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January 2019

  The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV Park in Bellville 

on December 8, 2018.The meeting was called to order 

by President, Mike Eubanks.  Mike opened the meeting 

with prayer followed by the Pledge of Allegiance lead by 

Bob Frazier. 

  Roll Call was done by Suzie Eubanks.  Members in 

attendance were Richard and Julia Bauman, Wendell and 

Barbara Craig, Freeman and Joan Douglas, Peggy Duvall 

and Tammy Gonzales, Mike and Suzie Eubanks, Bob and 

Doneane Frazier, Dick and Nell Giroux, Elsie Givens, Olan 

and Lola Halbert, Pam and Robert Harvey, John and Lynn 

Martine, Jim and Gloria Montross, Harry and Barbara 

Robbins, John Muyres, and Keith and Sarah Cravens. 

  Suzie read the minutes of the November 10, 2018 

meeting.  They were approved as read. 

  Julia Bauman, read the Treasurers report; additionally 

she sent a check to Houston Food Bank for the cash 

donations previously collect. 

  Sunshine Girl, Joan Douglas, reported that Bill Kingsley 

was having back surgery on December 17, Louise and 

Phil Hunts need all our prayers, the Ashcraft’s daughter 

has terminal cancer, Dennis Humphrey has blood clots in 

his lung, Elsie Givens has some health issues, and Wayne 

Given’s brother is seriously ill.  Please pray for all our 

club members. 

  There were no new grandchildren this month. 

  WagonMaster, Bob Frazier, reported that we had 8 rigs, 

3 drive-ins, and 2 live-ins.  He said our camping fee for 

the weekend was $24 cash each night. 

   There was no safety topics discussed except to be 

careful driving in the rain.   

  Under New Business Robert Harvey made a motion to 

use the quilt tops he gave the club to be completed for a 

raffle at the Mini Rally.  John Martine seconded the 

motion.  The vote passed, and Richard Bauman was 

asked to get approval from Alice Barnett, our Area Good 

Sam Representative, to have the raffle.  He was also 

asked to contact her for a meeting time and place for 

our club to have its monthly meeting for March during 

the Mini Rally. 

  Jeanette Kingsley made all the arrangements for our 

Christmas luncheon.  Thanks so much.  Barbara Craig 

talked to Jeanette and Bill and they sent best wishes to 

all for a Merry Christmas. 

  Thanks to all the members who arranged the games, 

the silent auction, the decorations for our party.  It was 

very special.  Thanks also to all who helped with Friday 

pancake breakfast and also to Dick Giroux for all the 

Saturday morning treats. 

  Big Thanks to Freeman and Joan Douglas for all the hard 

work they put into our new 2019 Directory.  The only 

error found was the Cravens email.  GOOD JOB!!! 

  Lynn and John Martine will give a devotional after the 

dinner before the games start. 

  Mike Eubanks handed the gavel to Richard Bauman and 

the new officers are ready to go for 2019. 

  Jim Montross made a motion to adjourn and Lynn 

Martine seconded.  The meeting was adjourned. 

January Birthdays 

1-03 – Delbert Ashcraft  

1-04 – Joan Douglas 

1-11 – Harry Robbins  

1-25 – Barbara Robbins   

January Anniversaries -- none 

January Camp Out will be January 10-12 at Coushatte 

Ranch. Host are Lola and Olan Halbert and Peggy DuVall 

and Tammy Gonzales. 

 

Bring your monetary donations for the food 

pantry to the campouts. 
 

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


The Busy Bee 
He spent decades in the corner grocery 

store business. 
By Jean Miller 

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

 
  During the late 1930s, my dad owned a grocery store at 

the corner of Ninth and College in Terre Haute, Ind. He 

jokingly nicknamed the store "The Busy Bee" because 

business was usually slow. Dad spent much of his time 

sitting on a stool in the back room, reading a newspaper or 

listening to the radio. 

  Our grocery store was part of a larger complex housing 

other businesses: a garage, a beauty shop and dry cleaners. 

An apartment was upstairs. A German man, Gus Rohm, 

owned the building, and his daughter ran the dry cleaners. 

  On warm days, Mother and I walked 11 blocks from our 

home to visit Dad at The Busy Bee. The store was a child's 

dream come true -- a magical land of giant candy bars, 

penny candy, an assortment of cookies, a variety of ice 

creams and all flavors of Nehi soda. While Mom and Dad 

visited, I helped myself to all the goodies my tummy could 

tolerate. 

  Behind the meat case was the butcher block where Dad 

cut meat. He maintained a professional appearance, 

wearing a white shirt, black bow tie, and a long white 

apron reaching to mid-calf and tied in the front. By the end 

of the day his apron was soiled from cutting the meat. It 

was replaced daily with a clean one. 

  For the first eight years of my life, I was an only child, and 

I was doted on by my father. We had nicknames for each 

other. I called him "Daddy Boats" and he called me 

"Skipper." Mother frequently worked at the store, 

providing a break for my dad so he could spend quality 

time with me. 

  When Dad sold The Busy Bee, he went to work for one of 

the supermarkets. By this time, we were at war and food 

rationing had begun. The stress of rationing was too much 

for Dad, so he got out of the grocery business until after 

the war. 

  Then, in 1947, Dad bought a century-old grocery store in 

Prairie Creek, a small town south of Terre Haute. We 

moved into an apartment over the store. It was primitive, 

with no modern conveniences except electricity. There 

were two large rooms, a small kitchen, a hallway and two 

rooms used for storage. There was an outside privy, and 

water had to be carried upstairs. Our only source of heat 

was an oil stove in the living room. We entered the 

apartment via a narrow stairway through the back of the 

store or through an outside entrance. 

  It was a far cry from my comfortable home in Terre 

Haute, and I hated it! A year later, though, we moved from 

the apartment into a nice house down the street. 

Dad worked 10 to 12 hours a day. In the winter, customers 

loafed around the potbellied stove. In the summer, they 

sat on the bench outside. Many of his customers bought 

food on credit, which sometimes created a hardship for 

Dad. He managed to make a modest living, but not much 

more. 

  In the early 1950s people began driving to Terre Haute to 

shop. When Dad could no longer make a living selling 

groceries, he sold the store and got other employment. In 

the early '60s my family moved back to Terre Haute, where 

they lived until my father's death in 1973. 

  The grocery store in Prairie Creek and The Busy Bee have 

been torn down. A few vacant store buildings remain in the 

old neighborhoods of Terre Haute, although the windows 

are boarded up and wild vines cover decaying brick and 

mortar. It is a sad but proud reminder of a time when a 

nickel could buy a lot of things at the neighborhood 

grocery store. 

 

 

 

 

 

 

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


…from a RV On-Line forum  
How will government shutdown effect RV'rs at National 

Parks?  

 
  What does that mean for RV'ers that are in a National 

Park? From what I have heard they will be closing. Does 

that mean you get kicked out if you are in the park? 

Does that mean you cannot get into your site which you 

have probably had reservations for close to a year? 

  Just a citizen wondering why??? 

Responses: 

  Because there is no: administration, law enforcement, 

public safety/first responders, maintenance, etc. 

 

  As to "Our fabulous government", I'd assert that the 

worker bee-side of "our government" is happy to do 

their jobs so long as they're covered by workman's 

compensation and will receive their paychecks on time. 

As it is, "non-essential" workers get sent home so there 

is no obligation to pay them when there is no 

Congressional authorization to extend the Treasury's 

ability to sell bonds to cover the expenses Congress has 

previously authorized. 

 

As for the root cause, we'd probably be getting into the 

weeds of political discussion so I'll stop here... but if you 

can't access the federal space you've reserved you're 

*generally* entitled to a refund of your deposit or pre-

paid fees. If the federal land is operated by a State 

government under contract, you may have different 

options or none at all. 

  No politics - but realistically, I would hope that the Nat'l 

parks would at least publish a web blurb about what to 

expect if they close: 

 

  An article from a fellow RVer's website with at least 

some speculation: 

Will National Parks Be Open If Government Shuts Down? 

ShareBy Kurt Repanshek on December 16th, 2018. 

  With concerns growing that the federal government 

will shut down, at least partially, late this week, the 

question of whether the National Park System will be 

open to visitors is a natural one. The answer is yes, but 

with some caveats. 

  If government does close, most National Park Service 

employees will be sent home, or furloughed, for the 

duration of the closure. Key personnel, such as law 

enforcement rangers and those needed to keep the 

power on to buildings will remain on the job. 

Concessions will continue to operate, and visitors will be 

free to enter. 

 

"Parks must notify visitors that the NPS will cease 

providing visitor services, including restrooms, trash 

collection, facilities and roads maintenance (including 

plowing), campground reservation and check-in/check-

out services, backcountry and other permits, and public 

information" in the event of a shutdown, according to 

the contingency plan the Park Service adopted last 

January. "While parks may still be accessible to visitors, 

parks may not use the presence of visitors in the park to 

justify higher staffing numbers than approved during 

previous shutdowns." 

  If conditions -- snowstorms, torrential rains, wildfires -- 

create risks to visitors, affected areas "must" be closed, 

the document says. 

  Additionally, park websites and social media channels 

will not be maintained during the shutdown. 

 

 
 



Benefits of Boondocking: You Never Know 

What You’ll Find 

By Dave Helgeson - Adventures in RVing  

A few weeks back, I shared why I feel boondocking is 

more memorable than staying in RV parks. 

  While you never know exactly what you will find in the 

boondocks, pleasant surprises seem to come with the 

territory.  The following are a few surprises my wife and I 

recently experienced in our western travels. 

 
 

 

 

Strange gravel  

  Pulling off to boondock along Indian Ranch Road in 

California’s Panamint Valley, I noticed a patch of rain 
exposed gravel that appeared to be different and more 

densely clustered than other portions of our campsite. 

 
Obsidian  

  After setting up camp I took a closer look and 

discovered that the rocks looked more like a discard pile 

from a rock hound than occurring naturally. The 

specimens were different in both shape and color than 

the others, picking up a dusty black piece and holding it 

up to the sun I quickly realized it was obsidian! 

  Wow, quite the surprise! What was obsidian doing out 

in the middle of a valley? Was it deposited by a recent 

rock hound like I first thought, or was it left by a Native 

American hundreds or thousands of years ago and only 

recently exposed by a flash flood? 

 
1936 date nail in an old fence post  

  Public land administered by the Bureau of Land 

Management (BLM) is a favorite of boondockers. The 

BLM controls large tracts across the west for the good of 

the public including; recreation (boondocking), grazing 

rights, mineral exploration and more without a bunch of 

over restrictive regulations. 

  More than once we have shared BLM boondocking 

locations with cattle, where typically there are cows, 

fences and corrals not far away. 

  For those that love collecting Western Americana like I 

do, this is a perfect chance to add date nails to your 

collection as many of the fence poles began their life out 

west as railroad ties. Finding a date nail while 

boondocking is always a nice surprise. 

http://rvlife.com/author/adventures-in-rving/
http://rvlife.com/boondocking-memories/
http://rvlife.com/boondocking-memories/
http://rvlife.com/adventures-in-rving-we-ve-got-cows/


Can you spot the lost sheep?  

  Speaking of BLM land and grazing rights, another 

pleasant surprise I recently experienced while 

boondocking on BLM land in eastern California was a 

visit by a sheep. 

  While completing my morning Bible Study I saw 

movement out of the corner of my eye and spotted a 

solo sheep approaching our camp (see photo). It was 

obviously looking to reunite itself with the flock but 

welcomed my companionship (from afar) before 

wandering off in another direction. 

Pleasant surprises you won’t experience in an RV park, 
just another adventure in RVing! 

Tips to stay safe while camping or hiking  
BY SARAH RATCHFORD 

 
 Many love to camp, but experts say they have to take 

certain precautions to stay safe when they are in 

unfamiliar outdoor surroundings. 
Photograph by: Colleen De Neve , Postmedia News 

  Mark Mosher loves going camping and hiking, but he 

never sets off on a journey without proper planning. 

  "The obvious thing is to let someone know where 

you're going," he says. "And know the area that you're 

going into." 

  Mosher makes a point of bringing a map of the trail and 

the area, which for him is usually in rural areas. He also 

makes sure he knows how long he'll be gone for so he 

can pack enough food and water. 

  As people across the country flee cities for the 

relaxation of a camp site during summer weekends, 

experts offer urbanites some reminders on how to stay 

safe while communing with nature. 

  No matter where in Canada you're pitching a tent, they 

say a little planning goes a long way. 

Unpredictable weather 

  Inclement weather can crop up quickly and 

unexpectedly. Geoff Coulson, a warning preparedness 

meteorologist with Environment Canada, says disaster 

can be avoided if an emergency plan is in place. 

  He says it's a good idea to get oriented in a campsite 

when you arrive, much the same way you would in a 

hotel room. 

  "It's important to scope out the safety plan during the 

calm of a sunny day when there is no threatening 

weather, so if it hits at 2 a.m., you're prepared," he says. 

  In thunder and lightning storms the safest spot to be is 

in a car with an all-metal roof. If that's not an option, he 

advises going further into the woods, as opposed to your 

tent, which has metal poles that pose a danger. Just 

make sure you don't settle under the tallest tree. 

  "Make every effort to get out of your tent," he says. 

  If you're in a flat area, he says it's a good idea to sit 

cross-legged in a low-lying area, but not a ditch, which 

will collect more water, allowing the lightning to travel 

more. 

  Many city folk are "divorced from nature," he points 

out, so they often forget how merciless mother nature 

can be. He says one of the first things you pack for 

camping should always be a flashlight with extra 

batteries, just in case. 

  Jeri Syroteuk advises campers to pack layers of 

clothing. Along the water, it's often five to 10 degrees 

colder than it is inland. 

  "That's really important because the weather changes 

quickly in this area, so bring a sweater and rain jacket," 

she says. 

Don't go it alone 

  Parks suggest making sure someone is aware of where 

you are always. That way, if you get lost, they'll have a 

better chance of tracking you down. 

  It's a good idea to bring a cellphone too, especially 

since phones aren't just phones anymore, and can often 

double as a GPS. Ontario Parks also suggests bringing a 

whistle and having your campsite name and number on 

hand. 

  Mosher says he always makes a point of having an exit 

plan in case someone gets sick or breaks a limb. He tries 

to plan routes near more accessible roads, and advises 

bringing a GPS in case there's no cell reception, as is 

often the case in the wilderness. 

  "Being prepared is the major concern here," he says. 



Ticks 

  The best way to avoid playing host to a tick is to wear 

light clothing that covers the skin, footwear and socks 

that cover the feet, use repellent with DEET, and pay 

close attention to the groin, armpit and scalp areas at 

the end of the day to ensure no ticks are present. 

Camp fires 

  The most important points to remember are to build 

them on bare patches of dirt and to keep the fire about 

15 metres away from buildings or tents. 

Be sun-savvy 

  Camping and hiking trips often call for extended 

periods of time in the sun. Syroteuk cautions that it's 

always important to bring sunscreen and reapply often, 

even when travelling to national parks, which are often 

shady. 

  "You can burn even on a rainy or cloudy day," she says. 

  Though it's obvious, she says, it's still important to 

remember to stay hydrated. 
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January 2019

  The Rovin' Texans met at Coushatte RV Ranch on 

January 12, 2019. The meeting was called to order by 

President, Richard Bauman.  Elsie Givens opened the 

meeting with prayer followed by the Pledge of 

Allegiance lead by Keith Cravens. 

  Roll call was done by Suzie Eubanks.  Members in 

attendance were Richard and Julia Bauman, Peggy Duvall 

and Tammy Gonzales, Mike and Suzie Eubanks, Dick 

Giroux, Wayne and Elsie Givens, Olan and Lola Halbert, 

Dennis and Peggy Humphrey, John and Lynn Martine, 

Keith and Sarah Cravens, and John Muyres. 

  Suzie read the minutes of the December 8, 2018 

meeting and they were approved as read. 

  Julia Bauman reported the year-end balance for the 

club.  She gave all the records to Lynn Martine who is 

Treasurer for 2019. 

  Sunshine Girl, Joan Douglas was not present but 

reported that Wayne Givens’ brother had passed away 

as did Delbert and JoAnn Ashcraft’s daughter, Vicki.  Pam 

Harvey had major foot surgery and Bill Kingsley had 

another procedure done.  Elsie Givens is dealing with 

health issues also.  Please remember all in your prayers. 

  WagonMaster, Dennis Humphrey, reported we had 5 

rigs and 4 drive-ins for the campout. 

  Under Old Business we discussed prices for the items 

being made to sell at the Mini Rally.  It was suggested 

$15 for the kitchen scarfs and $5 for the 9-inch bowl 

holders and $7 for the 11-inch bowl holder.  There was 

also a combo price of $23 for a kitchen scarf and 2 9-

inch bowl holders and $27 for a scarf and 2 11-inch bowl 

holders.  The prices were voted on and passed. 

  We were also reminded each rig should bring at least 2 

items for the Mini-Rally Silent Auction.  Anyone present 

at the Mini Rally will be asked to help with all our 

projects.... to sell kitchen scarfs, bowl holders and to 

help sell raffle tickets for the quilts and help with the 

Silent Auction.  EVERYONE is needed. 

  Richard asked all to correct meeting dates in the 

Directory for June to June 13-15.  Johnny Muyres 

announced that he brought some patches to be shared. 

They were extras of his and Helen’s years Rving. 

  Many thanks to Peggy Duvall and Tammy Gonzales and 

Lola and Olan Halbert for the great Friday evening snack 

dinner.  Also, thanks to all who helped with the Friday 

morning breakfast.  Dick and Nell Giroux again brought 

delicious Saturday morning snacks.   

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


  We appreciate all who helped. 

  Potluck was at 5:30 and the Halberts gave the 

devotional following dinner. Oh, at our Pot Luck, 

Hostesses invited the oldest member to go first through 

the line. 

  Mike Eubanks made a motion to adjourn and Keith 

Cravens seconded the motion.  The meeting was 

adjourned. 

February Birthdays 

02-02 – JoAnn Ashcraft  

02-07 – John Martine 

February Anniversaries 

02-05 – Elsie & Wayne Givens   …32 years 

02-14 – Doneane & Bob Frazier  …14 years 

02-19 – Olga & Calvin Waits   …54 years 

February Camp Out will be held at Magnolia RV in 

Goodrich on February 7-9.  The Givens and Eubanks will 

be hosts.  

   If you plan to participate in the 

Friday morning campout Pancake Breakfast, please bring 

something to contribute to the meal; ie. bacon, sausage, 

eggs, syrup, orange juice, fresh fruit, coffee, etc.  

Delbert and JoAnn Ashcraft recently lost 

their daughter, Vicki to cancer. Melanie Ashcraft called 

to let us know that in leu of flowers, the family asked 

you either donate to Abandon Animal Rescues: AAR, PO 

Box 1206 Tomball, TX 77377 or to MD Anderson Hospital  

 

 

 

 



The First Kid on the Block 

A cereal box top and a few cents made him the envy of 

the neighborhood. By Dale Dickson 

 
  As a young boy living in the small western Pennsylvania 

town of Greenville, one of my most exciting pastimes, 

besides playing any kind of sport in season, was listening 

to radio programs. My four brothers and I would often 

sit with our ears glued to the radio, cheering our heros 

such as the Lone Ranger, shivering with fright when the 

door opened and then slammed shut on Inner Sanctum, 

and laughing uncontrollably at Amos ‘n’ Andy. Who can 

forget the amazing, heroics, athletic abilities recounted 

on Jack Armstrong, the All-American Boy and the 

Adventures of Frank Merriwell?  

  In those days, instead of being mesmerized by 

television, I formed realistic pictures in my mind of the 

scenes enacted on the radio programs. I could ride the 

range with the best, be Dick Tracy’s assistant and live 
history with Walter Cronkite on You are There, all by 

using my imagination as I listened to the radio programs. 

  The Saturday programs were particularly suited for 

kids, but I preferred programs with more action, such as 

Bobby Benson and the B-Bar-B Riders, Sky King, and my 

very favorite, Tom Mix.  

Besides the great stories, I liked the prizes that could be 

obtained. I dreamed of sending away and “being the first 
kid on your block” to have great treasures for only a 
cereal box top and a few cents. My genuine Hop 

Harrigan Norden-style bombsight was a lot of fun, but 

my treasured prize was the Tom Mix Arrowhead. 

  I just had to have that arrowhead. It was plastic, glowed 

in the dark, and had a compass on it, plus a hidden 

magnifying glass. With this arrowhead I would never be 

lost; the compass would guide me, I could start a 

warning fire with the magnifying glass, and I would never 

lose it in the dark. 

  I had to send in a box top from a Ralston cereal and 15 

cents cash. As a young boy I didn’t have any money, 

except what my brothers and I referred to as our 

“Saturday nickel,” which our parents gave us if we 
behaved and did our chores during the week. My 

mother didn’t like to buy cold cereal because it didn’t 
last long with five hungry boys devouring it at breakfast 

time or as a bedtime snack. This was not the case with 

hot cereal, like oatmeal. And there were free dishes in 

the oatmeal boxes, which pleased Mother. Therefore, I 

didn’t ask Mother to buy cereal, so I could have a box 

top to send away for the Tom Mix Arrowhead. 

  Instead, I scrounged the neighborhoods for discarded 

soda pop bottles for the 2-cent deposit I could get on 

each bottle. Eventually I had the 25 cents or so I needed 

to buy the cereal. As soon as I got the box home, I cut 

the box top off and secreted it away so nobody else 

could use it. 

  I was really worried the arrowhead offer would go off 

the air before I could get the 15 cents to send in with the 

box top. So I spent nearly all my spare time search the 

neighborhood trash cans, schoolyard playgrounds, and 

dumps for more of the coveted soda bottles. 

  Finally, I had the necessary money to send along with 

the Ralston box top. Mother gave me a 3-cent stamp, 

and I sprinted to the post office to get my letter in the 

mail as soon as possible.  

  I couldn’t wait for the arrowhead to arrive. Each day I 
hurried home from school to see if the mailman had 

delivered my treasure. It took what seemed an eternity, 

but one day when I arrived home, I saw on the table a 

small parcel with my name on it. I grabbed it and ran up 

to my bedroom where I could be alone to savor the 

moment of opening the package and holding my long-

awaited prize. 

  I don’t remember ever having been as excited as I was 
at that moment. For some reason, I had thought the 

package would be as large as a shoebox, but the fact 

that the parcel easily fit in my hand didn’t bother me 
one bit. I carefully opened it, and after a brief moment, I 

was holding my arrowhead. 

  It was everything I had hoped it would be. It was the 

size and shape of a broad arrowhead, made of an off-

white plastic, the surface finish to replicate the chipped 

surface of a flint arrowhead. I eagerly moved the 

arrowhead around, testing the compass, and then 

slipped the magnifying glass out of its secret hiding 

place. It was great, and it was mine. I crawled under my 

blankets to test the glow-in-the-dark feature. I had never 

seen anything like it. 

  That arrowhead meant a lot to me. I really was the first 

kid on my block to have it. In fact, I was the only kid in 

my school to have it, and I was the envy of the whole 

school. Many of my friends tried to trade me for it. One 



boy offered ma a large sack of treasured marbles, but I 

turned him down.  

  So many things we prized as kids got lost or misplaced. 

My arrowhead was among these. But I still remember it 

as the first thing I really wanted and worked to obtain. I 

miss those old-time radio programs, and I am often 

reminded of them and my Tom Mix Arrowhead. 

 

How to Tow a Trailer 

 
The trailer is doing a lazy samba behind your SUV as 

you drive down the highway, swaying side to side far 

enough to intrude into the neighboring lanes and tug 

at your truck's rear end. It feels spooky and is, in fact, 

unsafe. Funny, the thing was as stable as an alpaca on 

a mountainside when you left this morning. Since 

then, the only changes you made were to fill the 

camper's water tank and to load the rear with 

camping gear and luggage. 

Towing a trailer can be a trial. Seemingly minor 

details—like adding a couple of hundred pounds to 

the rear—can make profound changes in the rig's 

stability. But by following a few simple guidelines, you 

can stay on track, towing with the utmost ease and 

safety.  

The Right Gear 

All hitches are not created equal. The weight that 

your vehicle can tow is specified by the manufacturer 

and listed in the owner's manual. Find two numbers: 

the gross trailer weight (GTW) and the maximum 

tongue weight. With those figures in hand, you can 

then pick the appropriate hitch; they are split into 

five classes based on weight: 
Class 1: 2000 pounds GTW/200 pounds tongue weight 

Class 2: 3500 pounds GTW/350 pounds tongue weight 

Class 3: 5000 pounds GTW/500 pounds tongue weight 

Class 4: 7500 pounds GTW/750 pounds tongue weight 

Class 5: 10,000pounds GTW/1000 pounds tongue weight 

My advice is to install a hitch receiver that's heavy-

duty enough to match your vehicle's GTW and 

tongue-weight spec, even if you're planning on 

towing only a small trailer. Don't forget to factor in 

the weight of the trailer's contents—including the 

capacity of the fresh-, gray- and black-water tanks—
when you're shopping hitches.  

Most hitches employ a removable drawbar, which 

holds the hitch ball. The bars come in two sizes: 1.25 

inches (for lightweight pop-ups and bike racks) and 2 

inches (for heavy loads). 

Hitch balls come in three main flavors: 17/8 inches, 2 

inches and 25/16 inches. Generally, the bigger the 

ball, the more weight it can support. If you own two 

or more trailers that call for different ball sizes, I 

recommend buying separate drawbars with the 

proper balls permanently attached. 

