PRSRT STD
US POSTAGE PAID
HOUSTON, TX
PERMIT NO. 9155

HOUSTON POLICE RETIRED OFFICERS ASSOCIATION
P.O. BOX 130787, HOUSTON, TEXAS 77219

RetiredBadge
THE

With Honor We Served . . .

With Pride We Remember

OFFICIAL PUBLICATION OF THE HOUSTON POLICE RETIRED OFFICERS ASSOCIATION

June - July 2018

VOL. XVII, NO. 3

From the Entertainment Committee
Hello, Retirees and Friends. On Saturday April 28, 2018 we
had the Houston Reunion at the Houston Academy. We
had a total of 167 attendees. The weather was beautiful!
Perfect day for a Reunion.
This year we did things a little different. We had a
Hawaiian theme. Our tables were dressed with Hawaiian
decorations and many Retirees joined the fun by wearing
their Hawaiian shirts, blouses, dresses, or their lei’s. It was
wonderful! Thank you all for participating!!! Some Retirees
had fun having their faces drawn by Caricature Artists
Sylvia DeLaPuente and Juan Velasquez. They did a fine
job in entertaining us. It was fun.
Nelson Zoch brought the portable Memorial Wall this year.
It was an honor to have it displayed for all members. This
usually is only displayed at Special Occasions such as
Police Memorial Week. Thank you Nelson for sharing it
with all members at this Reunion.
Our food was catered by our favorite Hickory Hollow
Restaurant. We had plenty of BBQ chicken, brisket,
sausage, potato salad, cole slaw and beans. For dessert
we had chocolate cake, carrot cake, apple and pecan
pie. Plenty of food. No one left being hungry, I hope.
We must not forget our Silent Auction. Thanks to
all the generous members that donated items to
the Silent Auction. We had a Grand Total of $2743.
UNBELIEVABLE!! Thank you again for all donations and
to all who helped out in purchasing them. There were
a lot of good buys. All proceeds go to HPROA and
they thank you for your continued support.

We closed our Reunion by having a total of 21 Door
Prizes: 2 Cash Drawings $50; 4 Cash Drawings $25; 5 Wine
baskets; 2 Liquor Baskets; 6 Wine Bottles; Cooler, Football,
Umbrellas, Lawn Fold Up Chair and a Hawaiian Beach
Towel. Hope all enjoyed their lucky winnings.
Matt and I would like to thank several wonderful volunteers
that helped out on Friday afternoon before the Reunion.
They helped out with setting up and decorating. These
volunteers were: E.J. & Delores Smith, Don & Barbara
Cotten, Steve & Vickie Rayne and Jimmy Williams. On
Saturday morning E.J. & Delores Smith were busy starting
the big coffee pots before we arrived at 7AM. Thank you
two for your continued commitment always. Thanks to the
other Saturday volunteers: Don & Barbara Cotten; Steve
& Vickie Rayne; Wiley & Jeanne Mathis, Sue Gaines, Cathy
Buckles and Tony and Elsa Poole. Thanks also to Sherri
Anderson for contributing extra Hawaiian decorations to
our tables. Then at the end of the Reunion when it was
announced we needed help with the chairs . Thank You
all Retirees that stayed and helped. It truly helped. We
were all very appreciative. I hope everyone that joined
us this year had a good time.
Our upcoming Reunion will be October 6, 2018. It is our
Fredericksburg Reunion. It will be held at The Pioneer
Pavilion located at Lady Bird Johnson Park in Fredericksburg
Texas from 10A - 2P. Weather is gorgeous that time of year
for the drive. So make your plans in joining us for a fun
time. Make your reservations, do not be left out.
May everyone have a safe summer.

Matthew and Rosalie Potell
Entertainment Committee
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FROM EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR BILL ELKIN

The new pension law for Houston
police officers and retirees has
been in effect for five months
now, and one of the provisions has
produced an increased COLA of
3.99 % for those over the age of
70. This went into effect on April
1, 2018, and was received on the
pension check, or direct deposit,
at the end of the month. The
increase certainly will help to offset
the increase for health insurance.
Something new will happen this year
at election time for the Trustees of
the Houston Police Officers Pension
System. There will now be a hybrid, or bifurcated system of voting
for those trustee positions that are
open for election, or re-election if
that be the case.
A couple of months ago I
received a questionnaire of 7
questions from HPOPS Election
Committee Chairman, Dwayne
Ready, concerning how our
organization,
the
HPROA,
conducts our annual elections,
with the final question asking,

“What recommendations do you
have for HPOPS as we evaluate
alternative election methods ?”
I
responded to the questionnaire, with
the recommendation that HPOPS
elections should retain a mailed
paper ballot
for those members
without a computer.
On May 3, 2018, I received
information that the HPOPS Election
Committee would hold their regular
monthly meeting on Tuesday,
May 8th, at 8:00 a.m.,
and on
the agenda would be an item to
“Review and discuss alternative
methods of holding elections.”
I attended that meeting, and all of
the other committee meetings that
day. I was the only non-trustee or
non staff person in attendance,
other than Trey Coleman, who has
been appointed “adviser” to the
Board of Trustees of HPOPS.
Ultimately, a decision was reached
to use an alternative method of
elections for Trustees.

Bill Elkin, Executive Director

The new method would be by a paper
ballot or electronic, with the selection
by the member voting, to continue
his/her vote by mail and paper ballot,
or by using electronic (computer)
voting. All members will first receive
the ballot information by mail.

This is Your Retired Badge
Any member or family member of HPROA is allowed and encouraged to submit articles for publication in this newspaper.
Opinions, events, war stories, family announcements... all are welcome and enjoyed by our members.
Submissions will only be edited as necessary to protect your HPROA from legal liabillity.
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A Message from Stephen Rayne, President HPROA

My thanks go out to both Roy and Cathy
for their ongoing effort to keep our
members current with their memberships
I want to also say “thank you” to Matt and
Rosalie Potell for their work and interest in
putting on the Houston Reunion that was
held on April 28 at the HPD Academy.
Their Hawaiian theme was well accepted
and I cannot remember the last time I
saw so many flowery shirts and blouses.
The food was good and the Silent Auction
was very successful. Matt and Rosalie are
still asking for someone to help them by
hosting the Houston Reunion. They will
still be in charge of the reunion, as the
Entertainment Committee Co-Chairman,
but ask for help coordinating the activities
of the reunion.
Stephen Rayne, President HPROA

FOURTEEN PER MONTH!! Since the first
of this year your HPROA has approved
an average of fourteen new members
each month. We officially reached
1800 members in April of this year.
We have been very close to the
1800 number for several months.
However, each month we have 10
– 20 of our members who forget to
renew their HPROA membership on
their renewal date. This causes them
to be “DROPPED” until their renewal
is processed and they are reinstated
as a member in good standing. This
dropping and reinstating is labor
intensive for our Office Secretary Cathy
Buckles and it keeps our membership
numbers in flux constantly.
However, in April we officially reached
1800 members thanks to the work of
our Membership Committee Chairman
Roy McDonald and Secretary Cathy
Buckles. Roy has been either e-mailing
or calling every member who is late with
their membership renewal and reminding
them to send in their renewal form and
membership fee. Cathy processes these
renewals as quickly as possible to give us
an accurate count of our membership.

I want to pass on some information about
a couple of changes in HPD’s Family
Assistance Committee. Family Assistance
Officer George Lucero told us, at this
month’s meeting of the HPROA, that
their official name has been changed to
Family Assistance / Peer Support Unit. Also
a third officer (Officer Rochon Hall) has
been assigned to work with George and
Jennifer. Also another officer/ minister,
Vincent Johnson, has been assigned to
work with Chaplain Montgomery as an
Assistant Chaplain. These changes are in
effect as of now.
I want to mention a couple of things that
may be of interest to you.
A.
HPROA member Nelson Zoch
has published his second book and it
is now available. It is about a Houston
homicide that occurred in 1969 and the
detectives who worked the case. It is
titled “ALL HIS ENEMIES”.
B.
One of our members contacted
us about the firearms use legal assistance
insurance that the HPROA makes
available to our honorably retired police
officer members through the TMPA.

