jeannie’s 
health is declining. Hospice could be within six month’s. 
She has a hernia that could burst at any time but due to 
her health she is not a candidate for surgery. Peggy 
Humphrey also told us that Barbara Robbins was back at 
home from the hospital. Jeanette gave an update on 
Wendell Craigs’ condition; he had surgery for a 
perforated ulcer. Several of our members are having 
health issues and we need to keep them all in our 
prayers. 

   No new grandchildren or great grandchildren were 
reported. 
   Wagon master Dennis Humphrey reported we had 9 
rigs, 2 drive-ins, and 2 live-ins at this campout. 
   Mission reports were reported by Richard Bauman and 
Lola and Olan Halbert.  All three put in around 69 hours 
of volunteer work.  Dennis and Sandra put in 28 hours 
each of volunteer work.  Hats off to these special people.  
   The safety topics discussed were about the difficulty 
older people face when driving at night, the importance 
of keeping your tires properly inflated and the 
importance of keeping your headlights clean. 
   There was a discussion on the standing rules for 
potential new members attending campouts and some 
thought we should review these guidelines.  Calvin 
Waits made a motion to review and if needed to change 
the wording of the rule.  Bill Kingsley seconded the 
motion.  The motion was approved. 
   The host for the March campout were the Vann’s and 
the Halberts. They did an exceptional job.  Chicken 
Fajita’s with all the trimmings, cheese dip, and all kind 
of chips and sweets.  Yum Yum!!!!! 
   Lola gave the devotional after pot luck at Saturday. 
   Peggy Humphrey made the announcement that another 
host was needed for November to help the Douglas’s. 
   Under new business the possibility of camping at a 
State Park was discussed and there were no takers on 
that possibility. 
   Richard Bauman gave out information on the Texas 
Good Sam Rally in Waco March 30-April 3rd.    There 
are four Rigs that are planning to go 
   On a Special note the Rovin’ Texans made a really 
good showing at Area 2-12-15 Mini-Rally held the first 
week in March with lots of 1st and 2nd place winners in 
the games. Rovin’ Texan winners were: Dennis 
Humphrey 1st place in horseshoes, bull toss and bean 
bag baseball.  He won 2nd place in washers, David 
McGallion won 1st place in dominoes. Mike Eubanks 
won 1st place in Skipbo. Barbara Craig won 2nd place in 
washers. Jeanette Kingsley won 1st place in women’s 
horseshoes. Dennis and Sandra Vann won 1st place in 

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


bean bag baseball. Ron Wyrick won 2nd place in 
beanbag baseball and in horseshoes.Way to go Rovin’ 
Texans! 
   A motion to adjourn was made by Calvin Waits and 
seconded by Jeanette Kingsley. 
April Birthdays  

04-20—Gloria /Montross 

04-22—Robert Harvey 

04-24—Wendell Craig 

April Anniversaries  

 04-20 – Nell & Dick Giroux  42 years  
Next Camp Out is at Jamaica Beach in Galveston on 
April 8-10. Each member who plans to attend has to 
make their own reservation. (This is the campground 
rule.) The cost is $38 on Thursday and $42.50 a night for 
Friday and Saturday.  The phone number for the park is 
409-632-0200. The Host and Hostess for the April 
Camp-out are Richard Bauman/ Julia Means and Pam & 
Robert Lund. 
 

 
Bill KINGSLEY AND Peggy DuVall 

 
 Mini Rally Guest and Richard Bauman seated 

 
Dee McGallion and Jeanie Wyrick 

 

JoAnn and Delbert Ashcraft 

Remember to pack food items 

for those less fortunate; they get hungry too! 

 

 

Wendell Craig and Ron Wyrick 



 

Table full of good ladies 

 

Joann Ashcraft and Wendell Craig (seated) and Barbara Craig 

 

Sandra Vann, Dennis Humphrey, David McGallion and 
Delbert Ashcraft 

 
 

 
 

 

Fine group of Rovin’ Texans 

   Maxine Carpenter 

      1939 – 2016 
   Maxine Carpenter, a member the Rovin’ Texans since 2013 
passed in her sleep on Sunday, February 21, 2016. She was 
77. Her husband, Wayne has planned a memorial service for 
Maxine at Courtyard by Marriott in Kingwood, for 5pm on 
April 9th. Maxine and Wayne were happily married for 37+ 
years. A newspaper obituary is scheduled to be printed either 
late in the last week of March or the first week of April. 
   Maxine was born in the coal mining country of 
Pennsylvania. After she graduated high school and married. 
Her first marriage ended in divorce. During the separation, 
she worked for an oil company in Houston where she met 
Wayne. Three years after her divorce, she and Wayne married 
on June 30, 1979.  Wayne had sons by a previous marriage. 
Wayne said Maxine loved and cared for his sons as if they 
were her own. Sometime short of her 25th year out of high 
school, following a diagnosis of breast cancer, a  mastectomy, 
radiation treatment and the chemo, Maxine decided to make 



good on a life-long dream …to become a school teacher.  She 
went to college and 25 years after her high school graduation, 

she graduated magna cum laude and at the age of 50, she 
went on to teach high school English for almost 26 years at 
Northshore High School. 
   In lieu of flowers Wayne asks that donations be made to 
The Salvation Army. 
 

The Year Of State Parks List 

 
1O PARKS THAT BRING HISTORY TO LIFE 

Visit these parks with legendary stories or historic features. 
By Dale Blasingame 

I love history. It’s one of the first things I ask a park 
ranger about when I arrive somewhere new: Are there 
any interesting historical ties here? Our featured park, 
Washington-on-the Brazos, may be the birthplace of 
Texas, but there are plenty of other state parks that have 
legendary stories or historic features to check out. After 
visiting all of Texas’ state parks in one year, I thought 
I’d share a few of my favorites.

 
Mission Tejas State Park 

Who can pass up a hike in the footsteps of Davy 
Crockett along El Camino Real? The park was built as a 
commemoration of the first Spanish mission in East 
Texas in 1690. It also features the Rice Family Home, 
which was a place for travelers to stop along El Camino 
Real starting in the 1820s. 
 

 
 

 
 
Fanthorp Inn State Historic Site 

Take a step back in time to 1850, when the Fanthorp 
family home was a popular stagecoach stop in early 
Texas. Public tours, including a view of an authentic 
replica of an 1850s stagecoach, are available on 
Saturdays and Sundays. 
 

  
 

 

Port Isabel Lighthouse State Historic Site 

This particular site holds a dear spot in my heart since 
it’s near my hometown. The lighthouse was built in 
1852 and was a beacon along the Texas coast until 1905. 
Now, you can climb to the top for great views of South 
Padre Island. 

 
Seminole Canyon State Park and Historic Site 

Aside from being one of my favorite hiking spots in 
Texas, Seminole Canyon is steeped in history. You can 
take a private boat to Panther Cave or go on a ranger-
guided hike to Fate Bell to see pictographs that date 
back 4,000 years. 

 
Hueco Tanks State Park and Historic Site 

Just outside of El Paso, the pictographs and petroglyphs 
left behind at Hueco Tanks tell the stories of residents 
and travelers in this area over thousands of years. 



Several Native American tribes consider Hueco Tanks to 
be sacred ground. 

 
San Jacinto Battleground State Historic Site 

Texas won its independence from Mexico here in 1836. 
Besides visiting the towering San Jacinto Monument, 
walk or drive around the battleground site, which 
features granite markers that help visitors visualize how 
the battle was fought and won. 

 
 

LBJ State Park and Historic Site 
The visitors center features memorabilia marking 
Lyndon Johnson’s time in the White House, and the park 
is also home to the Sauer-Beckmann Farmstead — an 
authentic Hill Country farm that is presented just as you 
would have found it in 1918, if you were around back 
then. 
 

 
Fort Richardson State Park and Historic Site 

Take a stroll among the seven remaining buildings of the 
fort, established in 1867 following the Civil War. 
Soldiers here fought Native Americans in battles over 
the Texas frontier. The fort was eventually abandoned in 
1878. 

 
 

Battleship Texas State Historic Site 

One of the perks of visiting San Jacinto is getting to see 
the battleship. The USS Texas was commissioned in 
1914 and fought in both world wars. It even fired on 
Nazi troops in Normandy on D-Day. The Texas is the 
last remaining battleship of its kind in the U.S. 
 

 
 

Goliad State Park and Historic Site 

There are five different areas to check out at Goliad. The 
park itself features a fully recreated Spanish mission. A 
few miles away sit the ruins of Mission Rosario. The 
nearby Presidio La Bahía is where Col. James Fannin’s 
men were held before their execution in the Texas 
Revolution. The massacre site itself is now marked with 
a memorial monument and is an eerie must-see for any 
Texas history enthusiast. Next to the presidio marks the 
birthplace of Ignacio Zaragoza, the Mexican general 
whose victory created the celebration we now know as 
Cinco de Mayo. 
 



 
 

» Like this story? If you enjoy reading articles like 
this, subscribe to Texas Parks & Wildlife magazine.  

RV Waste Tank Valve Tip 

http://www.loveyourrv.com/rv-waste-tank-valve-tip/  

   I’ve just finished replacing the black water tank valve 

on my Keystone Cougar 276RLS fifth wheel and have a 

little tip for you.  The main reason my black tank valve 

needed to be replaced was due to a crack forming near 

the pull rod output hole. 

   I believe this was the result of me having to use extra 

pressure to open and close the valve. It tended to get 

quite sticky and required a lot of force. A good way I 

learned to keep the waste tank valve operating smoothly 

is to spray a little silicone lubricant on the push rod shaft 

every so often. Make sure you use 100% silicone spray. 

Silicone won’t harm the rubber gasket material used 

inside the waste tank valve. I don’t recommend using 
WD-40 as it is petroleum based and may eat the rubber 

gaskets. 

 

 

   If your valves are easily accessible it might be a good 

idea to once a season, remove, disassemble and clean 

them. Before reassemble, coat the gasket rings with 

some silicone plumbers grease.  If not easily accessible, 

a little olive oil down the toilet seems to help keep the 

black tank valve lubricated. Oh, one additional tip…I 

advise using disposable latex gloves while performing 

this valve repair. 
 

 

 

 
I was an Easter Egg 

http://www.tpwmagazine.com/specialoffers/
http://www.loveyourrv.com/rv-waste-tank-valve-tip/
http://cdn.loveyourrv.com/wp-content/uploads/2013/09/valterra-valve.jpg
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May 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Jamaica Beach RV Resort in 
Galveston, TX, April 9, 2016.   
   Meeting was called to order by President Richard 

Bauman. Susie Eubanks opened with prayer; Ron 

McGallion led the group in the Pledge of Allegiance.  
   Bob & Donene Frazier, Mark & Lauree 

Cunningham, and Linda Barron were visitors. The 
Fraziers and Cunninghams want to join. Linda Barron 
was going to talk to her husband about visiting and 
joining—possibly in 2 months.  
   Those present were Bauman/Means, Craigs, Douglas, 

Harveys, Humphreys, Lunds, McGallions, Parkers, 

Princes, Vanns. Jeannie and Ron Wyrick left to attend 
Maxine Carpenter’s memorial service.  
   There was no copy of the March meeting minutes 
available, so the minutes will be read at the next month.  
   Julia Means, Treasurer, gave the treasures’ report. 
Recent deposit was $24 from the Devotion collection in 
March.  
   Peggy Humphrey reported that she had sent cards to 
Wendell Craig, Don Eiland, Phil Hunt, Maudie Ryan 
and JoAnn Ashcraft.  
   Maxine Carpenter’s memorial service was the same 
day as our April campout. We’ll remember Wayne in our 
prayers.  
   Safety topics included watching tire pressure, being 
careful in this RV Park since there are tight corners, and 
hose rigs down after being close to the sea (salt) breezes.  
   New business included requesting patches for members 
from Dog for the Deaf to put on vests. Remember to 
report charitable work (hours, mileage, and money) since 
Good Sams and Camping World use those figures to 
provide door prizes at the RV Rally in Waco each year. 
Dennis purchased some patches to add to our banner 
because it had not been updated since 2000. Peggy 
Duvall was contacted and volunteered to work on it. The 
Humphreys brought up the idea of having matching 
shirts as well as our vests. Discussion ensued for color 
selection if decided. Colors suggested are gold, lime 
green, royal blue, and red. Vote will be at the May 
meeting.  

   We were asked to bring peanut butter for next month’s 
meeting and the Harvey’s will collect it for the food 
bank/food pantry.  
   Pot luck dinner was moved to 5:30 instead of 5:00pm. 
   Richard Bauman gave the devotion following the pot 
luck meal.  
May Birthdays   

05-26—Pam Harvey  

May Anniversaries  ……none   

Next Camp Out is at Rayford Crossing and the Parkers 
and the Montross are hosting. 
 
 April 2016The Year Of State Parks List 

 
9 PARKS KIDS LOVE 
Visit these parks kids will adore. 
By Dale Blasingame 
 https://mail.google.com/mail/u/0/#inbox/154544ba5e860995  
   One of my fondest childhood memories is camping as a 
family near Garner State Park on the Frio River. During my 
recent travels to all 95 state parks in Texas, I loved seeing 
other families making those same types of memories at our 
great parks here in the Lone Star State.     In addition to our 
featured location this month, Enchanted Rock, here are 
some other state parks kids will adore. 

http://www.rovin.texasgoodsam.com/
https://mail.google.com/mail/u/0/#inbox/154544ba5e860995


 
Balmorhea State Park 

   The obvious draw here is Balmorhea's beautiful, spring-
fed pool. (Located west of Fort Stockton.)  On any summer 
day, you'll see dozens of kids and families (and scuba 
divers) swimming in the crystal-clear waters, courtesy of 
San Solomon Springs. Kids can throw on goggles to get an 
underwater look at all the fish. 

 
 

Guadalupe River State Park 

   This park reminds me most of my favorite childhood 
days. You'll find a lot of kids swimming in the clear waters 
along this stretch of the Guadalupe River. The park also 
features the Children's Discovery Center, which offers kids 
of all ages the tools to learn more about nature. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Tyler State Park 

   If your child loves being in the water, Tyler State Park is 
the place to go. There's a spring-fed lake and beach area 
where kids love to swim, kayak and paddleboat. The 
Whispering Pines Nature Trail is an easy walk where kids 
can get a taste of hiking and history at the same time. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

Longhorn Cavern State Park 

   The 1.25-mile hike (round-trip) down into the cave is the 
perfect distance to keep your kids interested in the science 
and geology that lie beneath the ground. For more 

adventurous children, sign them up for the Wild Cave Tour 
so they can crawl around and get dirty. 

 
 

Monahans Sandhills State Park 

   This park is referred to as "a Texas-sized sandbox." That 
should tell you all you need to know about whether kids 
will enjoy it. Rent a disk and let your kids surf down the 
sand dunes; some tower as high as 70 feet tall. 

 
 

Barrington Living History Farm 

   Here, children can get a look at what life in Texas was 
like 150 years ago. This working farm is connected to 
Washington-on-the-Brazos State Historic Site, and allows 
kids to be part of the scene, interacting with the re-enactors 
and the animals. 

 
 
Brazos Bend State Park 

   Children can learn about alligators while watching them 
from a safe distance at this park. Brazos Bend has plenty of 
great hiking and fishing opportunities as well. The Elm 



Lake day-use area is a fantastic spot for nature watching. 
Don’t overlook the George Observatory also at Brazos 
Bend. Its open to the public on weekend evenings and late 
into the night for star gazing. 

 
Sheldon Lake State Park 

   This park on the northeast side of Houston gives children 
the opportunity to fish and hike through pond areas that 
alligators, birds and butterflies call home. Sheldon Lake is 
also the first park to offer a mobile app game that helps kids 
learn about nature and the environment. 

 
 

Dinosaur Valley State Park 

   It's hard to visit Dinosaur Valley and not feel like a kid 
again. Gawk at the gargantuan dinosaur statues that greet 
you near the entrance of the park and then go check out the 
dinosaur footprints in the Paluxy River. What kid wouldn't 
want to roam around where dinosaurs once lived? 

 
» Like this story? If you enjoy reading articles like 
this, subscribe to Texas Parks & Wildlife magazine. 
 
 

My Mother Rescues a Yacht 

She abandoned decorum and did what had to be done. 
By Lynne Williams 
http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/featured_story.php  

   My mother was glamorous. I wasn't. A few years ago, 
someone told me I looked great and was a "late bloomer." I 
was 62 at the time -- pretty late. 
 