Install the ball onto the drawbar to the proper 

torque—generally, several hundred foot-pounds. 

You'll have to use big tools and lots of muscle, and a 

generous squirt of thread-locker, which will keep 

moisture from penetrating the threads and freezing 

them up, allowing for easier removal. 

 
1. Cross the Chains for Safety  

Chains serve as the hitch of last resort: If the tongue 

ever loses its grip on the ball, the chains will keep the 

trailer from vaulting the guardrail into oncoming 

traffic or something equally inconvenient. Cross the 

chains under the tongue—if it slips free, it'll land on 

top of the crossed chains rather than hitting the 

pavement. A bonus of the X configuration: The chains 

won't come up short in tight turns. 

 
2. Check the Trailer-Wiring Harness  

This industry-standard plug and socket wiring and 

color-coding scheme should make it easy to install the 

connector properly to the tow vehicle's harness. 

Spray the contacts with dielectric grease to prevent 

corrosion. 



 
3. Always Check the Brake Battery  

Trailers with electric brakes rely on a small gel-cell 

battery to initiate stopping when the breakaway 

lanyard is pulled. Normally, the battery charges 

whenever the truck engine is running. But it's smart 

to check it before hitting the road; faulty wiring or 

lengthy storage can sap the juice. Use a test light or 

voltmeter to make sure the battery is alive; if not, 

hook it up to an external charger to ensure the brakes 

are in working order.  

 
4. Set Your Tongue Weight  

Swaying trailers are almost always the result of 

insufficient tongue weight, because adding tongue 

weight adds stability. 

If there is zero tongue weight, the trailer's center of 

gravity (CG), the point around which it pitches, yaws 

and rolls, is centered between the tires' contact 

patches. This will provide no stability, specifically in 

yaw, or sway. Adding tongue weight, by moving cargo 

in the trailer forward, pulls the CG forward of the tire 

contact patches. The drag of the tires will tend to pull 

the CG back onto the centerline of the truck and 

trailer. The more tongue weight, the farther forward 

the CG goes, and the more stability in sway, right up 

until you add too much tongue weight for the tow 

vehicle's rear suspension to handle. Industry-wide, 

the target recommendation for tongue weight is 10 to 

12 percent of total trailer weight. Here's how to check 

tongue weight if your trailer weighs so much that 

your bathroom scale won't read high enough. With 

the tongue resting on the beam one-third of the 

distance between the pivot and the scale, a 140-

pound reading means that the total tongue weight is 

420 pounds, just about right for a 4000-pound trailer. 

 
5. Set Up an Equalizing Hitch  

Once you've dialed in enough tongue weight for 

stability (about 10 percent of the trailer's weight), 

there may be too much pressure on the vehicle's 

hitch. Equalizing bars (right) induce a rotational force 

around the hitch and pivot horizontally, transferring 

some of the tongue weight to the vehicle's front axle. 

The stiffness of the bars needs to be correct for your 

particular trailer, so consult the manual or a trailering 

specialist. I generally adjust them so that when the 

equalizer bars are installed, the trailer hitch rises back 

to within 1 inch of its unladen ride height. 

Setting the Hitch Height 

It's important that the loaded trailer be level to the 

ground when it's attached to the vehicle, and that 

you trim the trailer's flatness either with an 

adjustable drawbar or by finding one with the right 

offset. (If you end up using an offset drawbar, make 

sure it's rated to handle the trailer weight.)  

First, you need to find the height of the trailer's 

tongue when the trailer is level. Set up the trailer on 

flat pavement. Run the tongue jack up and down or 

prop it up on some scrap lumber until it's level. You 

can determine this by placing a carpenter's level on 

the tongue or by eyeballing the trailer from the side 

from a distance of about 50 feet. Measure from the 

ground to the top of the ball socket. Park the vehicle 

you'll use to tow the trailer on level ground too. Then 

measure from the ground to the top of the hitch 

receiver and add 3 inches to accommodate the height 

of the ball. 

Typically, the ball is a good bit higher than the trailer 

tongue, so the difference is the approximate amount 

the drawbar will have to be lowered. I say 

approximate because the weight of the trailer will 

compress the vehicle's springs. Hook up everything 

(with the trailer loaded) and again measure the 

trailer's attitude. You'll likely have to adjust the 

drawbar height again. I keep a few different drawbars 

on hand, but an adjustable one is a good investment. 

Loading Up 

Sure, you know how much the trailer weighs, because 

it's printed right there on the registration, right? 



Don't believe it, as the listed weight probably doesn't 

include a camper's furniture or the cargo on a utility 

trailer. Accessories added at the dealership, like an 

auxiliary battery, ramps, tie-down rails and whatnot, 

can make the gross weight climb substantially. (Don't 

complain to the trailer manufacturer—if your state 

charges by weight for the registration, you're saving a 

couple of bucks. ) The only real way to know is to 

weigh it, which you can do for a minimal fee at most 

stone-and-gravel yards, feed stores and truck stops. 

Before you head to the scales, load up all the items 

that you plan to haul, and fill the water and propane 

tanks. After you arrive, first get the overall trailer 

weight by disconnecting the trailer and resting the 

entire rig, wheels and tongue jack on the scale. Next, 

find the tongue weight by hitching up the trailer and 

leaving only its tires on the scale. The difference 

between the two measurements is the tongue weight. 

You want roughly 10 percent of the trailer's weight on 

the tongue. Shift the cargo fore and aft until you get 

the correct weight distribution. Note the position of 

the load (a camera phone comes in handy for this) so 

you know for next time. And if you're changing cargo 

but don't have time to visit the scales, use our home-

brew method (see "Set Your Tongue Weight") to get 

an accurate measurement.  

Don't trust anything to stay put in or on a trailer once 

you're under way. Clip or bungee cabinet doors and 

drawers. Use ratchet tie downs to keep stuff in place. 

Tires 

Inflate the tires to the trailer manufacturer's 

maximum recommended cold pressure. Heat is the 

tires' enemy, and a properly inflated tire will run 

cooler. Be even more careful of the small tires on 

light-duty trailers—the tiny outside diameter means 

they spin faster. A high-speed run on a hot day with a 

ton of bricks on board could overheat the tires or 

wheel bearings. 

Hooking Up 

Whenever you hook up the trailer, check that all of 

the lights are working. You can do this without 

making four trips up to the cab and toggling on all the 

turn signals and brake lights in succession. Turn on 

the parking lamps and the hazard flashers. Walk to 

the back of the trailer. If the parking lamps and 

flashers are on, you've got turn signals and brake 

lights, because they're the same filaments as the 

hazards. This assumes, of course, that the truck's 

brake lights are working.  

On the Road 

Regardless of how tightly you cranked the tie downs 

on that car, bike or ATV, road vibration can loosen 

them. So, about 10 to 20 miles after you depart, stop 

and check their tension. After a few hours on the 

road—and every time you stop—inspect the trailer. 

Make sure the hitch and wiring are secure. Kick the 

tires to see if they're properly inflated. Tire pressure 

and properly functioning wheel bearings are crucial. 

Heat is the telltale sign: You just don't want any tire 

or wheel bearing to be significantly warmer than the 

others. I use an infrared thermometer—or my 

calibrated palm—to check the temperature of both. A 

tire becomes hotter if it has less air pressure than the 

others, so check for a leak. A toasty wheel bearing is 

on the verge of failing. At the very least, pop off the 

bearing cap to see if there's sufficient grease in the 

bearing cavity. 

Every morning check the tow vehicle and trailer tire 

pressure, as well as the trailer lights and brakes. Ditto 

for any tie downs. Don't forget to shut off the 

propane at the tank and the electric water pump at 

the breaker. If you've got an auxiliary battery, be sure 

it's turned off and connected to the vehicle charging 

circuit so it'll charge while you're under way. 

One last tip: If you're trailering to a campground, 

leave the freshwater tank empty until you're on-site. 

No sense in towing several hundred pounds of water 

cross-country. Ditto for breaking camp: Empty the 

black-, gray- and fresh-water tanks at the 

campground instead of towing all that extra weight 

around. 
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March 2019

   The Rovin’ Texans met at Magnolia RV Park in 
Goodrich, Texas on Saturday, February 9. 2019. The 

meeting was called to order by vice president Mike 

Eubanks due to absence of President Richard Bauman. 

Mike Eubanks led in prayer and Bob Frazier lead the 

Pledge of Allegiance.  

Following the Pledge of Allegiance our visitors John and 

Sally Fanta and Gerry and Sharon Pels were welcomed.  

   Roll call was done by Doneane Frazier. Members in 

attendance were Mike and Suzie Eubanks, Bob and 

Doneane Frazier, Dennis and Peggy Humphrey, Robert 

and Pam Lund, John and Lynn Martine, James and Gloria 

Montross, Keith and Sarah Cravens.  

Doneane read the minutes from the January 11, 2019 

meeting, and they were approved as read.  

   Treasurer Lynn Martine gave the treasurers report. 

There was discussion about the designation of the 

moneys from the devotional gifts. The motion was made 

and seconded and it was decided the money would be 

donated to Dogs for a Better Life, the new name for 

Dogs for the Deaf.  

   Thanks, were given to Sarah Cravens and Gloria 

Montross for making posters to go on our table at the 

Mini Rally and tags to go on our sales items with our 

Rovin’ Texans name on them.  
Our Sunshine Girl Joan Douglas was not present due to 

problems with their rig. We did have reports that Elsie 

Givens has been in the hospital for high fever and 

possible reaction to medication. Bill Kingsley is still 

having problems with his back and urinary problems and 

going to a specialist Monday. Barbara and Wendall Craig 

have both had medical problems, and their daughter 

Pam Harvey has had foot surgery.  

   Bob and Doneane Frazier announced the arrival of a 

new great grandson; Evan Grey Gaspard. 

   WagonMaster Dennis Humphrey reported 9 rigs and 1 

drive in.  

   Under safety topics Dennis Humphrey reminded us all 

to be extra careful traveling due to the bad weather 

conditions. It was reported Calvin and Olga Waits had 

problems with the brakes on their rig and we were all 

warned to get help if we had similar problems. Bob 

Frazier gave a report and some handouts on an air 

compressor that he purchased that can get the tire air 

pressure to 110.  

   Under Old business we were reminded of the need for 

everyone to be available to help with the auction at the 

Mini Rally. We need to all take turns to sell tickets and to 

set up the auction items. Also, it was suggested that we 

have a sign stating the proceeds of the Mini Rally 

auction go to the Rally expenses and are not used by our 

chapter.  

   It was decided we will auction one of the quilts at the 

Mini Rally and one at the state meeting and save one for 

next year. The sales price for the 9-inch microwave 

bowls will be $5, the 11-inch will be $7 and the kitchen 

“scarf” will be $15.  

Under new business the State Rally will be March 28-

31st, and we were encouraged to go if we can.  

   Suzie and Mike Eubanks reminded us of the hot dog 

meal that is a tradition at their rig at the rally and asked 

for everyone to help.  

   Suzie and Mikes Friday night “snack” of stuffed 
potatoes were delicious. We appreciate them very 

much. And thanks to all for the Thursday morning 

breakfast and the pot luck Saturday night.  

   Lynn Martine made a motion to adjourn and Pam Lund 

seconded the motion.  

March Birthdays 

03-09 – Barbara Craig 

03-15 – Bonnie Prince 

03-26 – Keith Cravens 

March Anniversaries 

03-09 – Lynn & John Martine    …45 years 

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


03-14 – Jeanette & Bill Kingsley  …27 years 

03-29 – JoAnn & Delbert Ashcraft  …62 years 

March Camp Out will be held at Coushatte RV Ranch 

Bellville during the Mini Rally on March 7-9.  No host are 

required.  

Pennies from Heaven 
It was the song that brought them good fortune. 

By Polly South Brink 

 

  The year was 1953. I was in the fourth grade at the 

Sullivan Junior High Building in Sullivan, Ind. Several of 

the kids in my class bragged about having television sets 

in their homes, but we didn't have one. (They weren't 

called TVs at that time, as they weren't common enough 

to be referred to by that shortened name.) 

  It wasn't that our family didn't appreciate 

entertainment, but money was scarce. There were four 

children in our family with one on the way. Dad 

maintained our small farm and did some carpentry work 

for people in Shelburn, the closest town to our place. 

We "got by," as the saying was at that time. 

Despite that, we had a beautiful RCA console 

radio/record player set that gave us a lot of pleasure in 

the evenings and on weekends. I liked Fibber McGee and 

Molly, You Bet Your Life, Your Hit Parade and other radio 

programs that stimulated our imaginations. We listened 

to music on Sunday afternoons as we read the "funnies" 

from the newspaper. 

  The record player played only 78 rpm records, but we 

had a good collection of 78 vocals and big bands. In 

addition, my mother enrolled us in a kids' record club, 

which gave us a new record every month or two. My 

sisters, brother and I listened to the records until we had 

memorized every word. I loved to sing along, which they 

didn't appreciate. 

  During the 1950s, many radio stations had contests 

with great prizes. Mother happened to have the radio on 

one day while we were at school and heard a "name that 

tune" type of contest. She recognized the song as 

Pennies From Heaven and she called in. 

  Miraculously, there was no one on our party line, and 

she was able to get through to the station fast enough to 

be the first caller with the correct answer. The prize was 

a television set. Would you believe it? A radio station 

giving away a television? 

  When we kids got home from school, she gave us the 

thrilling news. I think the neighbors up the road heard us 

whooping and cheering. We were finally going to get a 

television! 

  We waited several weeks until the call came for us to 

go to the train station in Sullivan to pick up the set. Dad 

went alone while we waited anxiously at home. When 

he came home, there was nothing in the truck bed. He 

said that the TV was inspected at the station and found 

to be cracked. We didn't care if it was cracked, but it had 

to be returned to the shipper anyway. 

  After several more weeks that seemed like an eternity, 

the replacement TV was delivered to the train station 

and Dad hauled it home. He already had an antenna 

outside the house for the radio, so it didn't take long to 

get a good black-and-white picture on the television. 

Our lives were changed forever. 

  I don't know what the first program was that we saw on 

the TV, but I remember how it controlled our activities. 

In the morning, the school bus would come by at the 

time Ding Dong School was on, and we watched Howdy 

Doody before doing our homework in the evenings. 

When I started dating, my date was supposed to pick me 

up at the time Gunsmoke started on Friday nights. 

  We never fought over what channel to watch because 

there were only two or three. And when the test pattern 

came on, we were supposed to be in bed. 

  My favorite song for a long time after that was Pennies 

From Heaven. 

 



Discover Chugach State Park Just Minutes 

From Anchorage Alaska 
By TC Wait  http://rvlife.com/chugach-state-park/ 

Tweet 

One of the most accessible natural areas in Alaska is 

Chugach State Park.  This vast park allows visitors to 

explore the Chugach Mountain Range just minutes from 

the population centers of downtown Anchorage, Palmer, 

or Girdwood. 

Chugach State Park offers access to all levels of 

adventure including hiking, biking, fishing, camping, 

glaciers, gold panning, berry picking, horseback riding, 

snow machining, and countless scenic areas. 

The USS Anchorage departing its namesake port of 

Anchorage, Alaska, framed by the city’s downtown and 
the Chugach Mountain Range. (U.S. Air Force 

photo/Justin Connaher)  

Chugach State Park—the third largest State Park in the 

US—encompasses 495,000 acres with environments 

ranging from the coast of Turnagain Arm to the alpine 

tundra on the high peaks overlooking Anchorage and the 

Cook Inlet. 

One of the most impressive aspects of the Chugach 

Mountains is that they are over 8,000 feet in elevation 

from sea level at the Cook Inlet.  Bashful Peak is the 

tallest mountain in the park at 8,005 feet. 

Bird Ridge Overlook. Chugach State Park. Photo by 

Paxson Woelber  

Chugach State Park can be broken down into roughly 4 

regions to explore. 

The Turnagain Arm area is accessed by the scenic 

Seward Highway along the southern edge of the Park.  

The park is bounded roughly by Girdwood to the east 

and Anchorage to the west. 

Access to Crow Pass (the historic trail across the 

Chugach Mountains to Eagle River), Bird Valley, Indian 

Valley, Falls Creek, and McHugh Creek trailheads are 

along this stretch of the Seward Highway. 

Beluga Point is a popular viewpoint along the Seward 

Highway.  Another good vantage is Bird Point, where you 

can watch the bore tide come in.  The bore tide is 

created because the tide (the second highest tide in 

North America) comes in so fast in this location that it 

produces a linear wave across the Turnagain Arm. 

Bore tides happen every day on the Turnagain Arm, 

most producing modest waves.  Sometimes extreme 

sport surfers and kayakers ride the icy waters of the 

bore tide wave.  You may also see beluga whales after 

the water gets deeper or harbor seals that sometimes 

ride the tide in. 

Note: NEVER walk out onto the mud flats.  People have 

died after becoming stuck in the thick mud and silt and 

subsequently drowning in the tide! 

Gentoo Peak overlooking the Turnagain Arm (Photo by 

Paxon Woelber/Wikipedia)  

The Hillside area has an extensive trail system and can 

be accessed by the Flattop Mountain Shuttle that 

provides round-trip transportation between downtown 

Anchorage and the Glen Alps Trailhead. 

Flattop Mountain is one of the more popular peaks for 

hiking in the state, giving views of the Cook Inlet and the 

Alaska Range in the distance. 

The Eagle River access point gives access to the central 

portion of the park.  Crow Pass connects over to 

Girdwood, a 28-mile hike with outstanding views of 

wildlife, several glaciers, and alpine peaks. 

The Eagle River Nature Center hosts educational 

programs and outdoor excursions.  Mountain goats and 

Dall sheep are often seen in this area, as well as moose, 

black bear, grizzly bear, and numerous birds. 

The Arctic Valley area offers extensive trails with light 

traffic.  Views of Rendezvous Peak, Mount Gordon Lyon, 

Eagle River, the Cook Inlet, and even Denali on clear 

http://rvlife.com/author/tcwait/
http://rvlife.com/chugach-state-park/
https://twitter.com/intent/tweet?text=Best%20Sights%20And%20RV%20Campgrounds%20In%20Chugach%20State%20Park%2C%20Alaska&url=http://rvlife.com/chugach-state-park/&via=rvlifemagazine
http://dnr.alaska.gov/parks/units/chugach/
https://www.flickr.com/photos/paxson_woelber/29758442460/in/photolist-9heqYS-2Dqqr5-9gsp8x-9gsHj8-NX6FF1-F7cRbG-MkDNb9-9gsvHn-MeVevf-QyNwhv-LQbxCy-9hbhZc-HJd4Vt-9gsFBr-9hbqxD-9gvTrQ-23Ywnu-EFVbRA-PPrFp-9gsx7D-264qey-23YwoE-264q7b-2rM4pW-9gsCte-9hev3Y-89M9ka-LsqysJ-GnCvS2-LQ8qKY-X2BXws-LdNAxA-K1qBVY-6SEFsY-6Skwn7-6Sgrtp-PP6gM-PPrGZ-RPygg-PKnWv-MqBPvo-c9FuVJ-2khWBh-NLyAu-264q8s-b6tMUD-Ec8RFn-Jp3fAg-NxBg6C-JvZJG4
https://www.youtube.com/watch?time_continue=1&v=6UJyAsiRmuA


days as well as the multitude of wildflowers make for 

excellent photography. 

Autumn colors in the Eagle River area of Chugach State 

Park (Photo by Diego Delso/Wikipedia)  

Eklutna Lake and vicinity are access points for the 

northern part of Chugach State Park.  Access up the 

Lakeside Trail to Eklutna Lake and the Eklutna Glacier 

can be by foot, bike, ATV, horseback, or snowshoes, skis, 

or dogsled in the winter. 

An estimated 80% of Anchorage’s drinking water comes 
from the Eklutna Glacier, and the recession of the glacier 

during the past decades is a source of concern for city 

planners and scientists. 

Small craft boats (non-motorized) are allowed on the 

lake and bush planes can land at the southern side of 

the lake on an unpaved airstrip.  Thunderbird Falls is a 

highlight of the area with a short walk through birch and 

cottonwood trees before finding a 200-foot waterfall. 

Eklutna Lake and Bold Peak (Photo by 

Spireguy/Wikipedia)  

The State of Alaska operates three RV campgrounds that 

give access to Chugach State Park.  Campgrounds are in 

wooded areas with fire rings, picnic tables, water and 

latrine services. 

Eklutna Lake Campground does not take reservations 

and has 50 sites.  The Eagle River Campground has 57 

sites and a dump station. Bird Creek Campground on 

Turnagain Arm is also first-come, first-served and has 24 

sites and a paved parking lot for overflow camping. 

Take Your RV To the Oldest 

Town in Texas 

By Rick Stedman - The 19th Hole 4 Comments  

ShareTweet 

With a name like Fairway RV Park you can be quite 

certain there’s a golf course nearby. Fairway RV Park 

borders Woodland Hills Golf Club in the historic town of 

Nacogdoches, Texas about two hours north of Houston. 

Full hookups and 40 sites are available at Fairway RV 

Park. Other amenities include 20/30/50 amp electrical, 

water, sewer, showers, restrooms, laundry facilities, free 

Wi-Fi, and picnic tables at each site. This quiet, pet-

friendly park is set on 110 acres. 

 
 

Fairway RV Park. Photo by Visit Nacogdoches  

 

Those planning on golfing can take advantage of the RV 

and golf combo packages. For $250, the weekly plan for 

two includes the RV site and unlimited golf at Woodland 

Hills Golf Club. 

Open to the public, the course is nestled in the pines of 

East Texas. It features finely manicured greens, tree-

lined fairways, and great scenery at every hole. There is 

also a full-service pro shop, driving range, and practice 

green, along with foot golf for all ages. 

http://dnr.alaska.gov/parks/units/chugach/camping.htm
http://www.campgroundreviews.com/regions/alaska/anchorage/chugach-state-park-eklutna-lake-12963
http://www.campgroundreviews.com/regions/alaska/eagle-river/chugach-state-park-eagle-river-campground-83
http://rvlife.com/author/the-19th-hole/
http://rvlife.com/nacogdoches-oldest-town-texas/#comments
http://www.facebook.com/sharer.php?u=http%3A%2F%2Frvlife.com%2Fnacogdoches-oldest-town-texas%2F
https://twitter.com/intent/tweet?text=RV%20Parks%20And%20Golf%20Courses%20Near%20Nacogdoches%2C%20Texas&url=http://rvlife.com/nacogdoches-oldest-town-texas/&via=rvlifemagazine
http://www.campgroundreviews.com/regions/texas/nacogdoches/fairway-rv-park-12378
http://woodlandhillsgolfclub.com/
https://www.ci.nacogdoches.tx.us/601/History-of-Nacogdoches
http://www.campgroundreviews.com/regions/texas/nacogdoches/fairway-rv-park-12378
https://www.visitnacogdoches.org/listing/fairway-rv-park/192/
http://woodlandhillsgolfclub.com/
http://woodlandhillsgolfclub.com/


Woodland Hills Golf Course. Photo via Facebook  

The 18-hole, par 72 Woodland Hills features four sets of 

tee boxes and stretches to 6,620 yards from the tips. 

This is an excellent golf choice any time of year. 

At nearby Stephen F. Austin State University, you can 

find many fine attractions, none more picturesque than 

the Ruby M. Mize Azalea Garden. Billed as the largest 

azalea garden in Texas, this eight-acre garden is 

absolutely breathtaking during springtime. It also 

features lots of colors during the fall months. 

Ruby M. Mize Azalea Garden. Photo by Darba R.  

Also worth a visit is Millard’s Crossing Historic Village, an 

authentic reconstructed historic village in Nacogdoches. 

The village portrays the spirit and ingenuity of pioneer 

settlement in East Texas with the goal of creating a 

greater awareness, understanding, and appreciation of 

the region’s pioneer and agricultural heritage. Founded 

in 1779, Nacogdoches is considered to be the oldest 

town in the Lone Star State. 

 
 

 

We’ve begun, collecting money instead of food pantry 

items as the community food pantries can acquire so 

much more actual usable food items with our cash 

donations. Plan to make your donation as a collective of 

the chapter. Our secretary writes a check but we as 

Rovin’ Texans need to anti-up. 

https://www.facebook.com/woodlandhillsgc/photos/a.943143795731700/1588777091168364/?type=1&theater
http://sfagardens.sfasu.edu/index.php/about-us-sp-27214
https://www.tripadvisor.com/Attraction_Review-g56335-d1861388-Reviews-Ruby_M_Mize_Azalea_Garden-Nacogdoches_Texas.html
https://www.mchvnac.com/
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April 2019

   The Rovin’ Texans met at Coushatte RV Ranch on 
Saturday, March 9, 2019.  The meeting was called to 

order by President Richard Bauman. Wayne Givens led in 

prayer and Elsie Givens Lead the Pledge of Allegiance. 

   Following the Pledge of Allegiance our visitors were 

welcomed. They were John & Sally Fanta and Jerry a& 

Sharon Pels for their 2nd visits and Sonny and Janice 

Ellisor for their first visit. 

  Roll call was done by Peggy Humphrey. Members in 

attendance were Richard and Julia Bauman, Wendell and 

Barbara Craig, Mike and Suzie Eubanks, Doneane Frazier, 

Dennis and Peggy Humphrey, John and Lynn Martine, 

Keith and Sarah Cravens. Wayne and Elsie Givens, 

Douglas and Joan Freeman, Peggy Duvall and Tammy 

Gonzales, Calvin and Olga Waits. 