Our inquiring member lives outside of
Texas and wanted to know if this legal
assistance included members living out of
state. IT DOES NOT. You must live in Texas
to be covered by this TMPA benefit. If you
live in Texas and travel to another state
and need help, they will not come to you
as if you were in Texas but will coordinate
with an attorney from the other state and
pay for the legal fees.
C.
The 90-100 of our members who
come to our monthly meetings have
access to services and providers that
other members do not. For example at
the May meeting:
1.
Nelson Zoch had his new book on
sale.
2.
M.D. Beale was set up to take
applications or give out information on
the Long Term Care Insurance Policy
available through the HPROA.
3.
Gary Wurl , investment broker, was
ready to discuss your investments.
4.
“Secure Your Legacy” funeral
planners was set up to discuss their
discounted funeral plan for our members
and their families.
5.
The Houston Police Credit Union
had Amber Roberts, our liaison with the
Credit Union, there to answer questions
and help with any problems our members
may have with the Credit Union.
I wish all of our members could attend
our monthly meeting to take advantage
of these services and to see and visit with
old friends and make some new ones!!
Your HPROA is a family of volunteers who
work to keep our retired police family
informed and together. We will continue
to look out for our retirement benefits, get
needed information out to you as quickly
as possible and try to have some fun while
we do it. Come join us and get involved.

Steve,
May 2018
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For Members and Their Families
What would happen to
your retirement savings
if you needed long term
care???

For more
call:
Garland Cole
M.D. Beale

information,
512.327.3456
713.419.7455

7 out of 10 –
More than half of Americans after the age of 65 are
likely to need long term care services. ¹
Long Term Care Pays –
For out of pocket expenses you incur for care at home,
in the Community, and in a long care facility such as an
Assisted Living or Nursing Home, up to the Maximum Daily
Amount you select. Benefit increase options are available
to help meet future costs by keeping up with inflation.

¹T. Thomson et al, Long *Term Care Perceptions, Experiences, and Attitudes among Americans 40 or Older (The Associated Press-NORC Center for Public Affairs, April 2013)

Address Change

Most retired officers are somewhat settled in their lives and in
their homes. However, occasionally some of us find it necessary
to make changes and move. Should you do so, please advise
the HPROA of your new location. The HPROA can better serve
you if we know where you are.

HPROA’s mailing address: P.O. Box 130787, Houston, TX 77219.
Phone numbers: (713) 802-2967, toll free number 1-866-856-7252.
Email: www.hpdretired.com

CALL (713) 802-2967
TO JOIN HPROA TODAY
Houston Police Retired Officers Association
P.O. Box 130787 • Houston, Texas 77219
713-802-2967 • Toll Free 1-866-856-7252
www.hpdretired.com
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Stephen Rayne
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Matthew Potell
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Ed Aldridge
Parliamentarian
---
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W.M. Bill Elkin
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Medwin Beale
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The Retired Badge is an official publication of the Houston Police Retired Officer’s Association (HPROA). It is published bimonthly under the supervision of the HPROA Board of Directors. However,
opinions expressed by individual Board members or any other contributor in this publication do not reflect the opinion of the entire Board of Directors of HPROA. Editorial submissions and other
items of interest from HPROA members are welcomed and encouraged.
COMMERCIAL ADVERTISEMENTS IN THE RETIRED BADGE ARE PAID FOR BY THE CONTRIBUTORS AND DO NOT IN ANY MANNER IMPLY AN ENDORSEMENT, WARRANTY, OR GUARANTEE BY THE HPROA.
EDITORIAL POLICY: The Retired Badge is published in September, November, January, March, May and July by the Houston Police Retired Officers Association. Materials submitted for purblication
are subject to review by the Board and to editing. All photographs will be returned if they have a self-addressed, stamped envelope included. Editorial content may be mailed to P.O. Box 2288,
Houston, Texas 77252-2288. Deadlines are the 15th of each month preceding the publication date.

JAN RICH
Attorney at Law

Personal Injury
Probate & Wills
Estate Planning
1533 W. Alabama, Suite
100, Houston, TX 77006

832-654-0718

NOT CERTIFIED BY THE TEXAS BOARD OF
LEGAL SPECIALIZATION
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Stuff Happens

It happened so quickly I barely had time to grab my car
keys. My wife Delores was in the kitchen, holding her
stomach and crying in pain. The day started as usual, we
left early for church to serve as greeters. After church,
we tended to errands, and finally home. Delores retired
to the kitchen to begin a “special” dinner. I could smell
the chicken in the oven, the asparagus, my favorite, on
the stove and the rice with olives and other delicious
additions were steaming.
Then the call for help and our hurried trip to the emergency
room at St. Luke’s in The Woodlands. The intake personnel
immediately began checking vitals.
Delores’ blood
pressure was 232/112. That sounded the alarm and she
was rushed into an area for an EKG. Then an ultrasound
was ordered. The EKG was negative but attention was
directed to the gall bladder. That test was also negative.
By that time Delores’ pain was such that she literally
shook uncontrollably. The doctor ordered morphine and
became more concerned with her blood pressure levels.
Eventually all leveled out and after several hours of emergency
room time, we were released to more doctors and tests and the
beat goes on. We are continuing on this journey to locate the
culprit that brought this on.

It appears at this time, three days later, that the problem may
have been a gallstone being passed, but nothing definite.
We will continue visiting medical facilities, taking medication,
and praying we do not have a recurrence. While the pain,
uncertainty, and time has been unpleasant, we are so thankful
for the benefits we have from our years at HPD. The availability
of medical facilities, doctors, insurance, etc., is truly a blessing.
We are so blessed and appreciate all we have. Although
Delores and I are seniors, we experience relatively good health,
much of which is due to excellent medical care. We plan to
add to our seniority.

Till next time,
EJ

P.S. On Friday, March 9th, Delores had surgery to remove her
gall bladder. She is now at home and feeling great. Thanks
to all the medicals and prayers. Delores and I wish you good
health and hope to see you at the next HPROA meeting.

City of Houston Human Resources
Insurance Department Contact Numbers
HPROA Board Member Steve Toth has provided the below contact numbers for HPROA members who might have questions
regarding their health insurance.

Contact Phone Numbers for Retirees (Benefits)

CIGNA at City of Houston

A-F Maribel Gomez 832.393.6101
G-M Alicia Solis		
832.393.6102
N-Z Kemp Lenued
832.393.6103
Front Desk:			
832.393.6000, Option #4
Email Address: retireebenefits@cityofhouston.gov

A-F LaKeith Johnson
G-L Maria Rodriguez
M-R Ivan Flake		
S-Z Sylvia M		
MyCigna.com

Dental through City of Houston
Dwayne Cook		
832.393.6157

Life Insurance at City of Houston
Elizabeth Rodriguez
832.393.6114

832.393.6192
832.393.6193
832.393.6191
832.393.6194
800.997.1406
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HPD in the 50s and 60s - Part III
Just a little about the wedding of a damn
Yankee to a true Texas country girl and
family and friends. I’ll get back to HPD
and me in the 50s and 60s in a minute.
We married in June of 1961 and I returned
to HPD Records night shift and Mae
continued working at the bank during the
day. We had only one car but it worked
out for us pretty good.
Now we left off Part II in the corral
having a beer to celebrate the calf and
the upcoming wedding. Back in those
days driving through the drive-ins was
a big thing before a date and after a
date and it was no different in Brenham.
The place to be seen and hang out
was Schultz’s Drive-in on the Main road
into town after a country dance at one
of the “Halls” or after the movie at the
Twilight Drive-In Theatre.
As it turned out I was the first “Yankee” to
get married out of all of mom and dad’s
friends who came down from up North
and a wedding never seen by Yanks.
We took my folks and brother and sister
up to Brenham to meet Mae’s family and
spent the night at the “Old” Dixie Motel
(even back then it was old and it is still
there today). After introductions and
explanations of how the wedding was to
go, we proceeded to a feed store, beer
joint, and grocery store called “Gus’s
Long Point Feed and Groceries” outside
of Brenham and close to Lake Somerville.
There we met “Gus”, who took us to the
back area and got us all a beer and we
sat down on tractor seats mounted on
big spring coils. Gus pulled out a 2-inch
pencil stub and tore a piece of paper
off of a pad and explained to my family
that here in Texas the bride’s family
provided the meat and food stuff for
the BBQ reception (thus the pulled calf’s
fate) side dishes, coffee, and water also
on the bride’s side.