 
   I grew up in the 1950s in Brooklyn, N.Y. That was not the 
Brooklyn of the 21st century, nor was it the Brooklyn of the 
1970s and '80s. We lived in a rather genteel neighborhood 
within walking distance of the wonderful Frederick Law 
Olmstead-designed Prospect Park. Mr. Olmstead was also 
the designer of the more-famous Central Park, but I always 
preferred the quiet accessibility of Prospect Park. 
   My mother loved Prospect Park and took me there 
frequently. When she announced on any given morning that 
we would be going to the park that day, I knew the drill. We 
always "dressed" for these outings, and so my outfit would 
be chosen not with consideration for what might be the 
most comfortable play outfit, but what might be the most 
stylish look for a little girl with a glamorous mother. 
   One day in early spring, when the tulips were just 
blooming, it was announced that we would be going to the 
park. My outfit, which I remember nothing about, was 
chosen, and I got dressed. I waited in the living room for 
my mother, who emerged from her dressing room like she 
was walking down the runway. She had truly outdone 
herself that day. 
   The pink-and-black windowpane-checked skirt swirled 
around her legs as she strode out. It was topped by a black 
sweetheart-neckline sweater. The ever-present pearls -- 
saltwater pearls for the more-casual outing -- encircled her 
long neck, and her shoes were her favorites, the black 
patent-leather ballet flats. Her auburn hair, of course, was 
styled in a perfect pageboy. 
   I looked ... well, passable. 
   We walked to the park, chatting about nothing in 
particular. We arrived at the lake, which was not a natural 
lake but a cement-bottomed manmade body of water. It was 
beautiful and peaceful nonetheless. 
   There were only two others at the lake that day. One was 
a gentleman in a blue blazer, slacks, pale blue shirt and -- 
wow! -- a bow tie. My mother looked at him and nodded, I 
suppose approving of his attire. 
   With the gentleman was a small boy about my age. The 
boy wore neat shorts and what I came to call, in later years, 
a "collar shirt," to distinguish it from a T-shirt. The boy was 
holding the string of a beautiful model yacht, which was 
moving nicely on the lake in the moderate breeze. 
   My mother took her seat on a bench as if it were a royal 
throne. Then she said, "Go play with the boy," and took a 
paperback from her purse. 
   I walked up to the boy and, probably blushing to a beet-
red shade, shyly asked, "Can I play with you?" The boy 

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


looked at me and then looked at the gentleman, who 
nodded. Permission given, the boy smiled and handed me 
the string to his beautiful model yacht. 
   I stood there holding the string and watched the boat 
sailing, almost tacking, although this was no remote-
controlled contraption. It was so lovely. Holding it back 
seemed to be a shame. I let go of the string. 
   The boat drifted farther and farther away as the boy and I 
just stared at it. Suddenly he began to cry, and both the 
gentleman and my mother were brought out of their private 
reveries. 
   The gentleman stared as if in shock. My mother's eyes 
widened and she looked at me, at the crying boy, at the 
gentleman, and then at the model yacht that was drifting 
farther and farther away. No one moved, but I could see the 
wheels spinning in my mother's head, trying to assess the 
proper response to the situation. 
   Suddenly she stood up, kicked off her black patent-leather 
ballet flats, walked gracefully to the lake and stepped into 
the 2 feet of water. As she waded through the water, I 
wondered if it would get deeper and deeper and eventually 
engulf her. But the bottom was obviously level. 
   She got out to the model yacht, still playfully sailing on 
its own, grabbed the string, and led it back in behind her.   
Upon coming out of the water, she handed the string to the 
boy, looked at the gentleman who had seemed unable to do 
anything but stare, and took my hand. "It's time to go 
home." 
   We walked home through the neighborhood, and only a 
few folks looked twice at the woman with the dripping 
pink-and-black windowpane-checkered skirt and squishy 
shoes. Of course, her hair was still perfect, and the pearls 
still encircled her long neck. 
   As we entered our house, my mother turned to me and 
said, "Tonight at dinner, tell your father that today you 
played with a nice boy who had a model yacht." 
   "Nothing else?" I asked. 
   "No, nothing else," she said as she walked into her 
dressing room. 
   At dinner that night, my father asked how my day had 
been. 
   "I played with a nice boy with a model yacht." 
   "Oh, that's nice." I looked at my mother. She smiled and 
winked. I think it was our first little secret. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Safety While Camping: 

 Check with local park, forest, or public lands agents 
to see what precautions need to be taken in regard to 
storing food away from wildlife 

 Do not feed the local wildlife 
 Take precautions against camping in an area that 

may be dangerous in the case of sudden flash 
floods. Check with local rangers to find a safe and 
legal camping area 

 Remember to take along non-perishable food that 
won't make you ill if it spoils 

 Be courteous and remember that you are sharing 
public lands with other campers and recreationists 

 Do not camp on unauthorized areas 

Bring along extra safety items such as water, flashlights, 
maps, and a cellphone or radio 
 

Remember to pack food items for those less 

fortunate 
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June 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Rayford Crossing RV Resort 
in Spring TX, May 14, 2016. 
   The meeting was called to order by President Richard 

Bauman.  Harry Robbins offered the opening prayer 
and Wendell Craig led the group in the Pledge of 
Allegiance. 
   Our visitors were Robert and Doneane Frazier and 
Richard Carpenter, son of Wayne Carpenter.  Former 
Rovin’ Texan, Larry Reynolds, also visited with us.  He 
now lives at Rayford Crossing.   This was the Frazier’s 
second visit and they will be voted on at the June 
meeting.  Sally Craig was also able to come and visit 
with us.  She is a long time member of the Rovin’ 
Texans. 
   Roll call was made by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley and 
those members present were Richard Bauman and 

Julia Means, Wayne Carpenter, Wendell and 

Barbara Craig, Freeman and Joan Douglas, Mike and 

Suzie Eubanks, Wayne and Elsie Givens, Robert and 

Pam Harvey, Dennis and Peggy Humphrey, Phil and 

Louise Hunt, Bill and Jeanette Kingsley, James and 

Gloria Montross, Ron and Debbie Parker, Harry and 

Barbara Robbins, Dennis and Sandra Vann, Ron and 

Jeanie Wyrick and Robert and Pam Lund. 
   Jeanette read the minutes from the April business 
meeting and they were approved as read with the 
following corrections:  Pam Lund the work on our flag 
instead of Peggy Duvall and Phil and Louise Hunt 

went to Maxine Carpenter’s memorial service also. 
   Treasurer Julia Means gave the Treasurer’s Report 
.Wendell Craig was reimbursement of $3.25 for purchase 
of plaques for our deceased member board.   
   Sunshine Girl, Peggy Humphrey reported that she sent 
a sympathy card to Olga Waits on the loss of her brother 
and a get well card to JoAnn Ashcraft. 
She also reported on other members of our club family.  
Bill Bumpus will have a quadruple by-pass on Thursday, 
May 19th, Richard Prince will begin injections for his 
pain on the 18th, Wayne Givens has to have surgery at 
the end of June for bladder cancer, Pam Lund fell at 
home and cut her thumb and had to wear a brace on her 

hand.  Let’s keep them all in our prayers.  Wendell 

Craig reported he is doing better but is still battling high 
blood pressure.  The ablations he had are still working 
and his heart is staying in rhythm, He is hoping that the 
doctor can adjust his medications to get the blood 
pressure in check.   
   Jeannie Eiland is holding her own right now, and 
Debbie Parker is able to be taken off of blood thinners 
since she is doing great 5 years after her surgery.  Thank 
God for all of his blessing of our members.  Let’s 
remember to continue to keep all of our members in our 
prayers.   
     Wagon Master Dennis Humphrey reported that we 
had 13 rigs, 4 drive-ins and two visitors in attendance. 
   Safety topics discussed this month were the importance 
of checking your DC system for 12 volts periodically. 12 
volts is needed for your lights and is the controlling 
voltage for your refrigerator.   It was suggested that since 
summer is a time when we have lots of wasps, bee’s etc. 
that you might want to cover all vents that go into your 
electrical equipment and appliances with a screen.  Mike 
Eubanks said he would be glad to show anyone how he 
covered the vents on his rig.  We were reminded to 
always check the pressure in the tires of your rig and tow 
vehicles. 
   Under old business the club voted on the colors for a 
matching club monogrammed shirts and red was the 
color that won. 
   Sandra Van is also getting up a group to visit the 
Newman’s Castle in Bellville and anyone interested in 
going should call her to get on the list.  Her number is in 
our directory.  The cost is $15 each and this includes the 
tour of the Castle and a sack lunch. 
This will be on Sat. June 9th at 10:30 am, when we are at 
Coushatte for our June campout. 
   Under new business the club voted on Jim and Joann 

Rich for nominations for Texas State Director of Good 
Sam’s club. 
   Pam Harvey will be taking orders for anyone needing 
a name tag.  If you need one email and let her know by 
the June campout.  She will need your correctly spelled 
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name and city you live in.  Her email is also in our 
directory. 
   Jim and Gloria Montross and Ron and Debbie 

Parker were host this month and did an outstanding job.  
Thanks guys!!  Dennis Vann gave the devotional after 
pot luck Sat. afternoon. 
   Next month’s campout will It was also stated that the 
Douglas need help hosting in November at Artesia RV 
park.  If you can help call Peggy Humphrey and let her 
know. 
   Jim Montross made a motion to adjourn and Wayne 

Givens seconded the motion. 
June Birthdays   

06-14—Ron Wyrick  

06-18—Dennis Humphrey  

06-23—Lynn Martine  

06-24—Richard Prince  

06-26—James Montross  

June Anniversaries 

06-09—Olan & Lola Halbert --54 years 

06-11—Charles & Maude Ryan --61 years 

06-28—Richard & Bonnie Prince --13 years  

Next Camp Out will be at Coushatte RV Ranch June 
10-12th .  Host will be Wendell and Barbara Craig, 

Johnny Muyers and Robert and Pam Harvey with 
Pam Harvey giving the devotional.   
 

  
   I was very blessed to be born in the 1950s.  The street I 
grew up on in Bedford, Virginia was much like a 
combination of those in the TV shows Leave It To 
Beaver and The Waltons.  Our parents taught us the truth 
of God’s Word by living it out in front of my brother and 
me. 
   Our neighbors we like family members and were 
always there for us when trouble came.  However, one of 
our neighbors was a boy who was about three years older 
than my brother, and he was a true troublemaker. 
  He could talk us into almost anything, and it was 
usually something for which we received discipline from 
our parents. 
   He had a way of making the risk we took seem like 
great adventures instead of what they were – chances to 
get hurt and get into trouble. 
   The one “adventure” I remember best was meeting the 
bull in his grandfather’s pasture one summer morning. 
   He kept telling us the bull wasn’t dangerous and that he 
was really friendly and followed his grandfather around 
like a dog. 

   So we waited until our mom was busy doing 
housework, and then we snuck off to join our friend in 
the backyard. 
   We went straight to the big gate that led to the pasture, 
but instead of climbing over the gate, we lay on our 
backs to scoot under the gate. 
   As we lay on the ground, we were looking behind us at 
the bull, who had lowered his head and had started 
pawing the ground. 
   We slowed down, going under the fence, but I began to 
feel something like bees stinging me.  When I looked 
around, I saw our mother standing over us with a long 
switch in her hand that reached across all three of us. 
   We we halfway under the gate, so for a few seconds we 
were trapped, but it didn’t take us long to wiggle out and 
begin to run up our driveway. 
   Mom was right behind us, switching us all the way, 
until we finally outran her. 
   Later on, when we were older, we realized she has 
saved our lives and disciplined us at the same time. 
   Thank the Lord for those special moms who seem to 
have eyes in the back of their heads like our mom did. 
   Did we stop getting in trouble?  No, but our mom was 
always there to help get our feet back on the straight and 
narrow path.   
   Thanks, Mom! 
(Reprinted from Good Old Days Magazine May/June 
2016) 
 

 
   Every couple of years, a feeling consumes me.  I never 
know exactly when it will arrive, but I know that I cannot 
ignore it.  A four-word sentence vibrates in my head, 
calling me into action: Clean out the closet! Clean out the 
closet!” my inner voice repeats. 
   When I can no longer dismiss this feeling, I choose a 
Saturday and start the task.  I am neither a hoarder nor a 
spendthrift, yet it amazes me how much stuff I 
accumulate the years. 
   Cleaning out any closet is a very therapeutic and 
emotional experience.  It allows a few moments to revisit 
past victories and many happy memories. 
   For example, I pull out my old brown pleated skirt that 
is hanging next to my favorite pair of jeans and a T-shirt 
I bought in Florida.  My jeans are the go-to clothes for 
almost any occasion.  I remember the Florida vacation 
fondly.  It was a family trip with my sisters and my 
parents. 
   The skirt was one piece of an outfit that I wore on job 
interviews.  I don’t think the skirt had any magical 



properties, but whenever went to an interview wearing 
the skirt, I got the job. 
   Every time I clean out the closet in my family room, 
my hands lovingly caress a faded and worn burgundy 
jacket.  I really like this jacket …and it’s not even mine.  
The jacket belonged to my father, Bill. 
   The jacket radiates a musty smell indicting its age, 
which dates from approximately 1950.  All but one of the 
buttons are missing.  The fabric has lost its sheen.  A 
large yellow letter V on the front has somehow survived 
the years.  The V stands for Village or, more accurately, 
Greasy Village.   
   My dad grew up in Greasy Village section of 
Cambridge, Mass.  It was a neighborhood of working-
class families.  It got its name because of the Reardon 
Soap Factory that was located in the neighborhood.  The 
factory made soap and candles, and the odor produced 
from manufacturing these items had a strong, greasy 
smell.  The smell wafted throughout the neighborhood 
and sealed the moniker Greasy Village for the 
neighborhood. 
   Throughout my childhood, Dad often regaled me with 
the story about his Greasy Village football team.  There 
were no organized community sports teams for kids 
growing up after World War II, so my dad was one of the 
guys who took action and organized a football team. 
   He freely admitted that he was not the best player on 
the team, but he loved the game.  He assumed the role of 
player/manager/coach.  It was through my dad’s efforts 
that the team had professionally made uniforms.  The 
crowning moment came when Dad was able to get all the 
guys matching jackets.  For many of them, it may have 
been one of the first new pieces of clothing they received.     
   Dad passed away a few years ago.  I donated his 
clothing to charity; everything went except the jacket.  
No matter how much wear and tear the jacket shows, I 
always return it to the closet.  It will remain hanging in a 
place of honor, keeping alive the memory of a dad who 
made my life better just because I was lucky enough to 
be his daughter. 
(Reprinted from Good Old Days Magazine May/June 
2016) 
 
 

  

A DAY AT THE BEACH 

Coastal state parks offer myriad ways to enjoy the 

Texas shores.  

By Rob McCorkle 

The advent of summer triggers an innate response in 
many Texans to head to the nearest sun-kissed beach. 
Texas is blessed with inviting state parks hugging a 
shoreline that stretches along more than 300 miles of the 
Gulf Coast. Choose from a handful of seaside 
destinations sporting their own personalities — from the 
southernmost Port Isabel Lighthouse State Historic Site 
on the lower coast to secluded Sea Rim State Park tucked 
away on the upper coast near the Texas-Louisiana border.  
Sea Rim State Park 

If solitude and a Texas beach in its unfettered state call to 
you, seek out Sea Rim State Park, just a 23-mile seagull 
flight from the bright lights of south Port Arthur’s 
refinery complex.  
Sea Rim, named for a portion of the Gulf shoreline where 
the surf meets marsh grasses, is rising again from the 
sand after being bruised and battered over the past decade 
by a series of storms. Hurricane Ike (2008) destroyed 
park facilities that had just been rebuilt from Hurricane 
Rita (2005), strewing debris, battering buildings and 
causing beach erosion that resulted in closure of the park 
for several years. Reopened in 2009 for limited use, the 
park, which has 4,100 acres of marshland and 5.2 miles 
of beachfront, has made another comeback. Hunters, 
crabbers, anglers, birders and kayakers favor the marsh 
side of the park north of Texas Highway 87, while beach-
goers seek out picnic tables, sun, surf and shells on the 
beach side. The beach, a portion of which is closed to 
motorized vehicles, offers tent camping, surf fishing (no 
fishing license required) and new horseback riding 
opportunities (winter months only).  

 
A $2 million master development plan has begun to bear 
fruit at Sea Rim, with a new dune boardwalk and 
adjacent campground with restrooms, as well as a rental 
cabin overlooking the marshland, recently opened to 
visitors. A maze of marsh trails for paddlers and a three-
quarter-mile boardwalk — the Gambusia Trail, built two 
feet above the marshes fronting the beach — offer 
adventure and wildlife viewing for the trail’s namesake 
fish, as well as alligators, turtles and various amphibians. 
Sea Rim State Park one day will be sporting new sand 
fencing, interpretive signage and replanted dune 
vegetation as part of a large coastal dune restoration 



project, thanks to funds proposed for early restoration in 
the Deepwater Horizon oil spill case. The restoration will 
prevent saltwater intrusion into the coastal marshes and 
provide numerous benefits to the park’s complex web of 
wildlife that includes mottled ducks, marsh hawks, 
coyotes and seabirds. (409) 971-2559; 
www.tpwd.state.tx.us/searim 
Galveston Island State Park 

Just six months after a tempestuous hurricane named Ike 
blasted into Galveston Island on Sept. 13, 2008, 
dedicated volunteers from near and far had cleaned up 
much of Galveston Island State Park, reopening its bay 
side to visitors. It would be months more before the 
2,013-acre park’s obliterated beach facilities and tons of 
debris would be cleared from the beach side and 
reopened to campers and beachcombers. 

 
 
Flash forward to winter 2014. A cold front has blown 
through, calming the waves and setting the horizon 
ablaze with a lipstick sunset. An elderly couple strolls 
hand-in-hand at the surf’s edge. Laughing gulls and a 
lone great blue heron, stalking the shallows for a meal, 
round out this tranquil Galveston Island montage. All is 
well now on Texas’ most famous barrier island. 
Galveston Island State Park lies roughly 70 miles down 
the coast from Sea Rim State Park and likewise boasts a 
dual personality, with a smaller beachfront segment south 
of FM 3005 and a sprawling bay side north of the 
highway. Improvements to park infrastructure continue 
today at this seaside jewel that stretches from the Gulf of 
Mexico to West Galveston Bay.  
The visitors center/park store anchors the beach side, 
where a park campground offers a total of 33 campsites 
with water and electricity. Restrooms with showers 
bookend the camping area. From any campsite, it’s a 
short stroll through the dunes to the beach and sparkling 
Gulf waters.  
The bay side sports a large new restroom in the first of 
two camping loops, with 10 tent campsites. Twenty full-
service campsites sit just down the park road, near a fish-
cleaning station and canoe/kayak launch. For an 
informative overview of the many ways to play by the 
bay, stop first at the Interpretive Center (just inside the 
bay-side entrance) to discover the best places to hike, 
bike, bird-watch and fish. 
Paddlers can access more than 10 miles of saltwater 
marsh and bayou trails in the wildlife-rich wetlands just 
beyond the prairie. Birders spot roseate spoonbills, 

snowy egrets, blue herons and myriad bird life, while 
anglers cast for various saltwater fish species.  
Don’t have a kayak or canoe? Hikers and bikers can 
explore nine trails, ranging from the short Duck Lake 
Trail to the nearly 1-mile-long Prairie Trail. Bring your 
binoculars and climb the stairs to the two-story 
observation platform at the intersection of the Clapper 
Rail and Caracara trails to scan for water birds, seaside 
sparrows, Mexican eagles (caracara) and migrant species, 
such as tanagers and flycatchers. (409) 737-1222; 
www.tpwd.state.tx.us/galveston 
Goose Island State Park 

Popular with out-of-state visitors during winter months, 
birders during spring and fall migration and campers 
year-round, Goose Island State Park encompasses 320 
acres on the southernmost tip of the Lamar Peninsula 
wedged between Aransas and St. Charles bays. A small 
bridge connects the main portion of the park — one of 
the oldest in the state park system — to a small sliver of 
sand that gives the park its name. The ancient barrier 
island has been shrinking due to erosion caused by Gulf 
currents and wave action from the surrounding bays. 
Stepped-up efforts in recent years, including installation 
of offshore rock breakwater, dredging and marsh 
restoration projects, have stabilized the island’s shell 
ridge, oyster beds, seagrass shoals, tidal flats and salt 
marshes. 