  Doneane Frazier read the minutes from the Saturday 

February 9th meeting, Corrections were made as 

follows: The devotionals donations are not for Dogs for 

Better Living but are for the Houston Food Bank. The 

morning breakfast noted in the minutes was Friday and 

not Thursday as stated. No further corrections were 

noted, and the minutes now stand as corrected. 

   Treasurer Lynn Martine gave the treasurers report. She 

stated that our donations at the devotionals have been 

very good as well as the money from our fund raisers. 

   Our Sunshine Girl, Joan Douglas reported the Giroux’s 

were not feeling well, Bill Kingsley still having 

health problems, Bob Lund had pneumonia, and Bob 

Frazier was in the park but not feeling well and did not 

attend the meeting. We remember them in our prayers. 

   No new grandchildren or great-grandchildren 

reported. 

   WagonMaster Dennis Humphrey reported 12 rigs and 1 

live-in. 

   Under safety topics Dennis Humphrey reminded us all 

to be sure to do proper maintenance on our rigs.  He 

also stated that if anyone needed any assistance with 

maintenance to please notify us. 

   Dennis Humphrey said there may be a schedule change 

for next camp out if the RV campground construction at 

New Waverly is not complete. He will reschedule it to 

Coushatte if necessary. Elsie & Wayne Givens and Lynn & 

John Martine are hosts for April. 

   In New business Lynn Martine made the motion for a 

fund raiser to sell bottled drinks and popcorn for the 

next year’s rally. The motion was tabled until next 
meeting after further information is gathered regarding 

the costs and equipment. 

   Everyone was encouraged to go to the 2019 Texas 

State R. V. Rally on March 28th-31st. We decided not to 

raffle the second quilt at the rally due to low anticipated 

participation by members. 

   Under new business we had a vote of acclimation to 

include John and Sally Fanta and Sharon and Jerry Pels in 

our Rovin’ Texans club, and we are very excited to have 
them join us. 

   We had success in the Mini-Rally games, both inside as 

well as outside games and below is a list of the winners.   

If any have been omitted, please advise: 

Bob Frazier 1st place in Skip B and 2nd place in Bull Toss 

Lynn Martine 2nd place in Skip Bo and 1st place in 

dominoes doubles 

Doneane Frazier 1st place in women’s horseshoes 

Keith Cravens 1st place in washers 

Bean bag baseball game winners were 1st place team 

Sarah Cravens, Peggy Humphrey, and on the 2nd place 

team were Richard Bauman, John Fanta and Dennis 

Humphrey.  

Mini-Rally badges weregiven for participation in the hat 

and costume parade to Sara Cravens, Doneane Frazier 

and Peggy Humphrey.  
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   Devotional was planned for Sunday morning at 8:30 in 

the Red Church Building. Richard Bauman would offer 

the devotional. 

   Peggy Humphrey moved to adjourn the meeting and 

Peggy Duvall 2nd the motion. 

April Birthdays 

04-20 – Gloria Montross 

04-22 – Robert Harvey 

04-24 – Wendell Craig 

04-25 – Dick Walther 

04-27 – Sarah Cravens 

April Anniversaries 

04-15 – Suzy & Mike Eubanks   …52 years 

04-18 – Gloria & James Montross   …49 years 

04-18 – Pam & Robert Harvey   …10 years 

04-20 – Nell & Dick Giroux   …45 years 

April Camp Out will be held at Coushatte RV Ranch 

Bellville due to the RV campground construction at New 

Waverly not yet complete.  

This Family Has a Special Attachment to Their 

Fine China Dishes, and the Reason Will Warm 

Your Heart 

by Judy Sikorski  
https://www.rd.com/true-stories/inspiring/family-gifted-china-dishes/  

The thoughtful 'Ladies Home Journal' photographer gave 

this family a gift they'll cherish forever. 

Reminisce Extra Magazine  

In 1948, Ladies Home Journal selected our family for its 

“How America Lives” feature. The reporter and 
photographer arrived at the end of May and followed all 

of us (Mom, Dad, my brother, sister and me) for a week, 

recording our every move. Everyone was pretty excited 

about it, especially in our town of 6,000, where things 

like this just didn’t happen. 
Since the article would be published in late October, we 

had to pretend it was already autumn. The reporter 

asked our mom to cook and serve a complete 

Thanksgiving meal. She told Mom to “go all out” and use 
her best holiday dishes for the feast. 

Mom’s face fell. She didn’t want to admit that our best 
dishes weren’t exactly the best, let alone suitable for a 

national magazine. While the reporter continued with 

her interview, the photographer quietly excused himself 

and slipped away for over an hour. When he came back, 

he had a large box, which he placed on the floor, telling 

Mom to open it. 

Reminisce Extra Magazine  

Her face lit up as if it was Christmas. Inside was a 

beautiful set of dishes, a service for 12 trimmed in gold, 

made by the Homer Laughlin China Co. There was even a 

soup tureen, something we kids had never seen before. 

Mom was near tears as she lovingly handled each piece. 

When it came time to serve dinner, Mom walked slowly 

from the kitchen with the lovely new platter, which 

contained a small “turkey” (in reality, a large chicken). 
Mom cherished those dishes and made sure they never 

saw the light of day unless it was a major event, though 

they were a must at every Thanksgiving. 

I carry on the tradition, using the dishes for our 

Thanksgiving feast. But I serve a real turkey, and I serve 

it on the real Thanksgiving Day. 

 

 
Food Panty donations …we can help feed so many needy 

individuals and family with our monetary contributions. 

The Houston Food Pantry can purchase much more food 

with our donations than we can ourselves by contributing 

can goods and dry goods.  
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Blossoming Forth 

 
https://tpwmagazine.com/archive/2003/may/scout1/?utm_campaign=govdelivery-

email-SPG-Feb19&utm_medium=email&utm_source=govdelivery  

  Well into May, state parks abound with fragrant displays of 

native flowers.  By Sheryl Smith-Rodgers 

  From the Gulf Coast to the Big Bend each spring, wildflowers 

brighten the Texas landscape. State parks offer some of the 

best places to enjoy spectacular displays of bluebonnets, 

Indian paintbrushes and other native flowering plants. 

Here’s a sampling of parks to visit: 

Big Bend Country 

  Three-foot-tall Big Bend bluebonnets and colorful cactus 

blooms can be seen at the Big Bend Ranch State Park. 

  At Franklin Mountains State Park in El Paso, golden California 

poppies spread color across the slopes in March and April. For 

great views of the flowers, visitors can ride the Wyler Aerial 

Tramway. 

Gulf Coast 

  Bluebonnets and other wildflowers bloom in abundance at 

Lake Corpus Christi State Park. 

  Bluebonnets and Indian paintbrushes surround the stately 

plantation house at Varner-Hogg Plantation State Historic 

Site. 

Hill Country 

March and April are the best times to see fields ablaze with 

color at the Lyndon B. Johnson State Historic Site. Wildflowers 

include bluebonnets, Indian paintbrushes, firewheels and 

Mexican hats. 

  Highways lined with wildflowers lead to Enchanted Rock 

State Natural Area and Inks Lake State Park. 

Panhandle Plains 

  A variety of flowers bloom from March through October 

along Palo Duro Canyon State Park’s 16 miles of roads. May 
and June are the best times to visit, when plants such as 

spiderwort, Texas thistle, yucca, Indian blanket and Mexican 

hat are in full flower. 

Pineywoods 

  Flowering dogwood, redbuds and fragrant wisteria blossoms 

make springtime at Daingerfield State Park a beautiful time to 

visit. 

  Passengers on the antique Texas State Railroad see the 

region’s beautiful displays of flowering dogwoods in late 
March and early April. 

Prairies & Lakes 

  Fort Parker State Park near Mexia boasts a wonderful 

wildflower season that runs from early March through June. 

Among the blooming plants are Indian blanket, standing 

cypress, phlox, ladies’-tresses, evening primrose and wine 

cups. 

  Bluebonnets and other spring flowers abound in 

Washington-on-the-Brazos State Historic Site. 

South Texas Plains 

  Goliad State Park has wonderful displays of bluebonnets and 

Indian paintbrushes that bloom through April, as well as 

phlox, lantana and wine cups. Visitors can see concentrations 

of flowers along Highway 59. 

  Springtime visitors to Bentsen-Rio Grande Valley State Park 

will see dense growths of flowering shrubs such as blackbrush 

and cenizo. Wildflowers include sand verbena, sleepy daisy, 

wild phlox and huisache daisy. 

  Information about these and other state parks is available at 

www.tpwd.state.tx.us/park/. Or call (800) 792-1112. For 

information about wildflowers at state parks, go to 

www.tpwd.state.tx.us/park/wildflower/index.htm. 

During peak wildflower season, motorists can listen to 

recorded reports by calling the Texas Travel Information 

Hotline at (800) 452-9292. 

The Ultimate Stargazing Trip From Big Bend National Park To 

Yellowstone 

By Nikki Cleveland  

Take this scenic road trip across the U.S. to visit ten parks with 

the darkest skies for stargazing.  

The International Dark-Sky Association recognizes places 

around the world with the darkest night skies. They designate 

places that take extra measures to reduce light pollution and 

have astronomy programs for visitors. 

Many of the IDA Dark Sky Parks are right here in the U.S.  

They’re in quiet, remote areas, far away from the light 
pollution in cities, especially across the desert southwest and 

the Colorado Plateau. 

Using our favorite trip planner RV Trip Wizard, we mapped 

out a route where you can visit ten great stargazing parks in a 

row.  You can plan this route from Big Bend National Park to 

Yellowstone, or vice versa, and complete the trip in a few 

weeks or a few months, depending on how much time you 

want to spend at each stop.  Don’t forget to pack some 
binoculars or a telescope. 

 

 
Plan your trip and find campgrounds and attractions along the 

way using RV Trip Wizard. 

 
1. Big Bend National Park, Texas 

Start your trip in the Chihuahuan Desert of southwest Texas 

at Big Bend National Park.  In 2012, Big Bend National Park 
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was recognized by the International Dark-Sky Association for 

having the darkest measured skies and least light pollution in 

the lower 48 states. 

 
Night view at Big Bend National Park. Photo by John Getchel, 

Flickr 

You can see the Milky Way on a clear night and over 2,000+ 

stars in the sky (compared to just a few hundred in most 

cities). 

Stay here: Chisos Basin Campground or Cottonwood 

Campground 

2. Chaco Culture Historical Park, New Mexico 

Chaco Culture Historical Park is far from light pollution in a 

remote canyon in northwestern New Mexico.  They make an 

effort to protect their naturally dark skies not only for 

stargazing but nocturnal wildlife like owls and bats. 

In the summer the park holds a Chaco Night Sky Program 

open to the public.  Beginning in April, they offer Evening 

Night Sky Programs at sunset on Tuesday, Friday, and 

Saturday evenings.  You can watch archaeoastronomy 

presentations and gaze at the night sky through telescopes.  

The park also hosts biannual Star Parties in May and October. 

Where to camp: Gallo Campground 

3. Natural Bridges National Monument, Utah 

At Natural Bridges Monument in southeast Utah, you can see 

the Milky Way rising over the Owachomo Bridge. On any clear 

night, 15,000+ stars are visibly shining, some are even bright 

enough to cast a shadow. 

 
Night sky over Owachomo Bridge. Photo via Natural Bridges 

Monument, Flickr 

The natural bridges can’t be seen from the campground, but 

the park’s trails are open all night for stargazers.  In the spring 

and summer, there are also stargazing programs held by the 

park rangers that are open to the public. 

If you time your visit just right, you can additionally see the 

International Space Station flying overhead from certain areas 

of the park.  Visit their website to see the upcoming events 

and next Space Station fly over. 

Camp here: Natural Bridges Campground (for RVs up to 26 

feet in length) or nearby Blue Mountain RV Park 

4. Canyonlands National Park, Utah 

Canyonlands National Park was granted Gold Tier status as a 

Dark Sky Park back in 2015.  It’s in a remote location in 

southeastern Utah, miles from any towns or urban areas.  

Local rangers team up with Dead Horse State Park and Arches 

National Park nearby to hold events for stargazers in the 

spring and fall. 

 
Moonrise at midnight on New Year’s Eve at Mesa Arch, 
Canyonlands National Park, Utah.  Photo by Diana Robinson, 

Flickr 

The location for their events rotates between the three parks 

and the start time varies with the sunset.  If the conditions 

are just right and you have a telescope on hand, you can see 

celestial objects millions of light-years away like planets, 

swirling nebula, distant galaxies and beyond. 

Where to stay: Willow Flat Campground (Island In The Sky 

section) or Squaw Flat (Needles section) 
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5. Dead Horse Point State Park, Utah 

Dead Horse State Park is just outside of Canyonlands National 

Park, on a high plateau above the Colorado River. 

 
Dead Horse State Park. Photo by Bettina Woolbright, Flickr 

It was designated as a Dark Sky Park in 2016 and holds a 

variety of programs throughout the year, like full moon walks, 

star parties, and telescope viewing.  You can see all of their 

upcoming events on their website. 

Camp here: Dead Horse State Park campground 

6. Arches National Park, Utah 

Arches National Park is not an official IDA Dark Sky Park but 

still has stellar stargazing and astronomy programs.  The park 

is open every night from dusk to dawn for night viewing and 

will have events starting in the spring. 

 
Arches National Park. Photo by David Kingham, Flickr 

The sky gets darker the further north you drive in the park, 

away from the light pollution in nearby Moab.  You can see 

constellations like the Milky Way and meteor showers across 

the park on a clear night—the best viewing points are from 

Garden of Eden, Balanced Rock Picnic Area, the Windows, 

and Panorama Point. 

Where to stay: Devil’s Garden  
7. Goblin Valley State Park, Utah 

Goblin Valley State Park is east of Arches in the south-central 

Utah desert.  It’s far off the main Interstate 70, via State 
Route 24, with eroded rock formations and a campground 

with tent/RV sites and yurts.………………………………………………… 

 
Milky Way over rock formations at Goblin Valley State Park. 

Photo by Shannon Dizmang, Flickr 

The park was certified in 2016 as a Dark Sky Park and holds 

programs throughout the year like public star parties, full 

moon hikes, and telescope viewing.  You can learn more 

about their upcoming events on their website or by calling 

their visitor center at 435-275-4584. 

Camp here: Goblin Valley State Park campground 

8. Capitol Reef National Park, Utah 

An hour from Goblin Valley State Park, Capitol Reef is another 

Dark Sky Park that has received Gold Tier Status. 

 
Capitol Reef National Park, Utah. Photo by John Fowler, Flickr 

Like Goblin Valley, this national park is in the remote south-

central Utah desert and has pitch-black skies at night filled 

with stars. During the summer, the national park hosts 

programs in the evenings with guest astronomers. 

Where to camp: Fruita Campground  

9. Black Canyon Of The Gunnison National Park, Colorado 

Make your way back east into western Colorado and see the 

stars at Black Canyon of the Gunnison National Park.  This 

park is open all night if you want to stargaze on your own, and 

has pull-through RV and tent sites available at the South Rim 

Campground.  The NPS campground has electric hookups and 

pit toilets, but no dump station. 
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https://www.flickr.com/photos/snowpeak/13923677185/in/photolist-p18jm8-ndou8K-bUn74L-dFsvi-d1YPo7-Spb9C5-SrEFkP
https://www.flickr.com/photos/snowpeak/13923677185/in/photolist-p18jm8-ndou8K-bUn74L-dFsvi-d1YPo7-Spb9C5-SrEFkP
https://www.nps.gov/care/learn/nature/night-sky.htm
https://www.nps.gov/care/learn/nature/night-sky.htm
http://www.rvparkreviews.com/regions/utah/capitol-reef-national-park/fruita-campground-nps-campground-3606
http://www.rvparkreviews.com/regions/utah/capitol-reef-national-park/fruita-campground-nps-campground-3606
https://www.nps.gov/blca/planyourvisit/explore_the_night.htm
https://www.nps.gov/blca/planyourvisit/explore_the_night.htm


 
Black Canyon Of The Gunnison National Park, Colorado. Photo 

by aryeh95 on Imgur 

The rangers and local astronomers also hold evening talks 

every Wednesday and Friday night (weather permitting) from 

May through September.  Every June, the park hosts an 

annual Astronomy Festival with special activities and 

speakers. 

Where to stay: South Rim Campground 

10. Yellowstone National Park, Wyoming 

Finish off your trip marveling over the geysers and star-

studded night sky at Yellowstone.  It’s not a certified Dark Sky 
Park but is far from light pollution, and most of the park is 

free of lighting fixtures. 

 
Milky Way over Grand Prismatic Spring. Photo by NPS/Neal 

Herbert, Flickr 

With a telescope, you can see star clusters, the Milky Way, 

Saturn, and nebula in Yellowstone’s night sky.  The Upper 

Geyser Basin area (with the famous Old Faithful geyser) and 

Mammoth Springs will give you some of the best views. 

 

 

 

 
 
 

https://imgur.com/gallery/GTdaXyT
https://imgur.com/gallery/GTdaXyT
http://www.rvparkreviews.com/regions/colorado/black-canyon-gunnison-natl-park/south-rim-nps-campground-4274
http://www.rvparkreviews.com/regions/colorado/black-canyon-gunnison-natl-park/south-rim-nps-campground-4274
https://www.flickr.com/photos/yellowstonenps/33668265111/in/photostream/
https://www.flickr.com/photos/yellowstonenps/33668265111/in/photostream/
https://www.flickr.com/photos/yellowstonenps/33668265111/in/photostream/
https://www.flickr.com/photos/yellowstonenps/33668265111/in/photostream/
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May 2019

  The Rovin' Texans met April 13, 2019 at Coushatte RV 

Ranch in Bellville. The meeting was called to order by 

President, Richard Bauman.  The opening prayer was 

offered by John Fanta followed by the Pledge of 

Allegiance lead by Wayne Givens. 

  Roll call was then done by Acting Secretary, Suzie 

Eubanks.  Members in attendance were Richard and Julia 

Bauman, Peggy Duvall and Tammy Gonzales, Mike and 

Suzie Eubanks, John and Sally Fanta, Dick Giroux, Wayne 

and Elsie Givens, Keith and Sarah Cravens, Dennis and 

Peggy Humphrey, John and Lynn Martine, and Calvin and 

Olga Waits.  We had no visitors this month. 

Suzie read the minutes of the March meeting which was 

held during the Mini Rally on March 9th.  The minutes 

were corrected to show John and Sally Fanta attending 

their second meeting and wanting to become new 

members. 

  Treasurer Lynn Martine gave the treasurers report.  

  Joan Douglas, Sunshine Girl, was not present but 

members discussed our ailing members:  Barbara Craig is 

having heart issues.  Dick Walthers is having reaction to 

his chemo treatments.  Bob Lund had two heart stints.  

Johnny Muyres and Bill Kingsley are still not feeling well.  

John Martine is having knee replacement on Monday 

following our campout.  Please remember all in your 

prayers. 

  There were no new grandchildren or great-

grandchildren. 

Wagonmaster Dennis Humphrey reported 7 rigs, 1 drive-

in, and 2 live-ins. 

  Richard and Julia Bauman reported on the State Rally 

held in Waco.  Both were kept very busy.  Julia pointed 

out that to her surprise, there is much "behind the 

scenes" work being done to pull off a State Rally.  

Richard said it took about 60 workers to pull the rally off.  

State Chaplin, Richard Bauman, had a Sunday morning 

devotional and a memorial for 28 Good Sam members 

who passed away last year. 

  Our chapter was awarded the 40-year 

patch.  Richard asked Peggy Duvall to please sew our 40-

year patch on our Chapter banner.  He also advised the 

members who wanted a patch for their vests that they 

can be ordered.  John Martine volunteered to collect 

names of all who want one and advise all members that 

it is available for a small fee.  Our new members were 

wanting information on where to get the khaki vests.  

Some helpful discussion followed. 

Richard was not sure where next year’s state rally will 

be.  He also had a copy of the Good Sams Pledge which 

he read. 

  Under New Business Lynn discussed a fund raiser for 

our chapter at the 2020 Mini Rally.  It was briefly 

discussed in March and tabled to April.  She is proposing 

selling popcorn and name brand soft drinks and water.  

Lynn made the motion to accept this project and Peggy 

Duvall seconded the motion.  Dick Giroux said he had a 

popcorn machine we could use and Julia also has access 

to one at her church.  

  Thanks to Dick and Nell Giroux for pizza and desserts on 

Friday evening.  The Givens and Martines also helped 

host on Friday evening.  We had our Friday morning 

pancake breakfast with a big thanks to all. 

  Potluck was at 5:30 and Wayne Givens gave the 

devotional afterwards. 

May Birthdays 

05-18 – Julia Bauman 

05-26 – Pam Harvey 

May Anniversaries 

05-08 – Sally & John Fanta                …35 years 

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


May Camp Out is scheduled for May 9-11 at Jamaica 

Beach.  The Fraziers and Montross will host. We 

understand Frazier, Montross, Craig, Douglas and Lund 

are going to the campout.  Prince and Duvall plan to 

drive in on Friday and/or Saturday. 

Delivering Dirt 
Eureka! Every driveway in the neighborhood needed 

some!  By Joseph Gorniak 
https://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/featured_story.php  

 
  The arrival of spring in 1965 marked the end of winter 

shoveling and the beginning of my first adventure into 

the world of high finance. Of course, high finance to a 9-

year-old living in Buffalo, N.Y., meant earning the huge 

sum of 10 cents. It was winter and shoveling snow that 

actually gave me my opportunity to start my own soil-

delivery business. 

  Living in Buffalo was no different from any other city 

where the houses were built close to one another. The 

houses in my neighborhood all looked different, but 

each house had one thing in common: the driveway. 

Back in the Good Old Days, the driveways consisted of 

two narrow strips of concrete to drive on with the area 

between the two strips being grass. Today entire 

driveways are nothing but concrete. 

  Whether you shoveled snow or had a snow thrower, 

you still had to clear all the snow in order to be able to 

get the family car in and out of the driveway. This 

included the grassy area between the two strips of 

concrete, so by the time spring arrived, you often ended 

up with deep ruts where grass once had grown. 

 One day in early spring while I was playing with my 

wagon, I overheard a conversation my mother was 

having with the lady next door. The neighbor was telling 

my mother that she was going to call her nephew to see 

if he could get her some soil to fill in all the damage 

caused by the winter shoveling. 

  Immediately I knew I had a moneymaking opportunity! 

I quickly asked the lady next door if I could do the job 

instead of her nephew. She thanked me but said she 

would wait for her nephew, explaining that she just 

needed him to get her the soil and that she would repair 

the grass herself. You would think that this simple and 

obvious explanation would have ended my soil-delivery 

idea before it even started, but it didn't. 

  It didn't take long for me to come up with a solution. 

What they didn't know was one of my favorite places to 

play was an empty field at the end of the block across 

from the railroad yard. I spent a lot of time playing and 

catching bugs there, and now it was going to provide me 

my endless supply of soil. So off I went, pulling my 

wagon, which now held a spade but which would soon 

be holding all the soil I could dig up. You would be 

surprised how much soil a 9-year-old can get in a wagon.  

In no time at all I was ringing the neighbor's doorbell, 

asking if she would like to buy "a wagon full of soil for 10 

cents." I even told her that I would dump it on the grass 

if she wanted me to at no extra charge. 

  Not only did she buy this wagon full of soil but several 

more as well. It was on one of my trips going back and 

forth from her house to the field that another neighbor 

stopped me to ask what I was doing. When I told her I 

was selling soil for 10 cents a wagonload, she said that 

she would like to buy some too. Now I knew for sure 

that I was on to something good. 

  I took my business to the next level. After filling my first 

two customers' orders, I proceeded to go from house to 

house down the rest of the block, ringing doorbells and 

asking if they would like to buy soil to repair their grass. I 

soon had several more neighbors willing to buy "my 

soil." 

  I had such a successful business that it took me three 

weeks working after school and weekends to fill all the 

orders. My glass piggy bank became so full of dimes that 

my parents had to replace the dimes with dollar bills 

because no more dimes would fit into it. 

  I was living a dream that only a 9-year-old could have. I 

had earned more money than I could ever have 

imagined. Then it happened! My business came to a 

crashing halt due to my excessive ambition. 

  Unlike all the other houses on the block, there was one 

house where, instead of having grass between the two 

strips of concrete, they had stones. 

  The field where I gathered soil was across from the 

railroad yard. For those of you who have never seen a 

railroad yard or just plain railroad tracks, what you will 

find next to railroad tracks are stones, lots of stones. For 

me that meant I now had an endless supply of stones! 

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


Just like the other neighbors, he agreed to buy "my 

stones." What I didn't realize is that stones are a lot 

heavier than soil. It took a lot more effort to load and 

pull a wagon full of stones. 

  On my fourth trip back, I suddenly couldn't pull the 

wagon anymore. The weight of the stones was too much 

for my tires. It split and shredded the tires completely. I 

was now dragging a wagon full of stones. 

  So ended my soil-delivery business. The strangest part 

of all this was that no one ever asked where I was 

getting all the soil or the stones! 

 
Steps you can take to prevent falls 

By Aging Services Coordination, Texas Health & Human 

Services Commission 

   Preventing falls is one of the best ways older adults can 

maintain their health and independence. Falls are a 

leading cause of fatal and non-fatal injuries for seniors 

and can seriously affect one’s health and quality of life. 

One in 4 Americans 65 or older will have fall each year. 

According to the National Council on Aging. 