Groom’s side of the family would provide
the beer, Cokes, and ice. Now Dad was
pure English and Mom was Irish and both
drank and smoked and so did most of
their friends. Gus just so happened to
have a brother-in-law who worked for
a beer company up there ensuring us a
good price on the beer and he would
supply the Cokes and cups, plates, plastic
ware, and also the ice, all to be delivered
to the Hall for the reception with more
than enough time to spare.
Mae and I opted out on the dance part
of the reception to help cut costs for our
folks, plus we also picked up the tab for
the photographer and other things. There
was to be a circle for the gift opening
for the women and Mae and I while the
men folk stood around drinking beer and
catching up on all kinds of topics that
men talked about around a BBQ pit still
smoking and shuffling dominoes.
Mom and Dad seem to take to this
new life here in Texas and couldn’t wait
for their friends’ reaction. As it turned
out Mom and Dad were good friends
of a lady who was a reporter for the
small local paper, “The Spring Branch
Reporter”, who was invited as a guest
and who ended up writing quite an
article after the wedding, as I was her
first country German wedding, also we
(Mae and I) had a wonderful write-up
to remember our wedding. Trivia—all
the groomsmen, best man, and groom
wore black pants and white sport coats.
The white sport coats rented from local
cleaners for $5 each.
Another surprise after our wedding, we
drove to Houston to spend the first night
in a Motel down on Waugh Drive and
Memorial Drive. We drove in the parking
lot and it was full (completely), finally
found a spot and checked in. While going
to our room we found a huge party going
on, seems the Demolay’s we’re having
some kind of a convention that lasted
well into the night.

Things did not get better, we also rented
a motel in Galveston for a couple of
nights, “The boulevard Motel”, right
on the Seawall and while down there
several weeks prior to our wedding it
“kinda” slipped out that I was a police
officer, (I think back then it was called
“Sack dragging” which I know none of
you reading this would ever do but it
got me a big discount on the room for
a couple of nights). Well, we checked
in the next day and after a full day of
fun and honeymooning went to bed.
Upon arising the next morning, I went
to the office to get us some coffee
and learned that the office had been
hijacked after midnight, but I don’t think
the night clerk knew about us being
there. Needless to say, I kind of stayed
away from the office the rest of our stay
and nobody called on me.
The time for the Academy was
approaching fast. November was close.
I had passed all the qualifications and
was told I had been accepted except for
one last thing. Up to that class, polygraph
was not required. I was accepted early
on in this group and not required to take
the polygraph test. Halfway through the
filling of the class, it was made mandatory
for that bunch and those of us who had
already been accepted were given the
choice of taking the Polygraph test—
two guesses how many of us chose to—
Riiight?! We were told class was to begin
on November 2, 1961 and we were to be
in our Khaki uniforms with caps and with
the Academy patch on the shoulders.
We were to have a copy of Police
Administration, a book known as the
“Green Bible”. Interrogation techniques
or 1 of the other 2-3 books we would have
to buy in the first few weeks.
Mae and I were making just about
enough to pay bills and save a very small
amount. Back then, The Police Academy
paid $300 a month in 1961, with a raise
at graduation to $330 and another small
raise after 6 months’ probation to $350.

Continues on Page 7
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Continues from Page 6

I was approached by Inspector Fultz a
few weeks prior to starting and he asked
if I was ready or if there was something he
could do to help --He was there for me
and helped me find 3 used good khaki
uniforms at the Cop Shop cleaners, got
me the needed books- used, and assured
me that I would repay him so much
each payday, which was once a month
around the 30th. Back in those days
we had a Chief of Police-- appointed
by the Mayor, Assistant Police Chief-by promotion, several inspectors, then
Captains, Lieutenants, Sergeant’s and
Detectives all by exams. Sergeant’s and
Detectives’ had separate exams.

The regular beat officers who were there
to help you learn how and where to stand
to work with the lights and keep from
getting hit, also showed us how you could
hold your whistle (made of metal) at just
an angle and ride it down the whole side
of most vehicles leaving them a souvenir
of their little attempt of fun and no way
to complain on the rookie or regular
officer, as they should not have been that
close to begin with. We also had parade
experience and all of this during the winter
months and that small jacket. When we
graduated we were eligible for the more
uniform looking Eisenhower dress jacket,
again, not warm, but better-looking.

In 1961 the Mayor was Lewis Cutrer, the
Police Chief was Carl Shuptrine. Captain
Taylor was in charge of the Academy
and was promoted to Inspector during
our class training, Bobby Fry was our Drill
Instructor and I think I was the only one
who never quite got the left and right feet
positions for turning and about face. Joe
Davis was our physical training officer.

Our class officers were President John
Bales, who later made it to be Chief. John
was a good example of what leadership
should, could, and was, and I considered
him a good officer and friend then and
now who worked his way up the ladder
through the ranks. Vice President was S.
Jerry Jones who later made it to Captain,
another good officer and example of
leadership and I consider as a good
friend and officer. Secretary was Milam
(Mike) Kardatzke, made detective in
Homicide and was a good one and still a
friend. Last but not least was treasurer and
that was me. There wasn’t any money
involved so I was a safe bet for that job
and I went to Homicide eventually after I
made Detective and hope I was a good
one. My dad told me on graduation night
at the Music Hall located next to the old
Sam Houston Coliseum if I followed the
“Golden Rule”, I could not go wrong.
I have tried to do that throughout my
whole life and I believe my dad was right.

The Academy was 16 weeks long with
640 hours of classroom and related
training problems outside the classroom
such as Pursuit Driving, Firearms (Note:
the firing range back then was under
the Capitol Avenue Bridge along Buffalo
Bayou--the only protection from rain
and cold were sheets of tin and plastic
tarps attached to the chain-link fences.
There were also a couple of 50-gallon
barrels for wood fires.) We also had night
problems for burglaries and alarms and
night time accident investigations and
traffic stops. The only coats we were
allowed to wear were short waisted,
hand-me-down, wool coats (black) and
not very effective between November
and March (our class months).
We had evening rush traffic assignments
on downtown corners and it seemed as
though the people heading out of town
took a great delight in seeing how close
to you they could get.

The Academy came and I survived it
and there are many more short stories
that I am sure all of us can relate to
and may come at another time. We
graduated March 2, 1962 from the
Academy at the Music Hall.

‘Trivia note-The coliseum back then
was home to the Houston Fat Stock
Show and Rodeo, Barnum and Bailey
Circus, boat shows and all major music
venues like ‘Elvis’ and it was the source
of a lot of extra jobs at $2.00 an hour
with a $10.00 minimum.
We had lost several cadets due to
grades, salary issues, etc. and the night
we graduated, at least 2 newly sworn
officers handed in their uniforms and
traded them the United States Army
uniform and shipped out, guaranteed
a job upon their return with a short
refresher course. I myself had 2
physicals at the recruiting station on
Caroline, one of which I was sent down
to the shipping out room where there
were box lunches along the wall—
Banks of telephones on another wall—
and kits containing personal hygiene
products to last several days of travel.
I learned from the old Sergeant there
we would be allowed several calls to
family and jobs to allow them to bring
limited items before the train left at 10
p.m. that night to either West Texas or
California boot camps. I was allowed
to call the Academy first. The Academy
sent the Sergeant and Lieutenant who
met with recruiters and apparently it
worked out and I was deferred to finish
the Academy first and I was driven
back just in time for some night drills.
We ended up graduating 54 cadets I
believe that night and tucked up under
that brand new 50 mission crush HPD
uniform hat. I still had my Hollywood
flat top and duck tails which I kept for
most of my 24 HPD years.
I consider myself a very lucky person.
My career with HPD brought me in
touch with some of the finest men and
women a person could ever know and
be able to call them friends or ‘partner’.