 
Campers can pitch their tents on the bayfront next to 44 
new shade shelters, each equipped with a 110-volt outlet, 
picnic table and barbecue grill. Anglers can wade-fish or 
cast from a lighted, 1,620-foot pier for a variety of 
saltwater species, including redfish, black drum, speckled 
trout and flounder. The park even has a fishing tackle 
loaner program for visitors; no license is needed to fish at 
the park.  
For those who seek the beauty and seclusion of the park’s 
upland oak mottes to spend a night or even a couple of 
weeks, Goose Island State Park offers two campgrounds: 
one with 25 walk-in tent campsites and one with 57 
campsites with full hook-ups to accommodate trailers and 
small RVs. All campsites have a fire ring, outdoor grill 
and picnic table. Restrooms are nearby. The park can 
accommodate up to 75 people in the Group Recreation 
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Hall and a maximum of 64 in the one-acre Group 
Camping Area.  
Birders love to frequent the park, which is located just 
across St. Charles Bay from the Aransas National 
Wildlife Refuge, to try to spy the endangered whooping 
crane and a dazzling variety of seabirds and songbirds.  
A nearby adjunct of the state park holds The Big Tree. 
With a height of 44 feet, circumference of 35 feet and 
crown spanning roughly 90 feet, the massive coastal live 
oak has survived Mother Nature’s fiercest storms for 
more than 1,000 years. Two interpretive panels provide 
details about the arboreal giant and solicit donations to 
“keep the tree growing.” (361) 729-2858; 
www.tpwd.state.tx.us/gooseisland 
Mustang Island State Park 

The wild horses that more than a century ago trod the 
beaches and gave the island its name have long 
disappeared, along with the Karankawa Indians. 
However, visitors to this barrier island along the Texas 
mid-coast today may spy the equines’ four-wheeled 
namesake cruising the sands of Mustang Island State 
Park — one of only two Texas state parks that allow 
beach driving. A quarter-mile stretch of beach near the 
park’s main entrance prohibits vehicles. 

 
The park’s 4,000 acres encompass an undeveloped 
stretch of barrier island habitat. Here, along its five-mile 
coastline, you can still experience a barrier island in a 
mostly natural state. Seaweed washed up by Gulf waves 
is left to decompose on its own, providing a home to tiny 
sea creatures critical to the food chain. 
However, the state park contains just enough amenities 
— a visitors center with a park store, a bathroom with hot 
showers, beach rinse showers, water, chemical toilets, 
recycling bins, picnic tables, shade shelters and 48 water-
electric campsites — to ensure a safe, convenient and 
comfortable stay. Sun worshippers, surfers, anglers and 
beachcombers desiring more solitude can head for miles 
of open beach parkland, where primitive camping on a 
first-come, first-served basis is allowed. As an added 
bonus, anglers inside park boundaries can fish without 
worrying about a Texas fishing license or saltwater tag. 
Like Sea Rim, a highway splits Mustang Island State 
Park into a beach side and a bay side. On the beach side, 
two tiers of sand dunes up to 35 feet high stand sentry, 
separating Gulf waters from island meadows, vegetation-

rich tidal flats and freshwater lagoons teeming with 
wildlife. At dusk and during early morning, foraging 
ground squirrels, crabs, turtles, armadillos, raccoons, 
jackrabbits and other coastal critters put on a show. 
Birders can give their binoculars quite a workout, 
searching for some of the more than 400 recorded bird 
species. 
Over on the expansive bay side, anglers can try their luck 
and kayakers can explore the Mustang Island Paddling 
Trails that snake through lagoons and marshes and along 
the edge of Corpus Christi Bay. Recent work has made 
the roads on the bay side more accessible. 
Summertime visitors can enjoy a variety of weekend park 
ranger-led interpretive programs such as bird and beach 
walks and night sky viewing. It’s little wonder that more 
than 150,000 people annually visit this sun-splashed state 
park that is just a short drive from bustling Corpus 
Christi but seems worlds away. (361) 749-5246; 
www.tpwd.state.tx.us/mustangisland 
Port Isabel Lighthouse State Historic Site 

For most travelers, a visit to one of the state’s oldest, 
still-accessible lighthouses in Port Isabel comes as an 
afterthought as they motor toward the Queen Isabella 
Causeway connecting the mainland with South Padre 
Island. But this proud landmark, which has lighted the 
way to safe harbor for mariners negotiating Brazos 
Santiago Pass into the Laguna Madre since before the 
Civil War, should be on every Texan’s bucket list.  
The ravages of relentless coastal winds and salty air 
require periodic upkeep of the 72-foot structure, which 
was built in 1852 on the former site of Fort Polk, a major 
base of operation for Gen. Zachary Taylor’s forces 
during the U.S.-Mexican War in the late 1840s. The most 
recent renovation completed in 2000 restored the 
lighthouse to its 1880 appearance. Now, another major 
repair looms. A $100,000-plus construction project is 
scheduled to begin in the fall to repair corroded railing on 
the upper catwalk 50 feet above the ground (currently 
closed to visitors). 

 
Although visitors for the near term will be denied the 
ascent of 75 steps to the landing for a bird’s-eye view of 
the bay, causeway, distant South Padre high-rises and 
Gulf beyond, they can still check out the compelling 
historical exhibits in the adjacent visitor’s center and 
enjoy a picnic lunch on the manicured grounds. The 
center, which is a replica of the original Lighthouse 
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Keeper’s Cottage, is staffed by local Chamber of 
Commerce representatives who can direct travelers to 
must-see sights and seafood restaurants in the charming 
coastal community and surrounding area. 
The Port Isabel Lighthouse State Historic Site, which is 
owned by Texas Parks and Wildlife but operated by the 
City of Port Isabel, is open from 9 a.m. to 5 p.m. daily 
(weather permitting). (956) 943-2262; 
www.tpwd.state.tx.us/portisabellighthouse 
 
RV Maintenance Tip: 
   I store my motorhome at home and do my best to keep 
it covered, but there are times when it sits uncovered, 
Birds for some reason have all of a sudden decided to use 
the top of my RV roof ladder as a dump station. I just 
waxed my MH yesterday. Before I could get the cover 
back on today, the darn birds streaked the rear cap of the 
MH with you know what... 
Well, a year has gone by now and I've tried all kinds bird 
scare tactics. Here are the winners and losers: 
   I started off with the rubber snake trick. This worked 
for about two days. I speculated that when the birds don't 
see the snake moving, they realize it can't harm them. I 
didn't want to re-position the snake every other day, so 
this was a bust. 
   I bought some plastic pinwheels from our local dollar 
store and clamped them to the top of the ladder. This 
initially worked well - the birds steered clear. Then, the 
winds picked up one day and obliterated the cheap 
pinwheels. Ugh! 
   Since the pinwheels worked well for a long time, I 
bought some beefier metal garden pinwheels and 
attached them in the same manner. This was a failure - 
the metal pinwheels need a lot more wind to move them, 
so no wind equaled a return of the birds. 
   I then tried some blank CD's. I put some zip ties 
through the CD holes and clamped the zip ties to the 
ladder in a manner that allowed the CD's to move in the 
wind. This worked well for about one week. Once again, 
the birds eventually realized the CD's were harmless and 
opened my ladder bathroom back open for business.  
   I went to Lowe's and picked up two 5 gallon size paint 
stirring sticks. They turned out to be the perfect size for 
the project - they needed no trimming. I ran a row of 
nails down the center of each stick. I sprayed the sticks 
with some anti-rust spray paint, to seal the wood and 
prevent rust stains from the nails. I then clamped the 
sticks to the top of my ladder with my good ole trusty 
clamps. Problem solved. The birds no longer use my 
ladder as a bathroom ...they can't land on the nails.  
They've moved on to my neighbor's RV! 

 
 
   Another idea is to place about 8 zip ties on the top of 
each rail about 2inch apart. The zip tie tails stick up 
about 5 inches, twist the first to lean left and the next to 
right and so on till finished. Repeat every two years due 
to UV taking its toll on wire ties…or just go out every 
now and then and spray off the poop with a garden hose. 
 

Remember to pack food items for those less fortunate 
 

 
Personal note from the newsletter editor, John & Lynn 
Martine have stepped into a new career. They have 
decided to be full time care givers of Lynn’s 100 year old 
father (he turns 100 years young on 9/24/2016) and his 
bride (Lynn’s stepmother), she just turned 92.  Space at 
the moment is tight but they have hired a remodeling 
contractor to extend the two back bedrooms out to take in 
the porch area.  This will allow each parent to keep a 
good portion of their personal furniture within their 
living space.  John & Lynn hope to get by the campouts 
when they can to see everyone.   In the meantime, keep 
them in your thoughts and prayers. 
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July 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV Ranch in 
Bellville TX on June 11, 2016. 

   The meeting was called to order by President Richard 

Bauman.  Barbara Craig said the opening prayer and 

Olga Waits led the group in the Pledge of Allegiance. 

   Our visitors this month were Mark and Lauree 

Cunningham, Tammie Gonzales, daughter of Peggy 

DuVall, the Hunt’s granddaughter, Sadie Hunt and the 

Cunningham’s granddaughter Willa.  This was the 

Cunningham’s second visit and they will be voted on 

for membership at next month’s campout. 
   Roll call was made by secretary Jeanette Kingsley and 

those members present were Richard Bauman and Julia 

Means, Wendell and Barbara Craig, Peggy DuVall, 

Dick and Nell Gireaux, Robert and Pam Harvey, 

Dennis and Peggy Humphrey, Phil and Louise Hunt, 

Bill and Jeanette Kingsley, David and Dee McGallion, 

Harry and Barbara Robbins, Dennis and Sandra 

Vann, Calvin and Olga Waits and Johnny Muyres. 

   Jeanette read the minutes from the May meeting and 

they were approved as read. 

   Sunshine Girl, Peggy Humphrey reported on flowers 

being sent to Gib Day’s funeral and she sent a get well 

card to Freeman Douglas, who had a hernia operation 

and she sent a thank you card to the Eilands.  She 

reported that Jeannie Eiland was doing some better and 

is now able to stand, Maudie Ryan flipped her Jeep and 

is now having dizzy spells, and the Martines are now 

full time care givers for Lynn’s father and stepmother.  

John & Lynn are adding 200+ sq ft of living space to 

their home so each parent can have lots of space for their 

own bedroom furnishings. Bill Bumpus is slowly 

recovering from his surgery, JoAnn Ashcraft is doing 

well after her knee replacement and Susie Eubanks is 

rocking her recovery from knee surgery by doing better 

than expected..98% movement.  Way to go Susie!  

Barbara Robbins is in Rehab and Harry is in remission 

and does not have to go back to the doctor until next 

year.   

   Treasurer Julia Means gave a treasurer report. 

   Johnnie Muyres treated the chapter to cake and ice 

cream in celebration of him and Helen’s anniversary. 
   There were no new grandchildren or great 

grandchildren reported. 

   Wagon Master Dennis Humphrey reported we had 10 

rigs, 3 drive-ins and 1 live-in present for this campout. 

   No committee reports were given. 

   On the topic of safety, Dennis Humphrey reminded 

everyone about keeping check on your tires air pressure. 

   There was no old business. 

   Julia Means reminded everyone to turn in volunteer 

hours and mileage. 

   Under new business the club voted on Robert and 

Donene Frazier and they were voted into our family.   

   Wendell Craig reported that he had added a plaque 

with Gib’s name to our Memorial Board. 

   Dee McGallion asked the ladies of the club to donate 

gently used handbags to the Women’s Crisis Center, 
Lake Houston United Methodist Church in Humble, TX.  

The program is entitled “handbags for hope”. 
   Peggy DuVall volunteered to help the Douglas’s host 
the November campout. 

   Wendell and Barbara Craig and Robert and Pam 

Harvey were the host this month and they did a great 

job.  Thanks guys.  Pam gave a very touching devotional 

after pot luck on Saturday. 

   Calvin Waits made a motion to adjourn and Phil Hunt 

2nd it. 

 

July Birthdays   

07-10—John Muyres  

07-18—Freeman Douglas  

07-31—Calvin Waits  

July Anniversaries 

07-08—Pat & Bill Bumpus     --44 years 

07-24—Peggy & Dennis Humphrey   --22 years 

Next Camp Out will be at Magnolia RV Park in 

Goodrich, TX, July 8, 9 & 10.  The Bill & Jeanette 

Kingsley and Calvin & Olga Wait will be the host.  

Jeanette Kingsley will give the devotional. 

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


 

TIPS FOR LAST-MINUTE CAMPING FOR 

THE 4TH OF JULY 
Featured photo via Hipcamp Staff, Julian Bialowas. 

   The great outdoors can get jam packed, especially on 

holiday weekends. But even if you haven’t planned a 
darn thing, you can still spend the night under the stars 

this 4th of July! 

   It’s no secret that tons of Americans love heading 
outside for some good, old-fashioned camping fun, 

especially when things heat up during the summer. Just 

look at the numbers— 40.1 million Americans (14 

percent of the U.S. population over age six) camped out 

in 2013. 

   That’s helpful info to have, because campgrounds and 
campsites can get packed during holiday weekends, like 

the 4th of July. That doesn’t mean you have to plan your 
holiday fun months in advance, but you’ll want to keep 
reading for Hipcamp’stips and tricks on how to snag that 

last-minute camping spot. After all, there’s no better way 

to celebrate the ‘ol red, white, and blue! Even if you 
bought the metaphorical celebration card a bit late. 

Last-Minute Camping Woes 

I know first-hand how busy nature can get. On one 

fateful Thursday, I drove up to Lake Granby in Colorado 

with a car full of friends, food and excitement. We didn’t 
have a campground reserved and planned to drive down 

forest service roads until we could find a place to pitch 

our tents. After all, we were getting a head start! 

After hours of driving around, as the sun set, we realized 

that there wasn’t anything available. Nada. Zilch. We 
turned around and drove several hours back home, 

completely bummed. Thankfully, this doesn’t have to be 
you. From strategically choosing less popular regions to 

camp at, to planning ahead with the absolute least 

amount of effort necessary, you can make sure you’ll be 
roasting those marshmallows in the wilderness and not in 

your back yard. 

Ditch the Popular Spots 

Some RV parks can book up over a year in advance, and 

many campers make their holiday weekend campground 

reservations beginning in March, right when reservations 

open. That doesn’t leave you with many options? While 
everyone else is cruising to your area’s most popular 
state and national parks, you can locate some hidden 

gems of your own. 

How do you find these places? The good ‘ol U.S. of A’s 
National Forests are full of fantastic established and 

dispersed campsites, so don’t forget those. Of course, 
there are exceptions to this rule. After all, we wandered 

around Forest Service roads that one fateful July 4th 

weekend and couldn’t find a thing, thanks to Lake 
Granby’s superstar status. (You’ve gotta admit, its 
scenery is off the charts.) 

 
Lake Granby Sunset 

Reserving a Last-Minute Campsite 

You may be planning at the eleventh hour, but you can 

still plan. Reserving a campsite isn’t out of the question, 
even if you’re only a few days away from the big holiday 
weekend. You might not get that coveted spot with 

sweeping views of the lake, but you’ll still get the 
opportunity to smell like a bonfire each and every night. 

Even popular sites often have a few spots available mere 

days out from major holidays, so it doesn’t hurt to check. 
Have 4×4, Will Drive 

Do you have a buddy with a 4×4 vehicle, or do you have 

one yourself? Perfect! Some campsites can only be 

reached with a high-clearance vehicle, so you’re limiting 
your competition. Bonus points if the campsite is super 

remote. 

Throw on Your Backpack 

Car camping is popular in part thanks to its 

accessibility—it’s a breeze. But, if you’re willing to hike 

in and are craving a more isolated experience, you’ll be 
able to beat some of the crowds by backpacking. You 

could use the long weekend to set off on an epic multi-

day trip, or you could mosey down the trails a mile or 

two to find some more dispersed camping options. 

So, how about you? Do you have any last-minute 

camping tips and tricks for the 4th of July? Don’t be 
shy—share them with other campers in the comments 

below! Together, we can make sure all of the 

procrastinators of the country are happy campers 

throughout this patriotic weekend. 

 

RV Hall of Fame 
   A Hall of Fame for RVs? It’s true! Just off Interstate 80 
in Elkhart, Indiana you can stop and explore this 

museum showcasing some of the most fascinating 

trailers, photos, and memorabilia regarding RVs and 

Manufactured Housing that date all the way back to the 

1920’s and ’30s. 

http://www.hipcamp.com/u/julian
http://www.hipcamp.com/about
http://www.rvmhhalloffame.org/
http://www.rvmhhalloffame.org/


 

   You’re probably wondering why they would choose to 
open this glorious museum in the middle of the Hoosier 

State. While it may seem odd, there’s actually a perfectly 
good explanation – nearly90% of all RVs are made at 

manufacturing locations in and around Elkhart, so the 

city was an ideal place to honor homes on wheels. 