   “age and especially advanced age od 85 years and 

older, is a major risk factor for falling, and falling once is 

a risk factor for multiple falls,” said Marcia Ory, 

professor and director of the Center for Population 

Health and Aging at Texas A&M University. 

   Area Agencies on aging offer a variety of evidence-

based programs, including a Matter of Balance, which is 

designed to increase physical activity and reduce falls 

and the fear of falling. To learn about the evidence-

based program offered at the AAA, call 855-252-9240. 

   The impact of a fall can affect you in a variety of ways. 

It’s not just the physical injuries that can hurt quality of 

life. The psychological effects can slow you down too. 

“Every 11 seconds and older adult goes to the 

emergency room due to a fall, and every19 minutes an 

older adult die from a fall,” said Carol Zernial, executive 

director of the WellMed Charitable Foundation. The 

good news is that there are steps that can be taken to 

prevent falls from occurring. “A first step is knowing that 

falls are preventable – and not an inevitable part of 

aging,” Ory said. 

Follow these steps to prevent falls: 

Talk with your primary care physician. Zernial encourages 

people to ask a physician to do a fall risk assessment.” 

The “Timed Up and Go test is an easy way to assess” the 

likelihood of a fall, she said. 

Review your medications. Medications can increase the 

risk of falling. Periodically reviewing medications with a 

physician or pharmacist could help identify potential 

side effects that could increase the risk of a fall,” said 

Zernail. 

Enroll in a fall prevention program. Participating in an 

exercise program can decrease the risk of a fall. 

“Engaging in physical activity that helps improve 

strength and balance is a great way to reduce the risk of 

falling,” said Ory. 

Get regular vision and hearing checkups. Eyes and ears 

are important to balance. Getting regular vision and 

hearing checkups can help identify and correct potential 

issues that may increase the risk of falling. 

Check your home. Assess your home and remove 

potential tripping hazards, like rugs, or items stacked on 

the floor. Consider low cost home modifications that 

remove tripping hazards, improve lighting and make 

stairs and bath rooms safer. Chelsea Couch, Texercise 

program coordinator for the Texas Health and Human 

Services Commission. “The HHS Texercise initiative has 

resources that promote regular physical activity, 

including balance exercises. Texans 45 and older can 

order a free copy of the Texercise handbook at 

www.texercise.com or call 1-800-889-8595. 

 ESSENTIAL BATH AIDS FOR YOUR BATHROOM 

 
There isn’t a day that goes by without experiencing the need 
to use the bathroom. It doesn’t matter whether you are a 
senior, a toddler, or in the prime of your youth; every day, 

you will visit the bathroom at least once. The law of averages 

dictates that, with that much use, there is going to be an 

accident at one time or another involving the bathroom. 

The truth is, one out of every four seniors experience one 

type of fall or another while in the bathroom each year. The 

National Council on Aging says that a senior dies from a fall 

every 19 minutes. 

As if those numbers weren’t discouraging enough, at least 
one aging adult is sent to the emergency room every 11 

http://www.texercise.com/
https://www.ncoa.org/news/resources-for-reporters/get-the-facts/falls-prevention-facts/
https://www.ncoa.org/news/resources-for-reporters/get-the-facts/falls-prevention-facts/
https://www.ncoa.org/news/resources-for-reporters/get-the-facts/falls-prevention-facts/


seconds as a result of a fall. That is how serious this bathroom 

safety issue is in America and indeed around the world. 

 

Preventing Bathroom Accidents 

The sad fact surrounding it all is that many of these falls that 

result in injuries or fatalities can be prevented when the right 

kind of aids are utilized for bathroom safety. 

If you have non-slip mats in your bathtub, there is a good 

chance that you will not slip and fall while in it 

If you had grab bars installed, there is a good chance that you 

will not fall while trying to get out of the tub 

If you had a shower seat, there is a good chance that you will 

not hurt your back showering 

 

These are just examples of how the right kind of bathroom 

aids can be utilized to minimize the number of falls, injuries, 

and even fatalities in the bathroom. As a senior, it is 

absolutely paramount to get the bathroom aids that suit your 

particular needs. You use this room every day—it is only 

logical that you make it as secure and as comfortable as 

possible. 

Why Bathrooms are Hazardous for Seniors 

In reality, bathrooms are hazardous to people of all ages. It is 

just that seniors are less flexible and less agile than their 

younger counterparts. That is why so many falls and injuries 

are reported in this demographic. The hazards found in the 

bathroom affect both seniors and younger generations alike. 

These include: 

Slippery floors/showers or bathtubs 

Weakly secured towel racks 

The lack of sturdy grab bars 

Low toilet seats 

Non-slip-resistant shower chairs 

Soaps that create extra slippery surfaces 

 

With just a few essential changes, you can easily make your 

bathroom safer and that much more comfortable for your 

own private use. 

 

Essential Bath Aids for Your Bathroom as a Senior 

Of course, there is a wide range of things that you will need in 

your bathroom as a senior that a younger man/woman 

wouldn’t generally need in their bathroom. The trick is in 
identifying what it is you need to ensure that your bathroom 

is specifically secure per your needs. 

While the answer to that question will depend on your 

particular needs, some essential bath aids are more 

universally necessary than others. Here is a list of some 

simple changes you can make to your bathroom to ensure 

that you have a safe and comfortable environment for you. 

Install Adequate Lighting 

Although this might seem like a given for most people, the 

lack of proper lighting in the bathroom is one of the leading 

causes of falls and injuries. Poor visibility compounds the risk 

of falls. By ensuring that the path leading from your bedroom 

to the bathroom is well lit is a good way to make sure that 

you do not have any mishaps on your way to taking a bath. 

The bathroom itself also needs to be very well lit. Think of 

installing night lights along the path leading to the bathroom 

and bright shower lighting within the bathroom to improve 

visibility and limit the risk of falls due to poor visibility. 

You can find a nice selection of night lights and shower lights 

on Amazon 

Ensure Essential Items Are Within Easy Reach 

A lot of falls come about as a result of seniors trying to reach 

toiletries that are not well within reach. That action of 

stretching creates an imbalance in your stance that could lead 

to slips, falls, or muscle cramps. To avoid all this, you need to 

keep everything you will need for your shower or bath within 

easy reach. 

The best way to do that is to have a shower caddy installed. 

The shower caddy should ideally be installed at arm’s height 
to make it easier to reach and navigate. This is where you 

should place everything you will need or your shower or bath 

including shampoos, soaps, brushes and so on. 

The safest bet is to have your shower caddy mounted on the 

wall. Suction cup models tend to fall off easily. A mounted 

shower caddy can act as an emergency grab bar if needed. 

You could also install dispensers on your bathroom wall 

within easy reach of your bathtub. This will eliminate the risk 

of product bottles falling off your hands as you try to use 

them. Whichever set up you choose, it should be convenient 

and practical for you and your needs. 

Check Out Latest Shower Caddy Prices On Amazon 

Install Grab Bars and Toilet Rails 

While many seniors tend to use towel racks/bars to support 

themselves in and out of the bathtub, these bars are not 

sturdy enough to support more than just a few pounds. 

Additionally, they are not slip-resistant. This means that they 

actually put you at more risk of falling. 

The best option for seniors is to install grab bars and toilet 

rails in their bathroom. These grab bars should: 

Be easy to see 

Be slip-resistant 

https://www.amazon.com/Best-Sellers-Home-Improvement-Night-Lights/zgbs/hi/3736651
https://www.amazon.com/slp/shower-lighting/9ko3mgmfx4es8gx
https://www.amazon.com/simplehuman-Adjustable-Extendable-Stainless-Anodized/dp/B00XKFO4W2/ref=sr_1_2_sspa?s=hi&ie=UTF8&qid=1511300170&sr=1-2-spons&keywords=shower+caddy&psc=1


In a convenient location (within arm’s reach of the bathtub) 

Be bolted to the wall 

These bars are perfect for hoisting yourself in and out of the 

bathtub as well as steadying yourself while in the bathroom 

should you accidentally slip. 

You can find an excellent selection of grab bars on Amazon 

today. 

Consider Installing A Walk-In Tub 

Not very common with your day-to-day bathroom, walk-in 

tubs are the best option for seniors who do not want to go 

through the hassle of having to climb over a traditional 

bathtub ledge. As the name suggests, a walk-in bathtub 

allows you to walk right into the tub and sit down as you take 

your bath. Essentially, this type of bathtub is much safer and 

more convenient, especially for those who just had medical 

procedures such as hip replacement surgery. 

You can find an excellent selection of walk-in bathtubs on 

Amazon. 

Install A Raised Toilet Seat 

Another major issue that comes into play when talking about 

essential bath aids for senior bathrooms is the ability to lower 

oneself onto the toilet seat. As time goes, older citizens have 

more difficulty lowering themselves onto the traditional toilet 

seats that you would find in a typical bathroom. The best 

alternative here is to have a raised toilet seat installed. 

These toilet seats are raised by about four inches and have 

rails on either side thus making it much easier and more 

convenient for seniors to lower themselves onto and off 

them. 

To provide further assistance and more safety, you can have 

grab bars installed next to the toilet to help hoist you off the 

seat. You can easily find raised toilet seats online today. The 

best part is that they are not too expensive and are very easy 

to install. 

 
Check Out Prices for Raised Toilet Seats on Amazon 

Apart from these essential bath aids, there is more that you 

can do to ensure that your bathroom is safe and that you do 

not risk your injury every time you want to relieve yourself or 

take a bath: 

Invest in a sturdy shower chair 

Place non-slip mats in your bathroom 

Have an outward swinging door installed in your bathroom so 

as emergency workers can easily get to you if need be 

Use a bath lift 

 

Ideally, you should hire a domiciliary care worker to help you 

with your personal hygiene and make sure that you are well 

taken care of whenever you are in the bathroom. Having a 

care worker with you will greatly reduce your chances of falls 

and improve the chances of getting immediate assistance 

when necessary. 

Whether you have or haven’t experienced a bathroom fall 
before, you still need to be safe when using the commode. 

This is something you will do every day, so why not make the 

experience as safe and as secure as possible? 

Many of these necessary changes are not expensive nor are 

they complicated. Most of them can be made within a day 

and you will be back to using your brand new, safe, and 

upgraded bathroom in no time at all. 

 

What You Need To Know About RVing With Cats 

By TC Wait  

Many people take their dogs with them when they hit the 

road in their RVs.  More and more people are traveling with 

their kitty companions as well.  Having your furry buddy with 

you during your travels gives your trip more of a family feel, 

reduces stress, and saves money from having to board or find 

a pet sitter. 

  
My cat is my co-pilot. 

The Hayes family of Castle Rock, Colorado take their family 

pets (Molly the dog and Nickel the cat) with them on their 

adventures so that the whole family can enjoy camping 

together and seeing the sights. 

Mom (Roxann) says to be sure to bring a kitty scratcher to 

keep your upholstered surfaces from being scratched, and a 

good harness and leash so your kitty can explore its 

surroundings. 

Cats are great escape artists, so a well-fitted harness is better 

than a collar, and can also prevent neck injuries.  Be sure to 

attach identification tags with microchip information and a 

good phone number on it just in case! 

 

https://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_noss?url=search-alias%3Dtools&field-keywords=grab+bars
https://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_ss_c_1_14?url=search-alias%3Dtools&field-keywords=walkin+bathtubs&sprefix=walkin+bathtub%2Ctools%2C2909&crid=T2GBUYR4R7Q3
https://www.amazon.com/s/ref=nb_sb_ss_c_1_11?url=search-alias%3Dtools&field-keywords=raised+toilet+seat&sprefix=raised+toil%2Ctools%2C1093&crid=3F7SOSGUR5MUF
http://rvlife.com/author/tcwait/
https://amzn.to/2KYxWhc
https://amzn.to/2DCyL9n


 
 

Get your kitty used to wearing a harness and walking on a 

leash before you travel with them. (Photo by Roxann Hayes)  

The Hayes family starts their kitties getting used to wearing a 

harness and a leash while they are young around their yard 

for short excursions, but with patience, adult cats can learn to 

walk on a leash.  Taking short trips with your kitty in the car 

before your long trip will help your cat become accustomed 

to road travel. 

The family has a truck/trailer set-up, and Roxann 

recommends that family pets travel in the truck when they 

are on the road.  This helps keep your pets safer and from 

getting stressed out that their human family isn’t with them 
while the rig is moving. 

Using a travel crate with a soft bed inside will keep your kitty 

safely secured and out from under the driver’s feet while 
moving.  If you have a healthy adult cat, your kitty shouldn’t 
need a litter box unless your drive time will be more than 

about 6 hours.  The Hayes family keeps the litter box in the 

shower to prevent litter from being scattered around the RV 

and for easier cleanup. 

If you have more than one cat, you can use a larger (dog-

sized) airline crate and fit a piece of plywood between the 

two screw-together halves to make an upper loft area and 

lower area. 

You can also use this system for longer trips and include a 

dishpan or disposable litter box, water dish (hydration is 

important), and cat bed.  Make sure your kitty is familiar with 

and will use her mobile environment before you travel in 

order to avoid problems on the road. 

 
The Hayes family camps with Molly the dog and Nickel the cat 

(Photo by Roxann Hayes)  

Once you get to your campsite, let your kitty explore around 

the RV, but be careful not to let them escape out the door or 

window! 

If you want to allow your kitty to experience the outside, you 

can use your harness and leash, or a covered portable cattery 

(be sure to supervise your cat at all times). 

Another option is to use an enclosed window perch that can 

allow your cat to experience the outside environment from a 

safe enclosure. You may have to make some modifications 

based on your window design, but a couple of options are the 

Kitty Peeper from Cats with an Attitude and the Cat Solarium.  

The Cat Solarium can be customized to fit horizontally or odd 

shaped windows. 

Be sure to consult with your veterinarian before your trip to 

make sure your feline is up-to-date on shots, microchipped, 

and healthy for travel.  Depending on where you are 

traveling, your vet may recommend parasite control or other 

suggestions to keep your kitty healthy and safe. 

If you are traveling out of your home state, check with the 

State Veterinarian’s Office for the state you are traveling to 
for additional requirements you may need to travel with your 

cats. 

The US Department of Agriculture has a handy website that 

will direct you to the right place.  If you are traveling out of 

the country, you will need to research requirements for the 

country you are traveling to. 

 

 
 

http://rvlife.com/how-to-start-rving-with-dogs-and-cats/
http://rvlife.com/how-to-start-rving-with-dogs-and-cats/
https://www.etsy.com/shop/CatsWithAnAltitude?ref=l2-shopheader-name
https://catsolarium.com/
https://www.aphis.usda.gov/aphis/pet-travel/interstate-pet-travel
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June 2019

  The Rovin’ Texans met at Jamaica Beach RV Resort on 

May 9, 2019.  The meeting was called to order by acting 

president Bob Frazier.  Gloria Montross opened the 

meeting with prayer followed by the Pledge of 

Allegiance led by Jim Montross. 

  Roll call was done by Doneane Frazier.  Members in 

attendance were Bob and Doneane Frazier, Wendell and 

Barbara Craig, Freeman and Joan Douglas, and Jim and 

Gloria Montross. 

  Doneane Frazier read the minutes of the last meeting.  

There were no corrections or additions to the minutes,    

  There was no Treasurers report. 

  Doneane and Bob Frazier announced they had a new 

great-grandson, named Bruce Damon Begnaud. 

   There was discussion that we need to check on 

Colorado Landing RV Park to be sure it is available 

  Acting Wagon master, Bob Frazier, reported we had 4 

rigs and no drive-ins. 

  Under Safety Topics Bob Frazier discussed the 

importance of checking the valve covers and keeping 

water in the tank to prevent them drying out and 

leaking. 

  Hosts for May were Frazier’s and Montross’ and they 

had ham sandwiches with all the fixings, broccoli cheese 

soup and lots of deserts. The meal was held in the 

Frazier’s rig. 
   Potluck was Saturday evening in the Frazier’s rig.  

There were only 8 of us and it was a long way up to the 

meeting room. 

   Our devotional for the evening was for each one to tell 

a favorite memory of their Moms since it was Mother’s 
Day weekend. We learned a lot more about each one of 

us as we shared.   

   Jim Montross made a motion to adjourn and Freeman 

Douglas seconded it.   

June Birthdays 

06-18 – Dennis Humphrey 

06-23 – Lynn Martine 

06-24 – Richard Prince 

06-26 – Jim Montross 

June Anniversaries 

06-09 – Lola & Olan Halbert      …57 years 

06-18 – Sara & Keith Cravens   …36 years 

June Camp Out is scheduled for June 13-15 at Colorado 

Landing in LaGrange.  The Cravens and Princes are 

scheduled for Hosts. 

 
Finding Old Photos by Leslie Handlier 

  Anybody remember the old slide shows?  Our parents 

would come home from an epic vacation and invite 

friends over to sit through a marathon viewing of them 

reliving their vacation.  

  First, they’d unfold that long metal tube and place it on 

its three legs.  Then they’d roll out the screen from 

inside the tube until they had a tall white screen against 

the farthest point from the couch in the living room. 

Next came the projector. They had to plug it in, place it 

on a table, and make sure the light bulb was in working 

order.  Then at least one book, usually the family 

dictionary, perhaps an encyclopedia or two, had to be 

placed under the legs of the projector until the light was 

shining right in the middle of that white silvery screen. 

If you were lucky, only one carousel of slides would be 

removed from its box.  Often there might be two or 
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three. On first attempt at viewing, Dad would always 

find the first slide upside down in the carousel and have 

to take time out to flip over every single slide, in every 

single slot. 

  Mom got out the snacks, then everyone settled in to 

watch them relive their vacation whether we wanted to 

or not.  A few months later, the invitation would come 

from friends who were there at the viewing.  Now it was 

their turn to set up the slide show and make your 

parents oooh and ahh over their reliving of their 

vacation. 

  Somehow, we’ve actually turned these into found 
memories of our childhoods, 

  In a large cabinet, in the corner of my office, my 

husband’s parent’s slides still reside. Unfortunately, his 

parents are no longer with us.  My husband is the 

youngest of five children, but he was the only one who 

laid claim to the slides. We have no projector. We have 

no screen, and we certainly have no friends who we 

could even consider inviting over to sit through a 

viewing of 50-year-old slides of our parent’s vacation to 

Europe.  For heaven’s sake, we don’t even want to see 
them.  Well okay, there are a few exceptions. 

It’s nice to see the pictures of his parents when they 

were younger, and it’s absolutely fascinating to see 

photos of world-famous tourist spots in the 60’s and 
huge crowds of fleece-clad, cell-phone-holding people 

snapping selfies.  There are photos of Mom and Dad 

standing in front of the Trevi Fountain.  Dad’s in a suit 
and tie.  Mom has on a dress, stocking, and high heels.  

Most amazing, there’s only one other couple anywhere 
to be found surrounding the fountain! 

In a drawer, in my parent’s house can still be found a 

stack of miscellaneous photos that span decades.  Some 

of them are even those thick, board photos from 

Polaroid cameras long gone.  The newer ones from the 

70’s were on lighted paper.  We just watched them pop 

out of the camera and had to have patience to see the 

image come to life after fanning them in the air for a 

minute or two.  But I can still remember the first-

generation Polaroids when a hard, stiff photo popped 

out of the camera, it was always Dad’s job to pull out a 

white plastic lipstick looking tube from his pocket. 

  Inside the tube was a gel he had to roll over the 

photograph to preserve the image.  I can still recall the 

smell of that stuff.  It was kind of like sniffing glue.  We 

all rejoiced in the immediate viewing of our celebratory 

event.  Maybe it was our version of today’s selfies. 
  Although I have no plans to move anytime soon, I don’t 
really know what to do with the stack of carousel boxes 

we have stored away.  It seems either sacrilegious 

somehow, or disrespectful, to just dump them.  Now 

that I think about it, what am I to do with all my photo 

albums? 

  Its nice to visit them in the pages of my photo albums 

now.  I can still smell the youth in their hair and feel the 

warmth of their bodies next to mine as we snuggled 

under morning covers and read Green Eggs and Ham, 

The Very Hungry Caterpillar, and the Rainbow Fish.  But 

my albums only date to about the time my kids were 

middle school age and reading the first Harry Potter.  

That’s when we all got cell phones and started taking 
pictures with them.  Perhaps when I’m long gone, my 
kids will wonder what to do with my old photo albums. 

I’m all for new technology.  Today, we never have to 
remember to take the camera with us to events as we all 

have our cell phones.  We don’t have to buy film 
anymore, we don’t have to pay to get photos developed, 

and we don’t have to take the time to organize them 

into albums.  When our children grow old and our 

grandchildren survive them, they won’t have to decide 
what to toss and what to keep.  They’ll just have to look 
in the clouds and they’ll know we’re all there whenever 
they want us. 

 
Richard Bauman ask John Martine to contact the Patch 

company and check pricing for this 40 Year patch and 

also pricing for a minimum order of the large Rovin’ 
Texans vest patches. Pricing is secured and upon 

approval to place an order (to be discussed at the June 

business meeting) the 40-year patch will cost about 

$3.70 each.  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Battery Terminal Corrosion – 
Causes & How to Prevent it 

In Electric by Josh S0 CommentsLast Updated: February 22nd, 2019 

 
You have probably encountered some whitish substance 

on your battery terminal when you are opening your 

hood. 

The car’s battery is vital for the smooth operation of the 
automobile. It controls tasks like ignition, headlights, 

listening to the radio, or operating the AC. 

Having a car stall in the middle of the road can be 

embarrassing for many, and if you do not have jumper 

cables, you may find yourself stranded in the middle of 

nowhere. 

Battery terminal corrosion will appear after years of 

driving with the same battery, and you need to 

understand what causes it and how to fix it. 

Causes of Battery Terminal Corrosion 

There are a few different reasons why you may notice 

corrosion on your battery terminals. Here are the most 

common reasons: 

1. Hydrogen gas leakage 

The battery turns acid into electric current. There 

moments the hydrogen gas in the battery leaks and finds 

its way to the atmosphere. It reacts with other 

substances, and you have battery terminal corrosion. 

Depending on which side it forms, you can diagnose 

various battery problems – if it is on the negative 

terminal, this is a sign of undercharging while if it is on 

the positive terminal, it is due to overcharging. Most 

batteries suffer from undercharging, and this is the 

reason you see it more on the negative side. 

2. Electrolyte leakage 

This problem is synonymous with lead-acid batteries. 

Due to age or damage, the electrolyte in the battery can 

leak and accumulate on the battery terminals. The 

probability of the electrolyte leaking is increased if you 

overfill the battery water. 

3. Corrosion in the copper clamps 

<img 

class="alignright size-medium wp-image-14038" 

src="https://mechanicbase.com/wp-

content/uploads/2019/02/battery-terminals-1-

300x225.jpg" alt="battery terminals" width="300" 

height="225">Copper is a good conductor and does not 

corrode easily. However, when electric currents pass 

through the copper terminals, there is the production of 

copper sulfate, which leads to battery terminal 

corrosion. 

A bluish precipitate on the copper terminals can identify 

copper sulfate. Copper sulfate does not conduct 

electricity well, and that is why you will start 

experiencing trouble starting your car. 

4. Overcharging and overfilling battery 

If you overfill your battery with water, it can cause the 

electrolyte to leak through the vents and corrode the 

terminals. Ensure that you put the right amount of 

battery water. 

If you overcharge your battery something similar 

happens – the electrolyte gets charged upon kinetic 

energy and overflow to the terminals causing corrosion. 

How to fix it 

Baking soda – water solution 

If you want to remove copper sulfate that has 

accumulated on the terminals, you will need some 

baking soda water solution and a brush. First, ensure 

that the car’s ignition has been turned off. Remove the 
battery terminals and use your brush to remove some of 

the corrosion. 

Pour the baking soda solution and continue removing 

the corrosion with your brush. Once done clean the 

terminals with some clean water. It is prudent that you 

smear some wheel bearing grease on the terminals to 

prevent further damage. Some people may opt for 

petroleum jelly, but this does not last as long as grease. 

Soda 

Most of the soft drinks that we take have some carbonic 

acid in them. Pour some of the soda on the terminals 
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and use a soft sponge to remove the residue. This works 

well in the absence of a baking soda-water solution. 

Cleaning heavy corrosion 

If your battery has excessive corrosion on the terminals, 

you will need to use baking soda-water solution and an 

old toothbrush. Start by removing the battery terminals 

– the negative should be first. Mix your baking soda 

solution and place it in cups. Soak each of the terminals 

in the solution and let it soak for the next 20 minutes. 

Scrub off the corrosive materials on the terminals. Pour 

the soda solution and make a fresh one. Soak the 

battery terminals again while removing the corrosive 

materials. Clean the terminals with water and let it dry 

or wipe with a damp cloth. You can also use sandpaper 

to clean the terminals. Apply some grease or Vaseline 

and reattach the terminals – start with positive. 

Reviving old battery using aspirin 

There is that moment when your battery has outlived its 

purpose, but you need just one more charge to keep you 

going. If you have some aspirin tablets, you can pop two 

into the battery, and you will get one more charge. 

Aspirin has acetylsalicylic acid which when combined 

with the battery’s sulfuric acid gives you a charge. 
Preventive measures 

Copper compression terminals 

These clamps are one of the best in the market and will 

help prevent further battery terminal corrosion. The 

clamps are made from tinned copper and ensure that 

the whole clamp gets into contact with electric current. 