Continues on Page 11
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HELFMAN FAMILY OF DEALERSHIPS

Call
Alan Helfman
4807 Kirby Dr • 713-524-3801
RiverOaksChrysler.com

HELFMAN

DODGE • CHRYSLER • JEEP • RAM

7720 Katy Frwy @ Silber Rd Next to IKEA
713-533-6100 • HelfmanDodge.com

HELFMAN
FORD

12220 Southwest Frwy
281-240-3673 • HelfmanFord.com
Open Mon - Sat

HELFMAN

FIAT/ALPHA ROMEO

FIAT • ALPHA ROMEO • MASERATI

Houston’s #1
Volume Dealer!

7720 Katy Frwy Next to IKEA
HelfmanFiat.com
713-533-6100

HELFMAN
FIAT

FIAT • MASERATI

Fiat 500 • Top Safety Pick Award

2012 • 2013 • 2014

713-533-6100
11819 Southwest
Frwy 281-530-3673
HelfmanFiat.com
HelfmanFiatofSugarland.com
Open Mon - Sat

PROUD SUPPORTER OF THE HOUSTON POLICE OFFICERS UNION.
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The HPROA By-laws require a yearly election process in
which one-half of the Board is up for re-election each
year. This year the office of President (1 year term) and
for two year terms, Secretary, 2nd VP, and Board Positions
1, 3, 5, and 7 are up for re-election.

If anyone would like to serve in one of the above capacities,
please contact Bob at 281-304-8173 prior to 5pm on Wednesday,
June 13, 2018 to be placed on the official ballot. Nominations will
be taken from the floor at the June 14th meeting. Thanks, Bob, for
all you do in this capacity.

At this time, all of the incumbents have indicated that
they would like to continue to serve. However, the bylaws require us to hold an election in a sincere effort to
allow new members to possibly serve and become more
involved in the HPROA.

E.J. Smith has also stepped up once again to serve as Election
Chairman.

HPROA member Bob Shields will once again serve as Election
Nominating Chairman.

Also, thanks to E.J. and his crew who will once again tally the
ballots. The results will be announced at the August 9th meeting,
at which a catered lunch will be served to those in attendance.
Nelson Zoch
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The Current History of HPD Class #25

HPD Academy Class #25 graduated
on March 2, 1962. There were fifty-one
graduates, with three of them being
females. There were twelve of these
graduates which did not serve at least
twenty years with HPD and left for
varying reasons. They were:
Karolyn Burroughs, F.B. Jackson Jr.,
W.M. Ray, D.C. Thomas, T.T. Wade,
Eddye R. Hamilton, W.L. Brooks, J.J.
Shellow, C.W. Blaylock, A.F. Fears
, H.E. Moreno, C. M. Anderson Jr.
There were three Officers who passed
away while still on active duty. They
were:
A.E. Broderhausen, 21 years, 1983
Kenneth G. Garnett, 15 years, 1977
Edward L. Garney, 20 years, 1982.
Those Officers who served at least 20
years and who have since passed
away, along with their years of service
and year of death, are:
John S. Adamson, 42, 2013
Floyd S. Brewerton, 20, 2017
Jerry W. Carpenter, 29, 2017

Ray L. Collins, 38, 2016
Gilbert R. Faust, 26, 2015
James A. Jenkins, 20, 2017
Robert L. Johnson, 20, 2002
Maxie G. Kulhanek, 31, 2002
Joseph F. Lanza, 29, 2010
Lloyd Rivers, 20, 1999
Robert L. Sieckmann, 21, 2017
Jay B. Sills, 23, 2014
There were two Officers who are
believed to have retired from HPD but
are not listed in HPOPS likely due to
privacy issues. They are possibly M.F.
Kardatzke and F.F. Converse.

John T. Gonzales, 37, 1999		
Robert J. Gray, 27, 1989
Herman W. Heath, 21, 1983		
Simeon Jerry Jones, 42, 2004
Roberto G. Luna, 30, 1992		
George V. Rodriguez, 33, 1995
Gilbert C. Schultz, 26, 1988		
Janelle Fredy Scott, 22, 1984
Martin Q. Shofner, 20, 1982		
Allen R. Spillers, 23, 1985
James A. Stowe, 22, 1984		
Jessie Groeschel White, 20, 1982
Frank A. Wilganowski, 20, 1982		
Haney P. Wilkerson, 20, 1982
Bobby J. Wilson, 38, 2000.

Twenty-two Officers retired and are
still enjoying the fruits of their labor in
retirement. They are, along with their
years of service and year of retirement:

Three men from this class served the
longest at forty-two years. They were:
John S. Adamson, Simeon Jerry Jones,
and Raymond E. Gartman.

John P. Bales
(who was Acting Chief of Police for a
time), 25, 1987
Johnny C. Baxter, 27, 1989
Douglas R. Bostock, 22, 1984
Abelardo Casas, 20, 1982
Hiram A. Contreras, 36, 1998
Gilbert G. Freudenberg, 26, 1988
Raymond E. Gartman, 42, 2004

May the Good Lord to continue to bless
all of these fine men and women who
served HPD honorably.

Nelson J. Zoch
May 1, 2018

1974 HPD Yearbook
In his many duties as HPROA Family
Assistance
Chairman,
Forrest
Turbeville made very good use of his
trusty 1974 HPD photo book, which
was very professionally published by
the then HPOA.

Those books are in high demand
and very rarely do they become
available. Forrest’s book was lost
in one of the floods he and Sue
experienced at their home.

It is possible that someone out there
had one they longer use and would
like to put it to good use.
Should you know of anyone that might
have one, please contact Forrest.

CALL (713) 802-2967
TO JOIN HPROA TODAY
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HPROA Event Calender:
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June, July, & August
Thursday, June 7, 2018
HPOU General Membership Meeting

Thursday, August 2, 2018
HPOU General Membership Meeting

Thursday, June 14, 2018
HPOPS Board Meeting

Thursday, August 9, 2018
HPOPS Board Meeting

Thursday, June 14, 2018
8:30am HPROA Board Meeting
9:30am General Membership Meeting

Thursday, August 9, 2018
8:30am HPROA Board Meeting
9:30am General Membership Meeting

No HPOU General Membership Meeting in July

NOTE: AUGUST 9 IS ELECTION RESULTS MEETING DAY
WITH CATERED COMPLIMENTARY LUNCH TO FOLLOW.

Thursday, July 12, 2018
HPOPS Board Meeting
Thursday, July 12, 2018
8:30am HPROA Board Meeting
9:30am General Membership Meeting

NOTE: FREDERICKSBURG HILL COUNTRY REUNION IS
ON SATURDAY, OCTOBER 6 THIS YEAR. THIS IS ALSO
OCTOBERFEST WEEKEND SO BOOK YOUR RESERVATIONS
EARLY.

Continues from Page 7
Some of those men and women are still around, others
have passed on, but I learned from them, had my back
covered by them, ate off the hoods of patrol cars in the
hole at 2 a.m. in the morning and listened and talked
about our personal lives, wives, and children. To all of you,
that I rode with, I thank you for being there, those of you
I worked next to in the jail and dispatch, I thank you for
sharing experiences and job knowledge. To the majority of
my supervisors, I thank you for your guidance and sharing
your leadership and stepping up for me many times when
situations could have gone a whole lot worse than they
did, thanks for your trust in me.
I would be remiss if I did not say ‘thank you’ and ‘I love
you’ to my wife, Mae, who for 56 years now, has been by
my side, and supported me in my choice of Police careers
that spanned 40-plus years. She has put up with shift work,
lousy days off, my blowing off steam after a bad day or
scene, extra jobs at all hours, and several injuries on duty.