 
   The 100,000-square foot museum originally got started 

in the 1970s, but officially opened in 1991. They moved 

to their current location in 2007. Around that time, the 

RV industry was hit hard during the last recession, and 

there were many people who feared that the Hall of Fame 

would go bankrupt like many RV manufacturers. 

Thankfully, the Hall of Fame survived and is still open to 

the public for an impressive day trip. 

 
   If you take a walk through their exhibits like “Road 
Back In Time” you can admire displays of chronological 
and technological advancements in the industry from 

before World War I up to the present. The oldest vehicle 

they have is a 1913 Earl Travel Trailer! 

   They’ll even allow you to boondock in the parking lot 
overnight at no extra charge, and their foundation states 

their primary goal is “To create a display of historic 

RV/MH products in a museum for the education and 

enjoyment of the public”. 

 
   Here’s an epic 1958 Airstream they have displayed! It’s 
in such amazing condition, you truly have to wonder 

what it looks like on the inside too. Thankfully, not all of 

their incredible displays are “Look, but don’t touch” – 

many are open for walk-through tours! 

   Check out this 1954 Spartan Imperial Mansion 

 

 
   Wow! This one really gives off a sense of nostalgia. 

Speaking of nostalgia…the earliest Winnebago and 
smallest Airstream ever made can also be found in this 

museum. 

   Admission is only about $10, but it’s totally worth 
every penny considering that it’s the only place in North 
America where you can explore such unique historical 

collections, and also learn more about the RV lifestyle in 

a setting with artificial trees designed to look like a 

campground. 

   So, what are your thoughts? Want to check out this 

place in Elkhart? 

 

 



Gilbert N. Day  
(January 23, 1924 - June 1, 2016)  

 

Gilbert “Gib” 
Newton Day, aged 

92, of Deer Park, 

passed from this life into 

eternity with Jesus Christ 

June 1, 2016. Gib was born 

January 23, 1924 in, 

Breckenridge, Texas to 

George and Lottie Day. He 

graduated from Garner, 

Texas and in 1942 enlisted 

in the United States Army 

on the buddy system with 

his Uncle Earl Gilbert. He 

served in World War II in 

Company B 51st Signal 

Operation Battalion, Technician, 4th grade. Gib had tours 

in Africa, Italy, and Sicily with the following battles and 

campaigns; Rome Arno, Northern Appennines, and Po 

Valley. His decorations and citations were European, 

African, Middle Eastern, Service Medal, Good Conduct 

Medal, and Meritorius Unit Award. He qualified as a 

sharpshooter with a carbine rifle. After being honorably 

discharged in 1945, Gib went to work for Humble 

Pipeline Company in Kermit and McCamey, Texas. He 

bid into an administrative /warehouse position in the 

Odessa area and then was transferred in 1966 to Houston, 

Texas at Pierce Junction. Later he was transferred to the 

Bayport office and in 1973 Humble Pipeline became 

Exxon Pipeline Company. Gib once again became a part 

of the administrative staff and also was in charge of the 

warehouse. He was well respected by his co-workers for 

his helpfulness and authenticity. Gruff by nature, he was 

famous for shaking his crooked finger at a coworker 

caught doing something contrary to procedures. Exxon 

provided well for Gib and Peggy, to whom he was 

married for 57 years. Having retired in 1986, he enjoyed 

a 30 year retirement after a 40 year career. He spent his 

retirement traveling the country in a fleet of motorhomes 

which he upgraded and then downsized over the years. 

He and Peggy also spent lots of time fishing in Trinity 

Bay at the jetties and hosted many fish fries. An avid 

deer hunter, Gib hunted at Joe’s Ranch near Junction, 
Texas for 65 years. Together, he and Peggy were 

members of a camping club until she passed away in 

2004. After that time, he continued traveling, hunting and 

fishing with his camping club. In 2013, he enjoyed the 

company of his church friend and traveling companion, 

Merle Sanford. Merle was instrumental in Gib’s care 
during his recent illness. He is survived by grandson, 

Christopher Day and wife Cami; great-grandsons, Ethan 

Day and Colby Day; daughter-in-law, Leeanna Posey 

Day and husband Bennie Schaeffer; granddaughter, 

Jewell Ann Posey; great-grandson, Justin Darryl Weldon; 

numerous nieces and nephews and a host of other family 

and friends. He is preceded in death by his wife, Peggy 

Croft Day; son, Darryl Edgar Day; father, George Edgar 

Day; mother, Lottie Gilbert Day; brother, Glenn Edgar 

Day; sister, Doris Day Harshburger. Gib was blessed 

with a long life and he will be greatly missed! The family 

will accept visitors June 6th at Deer Park Funeral 

Directors from 5-7 pm. A funeral is scheduled for June 

7th, 2 PM at Deer Park Funeral Directors with Pastor 

Mike McMahon officiating. Interment will directly 

follow at Grandview Memorial Park. All are welcome to 

attend and celebrate Gib’s life. 
 

Food Pantry Call: 

 
Everything FOOD is needed each day by those in need! 

 

Service and a Soda 

 
The entertainment was top-notch, but the soda was the 

coolest 
By Mary E. Maurer   Reprinted from Good Old Days Magazine, 

July/August 2016 

   My mother often wondered why I so willingly rode 

along with my father to buy gasoline for the family car.  

She hated greasy, smelly places like the filling stations 

and blamed my father for his tomboy ways I was indeed 

his substitute son and garage assistant for many years 

before my four brothers took their rightful places beside 

him in the garage, but my role in the family had little to 

 

  
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

   

 



do with affinity for the local Phillips 66.  It was all about 

the service and the Coca-Cola. 

   I had lots of experience with stations, garages and even 

truck stops during my years in California. My father 

loved cars, and we always had at least one that was in 

need of parts or service.  As I mentioned, it was several 

years before he had a boy to help him or tag along to do 

errands, so it usually fell to me to be his sidekick.  I 

didn’t mind.  The guys we met were always polite, and 

they usually gave me a sucker.  But the best part of any 

trip was watching the three or four guys who worked at 

the service station.  They were as entertaining as the 

tumbling act at the circus! 

   First they ran out in their semi clean uniforms and 

captain hats, and gave a little spiel about being happy to 

serve us.  Then one of them started pumping gas while 

another one raised the hood and checked the oil and 

transmission fluid.  I knew what he was doing because I 

was only about 5 when my dad showed me how to do 

both of those chores. 

   If Dad thought it needed to be done, the guys would 

even let the engine cool off a bit to check the water and 

antifreeze for him.  I knew better than to fool with it – 

even- because I’d seen the dire consequences once. 
   Next, the tire were checked and filled as needed.  The 

windows were washed and wiped until they were clean 

and shiny.  Then I was teased a bit and asked about my 

candy preference.  Sometimes Dad would buy a candy 

bar for me, but most of the time I was satisfied with the 

free sucker. 

   That was my back-ground and my expectation before 

we visited Mom’s family in their small town in 
Oklahoma and before I met the Jones brothers.  Roy and 

Tom Jones could do all the work that the guys in 

California had done.   They were just as nice, maybe 

nicer.  They even had uniforms and hats.  But they had 

something those other guys would never have – a real 

relationship with my family. 

   It astounded me the first time they mentioned my 

grandmother or one of my uncles.  I was fascinated by 

how much they knew about my relatives.  They even 

knew what my dad did when he was a kid!  My little 

conscience soon realized that my own behavior might be 

reported back to my grandmother or even my mom, so I 

tried to act accordingly. 

   However, even my concerns about the brothers tattling 

to Mom couldn’t keep me away from the treasure box 
they kept in the office area.  Coca-Cola was the best 

thing I’d ever tasted in my short time on earth, and the 
Jones brothers has the coolest sodas in Town, thanks to 

an intriguing vending machine called a “slider.”  It was a 
short, rectangular chest with a top lid opening, and it held 

five different types of soda, but my choice was always 

Coca-Cola.  The bottles has to be led to freedom along a 

little track and would on release after a dime was 

deposited.  It was as much fun as playing a game.  No 

wonder I begged to go along with Dad! 

   I remember going to a gas station years later with my 

best friend so she could demonstrate how she pumped her 

own gasoline and wiped her own windows.  At first we 

were so proud of our new skills and our independence.  

Then it became a little annoying to remember to take care 

of the car’s needs on days when we weren’t wearing our 
best dresses.  And we has to remember to check the oil!  

We had to bend over gracefully to check the tires.  It 

wasn’t quite as enjoyable as getting attention from a 
group of guys who really knew what they were doing. 

   Of course, by then it was too late to turn back the clock, 

and the true “service” station was becoming a thing of 
the past.  What had at first been the standard soon 

became the exception and then become extinct. 

   “Service with a smile” is just a saying quoted by 
today’s generation, but when I was a child, it represented 

an expectation of quality along with enjoyable 

entertainment and satisfying taste.  

 

4 Important Motorhome Maintenance Tips 

By TriStar, 9:00 am on December 24, 2015 

Motorhomes are a financial and personal investment that 

require regular maintenance to keep them operating at 

their peak. A well-maintained RV can save you money 

on repairs and costs and help keep you safe when on the 

road. 

1. Check for Dampness Inside, Leaks around windows, 

doors vents, and skylights create an atmosphere that is 

conducive to destruction. Mold thrives in small damp 

areas and, once it gets inside your motorhome, it is hard 

to get rid of. Insurance companies suggest motorhome 

owners pay special attention to changes in smell and look 

for watermarks along the walls and ceiling of the vehicle. 

Tight seals keep the moisture outside where it belongs. 



 

2. Check the Tire Pressure 

Flat tires are one of the biggest problems motorhome 

owners face when traveling. However, a flat tire is also 

one of the easiest things to prevent, simply by checking 

the tire pressure for proper inflation and wear. When the 

motorhome is parked, even for a short amount of time, 

the tires should be covered to prevent sun damage. 

 

3. Check the Oil and Coolant 

Engine oil and coolant must be kept at proper levels to 

ensure a vehicle runs smoothly. Low levels can ruin an 

engine and become an expensive mistake. Have the oil 

changed and the coolant checked according to 

manufacturer specifications to keep your motorhome 

humming along without a glitch. 

 

4. Check the Battery 

Batteries have a life expectancy, and if they sit unused 

for an extended period of time they can lose their 

power. If this happens to your motorhome’s battery, it 
will need to be charged or even replaced. A dead battery 

can leave you stranded in an unfamiliar place or unsafely 

by the side of the road, requiring a call to a tow company. 

Staying on top of motorhome maintenance can help keep 

you safe when traveling and prevent accidents that can 

affect your insurance. In the event an accident does 

occur, make sure you’re covered with the right insurance. 

One of our knowledgeable agents would be happy to 

assist you. 
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August 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Magnolia RV Park in 
Goodrich, Texas on July 9, 2016. 

   The meeting was call to order by Vice President 

Wendell Craig who also said the opening prayer.  

Wayne Givens led the group in the Pledge of Allegiance. 

   Our visitors this month were the Hunt’s grand-

daughter, Sadie and Peggy DuVall’s daughter Tammy. 

   Roll call was made my Secretary Jeanette Kingsley 

and those members present were Wendell and Barbara 

Craig, Peggy DuVall, Mike and Suzie Eubanks, 

Wayne and Elsie Givens, Bob and Doneane Frazier, 

Robert and Pam Harvey, Dennis and Peggy 

Humphrey, Phil and Louise Hunt, Bill and Jeanette 

Kingsley, Robert and Pam Lund, David and Dee 

McGallion, Jim and Gloria Montross and Calvin and 

Olga Waits. 

   Jeanette Kingsley read the meetings from the June 

meeting and they were approved as read. 

   Sunshine Girl Peggy Humphrey, reported she had sent 

a card to Wayne Givens.  She also reported that Harry 

Robbins had a procedure done and we will get more info 

on that later. 

   Wayne Givens, thanked us all for our cards and 

prayers. 

   Asst. Treasure Elsie Givens gave the Treasury report. 

   There were no new grandchildren or great 

grandchildren reported. 

   Wagon Master Dennis Humphrey reported we had 12 

rigs and 1 drive in.  Delbert and JoAnn Ashcraft drove 

in after the meeting to visit with all of us.  JoAnn looks 

great.  Both she and Susie Eubanks are rocking their 

recovery from knee replacement.   

   No committee reports were given. 

   On the topic of safety, Dennis Humphrey reminded 

everyone to keep check of their electrical connections 

and their batteries and battery posts. 

   Under old business Calvin Waits advised that if 

anyone was interested in some of our chapter’s history, 

there are albums stored in our cabinet in the Savannah 

House at Coushatte RV Ranch.  Dennis Humphrey 

reminded us to make sure we keep our flag up to date. 

   Under new business, following a vote, Mark and 

Lauree Cunningham are now our newest Rovin’ 
Texans members. 

   Jeanette and Wendell reminded everyone about the 

upcoming elections for officers in December and ask that 

we all consider running for one of the positions.    

Dennis Humphrey reminded everyone about helping out 

the Wagonmaster by reporting any RV campgrounds that 

may be a new place that we could visit.  Mike Eubanks 

talked about how much fun we had at Waco and 

encouraged everyone to consider going next year.  He 

also reminded everyone about donating food for the food 

pantry. 

   The Chapter thanks the Waits and the Kingsley’s, the 

hosts for this campout, for doing a good job.  Jeanette 

gave the devotional after pot luck on Saturday. 

   Robert Harvey made a motion to adjourn and it was 

by seconded by David McGallion. 

Some photos taken at Magnolia RV Park in 

Goodrich, Texas  

August Birthdays   

08-05—Dick Giroux  

08-26—Olga Waits  

August Anniversaries 

None 

Next Camp Out will be at Coushatte RV Ranch August 

12-14. Host & Hostesses for next month’s campout will 
be the Givens and the Girouxs. Wayne Givens will 

give the devotional. 

 

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


 

 
 

  
 

 
 

 
 

Photos are courtesy of Peggy Humphrey …from her 

Facebook page  
 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 

 
 



 
 

 

Top Family Fishing & Boating Spots at 
State Parks   
   Looking for a family-friendly area for fishing this 

summer? Do you need a new place to paddle or take out 

the boat? These four Texas state parks have made this 

year’s list of America’s Top Family Fishing and Boating 

Spots: 

Galveston Island State Park / Gulf of Mexico & 

Galveston Bay 

Blanco State Park / Blanco River, in Central Texas 

Cedar Hill State Park / Joe Pool Lake, in North Central 

Texas 

Mustang Island State Park / Gulf of Mexico & Corpus 

Christi Bay 

   Nearly 650,000 votes determined this year’s choices, so 
you know they’re worth the trip. Texas state parks are 
perfect for fishing because you can always fish there for 

FREE – no license required. Even better, you can borrow 

fishing gear from many parks to use while you’re there. 
Just bring bait, sunblock and a smile.  

Up High… 

 
   You wouldn’t think that West Texas could keep you 
cool. But Davis Mountains State Park, at a mile above 

sea level, has moderate temperatures and little humidity. 

Hike the Indian Lodge Trail, which passes between sheer 

cliffs of ancient lava. You’ll find many other trails across 
this iconic park. Davis Mountains State Park provides 

panoramic views of west Texas. The park's recently 

remodeled Indian Lodge is a pueblo style hotel built in 

1937 that still retains its old world charm. Visitors to the 

park enjoy hiking, mountain biking, horseback riding and 

camping under the big Texas sky. 

Under the treetops… 

 
   This summer, visit a state park that will shield you 

from the Texas sun with a canopy of trees. Try a hike at 

Buescher State Park, home of the famous Lost Pines. Or 

walk Tyler State Park, where the pines grow 100 feet tall 

and you can cool your feet in a spring-fed lake. Some say 

it resembles Germany's black forest, but Tyler State Park 

is nestled in the east Texas piney woods. The wooded 

park offers excellent hiking and biking trails and is a 

favorite of the East Texas Trekkers walking club. The 

lake is good for fishing, swimming or paddling on one of 

the park's boat rentals. 

Underground… 

 
   About an hour northwest of Austin, the undulating 

walls of Longhorn Cavern State Park offer an almost 

other-worldly experience. The cavern has been used as a 

prehistoric shelter, a hiding place for stolen loot, and a 

Confederate stronghold. To REALLY get out of the sun, 

visit a state park with a cave. At Longhorn Cavern State 

Park, the cave is a chill 68 degrees year-round. Near 

Austin, Longhorn Cavern has a variety of tours, even a 

nighttime paranormal tour! Kickapoo Cavern has 

formations more than 8 stories tall and offers tours by 

reservation only. 

 

 
FOOD is needed each and every day by those in need! 
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Beno Nicholas Muyres 
by Gregg Funeral Homes 

     Beno Nicholas Muyres, 95, of Jonesboro, Arkansas, passed 

away Saturday, July 2, 2016. 

     He was born December 6, 1920.  Beno joined the United 

States Coast Guard in 1942 and served four years in New 

Orleans, Louisiana, Freeport and Houston, Texas. His tour in 

Texas brought his brother Johnny from their home state.   

     He is survived by a brother, Johnny Muyres of Taylor, 

Texas, a special cousin, Ginger Brooks of Pocahontas and 

numerous cousins in northeast Arkansas. 

     A funeral mass was offered at 10:30 am Friday, July 8, 

2016 at Blessed Sacrament Catholic Church in Jonesboro. 

Johnny was unable to attend. 