Battery charging 

One of the causes of battery terminal corrosion is a 

battery that is overcharged or undercharged. The 

manufacturers manual often has the recommended 

battery voltage. You should adhere to this if you want to 

prevent corrosion forming on the terminals. 

Anti-corrosive sprays 

There are various sprays that are available in the market 

to prevent terminal corrosion. You can also use Vaseline 

or grease if you find the sprays expensive. Coated felt 

pads could also be used to prevent corrosion of the 

battery terminals. 

Conclusion 

The battery is a vital component of a car. It sends 

electricity to the starter which in turn sends electrical 

signals to the spark plugs and your car starts. When your 

battery is low on power, you will experience problems 

starting it. 

Causes of low battery vary – it could be that your battery 

is old or the terminals have excessive corrosion. The 

lead-acid battery uses a sulfuric acid mixture to generate 

power. Hydrogen molecules leak into the atmosphere 

and when mixed with other compounds form corrosion 

on the terminals. 

If you are far from home, you can use soda to remove 

the corrosion. Soda has carbonic acid which reacts with 

the corrosive substance. If you are home use a baking 

soda – water solution. Pour the contents on the 

corroded battery terminals while removing the 

substance with a soft brush. Wash off the area with 

clean water. 

You can also smear some grease or Vaseline on the 

terminals to prevent further corrosion. It is wise to 

always check the voltage of your battery – 

undercharging and overcharging can cause battery 

terminal corrosion. 
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July 2019 

  The Rovin’ Texans met at Colorado Landing RV 
Resort on June 15, 2019. The meeting was called to 

order by acting president Bob Frazier.  Lynn Martine 

opened the meeting with prayer followed by the 

Pledge of Allegiance led by Jim Montross. 

  Roll call was done by Doneane Frazier.  Members in 

attendance were Sarah and Keith Cravens, Freeman 

and Joan Douglas, Wayne and Elsie Givens, Bob and 

Doneane Frazier, Lola and Olan Halbert, Peggy and 

Dennis Humphrey, John and Lynn Martine, Jim and 

Gloria Montross, Richard and Bonnie Prince, Calvin 

and Olga Waits, John and Sally Fanta, Freeman and 

Joan Douglas and Johnny Muyres.  Sharon and Jerry 

Pels arrived Friday afternoon bu had to leave early 

because of coach air conditioning problems.  

  Doneane read the minutes of the last 

meeting.  There were no corrections or additions to 

the minutes.    

  The Treasurers report was given by Lynn 

Martine. There was a discussion to give more to 

charity since we have a good balance. We need to 

keep $1000 to avoid bank charges, and Jim Montross 

suggested we give more to Houston Food Bank. 

Calvin Waits made the motion to form a committee 

to decide How much to give and where to donate it 

to.  Richard Prince 2nd the motion. The president 

asked for volunteers and Sarah Cravens, Sally Fanta, 

Lynn Martine and Jim Montross volunteered.  They 

will report their recommendation at the next 

meeting.     

  Our Sunshine Girl Joan Douglas listed Barbara Craig, 

Bill Kingsley, Calvin Waits, Dick Walters, Peggy Duvall 

and Richard Prince for our prayer list.  We are praying 

for good health and speedy recoveries for all.   

  WagonMaster Dennis Humphrey reported 11 rigs 

and 3 drive ins and one more rig that had to leave. 

He reminded us to make reservations for Brazos 

Valley by the 31st of July because of a celebration 

they were having at the same time and RV spaces will 

be limited.  John Martine needs to order the 40-year 

club patches and needs commitment for payment 

before doing so.  John Fanta made the motion to give 

John permission to order 40 patches plus 12 large 7-

inch vest patches at approximately $300 from the 

club funds for sale to those who have ordered 

them.    

  Under Safety Topics Dennis Humphrey reminded 

everyone to check their batteries and to get a power 

surge protector if you don’t have one.  
  We now have a Rovin’ Texans Facebook page that 
is open to all members and we are urged to take 

advantage of sharing and using the page.    

  Under announcement Doneane requested for 

those who wish to go on Thursday July 11th to Larry’s 

Cajun Restaurant to let her know so reservations can 

be made.  Richard Prince acknowledged appreciation 

to the Humphreys for all the help and love that was 

extended to them during their recovery from the 

Hurricane Harvey flood. Appreciation was also 

extended to Gloria Montross for all the work she has 



put into making the Chapter’s scrapbooks and to 

Peggy Humphrey for supplying pictures.  

  We had our delicious breakfast on Friday morning, 

and it seems this has become a tradition that I hope 

will continue. 

   Hosts for June were Waits and Princes and we had 

a great variety of sandwich makings and all the 

fixings and some delicious desserts.   

  Our devotional for the evening was a devotion given 

by Gloria Montross and since it was Father’s Day 
some shared memories of their Dads. 

  July campout will be at Gulf Coast RV in Beaumont. 

Remember, at this facility we are not allowed to use 

the kitchen for our own purposes. Also, Gulf Coast 

provides a free breakfast each morning. Hosts for 

July are the Cravens and the Fantas. 

 Lynn Martine made a motion to adjourn and Richard 

Prince seconded it.  

 
Nell Giroux 

Sept 29, 1950 – July 2, 2019 

   Sadly, we received work on Tuesday, July 2nd that 

fellow Rovin’ Texan, Nell Giroux pass away. 

Arrangements are pending. 

Drive In, Chill Out 
   Drive-in theaters, long past their heyday, remain as 

beacons of nostalgia that offer cinema under a 

boundless sky.  BY TRAVIS P. HILL 

 

   Perhaps any movie could have marked the 

watershed moment of Ryan Smith’s young 
adulthood, but on that midsummer evening in 2002, 

it was M. Night Shyamalan’s Signs that colored the 
mood at the Sky-Vue Drive-In Theatre on the dusty 

outskirts of Lamesa. 

   Smith, in his early 20s and fresh out of his first year 

of law school at SMU, was in West Texas to learn 

from his grandfather about the family businesses—
bits about farming, real estate, oil and gas, and, most 

notably, the movie theater business. Smith’s 
grandparents, R.A. “Skeet” and Sarah Noret, opened 
the Sky-Vue in 1948, and he grew up hearing stories 

about the iconic drive-in, like the time a then-

unknown Buddy Holly played atop the projection 

room or when Albert Noret, Smith’s great-
grandfather, invented the now-legendary Chihuahua 

Sandwich, a quintessentially Tex-Mex concoction of 

homemade chili meat and pimento cheese, 

shredded cabbage and diced onions between two 

tostada shells with a side of jalapeño. Yet, despite his 

family’s long history with the theater, Smith had 
never seen a movie at the drive-in before that 

evening 17 years ago. 

 
   He had just finished helping out with a rush on the 

concession stand when he grabbed some food for 

himself and went outside to catch a bit of the movie. 

Sitting in his car and crunching away on a Chihuahua 

Sandwich, he felt enchanted by the whole scenario—
the collective energy of the moviegoers that 

surrounded him in lawn chairs and truck beds, the 

sound of their laughter at the film’s tension 
breakers—and thought, “Man, this has to be 
preserved and shared.” 

   He gazed through his open sunroof at the stars 

glowing over the Llano Estacado and waited for the 

aliens to invade Mel Gibson’s on-screen world. 

   “It was a communal experience, and yet, I was 

sitting in the privacy of my own vehicle, enjoying 
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dinner,” he says today. “It was an experience that I 
had never had before but had heard about. And I 

now understood why the experience was so 

beloved.” 

   Smith never made it back to law school. He instead 

felt a calling to deliver the drive-in experience to 

others. Just over a year after that night at the Sky-

Vue, aided by investments from his family, he 

opened his first theater, Stars & Stripes Drive-In 

Theatre in Lubbock. 

   “So that began the journey,” he says, “to try to 
draw inspiration from what my granddad did and 

share it with [more] people.” 

 
   Smith has since expanded the Stars & Stripes brand 

with a second location, in New Braunfels, south of 

Austin, and today his operation accounts for two of 

fewer than 20 drive-ins open for business in the Lone 

Star State. Some of these theaters stand as paint-

chipped remnants of a bygone era, when the 

outdoor double feature dominated the cinema 

experience and some 400 drive-ins dotted the Texas 

landscape. Others, like Fort Worth’s Coyote Drive-In, 

inject a twist of modernity into that paradigmatic 

pastime of the mid-20th century. But all of Texas’ 
surviving drive-in theaters share at least one quality: 

the promise of a singular form of entertainment 

served with a healthy dose of nostalgia—bolstered 

by the dedication of theater owners to preserving 

the pastime. 

   The first drive-in theater in the United States 

opened in Camden, New Jersey, in 1933, and by the 

late 1950s, there were more than 4,000 drive-ins 

throughout the country. They were so widespread 

and popular that to some degree, says D. Vogel, 

administrative secretary of the United Drive-In 

Theatre Owners Association, “drive-in movie 

theaters built Hollywood.” 

   But by 1980, the number of drive-ins had dropped 

to about 2,400, and a steady decline continued over 

the ensuing decade, the result of a combination of 

factors, including land value increases that made it 

financially attractive for owners to sell their 

properties to developers, retirements of aging 

owners and increased competition from 

entertainment options like home video and 

multiplexes. 

 

 
 

   Hollywood’s digital revolution—a shift from 35 mm 

film prints to digital projection that began in the early 

2000s—put the nail in the coffin for some drive-ins. 

A digital projector with a bulb strong enough to 

project across a field can cost upward of $70,000, a 

prohibitive expense for the mom and pop operations 

these theaters tend to be. But drive-ins that didn’t 
make the switch would be left without new movies 

to show. 

   Today, there are fewer than 400 drive-ins in the 

U.S. Though their numbers are small, these theaters 

continue to offer an engrossing experience wholly 

distinct from their indoor counterparts. A ticket to 

the drive-in typically provides double-feature 

entertainment for a lower price than one movie at 

an indoor theater. The food, also at a reasonable 

price point, tends to go beyond the standard fare of 

popcorn, soda and candy. And then there’s the 
freedom granted by the outdoor environment. 

   “Your options are wide open,” Vogel says. “You 
could just get up and look at the night sky. Or you 

could just take a quiet stroll around the field and 

watch families laughing and having a good time 

together. Or, you could get through the movie simply 

by taking a little nap until the next one came on.” 
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   It’s the privilege of providing that experience that 
keeps many drive-in owners in the game. The 

defining trait of those who remain, Vogel says, is “a 
genuine love for this business. That’s what it takes.” 

   And that’s a love that Jennifer Miller knows well. 

She’s the owner of Brazos Drive-In Theater in 

Granbury, one of the oldest drive-ins in Texas. First 

opened in 1952, Brazos has welcomed moviegoers 

every year since, closing only for the winter 

offseason. Miller is responsible for more than half of 

that track record.  

   She’s poured her heart and wallet into the theater 

since she bought it in 1985. She runs the single-

screen operation with just a handful of employees 

and works the concession stand every night it’s open. 
She shelled out the money for the expensive 

equipment when digital conversion became 

necessary and set up a mini-museum featuring the 

drive-in’s old film projector and other memorabilia in 
the vintage snack bar. The 67-year-old has even 

donned a bunny suit to entertain kids around Easter. 

   For Miller, the theater isn’t about making money. 
It’s about preserving a piece of history and providing 
family-friendly fun for her patrons. “I just want to be 
able to make enough money to keep improving it, so 

everyone can enjoy it. I guess that’s my passion, my 
focus,” she says. “If all I do is save the drive-in, then 

it’s been very, very rewarding for me.” 

   The sense of nostalgia is intrinsic to the historic 

grounds of the Brazos theater. Newer drive-ins, like 

the Blue Starlite Mini Urban Drive-In in Austin, must 

work to evoke the feeling. For Blue Starlite owner 

Josh Frank, that requires more than showing a movie 

outdoors. “The movie is a part of the experience, but 

it’s maybe 30%,” he says. 
   Nestled in a partially paved clearing behind a 

Moose Lodge, the Blue Starlite consists of two 

mobile screens and a scattering of vintage and aging 

trailers—some of which can be rented for parties—
and signage fonts that scream midcentury diner. 

   “I love nostalgia,” says Frank, who likens his theater 
more to an interactive show than a simple venue to 

catch a flick. “It’s about the classic culture, the 
nostalgia, the ’50s mentality. I would probably open 
a malt shop before I opened an indoor movie 

theater.” 

The quest to revive a fading era is also what got Sam 

Kirkland, into the theater business. Kirkland grew up 

working for the Norets at the Sky-Vue in Lamesa, 

starting in 1957 and into the 1960s. In those years, 

he says, the theater was “the pride and joy of the 
town.” 

Things had changed, though, by the late ’70s, when 
Kirkland was driving by the theater one day to find it 

closed and overgrown with weeds. He decided to 

clean it up and help the Norets reopen. Within a 

year, he bought the theater, which he and his wife 

kept alive until a fire destroyed the snack bar in 2015. 

   Though the Sky-Vue is no more, Kirkland and 

others are keeping the tradition alive. Hungry 

theatergoers can still find the famous Chihuahua 

Sandwich at Midland’s Big Sky Drive-In, where 

Kirkland is part owner, as well as at the Stars & 

Stripes in Lubbock. For those who favor libations 

with their movies, the Coyote Drive-In in Fort Worth 

serves up beer and wine, often paired with live music 

before the show, at its canteen—the sort of 

appurtenances audiences has come to expect from 

modern theaters. 

   Whether it’s a night out for the whole family or a 
romantic evening for two under the stars, there’s still 
a drive-in theater in Texas to meet the occasion. And 

it’s sure to outshine a stuffy night at the mall 

multiplex. 

   “The drive-in can give you something that the 

indoors can’t,” Kirkland says, “and that’s freedom.” 
Your RV septic system learning to use it properly.  

 

 

   There's nothing worse than stepping outside of 

your RV to the smell of someone else's rotting poop, 

all because of some bozo who doesn't know how to 

use an RV sewer system properly. Unfortunately, I've 

had such an unpleasant experience on more than 

one occasion. Not used properly your septic system 

can get you kicked out of an RV park faster than any 

other feature on your RV because no one wants a 

stinky slinky hanging around including the RV park 

management. The popular nickname often used to 

https://www.bluestarlitedrivein.com/
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http://www.irv2.com/forums/attachment.php?attachmentid=243610&d=1556267249


describe the common RV sewer hose (stinky slinky). 

So I have published this article to help keep your 

stinky slinky from getting you in trouble and to keep 

your RV sewer system running right.  

 

*  Taking a close look at the RV septic system there 

are 2 tanks, black water for toilet and gray water for 

sinks, showers, etc.                     

*  At the sewer hose connection the large knob is for 

your black water and the small knob is grey water. A 

common mistake people make is leaving their sewer 

valves open which is a defiant no-no. Always keep 

the sewer knobs closed except when dumping. This 

prevents the pyramid effect in your toilet which can 

eventually lead to serious plumbing problems. It also 

keeps your foul smell inside the holding talks where 

it belongs, not where your neighbors must smell it. 

Leaving the sewer knobs open can quickly destroy 

your sewer hose and make it completely unusable.  

 

*  The only intended use of an RV sewer hose is to 

transport the sewerage from RV to the sewer 

connection in the ground and when dumping only.  

*  Only dump at a proper dumping station or through 

the sewer connection in your RV park when and only 

when your tanks reach 3/4 full. This gives any solid 

matter in your holding tanks time to break down and 

decompose. It also keeps your sensors working 

properly. A common problem with RV holding tank 

sensors. If toilet paper sticks on the sensor you might 

have to purchase a water wand and give your tanks 

a power wash at the sewer hose connection or run 

your toilet for 1/2 hour with the black sewer knob 

open to give your black tank a complete cleansing 

flush.  

*  When dumping remember dump black water first 

and allow your tank to completely drain. Close the 

black water and then dump gray water to allow the 

soap suds from your leftover dish soap to clean the 

system. Once both knobs are closed use a toilet 

chemical like Camco TST orange treatment and put 

about a gallon of water in each tank. A couple of caps 

full of TST will work quite nicely after each dump. 

(Dawn dishwashing liquid is also excellent and 

cheaper.) No more complaints about a poopy smell.     

If you’re a person with physical disabilities that has a 

hard time getting into such low spaces, consider 

having an RV professional install electronic dump 

valves on your system so you can operate your septic 

system from inside of your RV. Check your sewer 

hose at least twice a month for leaks. There made 

from cheap plastic and are notorious for cracking 

and developing leaks that will have the whole RV 

park keeping your pungent order at the center of 

their attention. Keeping all the components of your 

septic system in good condition is key to enjoying 

trouble free convenience. So now that you know the 

proper industry standard etiquette for using your 

RVs septic system properly there is no excuse for 

your neighbors to ever smell your sewage again. 

Properly delivered from RV to the hole in the ground, 

that's how it will work when used properly. Hope this 

helps a lot of people learn the proper way of using 

the RV septic system. 

Common Causes for Trailer Brakes 
Locking Up When Applied 

By: Patrick Logan 

  If your electric trailer brakes are locking up when 

applied or locking up while driving, there could be 

several causes. When driving with your trailer 

attached in or around the Texas cities of Amarillo, 

Lubbock or Odessa, you’ll want to be fully assured 

that your trailer brakes are in sound condition. If 

your brakes are locking up, you might ask yourself if 

your brakes are properly grounded? Or, does your 

brake controller work correctly? Here are some of 

the most common causes of locking electric brakes 

on a trailer. 

A Bad Electrical Ground Can Make Electric 

Trailer Brakes Lock Up 

  If your main ground wire and brake magnet ground 

wires are not properly attached, the bad ground 

connection could be causing your trailer brakes to 

lock up. Check your main vehicle ground wire and 

assure that it is attached to a clean, bare metal 

surface. Check for wear, corrosion, rust or dents in 

the wiring. Look at the ground wires on the sides of 

http://shop.ebay.com/i.html?_nkw=holding+tanks


your trailer as well to determine they are properly 

attached to a clean metal surface. While looking over 

your grounds, you can also inspect your main power 

wires to see if there are any damaged, dented or 

corroded connections. 

Faulty Wiring or Shorted Wires May Cause 

Locking Trailer Brakes 

  After assuring your ground wires are fastened 

securely to the correct type of surface, look over 

your power wires. Are any wires damaged, dented or 

corroded? A shorted-out wire could be to blame for 

locking brakes. It is also good to use a circuit tester 

to check that the power wires are functioning 

properly. Connect the tester to your main power 

wires and apply the brakes. This should give you a 

positive signal. Also check that turning on your 

headlights or turn signals does not give a positive 

signal. Bad wiring could cause your brakes to lock up 

when applied. 

Locking Trailer Brakes Due to Faulty Brake 

Controller 

  If you’ve made sure all your wiring is sound and 

secure, then another possible cause for locking 

brakes could be your brake controller. To test the 

functionality of the controller, use a circuit tester 

connected to the brake controller (typically blue) 

wire. Apply your manual override and check that a 

positive signal comes across. Release the override 

and check that no power is conducted. If there is zero 

power during both steps, or releasing the manual 

override causes a surge in power – this means you 

need a new brake controller. 

  There could be many reasons that your electric 

trailer brakes are locking up while driving, or when 

they are applied. Make sure to thoroughly check 

your brake system, from the controller to the wiring 

and ensure your brake system is working properly 

before setting out on the roads of the Lubbock, 

Amarillo and Odessa, Texas area. Consult a 

professional electrician or trailer mechanic if 

assistance is needed; and never drive with faulty 

brakes! 

 

 

 

 

 

243 years 



 
August 2019 

  The Rovin’ Texans cancelled the planned July 

Campout scheduled for July 11-13 at Gulf Coast RV in 

Beaumont.   Sara and Keith Craven and John and Sally 

Fanta were all loaded and hooked up to arrived on 

Wednesday as they were hosting, and their stash of 

hostess treats were significant. They got word of 

cancellation about 15 minutes before they pulled out 

of their driveway. 

  Barbara and Wendell Craig were already at Gulf 

Coast as they have arrived several days earlier and 

left right after learning of the cancellation.    

    WagonMaster, Dennis Humphrey started getting 

phone calls from members cancelling due to 

concerned about tropical storm Barry, so he made 

the call to cancel the campout off. 

Birthdays for August 

09-01 – Lola Halbert 

09-12 – Sally Fanta 

09-21 – Olan Halbert 

Anniversaries for August 

09-10 -- Pam & Bob Lund   ….35 Years 

Next Campout – The August campout will be at 

Rayford Crossing RV Resort in Spring August 8-10.  

Hostesses will be ____________________ 

 

Patches 

   The 40-Year patches arrived and 

everyone who expressed the desire to buy a couple 

will have that opportunity at prior to and after the 

Saturday morning business meeting at Rayford 

Crossing. Each 40-Year patch is $4.70 

   The large 7-inch round Rovin’ Texan 
patch usually, sewn to vest are also available now 

and they are $12 each. (We’ve been out of these for 
a couple of years.) 

  Those unable to make the campout will have 

monthly opportunities right up to the Christmas 

Campout. 

 
The Grape Caper 
He was easily convinced to commit the crime. 

By Michael Murphy 
https://www.goodolddaysmagazine.com/featured_story.php    

  Until I reached the age of 9 in 1962, our family made 

our home at the corner of McNary and Mechanic 

streets in Princeton, Ky. We lived in a drafty house 

with a dusty attic into which we rarely ventured. 

One of the house's biggest attractions was a big 

porch that wrapped around the side and front of the 

residence. Many a summer day was spent on that 

porch, acting out every sort of imaginary scenario. 

And although that porch was perhaps no higher than 

4 feet off the ground, it served many purposes in our 

fertile imaginations. One day it might serve as an 

army transport plane from which we parachuted into 

dangerous enemy territory below; on another, it was 

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


Mount Everest, whose height we struggled to 

master; on yet another, it might be a seagoing vessel 

from which we plunged into murky ocean depths, 

reliving the adventures of Lloyd Bridges and his Sea 

Hunt television series. 

  The porch was not the only attraction this house 

contained. It was owned by Miss Mary Wilson Eldred, 

from whom we rented the property. Miss Eldred also 

happened to be our neighbor, with her backyard 

bordering our side yard. A wrought iron fence 

enclosed much of Miss Eldred's yard and separated 

the two properties. Although the two houses were 

no more than 30 yards apart, to a boy of 4 of 5 they 

seemed more like worlds apart. 

  Miss Eldred's backyard was a visual delight. Filled 

with trees of every sort and dotted with beautiful 

roses and flowers of every color, it seemed a virtual 

wonderland. Expertly manicured by Miss Eldred's 

gardener, it almost evoked an idea of a forbidden 

paradise. It was an adventure just to accompany my 

father to Miss Eldred's house to pay the monthly 

rent. This sojourn carried with it the hopes of being 

admitted into that luscious garden for a few brief 

minutes, or at least to view its pleasures through her 

back sunporch. Rarely was this privilege granted, and 

my older sisters, Linda and Vicky, and I were 

relegated to viewing its wonders through the fence. 

  Nestled in the back corner of Miss Eldred's garden 

was the greatest treasure of all. Miss Eldred had 

several grapevines growing on wooden trestles that 

spanned perhaps 10 to 15 yards along the back of her 

property. Each summer the vines would burst forth 

with some of the most tantalizing grapes your eyes 

ever beheld. Too irresistible to avoid, it was our luck 

that the fence along this part of the property gave 

way from wrought iron to regular wire. It was also 

our fortune that this part of the fence was older, with 

several broken spans, and was covered with 

honeysuckle. Providing both camouflage and cover, 

it made an easy passageway from our side yard into 

the back corner of Miss Eldred's lot. 

  Coaxed by my sister Vicky, who at age 7 seemed 

much more knowledgeable and worldly than I, a raid 

on Miss Eldred's grapes was mapped out and 

planned. Vicky's logic always seemed to make 

perfect sense to me: "Little brother, you're small. 

They won't see you. You can be in and out before 

anyone notices." 

  We were usually joined in these escapades by a few 

of the neighbor kids -- the Nelsons from across the 

street or the Greens from a few houses down on 

Mechanic Street. Our neighborhood friends usually 

concurred that I was best equipped to carry out our 

clandestine mission. 

  So, with a wary eye out for Miss Eldred's maid, I 

would crawl beneath the fence and attempt to 

procure a handful or two of these delicious grapes. 

Meanwhile, my sisters would be setting up a small 

play table and chairs on which we would partake of 

our bounty. 

  Fear of detection made me move with utmost 

caution. I had already seen enough TV episodes of 

Jack Webb's Dragnet and Broderick Crawford's 

Highway Patrol to know that crime didn't pay. The 

last thing I needed was the sound of sirens piercing 

the neighborhood calm. Or some man in a dark suit 

placing me under arrest, saying, "Just the facts, kid," 

as he clicked the handcuffs around my small wrists! 

  Occasionally, Miss Eldred's maid, who always 

seemed to be busy in the back kitchen where she had 

a good view of the garden, would notice something 

amiss and step out the back door and scold us. "You 

kids scat! Leave those grapes alone. Git on back 

home now before I tell your Mama!" However, I am 

convinced she more often than not turned a blind 

eye to our escapades. After all, the grapes were 

bountiful, and the few I was able to cart back across 

the fence would scarcely be missed. 

  And if she ever told Miss Eldred about our grape 

raids, we never heard of any complaint. Perhaps if 

she did know, she chose to ignore it and let us enjoy 

the bounty of her vines. 