She has raised two beautiful and wonderful daughters
that I tried to be there for as much as I could. I hope I
brought out some memories of the 50s and 60s with my
experiences of growing up and becoming a Houston
police officer back then. Until next time, “Rock and Roll”.
P.S. A special thanks to my granddaughter, Caitlan who
played the Records division clerk that I was 60 years ago
that transcribed my stories. Déjà vu in a way.
P.S.S. To those of you who in the past and are now
members of the H.P.R.O.A Board or Committees, having
served myself as 1st Vice-President and now Committee
Member, I thank you for your time and efforts on behalf
of our association and can only hope and pray there are
more of you out there to serve and keep this fantastic
Association going and benefiting all retirees.

12
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Academy Classmates Becoming Street Partners

There has been a history of police
cadets becoming close friends
during their academy training and
that friendship carrying over into
becoming partners on the streets
after their probationary training has
been completed.
There was this
instance in my academy class #37,
where Anthony C. Vento and I hit it off
right away as friends in the academy,
both of us being so close to the end
of the alphabet. We later became
partners for nearly three years working
the night shift Radio Patrol out of the
Central station late side.
Historically, these partnerships last as
long as both are interested in remaining
in those current assignments and then
usually break up when one or the
other transfers to another assignment.
Such was likely the case in Academy
Class #24, which I had featured in the
April-May 2018 issue of the Retired
Badge. Officers Roy LeCompte and
Kenneth (K.D.) Porter were in Class
#24, which graduated in 1961. It is
unknown just how long they had
been regular partners, but what is
known is this:
On Saturday night, February 22, 1964,
President’s Day, Roy and K.D. were
riding partners on the night shift of
Radio Patrol out of the Park Place
Substation. An aggressive pair, they
had received street information that
a husband/wife team were selling
bootlegged whiskey out of their beer
joint on Chocolate Bayou Road (now
referred to as Cullen Boulevard) in the
Sunnyside area of southeast Houston.
Once inside the joint, they found full
and partially empty bottles of whiskey
in the beer coolers behind the bar.

This was a direct violation of state
liquor laws that prohibit any alcoholic
beverages from being behind the bar
other than the beer for which a license
was possessed. Roy and K.D. informed
the owner, one Archie Hunter, that he
was under arrest. He did not take kindly
to this information and immediately
began fighting. Roy, K.D. and Hunter
wound up on the floor as they were
attempting to handcuff him. A large
bar crowd was present and began
advancing towards the Officers, who
definitely had their hands more than
full already with Hunter.

Then, the shooting began and Roy
was hit three times in the back
and then K.D. fell to the floor also,
saying to Roy that was also hit. Both
Roy and Ken (K.D.) being seriously
wounded, made it to the door and
to their patrol car. Back then, before
you could use the police radio, you
had to put the key in the ignition
and turn it on and then let the tubes
in the radio warm up. An Assist the
Officer was put out and help arrived
with Officer Leo Morovich being the
first on the scene. Roy was loaded
into a funeral home ambulance
(such was the practice back thennot very encouraging) but then the
ambulance wouldn’t start. Another
Park Place troop arrived and pushed
the ambulance with his patrol car
enough to get it kicked off. This was
definitely not looking well.
Both Roy and Ken were eventually
taken to the newly-opened Ben
Taub Hospital at the Medical
Center Both survived their wounds
even though it was touch-and-go
for several days afterward and both
had long rehabilitations afterward.

The investigation revealed that while
Roy and Ken were attempting to
arrest Archie Hunter, his lovely wife
Charnell had emptied her six-shot
revolver at the Officers in an attempt
to keep them from arresting her
husband. Charnell was charged and
convicted, receiving only five years for
shooting both Officers, with the terms
set to run concurrently. She wound
up serving only eighteen months and
somehow later managed to obtain a
liquor license to run a small liquor in
that same area of Sunnyside.
How did investigators piece this
puzzle together so quickly with both
Officers being incapacitated with
their gunshot wounds? Well, they
were accompanied on Patrol that
night with a cadet from the police
academy, as was the practice at
that time in 1964. This cadet, who
later left the Department for the DEA,
witnessed the entire offense while
standing at the front door armed only
with a flashlight.
On March 21, 1998, then-Retired
Office Roy LeCompte received a
Blue Heart Award from Police Chief
C.O. Bradford. Officer Kenneth (K.D.)
Porter had passed away in 1986
after his retirement from years as a
Houston Police Homicide Detective.
His widow, Mrs. Shirley Porter, proudly
accepted the Blue Heart Award
for Ken posthumously. Mrs. Porter
passed away recently.
Friends in the Police Academy,
partners on the night shift in Radio
Patrol, and nearly partners in Death.
That was Roy and K.D. It is now
February 27, 2018, over fifty-four years
later. Keep on plugging, Roy.

Nelson J. Zoch

Like It Was
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I have always been interested in
history. In school it was the only
subject I excelled in. One of my
favorites was things to see in Europe.
I love architecture about as much as
the stories that went along with how
things were built. Then World War
II came along and I said to myself
there goes my “Bucket List”. Here I
am seventy years later and a chance
to go see what is left.

Most of you like me thought their
real purpose was to power grinding
equipment but their real use is to
remove water from the low lands,
which is then used for growing crops.
The water is then send to another
stream and used to drive hydro
electric machinery to make electricity.
Very good use and helps cuts down
expensive electric bills. This area is also
noted for exceptional good cheese.

Surprise, surprise our bomber guys
didn’t bomb everything. Amazing,
Cologne, the fourth largest city in
Germany, was bombed flat except for
their churches which were spared. One
is known as the Cologne Cathedral,
the largest in Northern Europe. This
Gothic construction was started in
1248 and completed in 1880. Its two
towers look over the entire rebuilt city
and is a magnificent Cathedral.

My next stop was in Cologne which I
spent some time in the beginning of
this article. There was more history here
than I could do justice too. I walked on
stones the Romans laid for movement of
their army. Most of the buildings have
been restructured but done in a way to
exhibit their first century design. Koblenz,
Germany was our second stop and we
noticed the hills were taller, with many
more fortifications and castles. We were
now close to the Germany wine centers.
One could see large fields of grapes
growing in places where machinery
could not operate. All the harvesting
would have to be done by hand. You
would think that too would be Impossible,
due to the steepness, of the terrain. This
is also the location of Marksburg Castle.
It is perfectly preserved as it has never
been destroyed since being built in the
13th century. It sits on a 550-foot perch
with large cannons that could pound any
advancing army. Those captured would
pay homage to the castle’s ancient
torture chamber. I thought the climb up
there was the torture chamber.

I was getting ahead of myself. My
sister-in-law accompanied me on
this October 2017 adventure of a
Rhine River Cruise. We flew nonstop
on a United Airlines to Amsterdam,
Netherlands, where we spent two
nights seeing a beautiful city which
dates back to the first century. Yes,
they still have the old red light district
in the old city. I was told I was too
old so don’t look. The city is built
on a series of water canals that
interlock the city. The city has over
1500 bridges to maintain. Everyone
there owns a bicycle and they have
the right of way. Most do not have
horns but they have bumpers that
will knock you out of their way. You
watch where you are walking.
Next on my chart is Kinderdijk,
Netherlands, which is the home of 19
remarkably preserved 18 th-century
windmills. No, the tulips were not
blooming. These windmills were very
interesting to walk through.

Rudesheim
and
Heidelberg,
Germany were our third stop and
is known as the most romantic and
scenic places along the Rhine. We
elected to go to Heidelberg. I had
heard so much about the medieval
town and its University founded in
1386 and is the oldest in Germany.
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I couldn’t resist seeing this location...
A reasonable large portion of the
Heidelberg Castle is still standing to
give one the facsimile of the beauty
it once held. This was the home of
the Palatinate monarchy from 1300
till the 18 th century. The City square
dates back to the town’s beginning.
It is very colorful with flowers growing
from most of the town’s shops. During
World War II the high command
elected not to bomb Heidelberg as it
had no military targets.