 

http://www.campingroadtrip.com/tips-and-articles/rving-safety-tips  

At the Campground or RV Park 
--Obey the rules 
--Always use marked RV campsites 

--Park on the flat and level where possible put one or 

more blocks around the wheels to stop any rolling 

--Read and follow the campground/RV park policies and 

recommendations 

--Never leave food out overnight 

Work with the weather.  
   In cold weather, park the RV where it will be protected 

from north and west winds. In hot weather, use natural 

shade, awnings and canvas covers to protect you from the 

heat. 

Keep an eye on your campfire.  

   A campfire is a fun part of camping, but a fire that gets 

out of control can be extremely dangerous. Make sure 

your campfire is always attended to and build it in a 

suitable area at a safe distance from your tent.  

Dispose of trash properly.  
   Disposing of your trash properly helps ensure a safer 

campground for you, future campers and the 

campground's wildlife. If available, remember to recycle 

and never leave any trash behind in your site when you 

leave. 

Beware when encountering wildlife.  
   Depending on where you are camping, be aware of the 

threat posed by bears and other wild animals. Ask the 

park ranger about wild animals in the area. 

Keep your campsite free of food scraps and odors. 
   Pack food in a bear-proof locker or canister overnight. 

If none are available, then keep it in your RV in a sealed 

container and keep your windows closed. Never feed or 

approach a bear. Use a flashlight at night as many 

animals feed then and the use of a flashlight may warn 

them away. 

 

 
 

 

http://mcnabbfuneralhomes.com/gregg-langford-bookout/2016/07/05/beno-nicholas-muyres/
http://mcnabbfuneralhomes.com/gregg-langford-bookout/author/janetrolland/
http://www.campingroadtrip.com/tips-and-articles/rving-safety-tips
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September 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV Ranch in 

Bellville, Texas on August 13, 2016. 

   The meeting was called to order by second vice 

president Calvin Waits, setting in for President Richard 

Bauman.  He also said the opening prayer and led the 

group in the Pledge of Allegiance. 

   Our visitors this month were Dave and Linda Barron, 

brother and sister-in-law of Mark and Lauree 

Cunningham. 

   Roll Call was made by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley 

and those members present were Delbert and JoAnn 

Ashcrafts, Julia Means, Mark and Lauree 

Cunningham, Peggy DuVall and her daughter 

Tammy, Mike and Susie Eubanks, Bob and Doneane 

Frazier, Wayne and Elsie Givens, Olan and Lola 

Halbert, Dennis and Peggy Humphrey, Bill and 

Jeanette Kingsley, Robert and Pam Lund, John 

Martine, David and Dee McGallion, Jim and Gloria 

Montross, Richard and Bonnie Prince, Calvin and 

Olga Waits and Johnny Muyers.    Dick and Nell 

Giroux had to mix the meeting to attend their grandson’s 
first communion.  Lynn Martine was able to come a 

little later and visit with all of us. 

   Jeanette read the minutes from the July meeting and 

they were approved as read. 

   Sunshine Girl, Peggy Humphrey, reported on the loss 

of long time club member, Don Eiland, who passed 

away after having a routine procedure.  No arrangements 

have been made at this time.  She also reported that 

Jeannie Wyrick had a pace maker put in and is 

recovering at home.  She said the Hunt’s had brake 

problems which was why they were unable to attend this 

campout.  She also reported that Louise was diagnosed 

showing a couple of symptoms of Parkinson’s.  Wendell 

Craig is still having problems keeping his blood pressure 

in check.  Freeman Douglas is still having some 

problems and Dennis Humphrey will need to have his 

leg seen to from a break he did not know had happened 

12 years earlier. 

   She sent cards to Jeannie Eiland and Jeanne Wyrick 

and one to Johnny Muyres on the death of his brother. 

   Treasurer Julia Means gave the Treasurer’s Report.  
   Julia Means announced that Richard Bauman has a 

new granddaughter.  No new great grandchildren were 

announced. 

   Wagon Master Dennis Humphrey reported we had 15 

rigs on the ground, 3 drive-in’s and two live in’s present.  
The drive in’s were Julia Means, John Martine and 

Johnny Muyres. 

   No committee reports were given.  

   On the topic of safety, Dennis Humphrey talked about 

the danger of overloading the electrical system of our 

coaches especially use of a blow dryer.  Bill Kingsley 

reminded everyone that the battery connections and the 

battery posts need to be checked periodically. 

   Under new business Bill Kingsley reminded the club 

that it is now time to be thinking about new officers.  A 

nominating committee needs to be selected to present a 

slate of officers in October to be voted on in November.   

During the meeting several people volunteered for the 

positions and a slate of officers will be presented at the 

October campout.  Thanks Rovin’ Texans all you, for 

stepping up to the plate and filling the slate of officers.   

   Olan Halbert asked everyone to let him know if any of 

their personal information has changed so the 

information can be changed in the new Member 

Directory.  He also reminded everyone that he and Lola 

are still accepting donations of gently used or new black 

dress shoes to be donated to school children in Progresso, 

Mexico. 

   Peggy Humphrey made the motion that since our club 

has been growing we reinstate our old custom of the host 

members not having to provide a pot luck dish.  It was 

seconded by Susie Eubanks and put to a vote by the 

members.  It passed unanimously.   

   Calvin Waits reminded everyone that since Rayford 

Crossing required a two week notification the calling 

committee would be calling earlier than usual. 

   The club thanked this month’s host, Dick and Nell 

Giroux and Wayne and Elsie Givens for an outstanding 

job they did.  What a feast!!! 

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


   A motion to adjourn was made by Mike Eubanks and 

was seconded by Wayne Givens.   
September Birthdays  

9-01 – Lola Halbert 

9-16 – Debbie Parker 

9-21 – Olan Halbert 

9-29 – Nell Giroux 

September Anniversaries 

9-07 – Barbara & Wendell Craig  --59 years 

9-10 -- Pam &Bob Lund                 --32 years 

9-14 – Gail & George Koeninger  --54 years 

September Camp Out   Next month’s campout will be 
on September 9-11 at Rayford Crossing RV Park with 

Mike and Susie Eubanks and David and Dee 

McGallion hosting.  Devotional presenter is to be 

announced later.   

 

1936 – 2016 

Don Eiland Obituary 

    Donald Ray Eiland, age 80 and six months, of Humble 

Tx departed this life on August 6, 2016.  Don was born 

February 5, 1936 in Bennington, Oklahoma to Doyce 

Earl and Ruby Texas where he completed his career as an 

air traffic controller at the Estelle Eiland. 

    Don married Jeanne Marie Smith December 20, 1955 

at Coyle, Oklahoma. Previously having joined the Air 

Force they began their military life together which took 

them to California two times and to South Carolina. He 

proudly served his country for eight years. They then 

moved to Dalhart, Texas where he began a new career as 

an Air Traffic Controller at the Flight Service Station 

there. Seven years later they moved to Houston, FAA 

Center.  

    Don loved his family and friends and always was 

willing to help in any way he could. He loved hunting, 

fishing and camping. He and Jeanne made many 

wonderful friends when they became members of the 

Rovin’ Texans camping club. He loved tennis and his 
beloved Dallas Cowboys. He eventually took up golf and 

it also became a passion.  

    Don is survived by: Wife Jeanne Eiland of Humble, 

Texas;  a Daughter, Marena Loerch and husband Mark of 

Willis, Texas; Son Kevin Eiland and wife Sheila of 

Humble, three sisters, a brother, one grandson, four 

grand-daughters, nieces, nephews and many close 

friends. 

    Interment is pending. Memorial Services also are 

pending. 

Share your food basket with the hungry 

        

Good Sam State News… 

 
As only one candidate was running for Texas State 

Director beginning, January 1, 2017, the election was 

deemed won by acclamation. Joanne and Jim Rich will 

be our new Texas State Directors, for the 2017-2018 

terms!! Joanne is our 2016 State Secretary and Jim is the 

2016 State Wagon Master. Let’s all get behind our new 
directors, with support, well wishes and help to make the 

upcoming year a success!  

Congratulations Joanne and Jim! 

 

   
 

 
 



 

 
Peggy DuVall 

 
Olga Waits, Olan Halbert, Lola Halbert, Mark  

Cunningham, JoAnn Ashcraft & Delbert" Ashcraft. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
John Muyers with JoAnn Ashcraft  

in the background. 

 

Mark & Lauree Cunningham (on the left) with  

David & Linda Barron (Mark's sister & brother-in-law). 

 
Our hosts for this month, Dick & Nell Giroux and  

Wayne & Elsie Givens. 

  
Lauree Cunningham, Gloria Montross, Suzy Eubanks  

and Pam Lund (standing) 

 
Clearly …GAME TIME!! 

 
Is this 1989 RV “vintage” or “old”? 

The Ten Year Rule at RV Parks “The Ten Year 
Rule” is a code that’s enforced at many upscale RV parks 
around the country. The rule implies that RVs older than 

10 years are too weathered and worn and should be 

prohibited. The rule is often enforced regardless of how 

https://www.facebook.com/lola.halbert
https://www.facebook.com/profile.php?id=1029020527
https://www.facebook.com/nell.giroux
https://www.facebook.com/elsie.givens.9
http://i0.wp.com/rvlife.com/wp-content/uploads/2016/08/KevinStrongRV.jpg


pristine the RV actually is. Not surprisingly, the “vintage 
versus old” RV debate is the subject of many lively 
internet discussions. Last week RVers on Facebook 

shared their thoughts about the 10 year rule at RV parks 

in places like Florida’s Williston Crossings RV Resort.        

“I believe as long as any RV is well maintained and 
doesn’t look like it’s ready for the dump, it should be 
welcome anywhere,” says full-time RVer Mindy Smith. 

“The 10 year rule is rude and prejudice,” she added. 

Although the majority of vintage RV owners shared her 

point-of-view, full-time RVer and workamper Sam 

McClyde says he agrees with a business owner’s decision 
to enforce the 10 year rule. 

   “The campgrounds that I have worked at that have the 
ten year rule did not have that rule to discriminate against 

those with older RV’s. It is the easiest and best way to 
keep old broken RV’s from becoming permanent 
residents,” explained McClyde. 
   Business owners who enforce the rule will make 

exceptions. If an owner calls ahead and shares photos of 

their RV, the rule might be waived. 

   When asked if he feels like his vintage RV puts him at 

a disadvantage when locating RV parks, full-time RVer 

Kevin Strong disagrees. He defends his vintage RV with 

gusto. “(I’m) not afraid to take the OL 1989 anywhere! 

She’s a CLASSIC in my opinion.” However other RVers 
aren’t quite as confident that RV parks with the 10 year 
rule will appreciate their well-loved RV. “I’d say we’re 
approaching vintage, but not like vintage muscle car, 

more like vintage Cabbage Patch dolls,” says Amanda 
Baker. 

   In the antique car world, experts concur that the 20-

year mark is what sets a vintage model apart from other 

vehicles. When something is vintage, it’s generally 
considered more valuable than ever. IRV2 member 

Bowtie621 added clarity to the definition by saying, “A 
dumpy, scary motor home or rolling wreck and a restored 

motor home are two different things. The production 

years may be the same but the vehicles are very 

different.” 

 
               Restored Minnie Winnie. 

   The photo of his 33-year old restored Minnnie Winnie 

is a perfect example. RVer Kevin Horn further explained 

this distinction between vintage and old RVs by sharing 

that “Vintage, like fine wine, has body, character and life. 

Old connotes unkempt and possibly at the end of its life 

cycle.” 

   Vintage RV appreciation is on the rise. As more RVers 

join communities like the iRV2 Vintage RV Owners 

Group, more owners of older RVs will confront the rule. 

In the meantime, it is possible that park owners may find 

that it’s time consuming to evaluate RVs on a case-by-

case basis and drop it altogether. Only time will tell. 

 

Plan a Fall Color Adventure in the 

Rocky Mountains 
By Rene Agredano - The Full Timing Nomad   

http://rvlife.com/rocky-mountains-fall-color-adventure/   

Every year in early fall, the alpine forests along the 

3,300-mile stretch of the rugged Rocky Mountains 

already start transforming into a brilliant canvas of golds, 

yellows and a smattering of red. Will you be there to 

experience it? 

 
   Don`t miss the spectacular fall colors in these North 

Western States. Photo courtesy of NPS.gov 

The higher elevations of Idaho, Montana, Wyoming and 

Colorado have some of the most spectacular leaf peeping 

scenery in North America. As a bonus, you’ll find many 
places to camp as the weather cools. Here’s how to chart 
your course. 

   Plan to Follow Fall in September 

   Rocky Mountain fall color happens every September. 

Some years are better than others because of yearly 

weather. According to The Foliage Network, ideal 

conditions occur when an area has experienced “a warm 

and wet spring, typical summer conditions, and mild, 

sunny autumn days with cool evenings (which stay above 

32° Fahrenheit).” 

   Nobody can predict the exact dates that the fall colors 

kick-off – or even where it will start. All anyone knows 

is that it happens sometime in September, ends sometime 

in the first week of October and that higher elevations 

turn extra colorful at least two weeks before the lower 

regions. 

   Try to keep your travel dates and itinerary as open-

ended as possible for the entire month. This will give you 

http://www.irv2.com/forums/members/bowtie621-109598.html
http://www.irv2.com/forums/groups/13-vintage+rv+owners+group.html
http://www.irv2.com/forums/groups/13-vintage+rv+owners+group.html
http://rvlife.com/author/the-full-timing-nomad/
http://rvlife.com/rocky-mountains-fall-color-adventure/


flexibility to follow the path of color throughout the 

Rockies. Allow enough time to move around without 

feeling rushed. 

   Great Places to Visit in the Rocky Mountains 

   
  Sandpoint has been called one of the best small towns in 

America. Photo courtesy of the International Selkirk 

Loop. 

   Sandpoint, Idaho 

   Located just south of the Canadian border, Sandpoint 

has 8,000 residents and has been called one of the best 

small towns in America. With an altitude of just 2,200-

feet and September temperatures in the high 60s, 

Sandpoint’s climate is still agreeable for leaf peeping. 
Watch leaves turn in the Cabinet Mountains, then tour 

the International Selkirk Loop, a 280-mile long scenic 

byway through Canada and the U.S. Nearby 

campgrounds close in September, but the Sandpoint 

Edgewater Resort RV Park is your best bet if you arrive 

later in the season. 

  

 
   It’s at Grand Teton where you can see many natural 

attractions. Photo courtesy of NPS.gov 

Grand Tetons, Wyoming 

   Located at the mid-point of the Rockies, the Grand 

Tetons are a one-of-a-kind spot to watch leaves change 

colors before your eyes. With kids back in school and 

casual tourists gone home, it’s an ideal time to camp. 
   The ideal place to go camping in fall is Gros Ventre 

Campground. It’s located within Grand Teton National 

Park and close to many attractions like Jenny Lake. The 

300-site campground is open until the end of October, 

has electric hookups and can fit most RVs. 

Wild life viewing is also common in the area. Photo 

courtesy of NPS.gov 

   Estes Park, Colorado 

   Estes Park is on the list for many leaf peepers and for 

good reason. The welcome mat for Rocky Mountain 

National Park, the peaks surrounding this mountain town 

are part of Colorado’s famous Peak to Peak Byway. You 
can’t skip this 55-mile trek that’s guaranteed to have fall 
color and provide a few chances to see elk mating rituals 

in action. 

   The national park’s Moraine Campground is an ideal 

place to stay. It can accommodate RVs up to 40 feet all 

year and you’re allowed to use generators to help stay 
warm as nighttime temperatures dip. 

   You just can’t go wrong when you plan a Rocky 
Mountain fall color adventure. Be sure to come well-

prepared for changing weather conditions and keep a 

flexible schedule so you’ll have an unforgettable leaf-
admiring adventure wherever you decide to roam. 

RV Handling & Driving Tips 
http://www.dmv.org/how-to-guides/rv-handling.php  

 
   Motor homes are not difficult to drive, and that is one reason 

they have become so popular. If you are an experienced driver, 

you can adapt to the greater size, weight, and height of a 

recreational vehicle. But when you are behind the wheel of 

your RV, it is a good idea to make use of all your defensive 

driving skills. 

   Staying alert, planning ahead, and driving defensively are 

critical to the safe handling of your RV. When you become 

one of the big rigs on the road, you are responsible for the 

safety of your passengers as well as the safety of the other 

vehicles with which you share the road. 

http://www.dmv.org/how-to-guides/rv-handling.php


Handling Tips 
   The way you approach driving situations like traffic, 

parking, and braking changes when you are driving an RV. 

Merging and yielding requires patience because your RV is 

bigger than a car. Driving with heavy traffic means you have 

to be aware of vehicles all around you, especially in blind 

spots. 

   Sometimes the easiest handling of your RV is when you're 

cruising down the interstate. When you begin to maneuver 

small streets, one-way roads, tree-lined avenues, and parking 

lots, the size of your RV becomes apparent. Parking your RV 

is easiest if you have someone directing you in; if you are 

alone, do a walk-around before backing in. If you can pull 

through a parking spot, that's even better―because you 
completely avoid backing up. 

   Braking any large, heavy vehicle takes longer than a regular 

car. As patience will help you in traffic, increased following 

distances will help you when braking. You will be sharing the 

road with many drivers who don't understand that you need the 

extra space in front of you. Some motorists will drive 

aggressively just to pass you and get in front―always be 
prepared to brake quickly. 

   When you vacation with other RV drivers, you can caravan 

down the road. Traveling in a group is a good idea because 

you are now more conspicuous to other drivers. Still, vehicles 

will work hard to get ahead of the caravan, so use your mirrors 

often to monitor the side and rear of your RV. One accessory 

that can enhance your safety is a rear camera that offers you an 

instant view of the traffic behind you (this helps with parking, 

too). 