  With my mission usually a glowing success and 

several succulent grapes safely in our possession, the 

table would be set in the back corner of our lot. Play 

dishes would be carefully placed on the table as if a 

banquet were about to occur. Each plate was 

adorned with two or three grapes (the most my 5-

year-old hands had been able to carry) and 

complemented by glasses of ice water. I, my sisters, 

and whatever neighborhood pals had joined in our 

mission would enjoy a brief summer repast that in 

our imaginations surpassed that fit for royalty. 

  Today whenever I retire to the fridge and take out a 

bunch of grapes, I am transported in time to our 

backyard at McNary Street and to Miss Eldred's 

garden vineyard. And I must admit that no grape has 



ever tasted as good as those we in our youthful 

innocence had pilfered from her fruitful vines. 

  I have not seen that backyard now in 50 years. I 

have driven by on occasion, but I have not noticed 

the condition of Miss Eldred's yard today. In my heart 

I hope it remains much the same, and I also hope that 

the grapevines still bear fruit. And I hope that some 

neighborhood kid still sneaks beneath a fence and 

samples a summertime treasure. 

 

A dozen tips for RV safety 

By Heather Turner | June 27, 2019 at 05:00 AM  

For those who love to travel but don’t like leaving the 
comforts of home behind, RVing offers the ideal 

combination of transportation and living quarters for 

roaming, camping and recreation. 

In fact, nearly 10 million households in America own 

an RV, according to study commissioned by the RV 

Industry Association. Young and old alike enjoy the 

convenience and lifestyle of RV travel. 

Risks on Wheels 

Equipped with a kitchen, bathroom and more, these 

‘homes on wheels’ can pose several risks, including 
fires. Each year, RV fires cause millions of dollars in 

damages. And when a vehicle is used as a structure, 

the most common area for fire is the kitchen or 

cooking area, followed by the engine area, running 

gear or wheel area, says the National Fire Protection 

Association. 

Beyond fire risks, tire blowouts, animal infestation, 

electrical meltdowns, and winter weather that 

causes damage to water tanks, pipes and appliances 

are other common risks RV owners face. 

RVs can cost between $10,000 and $300,000, so 

taking simple precautions, such as keeping up with 

maintenance schedules and being mindful of fire 

hazards, can help prevent a tragedy — and protect 

an investment. 

 

1. Keep a portable fire extinguisher on board to use 

only if there is a small fire that can be contained. Only 

an adult who knows how to operate an extinguisher 

should use it. 

2. Have your vehicle serviced by a qualified 

mechanic. 

3. If campfires are allowed, set it up at least 25 feet 

away from anything that can burn. 

4. Make sure campfires are allowed before setting 

one up.  

5. Turn off camping heaters and lanterns while 

sleeping. 

6. Practice a fire escape plan. 

7. Know two ways to exit and ensure windows open 

easily. 

8. Have your propane system inspected. 

9. Check refrigerators, furnaces, ovens and stovetops 

for propane leaks. Keep an updated gas leak detector 

on board. 

10. Use only one heat-producing appliance plugged 

into a receptacle outlet at a time. All major 

appliances should be plugged directly into a wall 

outlet. 

11. Stay in the kitchen while you cook. Be sure to 

keep anything that can catch fire away from the 

stovetop. 

12. Install smoke alarms and perform a test to make 

sure they work. 

How to Make Camping in Scorching Hot Weather 

Enjoyable 

Can you still expect to have a comfortable 

summertime camping trip in the lower 48? 

Absolutely, but you probably need to upgrade 

your approach to dealing with the heat.  

Wes Siler       Jun 26, 2017 

  Extreme weather is quickly becoming the new 

normal. In Phoenix last week, it was too hot for some 

airliners to fly. A woman hiking in Death Valley 

suffered third-degree burns to her bare feet. 

Here’s what you need to know to adapt. 

Clothing 

  The basic idea is to keep the sun and bugs off while 

allowing your body to breathe as well as possible. So 

you want to cover up, but in as light a fabric as 

possible. 

  Still wearing a cotton T-shirt? While that material 

can actually be useful in hot weather, all the sweat it 

soaks up will make it really stinky, really fast. Instead, 

opt for an ultralight merino T-shirt. It’ll keep you a 
little drier and will last a week or more of constant 

wear before getting smelly. 

  Trew just released a new 110-weight merino T-shirt 

made from NuYarn, which holds up to regular wear 

and washing a little better than other merino fabrics 

I’ve tried. Voormi makes an even lighter 100-weight 

long-sleeve hoodie designed to keep the sun off your 

arms and neck. 
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  I try to avoid wearing shorts while camping, at least 

when I’m not in the water. Exposed legs are at risk of 

getting scraped on brush and are vulnerable to 

irritants like poison oak and mosquito bites. Pants 

that are light enough to wear comfortably in very hot 

weather and allow you to move unrestricted but are 

tough enough to resist abrasion and penetration? 

Lightweight, breathable soft-shell pants like the 

Outdoor Research Ferrosi are perfect. GoRuck’s 
Simple Pant works just as well, looks a little better in 

civilization, and is available in longer inseams. 

If you’re camping for more than a couple days, you’ll 
want the ability to dry or air out your clothes 

overnight. A hank of paracord and maybe some 

clothespins are all you need to do that. 

  In summer, avoid footwear with waterproof 

membranes. When it’s hot, those membranes turn 
your shoes into a swamp of sweat, bacteria, and 

stink. Look for the most ventilated shoe or boot 

possible, and pair it with the lightest merino sock you 

can track down. I like Darn Tough’s ultralight range. 

  A silk bandana soaked in water and wrapped 

around your neck can provide a surprising degree of 

evaporative cooling. Major blood vessels pass close 

to the surface in that area of your body, so you’re 
basically making a heat exchanger for your entire 

circulatory system. 

Food and Drinks 

  There’s nothing better than a campfire on a 
summer night, but cooking food over the heat of a 

fire in the middle of a summer day is just totally 

miserable. Save the cooking for dinner, and choose 

breakfast and lunches that are quick to prepare. 

Check out a solar oven if you want to cook during the 

heat of the day. 

  You’ll be using a cooler to keep your stuff cold, and 
there are some basic tricks to making those more 

effective. Yeti and other high-end cooler brands 

achieve their extreme ice-holding claims by first 

freezing their coolers in a large chest freezer. You can 

do the same with a cheap Playmate. You can also 

freeze meats and other foods before putting them in 

the cooler. Large blocks of ice last longer than bags 

of ice cubes. Make your own by freezing milk jugs full 

of water, and then use it as cool drinking water as it 

melts. Wrapping a Mylar space blanket around your 

food to hold in cool air as you open the lid is another 

trick. But the best advice anyone can give you with 

coolers is to avoid opening them. Do so only when 

strictly necessary and for as short a time as possible. 

For that reason, it often makes sense to pack a 

separate cooler just for drinks since you’ll be 
accessing that more regularly. And you can pour any 

melt water from your food cooler into your drinks 

cooler. 

  You’ll want to make sure you drink plenty of water 
to stay hydrated, especially if you’re also drinking 
alcohol. A gallon a day is about right for most people. 

Powdered Gatorade can help replace electrolytes if 

you’re doing any high-exertion activities. 

Pets 

  Heat affects your dog as much as it does you, if not 

more so. Plan hiking routes and camping spots 

adjacent to bodies of water so they can have plenty 

to drink and splash around to cool off. 

Dogs may also benefit from an evaporative cooling 

vest. These are basically diapers that hold water. As 

the water slowly evaporates, it cools the dog in the 

same manner as our sweat. Dogs don’t sweat like 
humans. 

  Ruffwear makes three solid options. The Swamp 

Cooler totally wraps the dog in that water-filled 

diaper, while the Jet Stream is a slimmer, lighter 

option for shorter-duration activities. There’s even 
one designed to fit inside a pack harness. Soak it, put 

it in a Ziploc bag, and keep it in your fridge or cooler 

to help out your dog even more. Our Husky/GSD 

puppy will be getting into one of these once he’s 
finished his growth spurt. 

Shelter 

  It can be really hard to sleep in sweltering hot 

conditions, particularly if it’s also humid. For that 
reason, you need a specialized summer camping 

setup, just like you need winter gear for snow 

camping. 

  If you buy nothing else, make it a mesh cot. Lifting 

your body off the ground allows air to circulate all 

around you. Therm-a-Rest makes a great cot that’s 
very comfortable but packs small and light enough 

for backpacking. 

  You’ll also want a summer-weight sleeping bag or 

blanket. Polyester fleece makes a great material for 

hot nights. It’s cheap, easy to clean, and light enough 

that it doesn’t provide too much insulation. It also 
retains a dry feel if it gets soaked with sweat, rain, or 

humidity. Grab a fleece blanket at a big-box store, or 

try this rectangular sleeping bag made from the 

material. Just be warned: This won’t be enough 
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insulation if nighttime temperatures dip below 60 

degrees. 

  Your normal tent may also be inadequate for hot 

weather. You don’t want to be under a rain fly for air 

to circulate as effectively as possible, but summer 

also sees rain showers and thunderstorms. How can 

you maximize air flow while still keeping rain off? A 

simple tarp strung between trees, above head 

height, is ideal. It’ll keep rain out of your tent without 

obstructing air flow and give you a nice place to hang 

out during storms. 

  If I were going to come up with an ultimate summer 

camping setup, it’d be that Therm-a-Rest cot paired 

with that brand’s attached bug shelter and the 

biggest tarp I felt like carrying. Together, that’d pack 
up small and light enough to backpack with yet 

provide a comfortable night’s sleep, keep bugs off 
my entire body, and give me a daytime shade/rain 

structure. 

  It’s also vital that you consider the exact location 
and orientation of your summer camp. Because of 

bugs, setting up in a wind-free hollow is a bad idea, 

but because of lightning, camping on an exposed 

hilltop is even worse. Look for areas that provide 

shade, a place to tie your tarp, and a constant breeze 

but also keep the worst of summer thunderstorms 

off you. Face your tent door into the breeze. Flying 

bugs hover in the wind shadows that tents create, 

and if your door is downwind, they’ll get inside when 
you open it. 

Bugs 

  It’s summer, so you’re probably camping by water. 
And that means bugs. 

The basis of anyone’s anti-bug arsenal needs to be a 

DEET-based bug spray. Natural alternatives and 

home remedies have been scientifically proven to be 

ineffective. Humans have applied more than 8 billion 

doses of DEET in the past 50 years, and in that time 

there have been only 50 documented cases of side 

effects. The infinitesimally small risk you run by 

applying DEET is far outweighed by the much higher 

risk of mosquito-born infections. 

What concentration of DEET is best? The New 

England Journal of Medicine found a concentration 

of 23.8 percent to be ideal. Anything higher doesn’t 
provide more protection. 

  One problem DEET does have is that it can reduce 

the effectiveness of sunscreen by up to one-third. 

Try to apply your sunscreen at least 20 minutes 

before DEET to minimize its effect. 

  By now you’ve probably seen various outdoor 
clothing brands advertising bug-repellant properties 

in their clothing. L.L.Bean calls its line No Fly Zone, 

for example, but all work by impregnating the 

clothes with permethrin. This insecticide kills bugs 

like mosquitoes, ticks, and chiggers on contact, and I 

can verify that it really does work to prevent them 

from landing on or climbing through treated 

clothing, but it doesn’t keep them from buzzing 
around you or landing on exposed skin like a DEET 

bug spray will. 

  You can also spray permethrin onto any clothing or 

camping gear. Built in from new, the treatment is 

said to last up to 70 wash cycles. Spray it on clothing 

and gear yourself and it’ll last through five or six. In 
addition to pants, socks, shirts, and such, I spray 

permethrin on my hat, camp chair, tent, and sleeping 

bag. 

  You should also go ahead and buy a Thermacell 

mosquito-repellant device. They make models you 

can carry, attached to your pack or similar, and this 

year the company released a new model that screws 

onto your isobutane canister. They both work by 

slowly burning a pad impregnated with alethrin, 

which works as an effective deterrent. In calm 

conditions, a single Thermacell creates a 15-foot-

diameter bubble of total mosquito protection. 

On summer camping trips, I arm myself with all of the 

above, and I do not get bitten by mosquitoes. 

 
Why You Don’t Want Flies Around Your Camp Site 

  That question seems like it should be self-explanatory – 

they’re incredibly annoying and no one enjoys having 

something buzzing around in their tent at night. 

  Worse though, flies can carry diseases that can not only 

ruin your trip but leave you with unpleasant symptoms 

after you get back to civilization. 

Flies feed on and congregate around animal (and human) 

waste. That waste gets into their digestive tract and all 

over their body, making them an ideal carrier for disease. 

  Flies will land on food that has been left out, transferring 

all of the bacteria present on their body to it. If the food 

is consumed raw, that bacteria will end up in your body. 

  Typhoid, cholera, polio, dysentery and pink-eye can all 

be carried by a common housefly. Fortunately, most of 

these diseases are not prevalent in developed countries, 

but it goes to show how dangerous the seemingly 

innocuous creature can be. 
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http://gizmodo.com/what-you-can-do-about-mosquitos-1698561749
http://gizmodo.com/what-you-can-do-about-mosquitos-1698561749
http://gizmodo.com/what-you-can-do-about-mosquitos-1698561749
http://www.nejm.org/doi/full/10.1056/NEJMoa011699#t=articleResults
http://www.nejm.org/doi/full/10.1056/NEJMoa011699#t=articleResults
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Permethrin
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B001ANQVYU/?tag=outsideonlws-20
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B001ANQVYU/?tag=outsideonlws-20
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0031ESIVK/?tag=outsideonlws-20
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B0031ESIVK/?tag=outsideonlws-20
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B06X6B8W5P/?tag=outsideonlws-20
https://www.amazon.com/dp/B06X6B8W5P/?tag=outsideonlws-20


  Biting species like the Deer and Horse fly can carry 

bloodborne illnesses like lyme disease, the effects of 

which last for years. 

Be a Neat Freak 

  While species of the Deer and Horse Fly prefer to dine 

on your flesh and blood, most flies are just interested in 

the leftovers we leave behind after an evening meal. It’s 
always smart to wash your camp dishes as soon as you’re 
done eating. 

  This not only prevents flies from forming a cloud over 

your food table, but it will lessen the risk of a bear 

wandering in to your site looking for a buffet. Seal up any 

packages of food and place them in an airtight cooler, if 

you can, and never leave food inside your tent. 

Use Repellant or Create Your Own 

  DEET insect repellant isn’t just effective against 
mosquitos, it also keeps flies at bay. The chemical 

confuses their sense organs and prevents them from 

finding their food source (you). If you’re uncomfortable 
using DEET on your skin and clothing, you can make your 

own repellant with essential oils like citronella and 

peppermint. It’s not quite as effective as DEET, but it’s 
better than going without repellant. 

Set Some Traps 

 
  This might seem counter intuitive, but one of the best 

ways to eliminate flies from your campsite is to bait them 

in. Fly paper and commercial traps use sweet smelling 

attractants to draw in the flies and then prevent them 

from getting away. 

  This might seem counter intuitive, but one of the best 

ways to eliminate flies from your campsite is to bait them 

in. Fly paper and commercial traps use sweet smelling 

attractants to draw in the flies and then prevent them 

from getting away. 

  While it might be a little unseeingly to have containers 

of dead flies around your campsite, at least they’re not 
buzzing in your ear. 

  You can create a DIY fly trap by cutting a 2 liter soda 

bottle in half, filling the bottom section with vinegar or a 

sugary liquid, and then turning the top section upside 

down inside of it. Flies will go down the nozzle, but it’s 
almost impossible for them to get back out. 

Shock ‘Em Dead 

  This is by no means the most efficient way to eliminate 

the flies at your campsite, but it might be one of the more 

entertaining ones. A few companies make devices that 

look like a tennis racquet but have a bug-zapping metallic 

mesh across their interior. 

  Just hold down the zapping button and start swinging it 

in the direction of flies. A satisfying pop will let you know 

when you’ve eliminated one (or ten) of them. 

 
Set Up a Fly Free Zone 

  Sometimes there’s nothing you can do to fight the flies 
and your best option is to just run away from them. You 

can set up a “screen house” – a tall canopy made out of 

mosquito netting that a few people can sit underneath. It 

will feel like you’re separating yourself from the 
wilderness, but sometimes those flies are just too much 

to deal with. 

Flies Come with the Territory 

  Annoying as they may be, you do have to remember that 

flies are a part of nature and any excursion into the forest 

is probably going to involve at least a few of them. 

  They are a nuisance, and it’s great if you take some 
precautions to limit how many you have to deal with, but 

don’t let their buzzing prevent you from enjoying your 
campsite. 

  Some flies do carry disease, but the risk of contracted 

one from them is smaller than with other biting critters 

like ticks. If one bites you, wash the area with soap and 

water, and move on with your day. The sun is still shining 

and a day of camping with flies is still better than one 

spent at the office. 

 

 

https://www.cdc.gov/lyme/transmission/index.html
https://adventure.howstuffworks.com/outdoor-activities/hiking/deet.htm
https://thefrugalchicken.com/natural-fly-repellent/
https://thefrugalchicken.com/natural-fly-repellent/
https://www.wikihow.com/Make-a-Fly-Trap
https://rollingfox.com/identify-common-bug-bites
https://rollingfox.com/identify-common-bug-bites
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September 2019

   The Rovin’ Texans met at Rayford Crossing RV Resort 

on August 10, 2019.  The meeting was called to order by 

WagonMaster, Dennis Humphrey as he was the only 

officer present.  Dennis offered the opening prayer and 

Robert Harvey lead the members in the Pledge of 

Allegiance. 

   Roll call was by Peggy Humphrey. Members in 

attendance were Barbara and Wendell Craig, Pam and 

Robert Harvey, Jeanette and Bill Kingsley, Sara and Keith 

Cravens, Dick Giroux, Peggy and Dennis Humphrey Lola 

and Olan Halbert, Joan and Douglas Freeman, Pat and 

Dick Walther. Visitors were: Janice & Sonny Ellisor, 

visiting for the 2nd time and Bunny Knox visiting for the 

1st time. 

    The WagonMaster advised everyone to check their 

batteries in this hot weather we’re having and also check 

their tires as this grueling heat will take its toll on our 

tires.  He reported 9 rigs and 3 drive-ins were; Pam & 

Bob Lund, Dick Giroux and Keith & Dara Cravens.  

     After 20 minutes, the meeting was adjourned.  

September Birthdays 

09-01 – Lola Halbert  

09-12 – Sally Fanta  

09-21 – Olan Halbert 

September Anniversaries 

09-07 – Barbara & Wendel Craig          … 62 years  

September Camp Out will be Sep 12-14 at Brazos Valley 

RV in Caldwell, TX. Host are Humphrey and Bauman. 

 

Side note… For everyone whose been following Barbara 

Robbin’s recovery following her recent stays at Bayshore 

Hospital. She is now a patient at a convalescent home 

named Baywood on Space Center (something). If you 

would like to go see her, contact Harry for best times to 

visit. Keep in mind, Barbara and Harry are the last living 

Charter members of the Rovin’ Texans. Keep both in 

your prayers.  

 

 

The Wrong-Way Kid 
This was no way to become a football hero. By Sidney 

Conkwright Reprinted from Sept/Oct 2015 Good Old 

Days Magazine 

   At a very early age, I conceived a dream of becoming 

an athlete. Not just an average one, but a star of heroic 

deeds. My desire was whetted by watching movie 

newsreels showing college football heroes catching 

passes and making touchdowns in front of cheering 

crowds. My dad took me to football games at the Los 

Angeles Coliseum. This had been the venue for the 1932 

Olympic Games. Now it had become a favorite site for 

college football games. Dad took me to several games 

beginning in 1933, when I was a skinny 9-year-old. 

   One unforgettable day in Frosty October, my dad and I 

seated ourselves in the Coliseum bleachers for a game 

between USC and Washington State. These teams 

proved to be evenly matched as they did not score 

against each other until the last quarter. Then the 

Washington State quarterback threw a long pass to hit 

his right end, Chris Christofferson, who ran for the 

game-winning touchdown. 

   After the extra point, the heroic right end pulled off his 

helmet. He had wavy hair like mine. I was thunderstruck, 

and I visualized myself down there on the field. Chris 

wore a large white 13 on his blue jersey. I had recently 

read and been captivated by the tales of King Arthur and 

his Round Table during the era when knighthood was in 

flower, and it seemed to me that here before me was Sir 

Lancelot, striding victoriously from the battlefield in 

shinning armor with his helmet under his arm. 

   The very next day, I prevailed upon my mother to buy 

a blue sweatshirt and sew a large white 13 on the back. 

That, I felt, would me invincible. 

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


   The favorite football field in my neighborhood was a 

huge piece of land that was plowed every year. As a 

result, the softened soil inflicted far fewer bruises and 

scrapes that we received on hard-surfaced lots. 

   It was about this time that I conceived the notion that I 

was going to become a football hero. Our football games 

had evolved into something beyond the usual sandlot 

variety -- especially our big Saturday invitationals. We 

would invite other neighborhoods to bring their teams 

to play on our excellent plowed field, which bordered on 

a busy thoroughfare. During games, cars would park at 

the curb, and the occupants would watch us. 

   I had secured the position of right-end on our team 

and had become quite good at catching passes 

regardless of how poorly they were thrown. I caught 

some with one hand above my head and a few on my 

knees, inches above the dirt. These successes led me to 

believe that I might truly become a football hero. I was 

also convinced that my number 13 jersey had magical 

powers. 

    All of that changed dramatically during a critical 

Saturday game against a really tough team. We were 

trailing 7-0 in the fourth quarter when I intercepted an 

opponent’s pass. But I became so disoriented that I 

began running toward our adversary’s goal line. 

   Fortunately, speed Kenny caught up with me before I 

made a touchdown for the other team. He shouted, 

“Wrong way, wrong way!” I quickly reversed direction 

and, with Kenny running interference, got back to mid 

field before half of the other team tackled me. At that 

moment, instead of making the game tying touchdown 

and becoming a football hero, my dream dissolved 

ignominiously in clouds of dust. 

   But my chagrin lasted long afterward due to sobriquet 

that was now attached to me Sir Sid the Wrong-Way 

Kid.”  

 

   Remote-controlled drug delivery implant size of 

grape may help chronic disease management 

 
   People with chronic diseases like arthritis, diabetes and 

heart disease may one day forego the daily regimen of 

pills and, instead, receive a scheduled dosage of 

medication through a grape-sized implant that is 

remotely controlled. 

   Researchers from Houston Methodist successfully 

delivered continuous, predetermined dosages of two 

chronic disease medications using a nanochannel 

delivery system (nDS) that they remotely controlled 

using Bluetooth technology. The nDS device provides 

controlled release of drugs without the use of pumps, 

valves or a power supply for possibly up to year without 

a refill for some patients. This technology will be tested 

in space next year. 

   A proof-of-concept paper recently published in Lab on 

a Chip (online June 25) explains how the Houston 

Methodist nanomedicine researchers accomplished 

long-term delivery of drugs for rheumatoid arthritis and 

high blood pressure, medications that are often 

administered at specific times of the day or at varying 

dosages based on patient needs. 

   "We see this universal drug implant as part of the 

future of health care innovation. Some chronic disease 

drugs have the greatest benefit of delivery during 

overnight hours when it's inconvenient for patients to 

take oral medication. This device could vastly improve 

their disease management and prevent them from 

missing doses, simply with a medical professional 

overseeing their treatment remotely," said Alessandro 

Grattoni, Ph.D., corresponding author and chair of the 

department of nanomedicine at Houston Methodist 

Research Institute. 

   Grattoni and the Houston Methodist researchers have 

worked on implantable nanochannel delivery systems to 

regulate the delivery of a variety of therapies for medical 

issues ranging from HIV-prevention to cancer. As basic 

research progresses with the remote-controlled device, 

the Houston Methodist technology is planned for 

extreme remote communication testing on the 

International Space Station in 2020. The team hopes 

that one day the system will be widely available to 

clinicians to treat patients remotely via telemedicine. 

This could provide both an improvement in the patients' 

quality of life and a reduction of cost to the health care 

system. 

   The battery-powered implant contains a microchip 

that is Bluetooth enabled and relies on wireless 

communication. To prove the technology worked as 

planned, the microchip was programmed for three 

different drug release settings -- standard, decreased 

and increased. With each setting, a specific voltage was 

applied to a silicon nanochannel within the implant to 

control drug release. 

   Current drug delivery devices, such as pain or insulin 

implants, rely on pumping mechanisms or external ports 



and typically need refills every couple of months. The 

Houston Methodist device is implanted under the skin 

and uses a nanofluidic membrane made with similar 

technology used in the silicon semiconductor industry. 

The drug dosage and schedule can be tailored to each 

patient, and the implant delivers the drugs for many 

months, even a year, before refills are needed. 

   According to the CDC, chronic diseases are among the 

most common, costly and preventable of all medical 

problems. 

 

June 22, 2018 https://outdoorpeople.org.uk/blogs/reviews_and_advice/is-it-

safe-to-camp-in-a-thunderstorm  

Is it safe to camp in a thunderstorm? 

   While we wouldn’t encourage anyone to seek out a 

storm and camp in an open field – if you go camping, at 

some point you’re going to experience weather, and 
dealing with weather is all about understanding risks, 

knowing how to manage and mitigate them, and then 

really enjoying yourself! 

   I got married in the eye of a storm on a beach in 

Scotland... Tom - my husband and the head of Ops for 

Outdoor People was camping on the beach the night 

before. At the time we knew nothing about the dos and 

don'ts of camping in a storm but frankly it was super 

exciting... he wrote the most romantic poem for me, 

then the Bell tent collapsed on his head and then he 

came and joined me in the hotel room... but that’s 

another story! 