Strasbourg, France was our fourth
stop which is located across the
Rhine River from Speyer, Germany.
There is a steady stream of shoppers
going from one side to the other for
bargains. Strasbourg is a large city
with many industries. It is like most of
the other cities with the streets going
in all directions. Don’t try to walk
around the block. There are many
French Government buildings. We
were shown a bridge that is called
the execution bridge. If a women
was caught in adultery she was
placed in a bag and dumped in
the river. If a man was caught in
the same charge they would cut
his head off, put his body in a bag
and dump his body in the river.
One of the finest of Europe’s Gothic
cathedrals is the tallest in all Europe
with its 565 foot spires making it even
more beautiful over the skyline.
The Black Forest was our next location
to visit. This was quite a surprise to me
as I expected it to be a huge dark
forest, and it was but after a few miles
of bus riding we would come on a
large green valley which had some
very large barns and large herds of
cattle grazing on the most beautiful
green grass that covered the hills.

Continues on Page 14
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Homicide Alumni Gathering
Information received from Retired
Homicide Detective Wayne Wendel:
There will be a gathering once again
at the Porch Swing Pub, #69 Heights
Boulevard @Center Street.

This will be on Thursday, June 28, 2018,
11am until ???.

Hope to see everyone there to visit
and tell true stories. Drinks and food
on your own.

To HPROA Members:
This is a long time coming but we want
to thank each of you for your help this
past year.

With the Lord’s help and your
contributions, we are back in our
home and trying to get back to
normal.

May God bless each and every one
of you.

Forrest and Sue Turbeville

Your prayers, donations and time is
greatly appreciated in our time of
need.

Continues from Page 13
The terrain was steep but in the open
valleys one could see for miles. We
stopped in a small village where
Cuckoo Clocks are manufactured.
There was also a glass blower making
some beautiful objects and giving
our tour a demonstrating of how the
various objects are created. A little
advice, some of the clocks can cost
over thirteen thousand dollars and
many of the glass objects can cost
more. Maybe your pensions are a
lot larger than mind, and I am sure
they are, but these little trinkets can
be very expensive.
We old cops
know they don’t charge to look. This
location had a hotel that would be
a wonderful spot to stay during the
snow season.
Basel, Switzerland was the end of our
Rhine River Cruise but what a place
to spend your last few days in Europe.

Like all our other stops the people
were friendly, helpful, and quick to
give direction, in English, most of the
time. Their public transportation was
second to none with modern Tran’s
rail and buses. You never felt alone.
Guys, I saw more police in Switzerland
than I had seen in any of the other
countries. All were helpful and would
share stories with you after they
found out you were a retired police
officer. The streets were clean and
the city was full of large and beautiful
churches. The population seemed
younger and healthier, but at my age
everyone is younger and healthier.
They do love carnivals as there were
three in the city.

The city is loaded with all kinds of
shops and guys if you have been
holding off buying that expensive
watch now is the time. Basel is also
a pharmaceutical headquarters city.
By the way, the reason Basel was the
end of our river cruise was this is as
far as the Rhine is navigable. I didn’t
bring my canoe and my traveling
mate didn’t want to ride in a canoe.
I had put off this trip a long time
but you need to do it before you’re
too old. By the way the wine and
dancing on board were great and at
times I forgot how old I was. The next
morning always let me know.

One had a large Ferris wheel covered
with multicolored lights that could be
seen from all over the city. It had to
be 20 stories tall.

Henry Pressley (not Smith)
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Musings and Ramblings on the Past
By M. D. Beale, Jr.
I’m amazed when I look back at
how long of a time span my personal
experiences touch.
All of my
grandparents were born in the latter
half of the 1800’s. Mamaw Beale’s
[my paternal grandmother] dad
along with her maternal grandfather
both fought for the Confederacy.
Her dad was an 18 year old private
with the 27th Louisiana at Vicksburg
and fought in the bloody battles that
went on up in the northeast corner
of the battlements.
Her maternal
grandfather was a corporal with
the 6th Texas Cavalry, fought the
whole war and ended up fighting at
Chickamauga and Iron Mountain and
on through till the end of the war with
the remnants of the Army of Tennessee.
She was born during the middle of the
Reconstruction era and survived into
the 1960’s. She would speak of some
of the trials and tribulations as well as
the good times she had. Since a lot
of my family and my wife’s came out
of Illinois and Indiana I’m sure we had
some that fought for the Union, too,
but I just don’t know who they are.
As a small boy in the early 1950’s, we
were acquainted with a gray haired
elder gentleman named Mr. Smith
who lived in Friendswood and was a
veteran of the Spanish American war.
I never learned if he was in Cuba or
the Philippines or both. He lived in a
cabin on the east bank of Clear Creek
just a stone’s throw north of the bridge
on what is now Friendswood Link
Road. He used to hitch his gray horse
up to his rubber tired buggy and drive
the mile or so in to Albritton’s Store “to
make groceries” and get a haircut
at Bernard Gline’s one chair barber
shop under the oak trees next to the
store. We’d visit him when we put out
trotlines for catfish in the creek.

Some of my cousin’s had a great uncle
that was a bona fide old time cowboy.
Also born in the last part of the 1800’s,
he rode on the last cattle drives that
“went up the trail” from the Fayette
County area. I remember him well in
the early 1950’s. He was a bachelor
his whole life. He always carried a Colt
single action under his shirt. He could
sit a loping horse and shoot the knots
out of the corral boards on his way by.
Seen that. Sometime around 1900 he
went to Cistern, Texas, and during his
evening of entertainment he got into
an altercation with a man and killed
him. The story originally put out by
the family was that he was “taking
the rap” for a married man, but that
probably wasn’t the case. Ostensibly
it was a fight over a man sitting on the
hard to make small double-tree of a
buggy and wouldn’t get off before
he broke it.

Anyway, right after the fight, he
rode home and told his family what
happened, packed his saddlebags,
and road his horse to Wyoming and
Montana where he worked as a
cowhand for about the first 20 years
of the 20th Century. He just showed
up one day at the old home place
driving a heard of horses, I’m guessing
after he made sure somehow that
there wasn’t a murder warrant out for
him. In the mid-1950’s he got caught
in a grass fire he was trying to fight by
himself and died some days days later
from his injuries.
My paternal great uncle, Uncle
Harry Beale, was a combat veteran
of the artillery during WWI. I used to
spend some days with him during the
summers when I was a kid.

Continues on Page 18
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Birthdays & Anniversaries

JUNE
2nd, 		
2, 1990
2, 1997
3, 1981
6, 1989
8, 1968
10, 1976
10, 1955
10, 1967
11, 1949
12, 1942
17, 1989
19th,		
19th, 1962,
21st,		
22nd,		
22nd,		
26, 1953
26th,		
28, 1959

JULY
Nancy Chrisman
Carole and Ed Swannie
Ruth and Chester Massey
Dorothy and Charles Niemeier
Sharlot and Richard Summer
Malcolm (Smoky) and Carol Windham
Kay and Ed Aldridge
Jack and Linda Guy
John and Barbara Harlan
Virginia and Harry Hall
Joy Finch
D.I. and Janet Elaine Baker
Candice Guzman Wade
Joy and Bennie Finch
Joyce L. Hadley
Janet Elaine Baker
Bobby Foster
Nell and Morris Shofner
Elizabeth Parker
Walton N. and Betty Sue Miller

1, 1947
1st,		
2, 1931,
2, 1983
2nd,		
3, 1955
4, 1928
7th,		
12, 1949
13th,		
14th,		
15th,		
17th,		
20, 1927
21, 1939
25th,		
25, 1982
29th,		
30, 1924
31, 1946

Jim Gratz
Albert Nichols
Bennie Finch
Mary and George Summer
Jeri Nickerson
Richard and Delia Delano
James Calvin Doyal
Bill (Willie) Osborn
Doug G. Bell
Sue Turbeville
James S. Coley
Mike W. Waltmon
Margery Doetterl
Forrest Turbeville
John T. Gonzales
Mary and Bill Osborn
Candice and Edwin Wade
Martha and John Sweatt
Harry Hall
Roger A. Burkhalter

All His Enemies
ALL HIS ENEMIES is a book written by
retired HPD Homicide Lieutenant Nelson
Zoch who served 30 of his 36 years
with HPD in the Homicide Division.
The case was investigated by retired
HPD Homicide Detective/retired Harris
County District Attorney Special Crimes
Division Captain Dan A. McAnulty, Jr.
It is a true crime story of two murders and other
felony crimes covering a span of 16 years from
Houston to the Arizona desert to east Texas.
(713) 628-6086

The book is available at
CallofDutyPublications.com
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Star * Dot * Star Computer Consulting
(In business since 1992)

Computer Repairs, Malware and Virus removal
Networking and Printer install, Data Recovery and more!