   The wind will play with your motor home. The degree of 

influence it has on how your RV handles will depend on your 

rig's aerodynamics, height, width, accessories, and towing 

situation. Keep a good grip on the steering wheel as your RV 

rocks and sways from the weather―and slow down. 
Driving Tips 

   Even experienced commercial drivers need to spend a few 

miles practicing their RV driving skills. Mirrors, windows, 

and even cameras can help you keep track of your immediate 

surroundings. Are there cars driving alongside? What kind of 

traffic is following you? Constant monitoring of the traffic 

around you will help your reaction time should something go 

wrong. 

   Braking is different for an RV. If you are towing, then your 

trailer might have brakes that are wired into your vehicle's 

braking system. Don't ride the brakes on your motor home or 

trailer, because they could get hot and stop working. Moderate 

your speed to prepare for braking―decelerate before an off 
ramp―and keep your brakes in good condition. 
   Cornering with a large RV requires more turning radius. A 

sharp turn could find your rear tires up on the curb or tracking 

over someone's lawn. But you must also stay in your own lane 

to avoid a collision, so simply pull out farther into the 

intersection before starting the turn. Take some time to 

practice turning with your RV before you head out on a road 

trip. 

   Your RV is higher than a car or pickup truck. Some of the 

routes you are familiar with could be inappropriate for your 

RV. To avoid getting stuck below a railroad bridge or 

damaging your RV by hitting an overpass, know your height 

and the maximum allowed by tunnels, bridges, parking 

garages, and overpasses. A road atlas designed specifically for 

RV drivers or truck drivers will list the routes you can't drive 

on. 

   Heavy vehicles, like your motor home, drive differently 

from lighter vehicles. For example, if you were to go into a 

skid, your heavy RV would be much harder to control. At the 

same time, a heavy vehicle can better stick to the road with the 

proper tires, good suspension, load distribution, and center of 

gravity. 

   Speed affects your RV differently from a passenger car. 

Because heavy vehicles can pick up speed on a downslope 

faster than lighter cars, you will need to watch your 

acceleration. On the other hand, your speed will be reduced by 

wind resistance. 

   Inflating your tires to the recommended pressure will help 

you operate your RV because the vehicle will handle best with 

good rubber on the road. Check your tire pressure at least once 

a week. If you feel some sway or drag in the wheel, take a 

look at your tires. 

Towing and Passengers 
   Towing a trailer, boat, or car changes the way you drive your 

coach. Not only must you be sure your overall gross vehicle 

weight (GVW) is right for your truck or motor home, but you 

have to be certain the hitch is used properly. A good habit for 

you to develop is a thorough pre-trip, mid-trip, and post-trip 

inspection of your hitch, tow bar, or trailer. 

   Passengers can be a distraction for any driver, but even more 

so in an RV because people tend to be talking, watching 

television, eating, or even playing cards. As the driver, you 

can reserve general authority over passenger activities. If this 

sounds severe, remember that you are responsible for the 

safety of your passengers while sharing the road. You can 

expect passengers to be courteous and respectful of your 

driving duties. 

   Driving an RV is not difficult, but it is not easy either. 

Practice will help you develop good driving skills that can 

keep you and your passengers safe. Before you get behind the 

wheel, plan your trip and get plenty of rest―and then drive 
carefully. 
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October 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Rayford Crossing RV 
Resort on September 10, 2016. 
   The meeting was called to order by 2nd VP Wendell 

Craig who also said the opening prayer and led the 
group in the Pledge of Allegiance. 
   Our visitors this month were Dave and Linda 

Barron, Mike Eubanks sister Stella and Tish 

Brutcher who is Robert and Pam Harvey’s friend. 
This was the Barrons 2nd visit and they will be voted on 
next month for membership.   
   Roll call was made by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley 
and those members present were Wendell and Barbara 

Craig, Mike and Susie Eubanks, Robert and Pam 

Harvey, Bill and Jeanette Kingsley, David and Dee 

McGallion, Ron and Jeanie Wyrick, Bob and 

Doneane Frazier, Mark and Lauree Cunningham, 

and Bob and Pam Lund.  The Hunts drove in for the 
meeting.  Sally Craig also drove in after the meeting to 
visit with the club. 
   Jeanette read the minutes from the August meeting 
and they were approved as read.   
   In the absence of the Treasurer and the Assistant 
Treasurer, Jeanette gave the treasurers report.  The 
balance as of 9/7/16 was $746.40. 
Wendell Craig reimbursed for getting name plates for 
our memorial plaque. Bank fees were $8 and two checks 
were written in Sept.  $15 was sent to Good Sam for new 
member dues and $75 was reimbursed to Julia Means for 
flowers for Don Eiland’s memorial. 
   In the absence of Sunshine girl, Peggy Humphrey, 
Pam Lund gave the report that Harry Robbins had 
dental work done resulting in dentures being made for 
him.  Freeman Douglas reported he is doing better and 
hopes to be back by November. 
   The Cunningham’s announced the birth of twin 
grandsons and paid $2 for bragging rights. 
   On the topic of safety, Bob Frazier reminded 
everyone on the importance of checking air pressure in 
all tires before each trip.   
   Under old business the Christmas campout was 
discussed. 

Jeanette and Barbara Craig will do the silent auction, 
Pam Harvey and Lauree Cunningham will do the 
ornament exchange, Jeanette will do the Trivia, 
Wendell Craig will do the Beanbag baseball, Calvin 

Waits will do Card Bingo.  Susie Eubanks volunteered 
to buy a roll of table covering so that all the tables will 
have the same covering.  Anyone who would like to 
decorate a table is encouraged to do so.  The Frazier’s 
volunteered to find caterers for our meal.  Everyone is a 
host for our Christmas campout.  You will either bring 
items for Friday night or deserts for after our Saturday 
meal.  Jeanette will have sign-up sheets out to sign up.  
If too many sign up for one or the other we will need to 
make an adjustment to balance out the two days. There 
is always enough snacks and deserts left over from 
Friday night and after lunch Saturday for Saturday night.  
Everyone is expected to be responsible for clean-up. 
   Each Rig is asked to bring an unwrapped gift for the 
silent auction and a wrapped gift to be giving to the 
game winners.  The gifts are usually something you have 
at home and think someone would like.  You do not 
have to go out and buy new items.  You are also not 
limited on bringing just one item, you can bring as many 
as you please.  If you would like to participate in the 
ornament exchange, then bring one ornament per person 
who wants to participate and you will receive an 
ornament in return.  If you wish to hand out Christmas 
cards we have a card hanging caddy to place the cards 
in. 
   The games can start as early as Friday morning in 
order to have time to complete them all, especially Bean 
Bag Baseball.   
   Under new business it was unclear if the change of 
time that pot luck is served was actually made into a 
motion and voted on, so Susie Eubanks made a motion 
to change the time from 5 to 5:30 pm for both the pot 
luck and the serving of Friday night snacks.  Jeanne 

Wyrick 2nd it and the club voted it in.  We also voted to 
reinstate that the host for our campouts does not have to 
provide a meal pot luck and that we will have pot luck 
for 11 months of the year.  This was done so that 

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


Jeanette can update our Standing Rules to state the 
change.  We also need to reword that the Rovin’ Friends 
need to host once a year.  Bill will post the revised rules 
on our web site and Jeanette will send out the revised 
copies of the Standing Rules via email. 
   Many thanks go to the Eubanks and the McGallions 
for a fantastic meal.  WOW what a feast!!!   
   Lauree Cunningham volunteered to take the food 
donations.  David McGallion and Dennis Humphrey 
visited Artesia Park and found that the meeting room 
had been updated with new floors and updated 
bathrooms.  
   Robert Harvey made the motion to adjourn and 
Jeanette 2nd it. 
   Jeanette gave the Devotional following the pot luck 
Saturday evening. 

 
The Hunt for Scorpions   It was a noble cause.  
By Connie Kutac Reprinted Good Old Days Magazine, 

September/October 2016 
   It was 1951 and I was 14 years old when I saw a 
newspaper article telling how Dr. Herbert Stahnke 
needed people to capture scorpions.  I was intrigued by 
the idea and thought it might be fun to give it a try. 
   After all, I spent most of my Saturdays exploring the 
Arizona desert where we lived.  Usually I hunted pretty 
rocks, so it wouldn’t be that much more trouble to keep 
a lookout for scorpions.  I routinely unearthed a number 
of them when sorting through rocks for my collection. 
   Reading further, I learned that Dr. Stahnke live 
scorpions to make antivenom, and it took a steady 
supply of the little creatures.  Problem was, they 
wouldn’t breed in captivity, and that’s why he was 
asking for volunteers to go out and hunt them down. 
   Stahnke’s goal was to have antivennom on hand at 
every hospital in Arizona because far too many children 
were dying from scorpion stings on a regular basis.  
Children, especially the little, most vulnerable ones, are 
both curios and impulsive, making it virtually 
impossible to prevent them from poking little fingers 
and toes where they could get stung. 
   In order to make an antivenom, the scorpions had to be 
alive, so they could be milked for the poisonous venom.  
D. Stahnke added the warning that capturing them was 
the most dangerous job. 
   I was a typical teenager, so the thought that it was a 
dangerous undertaking made collecting scorpions even 
more appealing to me.  I responded to the article and 
was sent a sturdy cardboard cylinder, about 8 inches 
long and 3 inches in diameter.  On each end was a metal 
screw-on lid, it came with a preaddressed label.  I could 

put scorpions inside, slap on the label, and drop it in the 
mailbox. 
   I was full of enthusiasm and raring to get started, but 
first Mom sat me down with a list of dos and don’ts.  I 
was cautioned to use a stick to     turn over rocks, boards 
and any debris scorpions could be hiding under.  The 
large dark ones were to be overlooked, as they were not 
poisonous, it was only the deadly little straw-colored 
ones that could be used to make venom. 
   So all that fall, I devoted my weekends to gathering 
scorpions.  I am cautious by nature, so I never even had 
a close call.  Every morning I’d get up and dress the part 
of scorpion hunter, in long-sleeves shirt, gloves and long 
trousers tucked into boots.  The main object was to leave 
no skin uncovered that would be vulnerable to a sting.  
Then, all I needed to do was put on a hat, pick up a 
lidded container and head outdoors. 
   It turned out to be more work than anything else …and 
hot, dusty work at that.  But the thought that I was doing 
my little part to help stock hospitals with antivenom kept 
me at it.  
   I didn’t know it then, but years later I learned that Life 

Magazine ran an article about Stahnke’s hunt for 
scorpions, dubbing it a “scorpion roundup”. 
   And I didn’t know then that more than 50 years later, 
the mere mention of scorpions would bring back 
memories of those adventurous weekends when I 
scoured the neighborhood for those elusive creatures. 
   Most important of all was the success of Stahnke’s 
efforts.  Before his work, Arizona children were dying at 
the rate of two to three a month.  After his plan was fully 
implemented, the death rate dropped dramatically to 
only two to three per year. 
   And, yes, all these years later, I’m still proud of the 
fact that I did my little part to help alleviate the 
antivenom storage. 
October Birthdays  

10-17 – Suzie Eubanks 

10-19 – Jeanne Wyrick 
10-26 – Wayne Givens 
10-27 – Peggy DuVall 

October Anniversaries 

10-10 – Joan & Douglas Freeman    --24 years 

10-24 – Debbie & Ron Parker   --36 years 

October Camp Out will be at Magnolia RV in 
Goodrich.  Hosting are the Ashcrafts and the Princes. 
The presenter of the devotional up in the air at this time. 

 Richard William Prince, 49, died on 
August 27, 2016 in Sunrise Beach, Missouri. He was a 
native of New Orleans. Richard (Richie) is survived by 



his wife Melissa; his daughter, Paris and his son 
Richard; his parents, Bobbie Chaisson Melan and 
Norbert "Nun" Melan and Bonnie and Richard Prince. 
 

Help the hungry …load up groceries 

 
AARP Driving Resource Center 
http://www.aarp.org/home-family/getting-
around/driving-resource-center/info-08-2013/trucks-
buses-rvs-tips.html  
   Trucks, Buses and RVs — Tips for Sharing the Road 
Drivers of trucks and buses need you to be aware of their 
unique circumstances AARP, September 3, 2013 
   Trucks, buses and RVs can pose special hazards, 
because they are significantly larger and heavier than 
other vehicles. While bus and truck drivers are 
experienced professional operators, other drivers may 
not recognize the importance of special considerations in 
sharing roads with these large vehicles. 
   Drivers of large commercial vehicles like trucks and 
buses need you to be aware of their unique 
circumstances: 
   Give them plenty of room: Trucks and buses cannot 
maneuver quickly. A commercial driver is trained to 
leave plenty of space around the truck or bus. In our 
smaller vehicles, we often see this space as a convenient 
avenue to a lane change. Do not cut in front too soon 
after passing a truck or bus. You should not pull back in 
until you see both of the truck’s headlights in your 
rearview mirror. 
   Do not follow closely: If you are too close behind the 
bus, truck or RV, the driver probably cannot see you. 
You also cannot see the road in front of the driver. 
Leave yourself extra following distance, so you have 
more time to react and a better view of the road ahead. 
   Watch for the commercial driver’s signals: Trucks 
and buses make wide turns. A collision may occur when 
a truck or bus swings left to make a wide right turn, and 
an unaware driver tries to pass on the right as the bigger 
vehicle starts to swing right again. 
   Beware of no-zones: Places where a truck driver 
cannot see you are referred to as “no-zones.” No-zones 
are immediately in front of trucks, in back of trucks and 
to the side of trucks. If you cannot see the truck or bus 

driver in their side view mirror, the driver cannot see 
you. 

 
 

The best parks in Texas to explore on two wheels. 

By Dale Blasingame  
 

At Bastrop State Park there's a challenging 12-mile 
pedal through the rolling hills of the recovering Lost 
Pines that ends up at Buescher State Park. Here are a 
few of the other best parks in Texas to explore on two 
wheels. 
Tyler State Park 

 Great fall color, a 

spring-fed lake, a serene pine forest and 10 miles of 
biking trails make this park popular with mountain 
bikers. Well-marked, varied trails (mostly single-track, 
rarely overcrowded) offer plenty of climbs and descents. 

http://www.aarp.org/home-family/getting-around/driving-resource-center/info-08-2013/trucks-buses-rvs-tips.html
http://www.aarp.org/home-family/getting-around/driving-resource-center/info-08-2013/trucks-buses-rvs-tips.html
http://www.aarp.org/home-family/getting-around/driving-resource-center/info-08-2013/trucks-buses-rvs-tips.html
http://www.aarp.org/
http://tpwd.texas.gov/state-parks/tyler


Franklin Mountains State Park 

 
Practically in the heart of El Paso, you'll find some of 
the most rugged trails in Texas. There are more than 100 
miles of trails, from easy-to-pedal jeep roads to steep 
single-track. Carry water and a cellphone and bring a 
friend - it's remote 
Ray Roberts Lake State Park 

 
The park's beloved Greenbelt Corridor spans 20 miles 
through the shady woods along the Elm Fork Branch of 
the Trinity River, from Lake Lewisville to the Ray 
Roberts dam. Other areas of the park feature 23 miles of 
multi-use trails 
Brazos Bend State Park  

 
Twenty-one miles of trails await you, around the lake 
and through the hardwood forest. The Elm Lake Loop 
affords the best opportunity to see the park's amazing 
array of wildlife on your ride, including alligators, river 
otters, bobcats and more than 300 bird species. 

Palo Duro Canyon State Park 

 
The breathtaking second-largest canyon in the country 
offers a biking-only trail (Capitol Peak Trail). The trail 
to the landmark Lighthouse formation ends with a steep 
hike, and the 15-mile Palo Duro Canyon Cruise through 
the park on the paved road includes an uphill ride back 
to the park entrance. 
Big Bend Ranch State Park  

 
If you're made of tough stuff, head west for 200+ miles 
of rocky trails at Big Bend Ranch. Where else can you 
have the desert to yourself? The park is home to the 
Chihuahuan Desert Bike Fest and to one of the only two 
International Mountain Bicycling Association "Epic" 
rides in Texas. 
 

 

http://tpwd.texas.gov/state-parks/franklin-mountains
http://tpwd.texas.gov/state-parks/ray-roberts-lake
http://tpwd.texas.gov/state-parks/brazos-bend
http://tpwd.texas.gov/state-parks/palo-duro-canyon
http://tpwd.texas.gov/state-parks/big-bend-ranch
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November 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Magnolia RV Park on 
October 15, 2016.    
   The meeting was called to order by President Richard 

Bauman.  Louise Hunt said the opening prayer and 
Delbert Ashcraft led the group in the Pledge of 
Allegiance. 
   There were no visitors this month.   
   Roll call was made by Secretary Jeanette Kingsley and 
those members present were Delbert and Joann 

Ashcrafts, Richard Bauman and Julia Means, 

Freeman and Joan Douglas, Dick and Nell Giroux, 

Wayne and Elsie Givens, Robert and Pam Harvey, 

Dennis and Peggy Humphrey, Phil and Louise Hunt, 

Bill and Jeanette Kingsley, Jim and Gloria Montross, 

Richard and Bonnie Prince, Harry and Barbara 

Robbins, Robert and Pam Lund, Bob and Doneane 

Frazier, Lauree Cunningham, and Calvin and Olga 

Waits. 
   Jeanette read the minutes from the September meeting 
which were approved as read. 
   Treasurer Julia Means gave the Treasurers report. 
   Sunshine Girl, Peggy Humphrey reported Bill 

Bumpus had a perforated colon and would be 
undergoing surgery.  Jeannie Wyrick is slowly gaining 
strength back, Jeanne Eiland has been in the hospital 
twice for a hernia and for a virus.  Harry Robbin’s 
immune system is down and he’s having chemo 
treatments.  Wayne Carpenter is eating better and is 
slowly gaining back some weight after losing 25 pounds 
since the death of his wife Maxine.  Peggy Humphrey’s 
daughter had a mastectomy and Peggy herself will have a 
heart cath on Tuesday and will have a stint put in. 
John and Lynn Martine, whose father recently 
celebrated his 100th birthday and had a mini stroke, need 
our prayers for continued strength, wisdom and patience.  
Anyone who wishes can donate to St Jude’s Hospital in 
recognition of the Prince’s son who they lost due to a 
boating accident.  Joann Ashcraft thanked everyone for 
their calls and cards during her and Delbert’s recent 
illness. 