   So what should we have known? We asked our 

resident risk taker Harry to do some research... 

Harry's Thunderstorm advice 

   On the whole, yes, you can camp in a thunderstorm 

but if a big lighting filled storm is right overhead, judy 

know what to do till it passes. A bit of knowledge makes 

a risk great fun! 

   There’s no question thunderstorms are going to 
become more common in the UK, as global warming 

makes our climate more Mediterranean and our 

summers hotter. So knowing the ins and outs of 

thundery weather is valuable knowledge. 

   Yes, it’s more risky to camp in a storm than to camp on 

a clear night.. But, and this is a very big but, if it’s feeling 
a bit muggy and close, with a whiff of a storm in the air, 

it doesn’t mean you should immediately cancel your 
camping trip. Sleeping in a tent in the rain is one of the 

great joys in life! You can even listen to rain on tents as a 

white noise on YouTube 

   A BBC blog published in the wake of the electric storms 

that hit the UK, gave some useful tips. But it also 

included a fair few hyperbolic warnings – for 

example, by suggesting it might be a bad idea to take a 

bath during a thunderstorm. Really? In the spirit of More 

or Less, we thought we'd look at the statistics. 

   According to the British Medical Journal you’re far 
more likely to win the lottery than be struck by lightning 

in the UK! In 2010, the Office of National Statistics 

recorded a single victim of a lightning strike. In the same 

year, 29 people accidentally drowned while taking a 

bath.  

   By voicing baseless fears, especially of extremely 

unlikely but scary possibilities, there’s a far greater 
danger - people amplify risk and become nervous about 

going outdoors, even when it is safe to do so. So just 

avoid that! 

   Making sure we’re taking sensible risks for worthwhile 
rewards is one of Outdoor People’s guiding principles. So 

if there’s a small chance of a thunderstorm... just take a 

bit more time to review your plans. Most weather apps 

will give you a good idea about where and when a storm 

will strike, and to what intensity – so you can plan your 

route and take shelter until the storm passes. We find 

Dark Skies particularly great, and it is uncannily accurate. 

   So, what about if you really get caught in a storm? A 

massive, right over your head, lighting crackling and 

you've never felt so alive one? Read on... 

   For the most part when you’re camping and you can 

hear the thunderstorm some way off, you won’t be in 
any danger worse than realizing you left your boots 

outside... Don't do that. Also, if is going to be harsh rain, 

do check you aren't camped where it could flood.... Also 

check guy ropes. If it’s a big heavy tent you need extra 

heavy guysand to double peg. you are in far more 

danger from wind than from lightning. 

   I just camped in a 20-year-old tent in 50 mile per hour 

winds. It was loud. Bring earplugs! 

   But how to tell if it’s a serious, right we need to think 

about this kind of storm? 

   Light travels quicker than sound – so if there’s a few 
seconds between a lightning flash and the sound of 

thunder the storm isn’t directly overhead and you can 
just enjoy it. As a rough guide, the number of seconds 

you count before you hear the thunder tells you the 

number of miles between you and the storm (but this is 

only a very rough guide). Counting the seconds between 

lightning and thunderclap will, however, give you an idea 

https://outdoorpeople.org.uk/blogs/reviews_and_advice/is-it-safe-to-camp-in-a-thunderstorm
https://outdoorpeople.org.uk/blogs/reviews_and_advice/is-it-safe-to-camp-in-a-thunderstorm
https://outdoorpeople.org.uk/blogs/reviews_and_advice/is-it-safe-to-camp-in-a-thunderstorm
https://outdoorpeople.org.uk/blogs/reviews_and_advice/is-it-safe-to-camp-in-a-thunderstorm
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E19MFHRAJB8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E19MFHRAJB8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E19MFHRAJB8
https://www.youtube.com/watch?v=E19MFHRAJB8


if the storm is approaching or receding. If it’s 
approaching fast, and it’s a really loud and scary one, 

that’s when you start thinking about what a safe shelter 

is until it passes. 

   If you’re camping in open ground and directly under a 

storm, then it is a good idea to get out of the tent – they 

provide no protection and it’s the metal poles that just 

might attract lightning. Hammocks too are tied to large 

trees so not the best place if lightning is genuinely likely 

to hit nearby. If you’re in a Bell tent definitely leave 

whilst the storm is on. It might sound a little bit counter 

to our 'take risks' philosophy but sleeping around a large 

metal pole is no longer in the 'risks' column, it’s moved 

to 'hazards'. So, get into full water proofs, go outside 

and enjoy the storm. You'll have a great story to tell 

later. 

   Possibly counter-intuitively your car is a good spot, 

don’t touch the handles (as they may conduct electricity) 
and just play a game of cards whilst you wait it out. 

Campsite toilet blocks too. If you are camping wild the 

advice is to seek out lower ground, a gulley or a ravine, 

but not one likely to flood. Avoid standing under trees or 

other tall objects that may attract lightning strikes, and if 

you’re camping in a large group spread out.  

   This is just whilst the lightning is overhead. As we said 

before, you are three times more likely to win the lottery 

than get hit by lightning here in the UK. But better safe 

than sorry... 

   A small, low tent made in Europe will be designed with 

high winds in mind. US tents are less likely to be, but still 

small and low and you are OK. If it's a big family tent or 

other large structure, keep checking those guy ropes. 

We learnt to our cost last year that a festival shop tent 

that weighed over 30Kg was just a kite with weights in a 

serious storm. double those guys if the tent isn't 

attached to a groundsheet! then break out the hot 

water bottles, the hot chocolate and cozy sleeping bags 

and blankets! those big tents are awesome for waiting 

out the storm with friends... 

   These little tips are simple to remember and should 

make you feel a bit more prepared next time you hear 

the thunder in the distance as you’re snuggled down in 
your tent. 

So, in a nutshell 

   mostly just enjoy it 

   if lots of lightning directly overhead, get out of the 

tent, in low ground, in a car or in a nearby building and 

enjoy the show 

   make sure you have good waterproofs and base layers 

and hats 

   check the guy ropes for the inevitable wind before and 

after the eye of the storm 

   And if all else fails and you get flooded out (yep been 

there too), a storm kettle isn't called a storm kettle for 

nothing. brew up, get warm and then move out! 

   And if you need some waterproofs, I've been super 

cozy in my paramo trousers and coat on multiple 

torrential rain trips, so do check them out! 
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September 2019

   The Rovin’ Texans met at Brazos Valley RV Park in Caldwell 
Sept 14, 2019. The meeting was called to order by President, 

Richard Bauman. 

   Wayne Givens led the club in prayer followed by the Pledge 

of Allegiance led by Jim Montross.  

   Secretary, Donnene Frazier, was not present.  Julia Bauman 

read the minutes from the Chapter’s newsletter.   
   Sarah Cravens called the roll with the following members 

present:  Richard & Julia Bauman, Keith and Sarah Cravens, 

Mike and Susie Eubanks, Sally and John Fanta, Wayne and Elsie 

Givens, Dennis and Peggy Humphrey, Bill and Jeanette 

Kingsley, John and Lynn Martine, Jim and Gloria Montross, 

Jerry and Sharon Pels, Richard and Bonnie Prince, Dick and Pat 

Walther.  Visitors were Bunny Knotts (2nd time) and Steve and 

Keley Halpern (1st time); the Halperns were visiting for the first 

time. Both were welcomed and encouraged to return for 

future camp outs. 

   Lynn Martine gave the treasurer’s report. Chapter dues of 

$13 per rig are due in October.  Members must show that 

they are in good standing with Good Sam Club. 

  A discussion ensued regarding how far the bank was from 

Lynn Martine and due to this the possibility of Lynn writing a 

personal check for any cash collected and mailing it to the 

bank for deposit.   Concern was raised by Sally Fanta 

regarding this.  Changing banks was discussed and is not 

really feasible due to all the red tape involved. 

   Sunshine Girl, Joan Douglas was not present.  John Martine 

shared that Barbara Robbins was in a long-term health care 

facility due to her declining health.  Barbara and Harry are the 

last living charter members of the Rovin’ Texans.  John 

mentioned that Harry loves getting phones calls.  Johnny 

Muyres is having difficulty driving.  Susie Eubanks encouraged 

everyone to send cards to our members who are not doing 

well. 

   Bonnie and Richard Prince are expecting a Great Grandchild 

in April. 

   WagonMaster Dennis Humphrey reported 14 Rigs and no 

Drive-Ins.  He advised we watch tire temperature, keep them 

aired up, and check engine belts.       Richard Bauman 

mentioned checking turn signals as well.  John Fanta 

mentioned the IRV website and the issue with tires heating 

up.  Tire pressure monitoring systems can be installed to help 

with this issue. 

   Under old business, as we are a service-oriented club, 

Richard Bauman encouraged members to turn in their 

volunteer hours to Lynn or Julia. 

   Sonny and Janeice Ellisor have visited our club twice already, 

the members voted and approved them becoming members 

of the Rovin’ Texans.   

   The Club’s 40th Anniversary patches are in.  Those who 

ordered earlier should pay $5 to the Treasurer, Lynn Martine.  

The large Rovin’ Texans patches are also in and are available 

at a cost of $12. 

   Susie Eubanks reminded the members that the money 

collected at the devotional is donated to the Houston Food 

Bank and encouraged everyone to give.  

   A nominating committee was appointed to submit a list of 

officers for next year. Committee members are: Wayne 

Givens, Jeannette Kingsley, Sally Fanta, and Richard Bauman. 

   Christmas committee:  Susie Eubanks, Gloria Montross, Elsie 

Givens, Jeanette Kingsley, and Sarah Cravens volunteered.  

Jeannette volunteered to arrange the Christmas dinner. 

   Gloria Montross was thanked for the work she has done on 

the Chapter’s scrapbooks.   
   Texas State Rally will be held in Canton, April 10 – 12, 2020.  

Pre-registration is $75 per rig.  The Rally will be Easter 

weekend. 

    

   Pot Luck was at 5:30 Saturday evening. Richard Bauman 

gave the devotional following the supper.   

October Birthdays  

10-13 – Doneane Frazier  

10-17 – Suzie Eubanks   

10-26 – Wayne Givens  

10-27 – Peggy DuVall  

October Anniversaries 

10-10 – Joan & Freeman Douglas  … 27 years 

10-23 – Pat & Dick Walther             … 65 years!! 

October Camp Out will be October 10-12, at Colorado 

Landing in LaGrange TX. Hosts and Hostesses for October 

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


campout at will be the Frazier and Montross.   There will also 

be an antique festival that weekend in LaGrange  

Western Flyers 

Don't 
Their detailed plans came up short 

every time. 
By Glenn Thaxton 

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

 
  In the mid-1950s I spent time in front of the radio 

listening to The Lone Ranger and Flash Gordon. I wanted 

to be the hero on the white horse one minute and fly to 

the stars the next. Elements of rational thought were 

evident, but they were coated with a rich imagination; 

some would say I was gullible. With recurring dreams of 

flying and the wondrous feeling that would come from 

it, my older cousin and I set about finding the most 

direct route to becoming airborne. 

  Jumping seldom produced the satisfaction we were 

seeking. Reasoning that speed and angle had something 

to do with it, we would race our bicycles as fast as we 

could while pulling up on the handlebars, hoping to 

become airborne. Frustrated with the results, we had 

long conversations questioning our technique. 

  It was during one such conversation that we discovered 

a surefire way to breach gravity and soar into the sky. 

While pulling up on the handlebars, we would go as fast 

as possible off the side of a bridge. This would combine 

thrust, angle and air. Surely the flying part of the 

Western Flyer would wake up and take over from there. 

  I remember my cousin pointing at the word Flyer on my 

red bicycle. “It says it right there. The bike is made for 

flight.” Being unable to read the instructions that came 

with the Western Flyer, we were left to our own 

creativity in solving the problem of flight. 

  We rehearsed every move on the street. As a measure 

of safety, I had a leather helmet for these circumstances 

and a sweater that could be tied around my neck like a 

cape. I did this in case temperatures were lower at the 

altitude I wanted to reach. 

  On the day we felt ready, my cousin insisted that he 

wait until I was in the air before his own launch. Since I 

would be in the lead position as the first flyer, I agreed. 

He was a year older, and it seemed fitting that in this 

one endeavor, I could be ahead of him. 

  We raced to the wooden bridge several blocks away. As 

we approached, I went faster and faster, rolling up one 

edge of the bridge, then over the side. 

  While it is true that I was airborne, the imagined ride 

into the sky was not to happen. I went straight down 

into the shallow creek below. 

  A few days later, after analyzing all the moves from the 

previous approach, I tried again. The second attempt 

yielded the same result. The bicycle survived, but I never 

felt the same about it afterward. The bicycle had failed 

my expectations. 

  Learning from our mistakes, we decided that when we 

were old enough, we would notify the makers of the 

Western Flyer bicycle. In the meantime, we channeled 

our energy into flight using another method. 

  My cousin was attending an institution of higher 

learning to get his ideas. I, being the younger, listened to 

the radio. When he got home from first grade, we met 

at his house or mine, and there we would talk. 

  One day while at school, he saw a picture of a man 

parachuting from an airplane. His description of the 

picture led us to surmise that the man floated to earth 

using the parachute to reduce the speed of his fall. This 

discussion renewed our interest in flight. 

  Perhaps we started with the wrong materials. 

Our initial objective was free flight with the ability to 

select direction and speed. This parachute idea was 

passive, but I was open to accepting baby steps to our 

goal. 

  We looked for material to assemble a parachute and 

initially decided on a towel. However, rain stopped our 

maiden flight. During the rain we noticed umbrellas for 

the first time in a new light. They all appeared to be 

perfect, smaller replicas of the parachute in the picture.  

Math was not our strong suit at that point, but it was 

easy to see we were smaller than a grown man. Given 

that we were smaller, and the umbrella was smaller, we 

had a match. With that observation behind us, we 

discarded the towel parachute concept. 

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


  Now, all we needed was a tall place from which to 

launch our first flight. 

  The bridge had lost its charm. Two falls into the creek 

and a sore arm were enough for me. Perhaps the gravity 

surrounding the bridge was not suitable for flight. 

  In any case, a tree seemed to be the best alternative. 

We could climb to the top of a tree in the front yard and 

jump out as far as we could from the top branch with 

the open umbrella above us. Our acute reasoning told us 

the umbrella would carry us away from the limbs below 

and we would drift to the ground, directing our path 

with the angle of the umbrella. 

  However, given that we had no experience with this 

mode of travel, we decided to jump from a limb on the 

far side of the chosen tree to float away from the house. 

We waited for a day when the wind was blowing in the 

desired direction, taking delight in how our critical-

thinking skills would save us from landing on the roof of 

my parents’ house. We reserved that flight for when we 

had experience controlling the descent. 

  On the day of the maiden umbrella flight, we could only 

find one umbrella. Being a pound lighter than my cousin, 

we determined that I should be the one piloting the 

umbrella. 

  My descent was slowed—not by the umbrella but by 

the branches between me and the ground. After a few 

minutes regaining my breath, I walked away from the 

experience with bruises and sore limbs. The umbrella 

paid the real price. My cousin had borrowed the 

umbrella from his parents. His sore limbs came later. 

The lack of another umbrella and a ladder saved us from 

jumping off the house. 

  So we moved on to snakes. 

  If a snake talked to a girl, like Eve, why would it get 

bashful around a boy? And does a Texas snake have a 

Texas accent? 

  Life’s big questions require curiosity and a moderate 
amount of initiative. 

Simple tips for camping safety 
https://www.statefarm.com/simple-insights/auto-and-vehicles/simple-tips-for-

camping-safety  

  Choose your campground and neighbors wisely and 

protect your campsite just as you would your house. 

 
 

  For many, campgrounds are a home away from home 

during camping season. That means you should protect 

your campsite just as you would your house. Make 

camping safety a priority on your next trip. 

  Pick the right spot: Choose a campground with security 

features, such as a security gate, perimeter fencing, 

surveillance cameras and nightly patrols. The safest 

campsites are well lit and located near the center of the 

grounds. 

  Use security systems: Many newer RVs come with built-

in security systems, similar to what you'd find in a car. If 

your camper doesn't have this feature, install motion 

lights at your campsite to deter potential lurkers and 

late-night critters. Place the lights at the back of the site, 

near entrances and on blind corners. 

  Get to know your neighbors: Introduce yourself to 

other campers. Spending time with them can help you 

gauge their trustworthiness. They could watch your 

things while you're gone and let you know if any 

unwanted guests wander onto your site. 

  Lock it up: Never leave items in an outside RV 

compartment. Many RVs use a universal key to unlock 

these storage areas. Instead, keep items secured inside a 

camper, trailer or vehicle when you're away. If you do 

have an RV, pull the shades to keep the interior 

concealed. For an additional layer of security, buy a 

small safe and hide it somewhere inside. 

 1930 -2019 

  Marilyn Barnwell Kelley, 88, of La Porte, Texas, passed gently 

from this life on Monday, August 5, 2019 in Lake Jackson, 

Texas.  She was born on October 11, 1930 in Goose Creek, 

Texas to Harvey Alyson Barnwell and Wilma Eubanks. 

  She met and married her High School Sweetheart and love 

of her life, Billy Lee Kelley also from Goose Creek in 1950. 

 They had just celebrated their 69th year of marriage. 

  A longtime resident of La Porte, she was a member of La 

Porte Community Church and a member of La Porte Beta 

Sigma Phi sorority.  Marilyn worked as an accountant plus 

bookkeeper for the City of La Porte and La Porte Independent 

School District.  She loved life, camping and meeting with her 

sorority sisters.  After moving into a retirement community, 

she enjoyed meeting new friends and playing bingo.  Her 

https://www.statefarm.com/simple-insights/auto-and-vehicles/simple-tips-for-camping-safety
https://www.statefarm.com/simple-insights/auto-and-vehicles/simple-tips-for-camping-safety


most recent passion was watching the Houston Astros on TV.  

She wouldn’t miss a game.  She loved watching her birds 

through the window.  The first chore Marilyn would have her 

daughter Karen do on her daily visit was to keep the bird 

feeder full. 

Marilyn and her husband Bill were longtime members of the 

Rovin’ Texans RV Chapter. 
  A celebration of life was held Friday, August 9, 2019 at La 

Porte Community Church, 202 South 1st Street, La Porte, 

Texas 77571. The visitation will be held from 11:00 am until 

12:00 noon, with the funeral service following beginning at 

12:00 noon.  

 1950 - 2019 

Nellie Rose Giroux 
Nell was born to Russie and Loretta Maitre on September 29, 

1950 in Lafayette, LA as the youngest child of 6. She was 

raised alongside her nieces and nephews. She met her 

husband after being set up on a blind date in September of 

1973 and they were married at Sacred Heart Catholic Church 

in Morgan City, LA shortly after on April 20, 1974. Their son, 

Dawayne, was born on March 29, 1975. Nell was a loving 

homemaker. She worked for a short time as a manicurist in 

Duncan, Oklahoma. Nell was a faithful Catholic. She prayed 

the rosary daily and if she couldn’t make mass, she would 
watch it on TV. She taught CCE (religious education classes) 

and volunteered in the youth ministry and Boy Scout Troop in 

Duncan and brought Dawayne to band lessons every week. 

She volunteered with PTA or in the library during school years 

in Katy, TX with her daughter Tammi and taxied her around 

for dance competitions, band practices and youth group 

activities. She was a home room mother for both of her kid’s 
classes throughout the years. She was a member of Epiphany 

Ladies Club and enjoyed playing Mah Jong with the Katy 

group every week. She became a member of the Red Hat 

Society and an active member of the Ladies Auxiliary for 

Knights of Columbus at St. Elizabeth Ann Seton in Houston. 

She joined a second set of Mah Jong friends that she played 

with in Cypress, TX weekly. She was a member of the Rovin’ 
Texans RV Club and enjoyed her time “camping” with friends. 

She loved her travel to The Holy Land, cruises to the 

Caribbean and to South Korea. Nell was an active member of 

Sts. Peter and Paul Bellville, Texas. She loved everyone’s 
babies, always had to see them smile, touch or hold a baby – 

and even adopted the name Nana for friend’s children to call 
her. She loved to laugh – always ready for fun and was very 

young at heart. She enjoyed crossword puzzles, word 

searches and Sudoku, and eventually her iPad games. She 

loved reading, watching comedy sitcoms, and listening to 

music – especially the Bee Gees, country, praise and worship 

music and oldies. Nell loved doing arts and crafts. She painted 

when her husband made wood working and she also knit very 

well – when she learned that she was expecting her first 

grandchild she knit enough blankets for an army! She was 

also amazing at cross stitch. To her after cooking and 

cleaning, cross stitching in front of the weeknight sitcoms was 

her relaxation! She also enjoyed watching OU football with 

her family especially when Dawayne was in the marching 

band, The Pride. Some of the happiest times were the college 

graduations for both children, the marriage of her daughter 

to Chris Rainwater on June 2, 2007 and then the birth of her 

three grandsons. She loved shopping in preparation for these 

babies and taking care of them after they were born. Reid 

was born in 2008, Scout in 2010, and Wyatt in 2013. Her 

favorite name of all was to be called Nana. 

Nell is survived by her husband: Richard “Dick” Giroux; three 
children: Dawayne Giroux and Tammi Giroux Rainwater, and 

Dawn Maitre (adopted as an adult by Richard and Nell in 

October 2014,) and her son in law, Chris; grandchildren: Reid, 

Scout and Wyatt; siblings: Elaine Kiff and Allen Maitre; and 

numerous other family and dear friends. 

She was preceded in death by her parents, Russie (1977) and 

Loretta Maitre (1979), and three siblings, Betty LeBlanc 

(2009), Ruby Soignier (2013) and Floyd Maitre (1998). 

Friend who wish may make memorial gifts to the: Knights of 

Columbus Scholarship Fund, P.O. Box 808, Bellville, Texas 

77418, Sts. Peter and Paul Catholic Church, P.O. Box 808, 

Bellville, Texas 77418 or to the charity of their choice. 
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November 2019

  Colorado Landing RV Park on Oct. 12th.  The meeting 

was called to order by President, Richard Bauman. Sarah 

Cravens led the club in prayer followed by the Pledge of 

Allegiance led by Steve Halpern. 

  Secretary Doneane Frazier read the minutes and one 

correction was noted. “There was no antique festival, it 

was a week earlier; not the week of the camp out”.  

  Doneane Frazier called roll with the following members 

present: Richard & Julia Bauman, Barbara & Wendell 

Craig, Keith & Sarah Cravens, Dennis & Peggy Humphrey, 

Mike & Suzie Eubanks, Doneane & Bob Frazier, Wayne & 

Elsie Givens, Dennis & Peggy Humphrey, Bill & Jeanette 

Kingsley, John & Lynn Martine, Jim & Gloria Montross, 

Jerry & Sharon Pels, Richard & Bonnie Prince, and Calvin 

& Olga Waits. Visitors were Bunny Knotts (her third visit) 

Steve & Keeley Halpern (their second visit) and Don & 

Theresa Bette (their first visit).  

  Treasurer, Lynn Martine gave the treasurer’s report. 

She reminded us that our yearly dues of $13 per rig 

need as soon as possible as the Chapter membership 

report must be sent to State Good Sam in early 

November. Lynn reminded everyone who ordered 45-

Year patches they need to pick their patches and pay $5 

each for them. 

   SunshineGirl was not present. We had reports from 

John Martine that Johnny Muyres had COPD and had to 

go to ER four times recently and has only a small family 

and close friend support base. He suggested we send 

cards to brighten him up, and we all signed a card to 

send to him. Barbara Robbins is now at home and she 

and Harry need our prayers. Harry Robbins had eye 

surgery and has given up driving. Peggy Duvall is still on 

dialysis and she and her daughter, Tammy Gonzales also 

need our prayers. Bonnie Prince had to go to ER with 

diverticulitis and URI during the night prior to our 

meeting. We were all very concerned for her.  

  WagonMaster Dennis Humphrey reported 14 Rigs. 2 

Drive Ins. Dennis reminded us that reservations need to 

be made soon for next month’s camp out as there are a 

limited number of spaces available. He said there is a 

laser tire pressure monitor that is inexpensive and can 

detect the tire temperatures which need to be watched,  

  Peggy and Dennis Humphrey are expecting a Grandchild 

in January.  

  Wendell Craig mentioned that he has a plaque for Nell 

Giroux for our Memory Board. Elsie Givens informed us 

that Howard Nelius, owner of Coushatte RV Ranch has 

been advised that he must put in a Texas State approved 

sanitary sewerage system that is very expensive, and he 

may have to increase the camping fees.  

  The Nominating committee reported on the 

nominations for new officers for 2020. Nominees are 

president Richard Bauman, Calvin Waits 1st vice 

president, Jeanette Kingsley 2nd vice president, Wayne 

Givens Wagon Master, assistant Wagon Master Keith 

Cravens, Secretary Gloria Montross, and Lynn Martine 

and Julia Bauman treasurers. These will be voted on next 

meeting. Bob Frazier said he has some hymnals that we 

can use for our devotionals. Bill Kingsley asked for help 

with a pictorial for the web page. He also reminded us 

that he needs to take new pictures of everyone for the 

web page.  

  Christmas committee: Suzie Eubanks, Gloria Montross, 

Elsie Givens, Jeanette Kingsley, and Sarah Cravens are on 

the Christmas Committee. Barbara Craig asked if we 

wanted the bean ball game for the Christmas party and 

it was agreed that we do want it. She and Wendell Craig 

will be responsible for it. Calvin Waits will do the Bingo 

game and Jeanette Kingsley has the Trivia Game. 