Ed Cuccia

Membership Application and Benefits
information on page 25

713.974.0074
edcuccia@star-dot-star.biz
www.star-dot-star.biz
HPD RETIRED Class of 78 		

Don’t trust your computer to a stranger!

MOBILE COP SHOP
Mobile Cop Shop

SINCE 1990

SUPPLIES FOR THE LAW ENFORCEMENT OFFICER
mobilecopshop.com - for schedule
SPRING, TEXAS
(281) 353-5329

J.R. KNOTT
MOBILE (713) 822-8160

Law Enforcement prices on
Smith & Wesson and Sig Sauer
Duplicate badges -full or wallet size
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Point and Shoot
I am D. A. Bolton, Class 19. My partner
was Bobby Adams, Class 18. That’s
right, fellows – if you figure that up, it’s
about 60 years ago, 1958. Some of you
may not recognize the name “Bobby
Adams” – how about “Captain B. F.
Adams” – that’s him.
We went to Night Radio Patrol, 10PM
to 6AM shift, right out of Police School.
One night after Roll Call, we were told
to go to the Lieutenant’s office. Now,
the Lieutenant and a couple of the
night Sergeants were there.

Lieutenant tells us we are going to
start riding 113 – that would be our
car and riding partners. Now, both
of us were still on probation – this
was king of unheard of – two officers
riding together as partners and still on
probation. I said, “Lieu, you know we
are still on probation.” He told us that
he and the Sergeants thought we
could handle it. You know, we had
noticed for the last three or four weeks
we had been riding as partners on 113
two or three of those nights a week.
We hadn’t said anything fearing they
would change it.

You know, I guess those old Sergeants
were pretty smart. They had put us out
there mostly on the weekends – were
watching us to see how we handled
it – I guess we passed. I told Bobby
that I thought they were trying to fire
us – he liked to have worried himself
sick the next couple of weeks. Bobby
was the worrier – he said that I was
the nut – pretty good combination.
Must have worked pretty good – we
stayed on 113 for 4 or 5 years in the
3rd Ward.

His head injury resulted in his death a
week later because there was no way
to move him over the rough dirt roads
either in a wagon or possibly a Model
T to San Antonio over a hundred miles
away without killing him anyway.

Now we’re well on the way to
being the “old timers” and it just
doesn’t seem like it’s been that
long, but we just had our 50th Year
reunion for Class 38. We started
the class Monday morning, May
6, 1968, with 72 men showing up.
One didn’t return after the first
coffee break. I learned later he
denied even being there, which
made it easy for Sergeant Goodwin
since he didn’t have to fill out the
paperwork to pay him for the half
day the cadet would have been
owed. According to our reunion
coordinator J. C. Davis’ “poor math
skills” we graduated 56 of the 71 left.
Thirty-seven eventually retired and
so far, 13 have died. Sixteen of the
living 30 showed up for the reunion.

Continues on Page 22

Continues from Page 15
His brother, George, my Dad’s dad,
was killed by lightening in June of
1930 leaving a family of 8 to survive
the Great Depression as best they
could sharecropping. Dad and his
brother, Carl, both served in the Civil
Conservation Corps in the Bastrop
area. Uncle Carl fought with the
104th Infantry Division across France,
Holland and into Germany.
My maternal great Uncle Gene
Jackson retired from the DeWitt
County SO sometime around 1950
and bought a ranch in Sabinal where
he and my great aunt lived for many
years. When I was working in Robbery
back in the early 1980’s I need some
information there and called the Chief
Deputy who actually knew my great
uncle. He and his brother Uncle Rice
Jackson, who I actually have some
audio taped conversations from, told
of the politics and ways of policing
during the Depression. Uncle Rice
told me of the day in 1919 when my
maternal grandfather, Paul Jackson,
was fatally injured working his cattle
when his horse went under a low limb
while chasing a cow while he was
looking back to rewind his rope when
he missed a throw.

Of course, there’s all of the “ancient”
officers at HPD that were still there in
1968 when I went to work. A lot of
them were WWII vets, but a few were
from the 1920’s and 1930’s. One of
my favorites was Katy Craft who
worked in ID. She had been an ID
clerk when the PD was still at the old
401 Caroline Street building that also
housed the Fire Department.
Asst. Chief Seber was one of the oldest
I knew. He went to work in 1927. His
father had been an HPD officer, too,
I think. I’ve included a photo of him
when he was a homicide detective
in the 1930’s. Katy Craft gave me
the names of the Homicide men in
the photo. Sgt. Chron who walked
a beat during the depression would
tell me about those times when I’d
bring a prisoner into the jail where he
worked. I’m sure there were others.

All in all, God has been very good
to this old reprobate and I’m so very
thankful for that. You only live once,
but at the rate I have and continue
to live – once is going to be enough.
Keep each other in our prayers, stay
safe and I’ll see y’all at the range.

mdb
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Need hearing aids?
Does your Cigna® card look like this?
If so, CALL TODAY!

No Exam Fee! No Adjustment Fee!

myCigna.com

City of Houston Employees,
Retirees & Spouses!
Administered by Cigna Health and Life Insurance Co.
Coverage Effective Date: 01/01/2015

Group: 0000000
ID:
0000000
Name: John Doe

PCP Visit:
Specialist:
Hospital ER:
Urgent Care:

Network Coinsurance:

In:

Network Savings Program

That’s Right...

If you have Cigna insurance you are eligible for the best pricing
available. Some Cigna plans even cover the full cost of hearing aids!

Miracle-Ear ® understands how confusing it can be to navigate health insurance, that’s why when you come
in for your free appointment our friendly staff will check your benefits for you!
Even if you don’t have Cigna, many other plans including plans through: Airline Companies, Aetna, Anthem BCBS,
BCBS, Blue Cross and Blue Shield Federal plan, Coventry, Mail Handlers… and many others also offer hearing aid coverage!

Call for an appointment
at one of our convenient
Houston area locations:

281-201-1699

Baytown • 1109 W Baker Rd, Ste C
Conroe/The Woodlands • 8000 SH 242
Katy • 1575 W. Grand Pkwy S.
Kingwood • 1202 Kingwood Dr.
League City • 184 Gulf Freeway S.

Memorial City • 833 Frostwood Dr.
Meyerland • 9953 S. Post Oak Rd.
Sugar Land • 15910 Lexington Blvd.
Willowbrook • 17284 Tomball Pkwy.

Visit us online: www.Miracle-Ear-Houston.com

Promo Code: 39TO2017

Cigna Ad Houston Police Assoc. V2 BW 10-07-2016.indd 1

10/7/16 11:26 AM

Chrysler • Jeep • Dodge • Ram

Call President Alan Helfman

President Alan Helfman
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October 16, 1933

HPD Motorcycle Officer Harry T. Mereness
Struck and Killed by 16-year-old Driver
By Nelson Zoch
On Monday night, October 16,
1933, Houston Motorcycle Officer
Harry Talcott Mereness was on duty
and driving his motorcycle inbound
on Old Galveston Road. He was
attempting a left turn onto Broadway
when his motorcycle was struck by
an automobile driven by sixteenyear-old Owen Barry of La Porte. The
side of Young Barry’s car struck the
motorcycle as Barry made a turn to
go into a root beer stand, throwing
Officer Mereness to the pavement
and causing severe injuries.
Mereness was first taken to Parkview
Hospital at Harrisburg and 75th and,
after the severity of his injuries was
determined, he was transferred to
Jeff Davis Hospital. He was treated
for a fractured skull, a broken leg and
numerous internal injuries. He passed
away at Jeff Davis on Wednesday,
October 18, 1933 at 12:15 p.m. He
was thirty-nine years old.
Justice of the Peace George L. Rickey
originally charged Owen Barry with
assault by auto. After Officer Mereness’
death, the charge was automatically
changed to negligent homicide and
referred to juvenile court.
Officer Harry T. Mereness was a
native of Ypsalanti, Michigan, having
been born there on September 15,
probably in 1894. His parents were
Seth and Julia Talcott Mereness. At
the time of his service to HPD and his
death, he resided at 8137 Joplin with
his wife Gertrude Cure Mereness and
sons, Lyman, ten, and Bert, five. He
also was survived by his mother, Mrs.
Julia Mereness and one sister, Miss
Eugenia Mereness, both of Michigan.