   Louise Hunt will have knee replacement surgery on 
Thursday, Oct. 20th. 
   Let’s keep all of our Rovin’ Texan family in our 
prayers. 
   Richard Bauman reported the birth of a new 
granddaughter and Doneane Frazier reported on the 
birth of a new great-grandbaby.  They each paid their 
dues for bragging rights. 
   Wagon Master Dennis Humphrey reported that we 
had 14 rigs on the ground and 2 drive-ins.  
   The Ashcrafts and the Princes did a great job hosting 
this campout; many thanks go to them.  Richard 

Bauman gave the devotional after pot luck Saturday 
evening. 
   Dennis Humphrey and Richard Prince reminded 
everyone the importance of checking your RV battery 
and tires before each trip. 
   The club voted in New Members Dave and Linda 

Barron.   

 

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


                                 

     

     

 

 
Help us feed the Hungry 

    

November Birthdays  
11-01—Harry Robins 
11-06 – Sandra Vann 
11-07—Jeanette Kingsley 
11-08 – Pat Bumpus 
11-17—Bill Kingsley 
11-21—Dee McGallion 
11-27—George Koeninger 
11-28 – Elsie Givens 

11-28 – Richard Bauman 

November Anniversaries 

none 
November Camp Out Artesia RV Park in Brenham on 
November 11-13.  Freeman and Joan Douglas and Peggy 
Duvall will host.  There is no information at printing time 
for who will present the Devotional. 
 

Mrs. Turner's Pumpkin Pie  
By Judy Solomon  
http://www.theholidayspot.com/thanksgiving/stories/turners_pumpkin_pie.h
tm 

   When I get off the school bus and there's a chocolatey 

smell coming from Mrs. Turner's back porch, I can tell 

that she's been baking. If I hop up on the bench at the bus 

stop, I can see whatever she's been cooking sitting on her 

porch rail to cool.  

   "Come on over, Jonathan, and have a cookie," she will 

call to me. Then while I'm eating cookies and drinking 

milk, I tell Mrs. Turner about my day at school. 

Sometimes she shows me a letter or a new picture and 

tells me about her grandchildren.  

   One day Mitch and Jo-Jo got off the school bus at my 

stop so we could play soccer in the field behind Mr. 

Marshall's store. "Hey, what's that smell?" asked Mitch.  

   "It smells great!" said Jo-Jo. "It's coming from over 

there."  

   Mrs. Turner had been baking again but this time it 

didn't smell like chocolate. The smell was more like 

Mom's cinnamon toast. We all walked over to Mrs. 

Turner's fence. Mitch and Jo-Jo went into the backyard, 

and Mitch climbed up on Mrs. Turner's porch. "It's a 

pumpkin pie," he whispered. "Let's take it!" Mitch passed 

the warm pie down to Jo-Jo and jumped off the porch.  

   "Hey, put the pie back!" I said.  

   "What's the matter?" asked Mitch. "Are you a 

chicken?"  

   Mitch and Jo-Jo made chicken noises. "Bawk, bawk." 

Mitch flapped his elbows up and down.  

   Could I let them call me a chicken? "Give me that pie," 

I said. Jo-Jo handed me the pie, and I carried it all the 

way to the soccer field.  

   When we got there, we broke the pie up in pieces and 



ate it. Mitch and Jo-Jo picked up the pie pan and tossed it 

like a Frisbee. Next, they stepped on it. Finally, they 

stopped and looked at me. I stepped on the pie pan, too. 

   After that and for the rest of the afternoon, we played 

soccer. Just before dark, I walked home through the 

woods. I didn't want to pass Mrs. Turner's house because 

my friends and I, we don't have time for old ladies!  

   That night I lay in bed with the lights off and 

remembered the time I got sick at school. The nurse 

couldn't find my mom, and Mrs. Turner came to the 

school and picked me up. I started thinking about the 

pumpkin pie and wondered whether she made that whole 

pie for herself. Maybe her family was coming after all 

and the pie was for them. 

   I woke up early the next morning, even though it was a 

teacher workday and there wasn't any school. I found 

Mom already up and hard at work in the kitchen. She put 

a platter of pancakes and bacon on the table, and I piled 

food on my plate.  

   "I'm going to visit Mrs. Turner today," I said with a full 

mouth.  

   "What was that?" asked Mom. 

   I swallowed. "I said, 'I'm going to visit Mrs. Turner 

today.'" 

   "That's very sweet of you. I'm afraid she's often lonely, 

what with her family living so far away."  

   "I think her family might be coming this year."  

   Mom smiled. "I hope so, but if they can't make it, 

would you invite her to eat Thanksgiving dinner with 

us?"  

   "Sure." I moved the last piece of pancake around my 

plate. "By the way, how do you make pumpkin pie?"  

   "Most of the ingredients are things we already have, 

like eggs and flour. The only thing we would need is 

some canned pumpkin," said Mom.  

   I ran upstairs and got the money saved from my 

allowance. I pushed it down in my coat pocket. I slipped 

downstairs and out the front door, and then I walked 

down the street to Mr. Marshall's store.  

   "Good morning," said Mr. Marshall.  

   "Good morning," I said. "Do you have any canned 

pumpkin?" 

   "On the day before Thanksgiving?" Mr. Marshall 

chuckled. "We have a whole display of canned pumpkin. 

It's at the end of aisle two."  

   I found the pumpkin and carried it to the cash register. 

As I felt around in my pockets for the money, I 

remembered the pan. "Do you have pie pans?"  

   "Aisle six, row three."  

   Mr. Marshall rang up the order and said, "That will be 

$4.89, please." I had to use almost all my money to pay 

him.  

   On my way to Mrs. Turner's house, I wondered what I 

was going to say to her. She came to the kitchen door 

with a smile. "Is that you, Jonathan?" she asked. "Come 

on in here. It's cold outside."  

   I told her what happened the day before.  

   "I was looking out the window when those boys came," 

said Mrs. Turner. "I saw you with them."  

   "I'm sorry,” I said and handed her the pumpkin and the 
bag with the new pie pan. 

   She sat the pumpkin on the counter and looked in the 

bag. "What happened to the old pie pan?" she asked.  

   "You don't want to know," I said and looked at my 

shoes.  

   "Fair enough. Will you stay and help me make a new 

pie?"  

   I stayed a long time, and we made two pies. Mrs. 

Turner said I could take one home for my family's 

Thanksgiving dinner, and I asked if she would use the 

second for her family and their Thanksgiving dinner. 

Mrs. Turner smiled a little and told me that none of her 

family was coming for Thanksgiving this year. She 

picked up the second pie and looked at it. She said, "I 

will probably have to freeze half of my pie."  

   That's when I remembered what Mom had said about 

inviting Mrs. Turner for Thanksgiving dinner. "Will you 

come and eat with us?" I asked her.  

   "Why, Jonathan, I'd love to!"  

   "You're not going to tell my parents what I did, are 

you?"  

   Mrs. Turner didn't answer for a while. Finally, she said, 

"I don't think that will be necessary." 

Some Safety Thoughts for RVers 
http://www.technomadia.com/2013/02/chapter-14-feeling-safe-while-traveling-full-

time/    A common concern for RVers is the lack of 
security options for protecting their RV and its 
belongings from theft & invaders. 
   After all, it wouldn’t take much for someone to break 
in, hot wire your home and drive off with everything you 
own. 
   If you’re camped in the middle of nowhere, it’s kinda 
scary that no one is around to hear you scream for help. 
   Constantly being in new locations and not having time 
to really get a feel for your new neighborhood can leave 
you feeling vulnerable. 
   Driving a big vehicle can be intimidating! 
   Yes, there are reasonable precautions you can take to 
thwart the common casual burglar. Keeping doors, 
windows and bays locked are simple actions – as is not 
looking like a worthwhile target by avoiding displaying 
flashy expensive items. And you can go techno-crazy 

http://www.technomadia.com/2013/02/chapter-14-feeling-safe-while-traveling-full-time/
http://www.technomadia.com/2013/02/chapter-14-feeling-safe-while-traveling-full-time/


with surveillance, motion sensors, tracking systems and 
security systems. The sound of a loud barking dog can 
both scare away a would-be intruder and alert you to 
possible trouble. 
   And then there’s the question of to carry a weapon or 
not. We feel that’s a very personal choice and ask on any 
RVing forum, and you’ll stir up a hornet’s nest of 
opinions. If you currently carry personal protection then 
you’ll probably want it on the road too. Be sure to study 
up on crossing state (and country) lines with a weapon, as 
the laws from state to state vary widely. If you don’t 
currently carry, dig deep to consider what is the right 
solution for you. Everything from spray mace, a large 
thumpy object, tasers or a gun might be ideas to explore. 

 
   Danger! 
   Just always keep in mind, with power comes 
responsibility. Make sure you are confident, trained and 
ready to pull the trigger – even while under unusual 
duress. And always remember, RV walls are awfully thin 
and don’t stop bullets. A weapon can completely change 
the outcome of a situation (and not always for the better). 
   The most powerful thing you have is your instincts and 
awareness of your surroundings. If something doesn’t 
seem ‘right’, your house now has wheels. Drive on! 
   If you’re going out into the boonies and off the radar 
for a bit, check in with a trusted friend or family member 
to make sure they know your intentions for timing and 
location. You’ll ease their minds and create a back-up 
plan if you go unheard from. 
   Also keep a healthy (un)attachment to your 
possessions, and realize that most things can be replaced. 
Make sure your insurance policy is paid up and 
adequately covers your stuff. For us, we focus our 
security on the really important things that would be 
impossible to replace – ourselves, our cat and our 
valuable data on our computers. A small fire safe can 
also help protect important documents. 
   Aside from ill-intentioned people taking advantage of 
you, there’s also natural disasters to be aware of. When 
you travel, you might not be aware to be on the lookout 
for local weather events like flash floods, tornados, gusts 
of winds, etc.  Investing in a good weather radio, 
checking local forecasts and weather apps for your 
smartphone/tablet are all excellent ways to increase your 
awareness. 
   And if you’re going to be camping out ‘in nature’ be 
prepared for encountering the local wildlife, who may not 
always be thrilled with your presence. 

   Be smart about the risks you take on, challenge 
yourself to grow, take reasonable precautions …and have 
fun out there! 

 

 
The best parks in Texas to catch fish for free.  
http://tpwmagazine.com/archive/2016/oct/parklist/index.phtml?utm_campaign=go

vdelivery-email-parklist-oct2016&utm_medium=email&utm_source=govdelivery     
   There's something unforgettable about teaching 
someone how to fish and the shared joy when they reel in 
their first catch. Happily, you can fish for free (no license 
required) at any Texas state park, and many parks 
provide loaner equipment and host fishing events. Here 
are 10 of the best parks to cast your line, as selected by 
Dale Blasingame and featured in the October issue 

of Texas Parks & Wildlife magazine.     
Happily, you can fish for free (no license required) at any 
Texas state park. Here are a few parks to cast your line. 

 
Fairfield Lake State Park 

   Fairfield Lake is a hot spot for anglers because its water 
is warmed by a power plant, extending the season. 
Though it's known for red drum - state record bragging 
rights at 36.83 pounds and 44 inches - you can also find 
catfish and largemouth bass here. 

 
Goose Island State Park  

   You have plenty of options when it comes to fishing 
here: from the shore, wading, from a boat or on the 
1,620-foot-long pier. Since it's on the coast, Goose Island 
features spotted seatrout, black and red drum, 
sheepshead, hardheads and bull sharks. 

http://i0.wp.com/www.technomadia.com/uploads/2013/02/IMGP3205.jpg
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Eisenhower State Park 

   The 121-pound catfish caught here in 2004 set a world 
record at the time. Free-flowing current in the Red River 
makes Texoma one of the few lakes in Texas with a self-
sustaining population of striped bass. Smallmouth bass 
are plentiful too. 

 
Cooper Lake State Park 

   Northeast of Dallas, Cooper Lake features white and 
hybrid striped bass, largemouth bass, catfish and crappie. 
Bank anglers catch crappie on the "wall" at Heron 
Harbor; trophy flathead catfish are found below the dam 
when water's released. 

 
Lake Corpus Christi State Park                                  
Try your luck with crappie from two lighted piers, 
including one that's 400 feet long and wheelchair 
accessible. The 20,000-acre lake has lots of 5-pound 
largemouth bass; the river channel boasts a prime crop of 
flathead catfish. 

 
Lake Casa Blanca International State Park 

   It's not unusual to catch an 8-pound largemouth bass 
here in Laredo, just a few minutes from the Mexican 

border. Crappie, catfish (along the dam) and carp also 
populate the lake, and hybrid stripers are stocked. 

 
Martin Creek Lake State Park 

   Warmed by a nearby power plant, there's plenty of 
winter and early spring largemouth bass action here. 
Catfish and crappie are plentiful year-round. Kids can 
catch sunfish best in late spring/summer. 

 
Sheldon Lake State Park 
Fish for catfish and crappie at this park on Houston's 
northeast side. There's free catch-and-release fishing for 
kids (with adults) in two ponds, and plenty of alligators 
and wetlands full of wildlife to see at this 3,000-acre 
outdoor classroom 

 
Lake Bob Sandlin State Park  

Bag trout here during winter stockings (125,000 in 2015). 
Tip: Check the Texas Parks and Wildlife Department's 
website in mid-November for this year's stocking dates. 
Lake Bob Sandlin visitors also enjoy plentiful white bass, 
channel catfish, crappie and red-ear sunfish. 
 

Understand medical and financial powers of 

attorney and why you need to prepare both     
What if an accident or illness -- or simply the effects of 
aging -- left you unable to tell your doctors what kind of 
medical treatment you want, or made it impossible to 
manage your financial affairs? No one likes to consider 
such grim possibilities, but the truth is that almost every 
family will eventually face this kind of difficulty. While 
medical and financial powers of attorney can't prevent 
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accidents or keep you young, they can certainty make life 
easier for you and your family if times get tough. 
What Is a Power of Attorney? 

   A power of attorney is a legal document that gives 
someone you choose the power to act in your place. In 
case you ever become mentally incapacitated, you'll need 
what are known as "durable" powers of attorney for 
medical care and finances. A durable power of attorney 
simply means that the document stays in effect if you 
become incapacitated and unable to handle matters on 
your own. (Ordinary, or "nondurable," powers of 
attorney automatically end if the person who makes them 
loses mental capacity.) 
   With a valid power of attorney, the trusted person you 
name will be legally permitted to take care of important 
matters for you -- for example, paying your bills, 
managing your investments, or directing your medical 
care -- if you are unable to do so yourself. 
   Taking the time to make these documents is well worth 
the small effort it will take. If you haven't made durable 
powers of attorney and something happens to you, your 
loved ones may have to go to court to get the authority to 
handle your affairs. 
   To cover all of the issues that matter to you, you'll 
probably need two separate documents: one that 
addresses health care issues and another to take care of 
your finances. Fortunately, powers of attorney usually 
aren't difficult to prepare. 
Medical Power of Attorney 

   A medical power of attorney is one type of health care 
directive -- that is, a document that set out your wishes 
for health care if you are ever too ill or injured to speak 
for yourself. 
   When you make a medical power of attorney -- more 
commonly called a "durable power of attorney for health 
care" -- you name a trusted person to oversee your 
medical care and make health care decisions for you if 
you are unable to do so. Depending on where you live, 
the person you appoint may be called your "agent," 
"attorney-in-fact," "health care proxy," "health care 
surrogate," or something similar. 
   Your health care agent will work with doctors and 
other health care providers to make sure you get the kind 
of medical care you wish to receive. When arranging 
your care, your agent is legally bound to follow your 
treatment preferences to the extent that he or she knows 
about them. 
   To make your wishes clear, you can use a second type 
of health care directive -- often called a "health care 
declaration" or "living will" -- to provide written health 
care instructions to your agent and health care providers. 
To make this easier, some states combine a durable 
power of attorney for health care and health care 

declaration into a single form, commonly called an 
"advance health care directive." 
   For more information about preparing documents to 
direct your health care, see the article The Living Will 
and Power of Attorney for Health Care: An Overview. 