Jeanette also reported the Christmas dinner will be from 

Tony’s and will be turkey and dressing and the fixings. 

She’s planning a 1pm serving time. When she finds out 

how much it will cost, she’ll tells us so she can give the 

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


caterer the number that will attending. All the 

information for the Christmas party was discussed for 

the new members. Our meal will be in the main building 

as the Savannah House was already reserved by another 

club.  

  We voted on Bunny Knotts membership and she was 

accepted unanimously. 

November Birthdays  

11-07 – Jeanette Kingsley  

11-17 – Bill Kingsley   

11-28 – Elsie Givens  

11-28 – Richard Bauman  

November Anniversaries 

none 

November Campout will be 11-07 thru 11-09 at A+ Motel 

and RV in Sulphur La. November host are the Craigs, 

Harveys and the Kingsleys.  

 

   Several members asked that the Newsletter print the 

“List of Things” that the membership traditionally does to 
celebrate Christmas each year. The following is a reprint 

from previous “Decembers Newsletters”: 

   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 Silent Auction 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 return. 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 brown paper sacks with members names 

on them for members who wish to 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.    

The Case of the Missing Turkey Leg  

By Judy Solomon 

https://www.theholidayspot.com/thanksgiving/stories/the_case_of_the_missing_tur

key_leg.htm  

  The excitement about Thanksgiving was really building that 

year. Grandma arrived early with a homemade pecan pie in 

one hand and a pound cake in the other. Dad was poking 

around in a cabinet, searching for his electric carving knife. 

Mama was in the kitchen tapping the pots with a spoon and 

humming Turkey in the Straw. Little Lonnie bounced up and 

down on his diapered bottom, keeping time to the music. Dad 

smelled the air and sighed. My big brother, Slim, who was 

anything but slim, sneaked off to his room with a slice of the 

pecan pie. Even Fido was wagging his tail.  

  Mama stretched a new, white tablecloth over the dining 

room table. She put cardboard Pilgrims and colorful fall leaves 

from the craft store in the center, and she set the table with 

real china and real silverware. Then she looked up, smiling. 

"Help me carry in the food," she said.  

  Slim, who had come out of his room by this time, went 

racing into the kitchen. "I'll get it! I'll get it!" he screamed. The 

rest of us piled in behind him, with everyone grabbing a pan 

or a dish. Into the dining room came the dressing, cranberry 

sauce, mashed potatoes and gravy, peas, and corn, 

Grandma's pound cake and the pecan pie, minus a slice. We 

placed the pans and dishes on the sideboard and looked up to 

watch Dad carry in the biggest, brownest, best-smelling 

turkey we had ever seen with Mama's hand under the platter, 

just in case. Together they lowered the turkey to its place at 

the head of the table.  

  It was the tradition in our family for each of us to think of 

something for which we were most thankful, and we knew 

Mama wouldn't let us eat until we had done it. We all ran to 

the table yelling something like "I'm thankful for Grandma" or 

"I'm thankful for school being out" or "I'm thankful for pecan 

pie!" All eyes were on that enormous turkey as we took our 

seats at the table.  

  Yes, everything was perfect except for one thing. Three 

hundred sixty-four days of the year Mama served the dinner, 

but not on Thanksgiving. That was the one day of the year 

when Dad sat at the head of the table and carved the turkey. 

It was an honor that he had eagerly anticipated for days in 

advance, as he discussed the relative merits of white meat 

versus dark meat, thick pieces versus thin pieces, with gravy 

and cranberry sauce, or without. Now Dad was not a well-

coordinated man. He frequently tripped over his own two 

feet, and he could be counted on to drop just about anything. 

He was said to have two left thumbs, or as Mama sometimes 

called him, he was a clumsy ox.  

  That's why we all eased back from the table just a bit when 

Dad plugged in the electric carving knife, and we all eased 

back just a bit more when he tested it in the air. Dad went to 

work on the white meat first with surprisingly few problems. 

Slice after slice landed neatly on the platter. Dad leaned 

forward and grabbed the end of the left turkey leg and cut it 

off at the thigh joint, placing it whole on the platter beside 

the white meat. His oily fingers glistened in the light of the 

chandelier, and Mama waved her napkin. "I'm all right, 

Mama," he said. "I'm all right."  

  But as Dad leaned forward to pull back the right turkey leg, a 

button from his cardigan sweater caught under the edge of 

the platter. He pulled back the turkey leg and lowered the 

electric carving knife to the thigh joint. The turkey leg slipped 
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from his slippery fingers and popped back to its original 

position, splattering Dad's sweater with gravy. As Dad jumped 

backward to avoid the gravy, the button from his sweater 

lifted the edge of the platter. He dropped the carving knife 

and grabbed the platter. Slim and I jumped from the table in 

terror as the carving knife fell to the floor and began chewing 

the table leg. Dad looked down at the fallen carving knife and 

lost his balance. As he started to fall, he tossed the turkey and 

platter in the air. He regained his footing just in time to grab 

the platter and slip it under the falling turkey. Mama quickly 

unplugged the carving knife and placed it on the table.  

  "A mess!" screamed Mama. "What a mess!" She ran around 

the table with a napkin, mad as a wet hen, wiping drips of 

turkey stock from her new, white tablecloth. Finally, Mama 

settled down, and we all pulled our chairs back up to the 

table. Dad looked at Mama. "At least I saved the turkey," he 

said.  

  "Tucky leg!" yelled Lonnie, bouncing and kicking in his seat. 

"Tucky leg! Tucky leg!"  

 

  All of us looked at the turkey. Lonnie was right! A turkey leg 

was missing. We looked around the room, under the table, at 

each other. We looked at Fido, who was standing at the 

toddler gate licking his lips. Little Lonnie began to cry softly 

for he was the one who had expressed that he was most 

thankful for turkey legs.  

  Just then a brown blob of turkey juice landed on a Pilgrim 

and dripped down its costume. Everyone looked upward. 

There, balanced on the top of the chandelier, was the missing 

turkey leg.  

  "Clumsy ox," muttered Mama under her breath. 

 
Tires: What to do with a blowout, and HOW much damage it 

can cause! 

Author : Matt & Vicki Hulbert  
https://mobilerving.com/blog/tires-what-to-do-with-a-blowout-and-how-much-

damage-it-can-cause  

  Well today we are going to talk a little bit about tires and tell 

you a little bit about our last 4 days. The first thing I want to 

cover though is what to do and not to do if you have a 

blowout or catastrophic failure of a tire. The first thing you 

need to understand is that there are basically 3 different 

types of “Flat Tires” you can get 
  The first one is a basic flat tire, this is where you run over a 

nail or something and your tire deflates slowly or completely 

and for all intents and purposes your tire stays intact. The 

second type of flat tire is a side wall blow out. This can be a 

dangerous flat and will happen suddenly. If you get stopped 

quick enough then the tire should not come apart and you 

should be able to maintain control of the vehicle easily. The 

third type of flat tire is what we call a Catastrophic Failure, 

this is when your tire will basically explode or come 

completely apart. This is one of the most dangerous blowouts 

because you go from having a tire to not having much of 

anything and it happens in an instant. 

So if you should have a catastrophic failure how do you 

maintain control especially if it’s on your steer tires, (the ones 
in the front)? 

  The biggest mistake that drivers make when they have a 

blowout is as soon as they hear that loud POP they want to 

HIT THEIR BRAKES, DON’T DO THIS! If you hit your brakes 
hard when you have a blowout if it’s a situation where the 
tire is pulling apart you have very little rubber on the road, 

and when you hit your brakes hard, the RV is going to pull to 

that side, it can and will cause you to lose control. You should 

as soon as hear that loud POP remove your foot from the gas 

pedal, and gently and easily apply your break. Get off the 

highway as soon as it’s safe, but do not make any sudden 

jerks of the wheel or sudden motions. Although you want to 

get stopped as quickly as possible taking your time is your 

best bet. Do not panic just be safe and take your time getting 

stopped. 

Our Blowout 

  On Wednesday morning around 11am we pulled out of the 

campground in Surf City, NC heading to Naples, Florida. We 

had plans to drive as far as Yamasee, SC where we would 

spend the night and then stop in White Springs to visit some 

dear friends of ours before completing our trip on Sunday 

morning and getting to Naples. Everything was going along 

fine as we passed through Walterboro, SC when we heard 

that sound, a very loud POP. 

  I could tell right away that it was a catastrophic failure of the 

tire because I had almost no control instantly. At the time of 

the blowout I was in the passing lane and it was the front left 

tire that blew, I had 2 cars on the right side who did not want 

to get over for me. I was able to maintain control of the RV 

and after about 1/2 mile finally get over and get the RV 

stopped. I got out to see what had happened and was I ever 

surprised when I came around to the driver’s side. The tire 
was completely shredded, It looked like a pizza cutter had 

sliced it into sections, no tread at all just thousands of radial 

wires sticking out in every direction. What was more alarming 

was the fact that there were actual electrical wires hanging 

down around the tire. The blowout had shredded all of the 

wiring harnesses as well as the coax cable for our TV’s and 
backup camera in the driver’s wheel well. 
  Upon further examination, I could see that it had destroyed 

the hydraulic lines for the leveling system, as well as twisted 

the filler tube for fuel into a pretzel. When I got back into the 

RV, I realized the force of the tire had pulled the Shifter level 

off and down into the housing. My wife and I were alarmed 

when we noticed blood on the dash as well as all over the 

carpet. It turned out the when the tire blew it scared our 

youngest pug and she had gotten her toenail caught on the 

cushion on the couch and ripped it off back to the quick. After 
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getting the dog calmed down we called road side assistance 

and waited for 3 hours for a tow truck to arrive to tow us to 

Yamasee, SC we were only about 14 miles from the 

campground and it made sense to get off the highway to 

further investigate what it was going to take to get us back 

onto the road. 

The Tow 

  The tow truck company arrived and hooked up to our rig to 

give us a tow to the campground, it was late, about 10pm and 

the campground was not well lite. Vicki went in ahead of us to 

find our site, we had called them and let them know what had 

happened and they put us in a convenient pull through site 

close to the front. I got out of the tow truck and walked over 

to our site to help guide the drive in, for some unknown 

reason even though I had a flashlight directing him in, he 

drove by me, still can’t figure that part out. I yelled at him, 
and he said he was going to back up and swing around to put 

it into the site. 

  Unfortunately I was not paying attention to what he was 

doing and had gone over to talk to Vicki, when we heard a 

loud CRUNCH! Yes, you guessed it, he backed our rig right 

into a tree, and then when he pulled forward to get off the 

tree he ripped our bumper completely off the rig. As well as 

crushed in the left rear stainless-steel panel. So, in less than 4 

hours we not only had damage to the front or our rig but 

damage to the back. So now we have a banged up and 

disabled rig and a hurt dog, what next? 

The next day, could it get worse? 

  We contacted our insurance company and put in a claim for 

the damage done by the blowout and then proceeded to call 

the tow trucks insurance company to get the claim started for 

his damage. In the meantime, Vicki called a local vet to get 

Leia in because her nail was still attached, and we could not 

cut it off without hurting her. Our insurance company sent 

out a claim’s adjuster within 3 hours, which was awesome, he 

said that he knew a shop close by that he would get us into in 

the morning, he was going to have us towed to the shop 

because at this point, we are not sure how safe the RV is to 

drive. Vicki returned from the Vet to find out that Leia had to 

have minor surgery on her toe to remove the nail and fix the 

damage to her toe. 

  As the day wound down and we felt like things were getting 

better as we now had a game plan. Our plans were messed 

up for getting to Naples on time but at least things were 

starting to look up a little. Vicki and I went out and got a bite 

to eat and proceeded to watch a little TV and relax. Vicki went 

to the refrigerator, got out the medicine for our hurt pug and 

gave it to her and upon returning to the couch, KICKED the 

OTTAMAN with her LEFT PINKY toe. It was pointing directly 

WEST instead of NORTH, TIME to head to the emergency 

room. Turned out as well as dislocating it she broke it as well. 

  How much damage can a tire cause? Quick recap – Blown 

tire caused $12,000 dollars in damage to front of RV. Tow 

truck driver caused $4,500.00 damage to back of RV. A nice 

bill from the Vet and then the hospital all within 24 hours! 

  It’s now Monday morning we are sitting in the lot at the RV 

Repair facility waiting on parts. If we are really lucky, we will 

get to head to Naples by Saturday. 

 

 
Wishing everyone a bountiful and 

blessed Thanksgiving 
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December 2019

   The Rovin’ Texans met at A+ Motel and RV in 

Sulphur LA on Saturday, November 9, 2019. 

   No meeting minutes were available at the time the 

Newsletter was prepared. 

December Birthdays  

12-02 – Pam Lund  

12-03 – Mike Eubanks  

12-19 – Bob Frazier   

12-20 – Peggy Humphrey  

November Anniversaries 
12-20 – Barbara & Harry Robins 

December Campout will be 12-12 thru 12-14 at 

Coushatte RV Ranch in Bellville, TX. We are all hosting. 

Hopefully by now, you’ve signed up for Friday night 

snacks or the dessert list for our Christmas lunch at 1:00 

Saturday afternoon.  

…the following is a reprint of Peggy Humphrey’s email to 

everyone dated 11/26/19   

   By now most of you are probably aware that Howard 

sold the Coushatte RV Ranch and the new owner has 

already taken possession.  Elsie will be staying on a few 

months after her planned retirement to help make the 

transition run as smoothly as possible. 

  Suzie & Mike Eubanks are currently still living in the 

park until mid-December when they get to move over to 

their property next to Howard's former residence.  Suzie 

called to let me know they received notice that there 

has been an increase in the nightly rates to $26 payable 

by check only.  I talked to Elsie and confirmed yes it is 

now $26 but til the end of the year she doesn't see a 

problem with paying by cash but no $2 discount for it. 

  The calling committee (Olga or me, Elsie has enough to 

do) will be checking with you in a few days to make sure 

how many plan to be at the Christmas campout but it is 

not necessary for you to make your reservations 

yourself.  Your $26 nightly camping fee will be collected 

by the wagon master prior to the Saturday morning 

meeting. 

  Someone will follow up with a list of things to do for 

the Christmas Campout.  I don't have it on hand right 

now. 

  We will really miss Howard checking in on his "old 

people" as he referred to us and wish him the best of 

luck in the next phase of his life. 

…the following is a reprint of Jeanette Kingley’s email to 

everyone dated 11/26/19   

Just a reminder of what to bring for the Christmas 

campout.  A wrapped gift(s) for under the tree and 

unwrapped gift(s)  

For the silent auction.  If you want to participate in the 

ornament exchange then bring an ornament to put on 

the tree.  To get an ornament you have to bring an 

ornament. 

We exchange cards with each other but that is strictly 

voluntary. 

Rudolph the Red Nosed Reindeer 
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  Balsam wreaths and visions of sugarplums had barely 

faded in the first weeks of 1939, but thoughts inside the 

Chicago headquarters of retail giant Montgomery Ward 

had already turned to the next Christmas 11 months 

away. The retailer had traditionally purchased and 

distributed coloring books to children as a holiday 

promotion, but the advertising department decided it 

would be cheaper and more effective instead to develop 

its own Christmas-themed book in-house. 

  The assignment fell to Robert May, a copywriter with a 

knack for turning a limerick at the company’s holiday 
party. The adman, however, had difficulty summoning 

up holiday cheer, and not just because of the date on 

the calendar. Not only was the United States still trying 

to shake the decade-long Great Depression while the 

rumblings of war grew once again Europe, but May’s 
wife was suffering with cancer and the medical bills had 

thrown the family into debt. Sure, he was pursuing his 

passion to write, but churning out mail order catalog 

copy about men’s shirts instead of penning the Great 

American Novel was not what he had envisioned himself 

doing at age 33 with a degree from Dartmouth College. 

  Given the assignment to develop an animal story, May 

thought a reindeer was a natural for the leading role 

(not to mention that his 4-year-old daughter, Barbara, 

loved the reindeers every time she visited the zoo). As 

he peered out at the thick fog that had drifted off Lake 

Michigan, May came up with the idea of a misfit 

reindeer ostracized because of his luminescent nose 

who used his physical abnormality to guide Santa’s 
sleigh and save Christmas. Seeking an alliterative name, 

May scribbled possibilities on a scrap of paper—Rollo, 

Reginald, Rodney and Romeo were among the choices—
before circling his favorite. Rudolph. 

 
  As May worked on “Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer” 
through the summer, his wife’s health worsened. She 
passed away in July 1939. Now a widower and a single 

father, May refused the offer of his boss to give the 

assignment to someone else. “I needed Rudolph now 
more than ever,” he later wrote. Burying his grief, May 
finished the story in August. 

  The 89 rhyming couplets in “Rudolph the Red-Nosed 

Reindeer” borrow from Clement Clarke Moore’s “A Visit 
from St. Nicholas” right from the story’s opening line: 

“Twas the day before Christmas, and all through the 
hills/The reindeer were playing…enjoying the spills.” 
Hans Christian Andersen’s fairy tale “The Ugly Duckling” 
also inspired the storyline as did May’s own childhood 
when he endured taunts from schoolmates for being 

small and shy. “Rudolph and I were something alike,” the 
copywriter told Guideposts magazine in January 1975. 

“As a child I’d always been the smallest in the class. Frail, 

poorly coordinated, I was never asked to join the school 

teams.” 

  Those familiar with only the 1964 animated television 

version of “Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer,” which 
remains the longest-running Christmas special in 

television history a half-century after its debut on NBC, 

might not recognize the original tale. There is no Hermey 

the elf, no Abominable Snow Monster, not even the 

Land of Misfit Toys. While Rudolph was taunted for his 

glowing red nose and disinvited from reindeer games in 

May’s story, he did not live at the North Pole and was 
asleep in his house when Santa Claus, struggling mightily 

with the fog, arrived with presents and realized how the 

reindeer’s radiant snout could help him complete his 
Christmas Eve rounds. 

  Montgomery Ward had high hopes for its new 32-page, 

illustrated booklet, which would be given as a free gift to 

children visiting any of the department store’s 620 
locations. “We believe that an exclusive story like this 
aggressively advertised in our newspaper ads and 

circulars,” the advertising department stated in a 
September 1939 memo, “can bring every store an 
incalculable amount of publicity…and, far more 
important a tremendous amount of Christmas traffic.” 

 
  The retailer’s holiday advertisements touted “Rudolph 
the Red-Nosed Reindeer” as “the rollicking new 



Christmas verse that’s sweeping the country!” That 
wasn’t just hype. Children snapped up nearly 2.4 million 
copies of the paper-bound book in 1939. Plans to print 

another 1.6 million copies the following year were 

shelved by paper shortages due to World War II, and 

Rudolph remained on hiatus until the conflict’s 
conclusion. When the reindeer story returned in 1946, it 

was more popular than ever as Montgomery Ward 

handed out 3.6 million copies of the book. 

  In the interim, May married a fellow Montgomery 

Ward employee and became a father again, but he still 

struggled financially. In 1947, the retailer’s board of 
directors, stirred either by the holiday spirit or belief 

that the story lacked revenue-making potential, signed 

the copyright for “Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer” 
over to May. In short order, May licensed a commercial 

version of the book along with a full range of Rudolph-

themed merchandise including puzzles, View-Master 

reels, snow globes, mugs and slippers with sheep wool 

lining and leather soles. 

  In 1949, songwriter Johnny Marks, who happened to be 

May’s brother-in-law, set Rudolph’s story to music. After 
Bing Crosby reportedly turned down the chance, singing 

cowboy Gene Autry recorded the song, which sold 2 

million copies in the first year and remains one of the 

best-selling tunes of all time. 

  The song and merchandise sales made May financially 

comfortable, but hardly rich. After leaving Montgomery 

Ward in 1951 to manage the Rudolph commercial 

empire, May returned to his former employer seven 

years later. He continued to work as a copywriter until 

his 1971 retirement. By the time he died five years later, 

“Rudolph the Red-Nosed Reindeer” had become a piece 
of modern folklore and a metaphor for overcoming 

obstacles, embracing differences and recognizing 

everyone’s unique potential. 

The Stoneboat Rescue 

Deep drifts temporarily buried their 
Christmas spirit. 

By Lee Murdock 

 
 

  Most families have holiday traditions and ours was no 

different. Our most treasured one was going to 

Grandma and Grandpa's for a family Christmas feast of 

roast duck, glazed ham and all the related goodies that 

left us painfully plumped. Afterward there was the 

much-anticipated gift opening. This also gave us a 

chance to spend some quality time not only with 

Grandma and Grandpa but with our uncles, aunts and 

cousins. It was one of the few times we were all 

together during the year. 

  We kids always looked forward to comparing the 

Christmas presents we had opened earlier at home. 

Often one present was a board game like Clue or Uncle 

Wiggly, or a card game such as Rook or Pit, which we 

brought along. After stuffing ourselves with the 

traditional Christmas dinner and opening our 

grandparents' presents, we kids usually found a corner 

where we could try out the new game. 

  Since Christmas Day was essentially a family reunion, 

we anticipated it for months before the actual event. 

But one year, it almost didn't happen. 

  You can imagine our dismay when, just days before 

Christmas, we were hit by a North Dakota winter storm 

that left the roads blocked with 3-foot drifts. Not only 

were these drifts deep, but the winds that accompanied 

the storm had hardened them to the point that the 

township V-plow couldn't break through them. This 

meant that we would have to wait our turn for the one 

county rotary snowplow to come plow us out. 

  As the holiday approached, it became more and more 

apparent that since ours was a low-priority road, we 

were still going to be blocked in on Christmas Day. The 

usual merry Christmas mood was subdued and 

overshadowed by the realization that there would be no 

Christmas Day at Grandma and Grandpa's this year. 

  If it had been 10 years earlier, when Dad had depended 

heavily on horses to work the farm, we would have had 

a team and a sled to use and could have made our way 

to town over the tops of the hardened drifts. But the 

horses had long since been sold off and replaced by 

tractors and hayracks. Only Old Toby, whom Dad had 

sentimentally granted "on farm" retirement, remained, 

and he hadn't been harnessed in years. 

  The night before Christmas had always been filled with 

a special oyster stew supper. Afterward there were 

treats of Christmas nuts and candies. Songs were sung 

(albeit off-key), stories were told, and the house was 

filled with goodwill and laughter. But this night no one 

seemed to have much of an appetite, and the songs 

came out only half-heartedly. Laughter was limited. In 

our melancholy, we hardly noticed that Dad 



mysteriously left the house a couple of times during the 

evening. 

  After we said our prayers, we asked, "Mom, what are 

we going to do tomorrow instead of going to Grandma 

and Grandpa's?" 

  "Oh, don't worry. We'll find something. Now go to 

sleep or you won't find any presents under the tree in 

the morning!" 

  I doubt we got over a couple of hours of sleep that 

night, and we awoke shortly after sunrise. As we came 

downstairs, Dad was just coming in from outside. It 

seemed a bit early, but we knew it was his custom to 

always give the livestock an extra-large ration on 

Christmas Day. We assumed he had gotten up early to 

make sure he'd be done by the time we were ready to 

open our presents. 

  The Christmas tree, decorated weeks earlier with 

garlands of threaded popcorn and silver tinsel, had 

stood alone in the corner of the living room, but now the 

tree was surrounded by Christmas presents. There were 

two for each of us -- one from Mom and Dad, and a 

second from our siblings. 

  The excitement of the tree, opening the presents, and 

enjoying a special breakfast momentarily blocked the 

gloom of the night before. It was only after things had 

quieted down that the dismay and realization of our 

situation returned. Normally by now we would have 

been bustling about, loading the car with Mom's 

contributions to the Christmas smorgasbord, our 

Christmas gifts to the grandparents and cousins, and our 

new board or card game. 

  It was then we noticed something was wrong. 

Shouldn't Mom be busy in the kitchen? Shouldn't we be 

beginning to smell the ham roasting? 

 "Mom," I queried, "what are we having for dinner?" 

"Oh, I guess I'll have to figure out something I suppose. 

But I think your dad has one more surprise Christmas gift 

for you outside he wants to show you first." 

She tried hard not to give the surprise away by the 

twinkle in her eye. 

  A bit confused but full of anticipation, we quickly 

donned our winter gear and rushed outside. 

There, standing next to the barn, was Old Toby, fully 

harnessed and hitched to our stoneboat. 

  The stoneboat was a device purposely built close to the 

ground. Normally we used it behind the tractor for 

hauling stones out of our rocky fields in the summer and 

hay bales to the livestock in the winter. It was 

constructed of two large poles, sharpened a bit on the 

front end, laid parallel to each other on the ground and 

held apart by 4-foot-long 2 x 4's. 

We had never thought of it as a mode of transportation 

for the family, but Dad had. Those numerous trips 

outside the night before and his early morning outing 

had been to harness and reharness Old Toby to remind 

him of what it felt like to be a harnessed workhorse and 

to make sure he would and could pull the stoneboat 

with relative ease. Dad had even placed a chicken crate 

on it as a makeshift seat for Mom and us kids. 

So it was that we rode the stoneboat over the 

snowbanks and through the woods to Grandmother's 

house that day. That Christmas that almost wasn't 

became one of our most memorable ones. To this day, 

just the mention of our "stoneboat Christmas" brings 

back a flood of cherished memories of what we now 

consider having been the best of times. 

 
 

 