 
Perry Lee Bankston 1916 – 2016 

   Lee Bankston passed on October 29, 2016 in Bellville with 
his daughter and her husband, John & Lynn Martine at his 
bedside. 
   Born, September 24, 1916 in Kernes a few miles outside of 
Corsicana, TX, to Willie and Elmer Bankston. Lee was his 
parents’ only surviving son.  As a young boy, he grew up in 
Dallas area. He was a self-motivated individual; he sold milk 
and newspapers door to door in his youth to help support his 
parents prior to and during the Great Depression. He graduated 
from one of the Dallas TX high schools about 1934. 
   Lee joined the Army Air Force in Nov. 1942.   He landed on 
the shore of Normandy France one week after the initial June 
6th 1944 invasion. Lee was part of a logistical service 
command that supported the frontline troops and was 
responsible for re-establishing the telephone communications 
infrastructure behind the advancing Allied Forces.  
   Lee was honorably discharged from the Army on Dec 20, 
1945.  He achieved the rank of Staff Sargent.  
   Following his discharge Lee began employment with 
Humble Oil and Refining in Baytown TX.  He retired 1977. 
   Lee’s first wife was Minnie Ola Wingate. They married on 
June 27, 1938. Minnie passed on August 31, 1995.  Lee 
married Edith Mae Pricer on May 31, 1997.  They lived in 
Temple, TX until May 2016. 
   Lee is survived by his wife Edith Bankston, his only 
daughter, Lynn Martine and her husband, John Martine; two 
nieces; Cheryl Lavin of Blue Jay, California and Karen Brown 
of Channelview, TX; two grandsons John Lee and wife 
Juliette Martine of Bartlett, TX and  Grandson Christopher 
Martine of Brookshire, TX, and Christina Martine of Katy, 
TX;  Great Grandchildren: Christian Schultz and Ashleigh 
Snyder of Austin/Round Rock TX area and Christopher 
Michael Martine and Megan Martine of Brookshire TX. 
   Lynn and John ask that in lieu of flowers, please make 
donations to Hospice Brazos Valley.  
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December 2016
   The Rovin’ Texans met at Artisian RV Park on 
November 12, 2016 
   The meeting was called to order by President Richard 

Bauman.  Lynn Martine offered the opening prayer and 
John Martine led the group in the Pledge of Allegiance. 
   Peggy Duvall’s daughter Tami visited our group since 
she drove her mom’s rig here. 
   Roll call was made by Julia Means in the absence of 
Secretary Jeanette Kingsley.  Those member present 
were Delbert and JoAnn Ashcraft, Richard Bauman 

and Julia Means, Wendell and Barbara Craig, 

Freeman and Joan Douglas, Peggy Duvall and Tami, 

Wayne and Elsie Givens, Robert and Pam Harvey, 

Dennis and Peggy Humphrey, John and Lynn 

Martine, Calvin and Olga Waits, Bob and Pam Lund, 

and John Muyres. 

   Richard read the minutes of the October meeting. 
 Minutes were approved after correcting the names on the 
list of 2017 officers; Julia Means as Treasurer (she was 
omitted) and Elsie Givens was corrected to Assistant 
Treasurer. 
   WagonMaster Dennis Humphrey reported 11 rigs 
attending (Calvin and Olga would make 12, but they had 
to leave in the early morning hours prior to the meeting), 
and 2 drive-ins. 
   The Christmas Party was discussed since no one is 
chairing of the event.  Doneane Frasier is collecting 
names for the food count while Julia Means is collecting 
the money for the dinner.   
   We bring two (nice) unwrapped 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 sales. The money goes for 
charities and operating expenses.  It's up to each member 
how many gifts to bring, but not more than two. 
One wrapped gift per person is to be placed under the 
tree (or 2 if you wish) as prizes for the games.  It should 
be something that someone would want, but giver need 
not purchase the item.   
   Christmas Tree Ornament exchange is optional. If you 
bring one, you get one. If you bring 2, you get 2 back.  If 

you want to participate in the ornament exchange, please 
bring a Christmas ornament to hang on the tree and make 
sure you put your name on the ornament list near the tree. 
      There will be a card pocket holder on the wall with 
all members name on a pocket for the cards. 
Peggy Duvall has hand crafted a Christmas card board 
with pockets so that members can exchange Christmas 
cards with other members of the Rovin’ Texans. 
 Christmas Cards are optional. (No Stamps required!) 
This helps save postage and is a good way to remember 
all those in the club.   
Jeanette and Barbara Craig will do the Silent Auction, 
Pam Harvey and Lauree Cunningham will do the 
ornament exchange, Jeanette Kingsley will do the 
Trivia, Wendell Craig will do the Beanbag baseball, 
Calvin Waits will do Card Bingo.  Susie Eubanks 
volunteered to buy a roll of table covering so that all the 
tables will have the same covering.  Anyone who would 
like to decorate a table is encouraged to do so.   Wendell 

Craig announced that the Sandbag Baseball will be 
Friday night so sign up as soon as you park your rig if 
you wish to participate.  Everyone is hosting Friday night 
so bring snack foods, desserts, etc. for the evening. 
 Several members signed up to bring desserts for the 
Christmas Dinner which will be at 1:00 Saturday 
afternoon. 
   Sunshine Girl, Peggy Humphrey reported that Lynn 

Martine lost her father on October 29th; Bill Kingsley 

has a bladder infection rather than kidney stones; Louise 

Hunt had knee replacement surgery and is doing okay; 
Jeannie Eiland needs ongoing care and has sold their 
trailer after Don’s death; and Olga Waits left early the 
morning of the meeting due to a fall incurred Thursday 
afternoon.  (We later learned that her arm was broken just 
below her rotator cuff and she will have to visit with a 
surgeon next week.)  Joanne Ashcraft will have a 
procedure for a kidney stone soon.   
 

 

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


   Thanks to our hosts Freeman & Joan Douglas and 
Peggy Duvall and Tami for the fine snack supper on 
Friday evening. 
   Nominations for next year’s officers were unanimously 
elected by those present. Our new officers are: 
President:         Lauree Cunningham 
  1st Vice President:     Richard Bauman 
  2nd Vice President:  Bill Kingsley 
  Secretary:         Susie Eubanks 
  Treasurer:         Julia Means 
  Asst. Treasurer:     Elsie Givens 
  Wagon Master:     Ron Wyrick 
  Asst. Wagon Master: Robert Frazier 
      Non-Elected positions include: 

Sunshine Girl:     Pam Lund 
Newsletter Editor:     John Martine 
Web Master:     Bill Kingsley 
Member Directory:  Olan & Lola Halbert 

 Memory Board: Wendell Craig 
   Old Business:  A reminder to all to report your 
volunteer hours and mileage if you drive to perform your 
duties.  Julia will try to post the form(s) on the web page 
and bring some to the next meeting. Good Sam 
recognizes volunteerism at the Texas RV Rally in Waco 
(formerly known as the Samboree). 
   In New Business it was talked about and decided that 
in the January, February and March campouts that those 
who wished to make seat cushions/pillows would spend 
time sewing them.  Fabric and supplies can be donated at 
the December campout or one of the three months when 
the project is being worked on.  Personal sewing 
machines will be brought to the campout.  Those not 
sewing can stuff the cushions or pillows.  It was 
suggested that these could be sold at the Texas RV Rally 
in Waco as a fundraiser.  Lynn Martine made the 
motion the chapter make the pillows as a fundraiser with 
several seconds.  Motion passed with one opposition 
vote. 
   Pam Harvey brought information about a motel and 
RV Park in Sulphur, LA.  It will be given to Bob 

Frazier, our Wagon Master for 2018. 
   Julia Means gave the Treasurer’s report.  Currently, 
the bank charges the Chapter an $8 per month fee.  That 
fee will no longer be charged once the balance remains 
over $1,000.   
   Julia is collecting the money for Christmas dinner 
($10.50 each) and money for a special donation to MD 
Anderson from the Chapter.  
Host and Hostesses as well as Devotional sign-up sheet 
for 2017 will be available at the December campout. 
 Host and hostess are not always responsible for the 
devotion so we need to encourage persons willing to 
present a short message to sign up.  

              

   Robert Harvey moved that the meeting be adjourned. 
 John Martine seconded.  

 

  

 



 

 

 

 

          

 



 

   Devotional was given by Lynn Martine.  She 
requested that it be scheduled for Sunday morning at 
9:00. She spoke about legal Right and Godly Rights.  

 
 Help us feed the Hungry  

 
December Birthday  

12-03—Gail Koeninger 

12-03--Mike Eubanks 

12-19—Ron Parker 

12-20—Peggy Humphrey 
12-25– Our Lord & Savior’s 
December Anniversaries  
12-16 – Phil & Louise Hunt   48 years  
12-20 – Harry & Barbara Robbins  62 years  
December Camp Out  
Our next campout is at Coushatte RV– Bellville, TX  
December 8, 9, 10 &11. 
December Host & Hostesses: EVERYONE  
December devotional will be led by Lola and Olan 

Halbert.  

Everybody Smile 
There's one in every bunch. 

By Wendy All  http://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/featured_story.php   

   Christmas 1965 I was 9 years old. I was the oldest of 
five kids. There were three girls, followed by my two 
brothers. In larger families, kids are often labeled "the 
good one," "the smart one" or maybe "the troublemaker." 
My sister Lisa, who was almost 7 years old, was "the 

good one" who never seemed to cause problems and got 
along well with everyone. 

 
That Christmas, our neighbor, Dr. Quincy Fan, got a new 
Polaroid camera that used color film instead of the 
traditional black-and-white. These Polaroid Land 
cameras were expensive and used a costly self-
developing film and one-time-use flashbulbs that would 
flare up and turn a little melty from the heat. He was the 
first person we knew in Flint, Mich., with such a camera. 
Dr. Fan told my parents he would love to demonstrate it, 
so he came over with his new camera. I was wearing 
pajamas, and so was my youngest brother. My parents 
wanted us to change clothes for the picture. Mom was 
worried how her hair looked, but Dr. Fan said it would be 
a nice memory to have a casual family photo, just as we 
were, and it would show our personalities. 
   Dr. Fan arranged us around the piano and put a 
flashbulb into the camera's flash mechanism, which 
looked like the underside of a silver umbrella. 
"Everyone say cheese!" he said. The flashbulb went off; 
he pulled the photo from a slot in the camera and 
watched the sweep hand on his wristwatch while the self-
developing film did its job. After a minute, he peeled 
apart the negative from the positive print, and there was 
an instant picture of our family! We all gathered around 
to admire the photo. 
   "Wait a minute," Dad said. "What is Lisa doing?" 
   In the photo my "good sister," Lisa, was making a face. 
Her eyes were rolled up into her head and her mouth was 
set in a grimace. 
   "Oh, no problem," Dr. Fan laughed. "We'll just take 
another picture." 
   We went back to our places. Dr. Fan put in a new 
flashbulb and called out, "One, two, three, CHEESE!" 
   The flash went off; he pulled out the photo, checked his 
watch, peeled apart the film, and said, "Hmmm." 
   This time, Lisa had a look on her face like she had 
smelled something rotten. My parents were embarrassed 
and told Lisa to pose naturally. They apologized to Dr. 
Fan. He was laughing and insisted on trying one more 
time. 
   "OK, everybody, smile!" Dr. Fan said. He lifted the 
camera. "This is the one." We held our poses, the flash 
went off, we waited for the photo to develop and there it 
was: This time, Lisa had stuck out her tongue and raised 
her shoulders up around her neck. Mother, sister Suzy 

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


and I glared at Lisa, who just smiled and looked 
innocent. 
   My father was laughing, "Quincy, these are wonderful 
photos. You said you wanted to show our personalities. 
Little did we know that our Lisa is such a natural 
comedian." 
   In later years, Lisa said that since she and Dr. Fan's 
son, Eric, were friends (they were in the same 
kindergarten class) and Dr. Fan liked her, she figured she 
wouldn't get into trouble. In any case, that series of 
photos has become more memorable over time. 
   I asked Lisa recently if she remembered that evening 
and what she was thinking about. Lisa said that if she had 
cooperated, it would have been just another family photo. 
To this day, before the camera lens clicks, one or all of us 
grown-up kids will giggle, nudge each other and imitate 
one of Lisa's poses from that evening in 1965. 
   We still get away with it. 

 
Feeling safe and secure while camping 

by Michele | Apr 1, 2015 | Camping   
http://www.twohappycampers.com/feeling-safe-and-secure-while-camping/  

   A few years ago we were showing some of our 
camping photos to my family when my uncle asked 
“Doesn’t it scare you to be out in the middle of nowhere 
like that?”.  We smiled and said “no”.  My cousin 
followed up with “What about all the crazy people, 
haven’t you seen the Hills Have Eyes?”.  We laughed. 
 But we’ve been asked this question on more than one 
occasion so I thought I’d share our thoughts… 
   I should start by saying, in my opinion, safety and 
security is more of a feeling we get than anything else.  I 
don’t know for certain that I’m safer at home than at 
camp and vice versa but feeling as though we’re safe is 
what’s most important. 
   We have never felt unsafe at camp.  I’d say the 
possibility of a bear or mountain lion encounter is the 
only thing that has ever put us on high alert.  However, 
taking the proper wildlife precautions at camp can help 
lower that risk.  In terms of people, we have yet to come 
across any creepers.  We’ve camped within earshot of a 
couple that spent the evening screaming at each other, 
there have been a handful of times that random people 
have strolled up on our camp (usually lost or asking 
questions about the area) and we’ve passed by one naked 

guy doing laundry outside his RV in the middle of the 
woods.  That’s all the weird I can come up with and we 
never once felt threatened. 
   I believe the key is to pay attention to your gut and 
always be aware of your surroundings.  If a place feels 
creepy, leave.  If you just have a bad feeling, leave. 
 Don’t wait to find out why you have a bad feeling.  Trust 
your instincts and move on.  We’ve done this on a couple 
of occasions.  I can’t put in to words exactly why it 
didn’t feel right, but that is all we needed to move on. 
 Better to be safe than sorry. 
   Generally speaking though, people camp to relax and 
get away from it all.  Or…what some might view as a 
creeper is really some guy living out of his van because 
he’s fed up with conformity and has chosen to live a 
simple albeit different life.  We typically all have one 
thing in common though…we love the great outdoors 
and are typically pretty peaceful people. 
   The most scared I’ve ever been at camp has come from 
the voices in my own head.  For instance, they’ve fooled 
me in to believing someone was stalking our camp in the 
middle of the night when really it was the breeze causing 
our tarp to slightly ripple in the wind.  This was back 
when we first started camping and now I feel ridiculous 
for ever being concerned. 
   For us, the only difference in the security we feel at 
home vs. the security we feel at camp is that we 
sometimes feel more vulnerable at camp.  At home, 
someone can’t just drive in to your living room.  They 
pull up in your driveway and you know they’re about to 
come to your front door.  At camp, you could go from 
not seeing a soul, to some random couple in their side by 
side pulling right in to your living space.  Whether it’s a 
baseball bat, a bottle of mace, your mad tae kwon do 
skills, a mag light or a gun, some form of protection can 
help bring an added sense of security when camping.  But 
no matter what your preferred method of protection, 
make sure you know how to use it otherwise you’re just a 
danger to yourself and those around you. 
   The more you camp the more comfortable it becomes. 
 The more it’s just like being at home.  Really, hurting 
yourself is the real danger.  When camping, if I had to 
choose between one form of protection and a first-aid kit, 
I’d choose the first aid kit, no question. 
   My uncle that asked us about being scared when we 
camp, lives in LA, surrounded by millions of people. 
 Yet, he feels perfectly safe at home, just as I feel 
perfectly safe at camp.  I think it’s more about being 
afraid of the unknown and stepping outside our comfort 
zone.  You know that saying “Do something every day 
that scares you.”?  It’s a great rule to live by because 
you’re most likely to discover what you initially thought 
would be frightening, wasn’t really that scary at all and             
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the reward was far greater than you ever could have 
imagined. 
   With that,  I say, stop worrying.  Get outside and enjoy 
life! 

Twas The Night Before 
Christmas – RV Edition 
http://www.campinglife.com/camping-blog/twas-the-night-before-christmas-rv-
edition/  
   What happens when Santa comes to visit a family of 

campers? Find out in this fun twist on Clement Clarke 

Moore’s classic, Twas the Night Before Christmas! 
Written by full-time traveling teen, Hanna Smith, who 

draws from her own personal experiences living with her 

family in an RV for over four years to create this clever 

poem. 

  

Twas the night before Christmas, when all through the RV 

Not one person was stirring, unbelievably 

The stockings were hung ‘cross the slide out with care 

In hopes that St. Nicholas could find them in the middle of 

nowhere 

  

The children were nestled all snug in their bunk beds 

While visions of sugar plums danced in their heads 

And we in our warmest clothes, for the heater was about to 

snap 

Had just settled down for a long winter’s nap 

  

When out in the campground there arose such a clatter 

I sprang from the bunk to see what was the matter 

Down the ladder and to the window I flew like a flash 

Tore open the blinds and rubbed the fingerprints off the glass 

  

The moon light shining on the new fallen snow 

Gave the appearance of mid-day to the power pedestals below 

When, what to my wondering eyes should appear 

But, a miniature sleigh and eight tiny reindeer 

  

No one wakes in the camper without causing a stir 

No matter how silent and nimble they were 

So the family came running to join me at the window now 

To watch what was occurring beyond the slide out’s bow 

  

We saw a little old driver, so lively and quick 

We all knew in a moment it must be St. Nick 

More rapid than a truck with breaks burning, his coursers 

they came 

And he whistled and shouted and called them by name 

  

Now Dasher, now Dancer, now Prancer and Vixen 

On Comet, on Cupid, on Donner and Blitzen 

To the top of the vinyl roof, to the top of the fiber glass wall 

Now dash away, dash away, dash away all! 

  

As an awning before the wild hurricane flies 

When met with an obstacle, rips off and mounts to the sky 

So up to the top of the camper the coursers they flew 

With a very heavy sleigh full of toys and St. Nicholas, too. 

  

Then, with a loud creak above us, I heard on that vinyl roof 

The prancing and pawing of each little hoof 

“The way that they sound, they will rip it to shreds!” 

Said Dad as his eye balls popped out of his head 

  

As we looked away from the window and were turning around 

Down from the air vent St. Nicholas came with a bound 

We gasped at the sight, not believing what we had seen here 

But, with a wink of his eye, we knew we had nothing to fear 

  

He was dressed all in fur, from his head to his foot 

And his clothes were all tarnished with ashes and soot 

A bundle of toys he had flung on his back 

And Dad winced at the site, for we had no more room to pack 

  

To our stockings he went, counting eight in all 

Hung up with care above the slide out wall 

In the glow of our tree did we watch with delight 

As he continued his work in our camper that night 

  

He gave what we each wished for, because he always knows 

And then he checked that the cold hadn’t frozen our hose 

Then laying his finger aside of his nose 

And giving a nod, up the air vent he rose 

  

He sprang to his sleigh, to his team gave a shout 

And away they all flew like that awning the wind ripped out 

But, I heard him exclaim, ere he drove out of sight 

Merry Christmas to all and to all a good-night! 
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