He was a member of the Eagles,
the Dokes, the Odd Fellows and the
Knights of Pythiae.
Funeral services were held on
Thursday, October 19, 1933, at 8 p.m.
at the Houston Funeral Home under
the direction of the Redfield Lodge No
478 of the Knights of Pythiae. Active
pallbearers were Pat Creagan, Fred
Cochran, A. O. Taylor, Sam Wheatly,
R. B. Hooper, and Captain R. T. Honea.
Honorary pallbearers were members
of the Houston Police Department
motorcycle division. The body was
forwarded at midnight that same
night by the Houston Funeral Home
to Ypsalanti, Michigan, via the
Missouri Pacific Railroad Lines. Burial
followed in Michigan.
Mrs. Gertrude Mereness, faced with no
pension from her husband’s death and
two young sons to raise in the midst of
the Great Depression, obviously had
few opportunities. Having a sister in
the San Antonio suburb of Harlandale,
she moved to that area, where she
apparently did an excellent job in
raising her two sons.
The oldest, Lyman, entered World
War II, becoming a dive bomber pilot
who flew thirty-nine missions before
coming home safely. He later studied
at St. Mary’s University in San Antonio
and, even though he had received
an honorable discharge from the U. S.
Navy, he chose to re-enter the service
of his country. He rose to the rank
of full commander in the Navy and
retired at that rank after over twentyseven years of service. He retired to
the Victoria area community of Inez.
He also was a gospel preacher for
more than twenty years.

Lyman, who was born on June 2,
1923, died February 16, 2006, at
the age of eighty-two. He was
survived by his wife, Mary Lou
Phillips Mereness, a daughter, Cheryl
Goode, two sons, Lyman Mereness II
and Ben Mereness, his brother Bert,
eight grandchildren and nine great
grandchildren. He was laid to rest in
Victoria with full military honors.
Bert Mereness, who was born on
July 16, 1928, served his country in
the United States Coast Guard. He
also studied at St. Mary’s University,
graduating with a business degree
with a major in economics. In 1958,
Bert made a serious career choice
by joining the Federal Bureau
of Investigation. He served in a
number of assignments and retired
as a supervisor from the Bureau in
1982 in Phoenix, Arizona. He has
enjoyed a number of interesting
assignments in the private sector
since his retirement.
In 2006, Bert was semi-retired and
living in Phoenix with his wife of
many years, Kathleen. He has two
daughters, Patricia and Catherine,
and one grandson, Wade. A third
daughter, Karen, passed away in
1995. Thanks go to retired FBI Agent
Karl McLeod (ex HPD), who submitted
a letter to the Houston Police Retired
Officers Association advising of the
passing of Lyman Mereness. He
had met Bert through their years of
service with the Bureau.

Continues on Page 21
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Mereness Letter
EDITOR’S NOTE:
This letter was
received in response to the invitation
sent to Mr. Bert Mereness who resides
in Arizona. Bert was five years old in
1933 when his Father, HPD Officer Harry
Mereness, was killed in a motorcycle
accident. His brother Lyman was ten
years of age. I recall Mr. Bert Mereness
attending the Memorial Ceremony
in 2009. He was around 80 years old
then and insisted on walking from the
HPOU Building to the Memorial with
his daughters. For more details, see
the LINE OF DUTY DEATH story in this
issue of the Retired Badge.

I’m not going to be much help for you
concerning your request regarding
Houston PD Line of Duty Families.
Over the years, family members and/
or relatives have been very slim for the
Mereness family on both my Father’s
and Mother’s sides. None remain on
my Mother’s side. I am the last direct
member living on my Father’s side.
Fortunately for my brother, Lyman T.
Mereness (deceased), he had 2 boys
and one girl. All 3 are alive today. I
had 3 girls, with 2 still living.

In 2009, I took two of my living
girls to Houston to attend the
memorial service. All of us were
so impressed with the services. My
wife, Kathleen, just passed away 2
months ago and I am hanging on
at 89, soon to be 90 in 2 months
but still feeling very good.

Bert C. Mereness
May the Good Lord continue to bless
the remaining Mereness family.

Continues from Page 20
In an interview in April 2006, Bert
Mereness said he was only five years
old when his dad was killed, but
recalled vividly a short motorcycle
ride he took with him. He remembered
the
rough
times
his
mother
experienced, how she remarried
a good man who treated him and
Lyman very well. Unfortunately, his
mom’s health failed her early in life
and she died in 1950.

Both Lyman and Bert established
themselves as responsible citizens
before her death and she would
have been extremely proud of
how her sons served their country
in the honorable manner as their
father. Officer Mereness’ mother
and sister passed away.
As for young Owen Barry, research
has found no information available
to report the disposition of the
charges against him.

While it probably was a tragic
accident, it cost the life of a fine
man, an officer, husband, father, son
and brother. Research did produce
information about an Owen Barry
that is believed to have been this
young man. This man Barry, was born
in 1917, which would have made him
sixteen in 1933. He died in Alabama
in 1954 at age thirty-seven, two years
younger than Officer Mereness at the
time of his death.

This is Your Retired Badge
Any member or family member of HPROA is allowed and encouraged to submit articles for publication in this
newspaper. Opinions, events, war stories, family announcements... all are welcome and enjoyed by our members.
Submissions will only be edited as necessary to protect your HPROA from legal liabillity.
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Bad Hair Day
Sometimes nothing goes right.
You
know, it’s happened to you. Maybe
you got up on the wrong side of the
bed. You put your shoes on the wrong
feet. Your pants are a little too tight to
fasten. You are in Walmart and the urge
hits, you can’t wait, you are up front and
rush to the men’s room only to find the
cleaning crew, all women, has the entry
blocked. You eye the women’s room
but just then, mama and six kids rush in.
Now it’s too far to the rear of the store,
you just can’t make it, your ride is closer
so you run, well, walk fast. Jump in to go
next door to that store only to find it’s an
employee only facility. Wow, the gas
station right around the corner, if you
can hold out, you need gas anyway.
You pull in and notice the gas hose at
your favorite pump is covered, no gas.
You rush inside to the men’s room and
make it just in time and then it happens,
you accidently put your shorts on
backward, the opening is at the back.
You know the rest of the story.

The Retired Badge June - July 2018 Edition

Forrest Turbeville tells the story of late
night runs behind shopping centers,
no open Walmarts, until he figured
out they had installed cameras back
there due to illegal dumpster usage.
He said he wondered why ladies
smiled when he shopped those stores.
Then he overheard one lady say it’s
no big thing.
Well, the beat goes on. Yesterday I
figured I’d chop the grass. Delores
said she heard wild animal sounds in
the yard. You know, tall grass, well
ok, weeds. You guessed it, no fuel.
My neighbor locked his garage so I
could not borrow gas again. I go to
the gas station, come back and the
mower won’t crank. On and on it
goes till finally it’s too late and dark so
my day is done.

Maybe tomorrow, but then I think,
that’s HPROA meeting day. I need
to get there early ahead of Charlie
Brenham, Roger Dickson, J.W. Williams,
John Sweatt, Matt & Rose Potell, Sue
Gaines, Bill Elkins, and sometimes even
Doug Hudson. I get there at 6:00 a.m.
Sure enough Charlie is there, Roger is
coming in and headlights are coming
down the parking lot at the K.C. Hall
on Whitney. All is good. You see, we
get the work done and we prepare
coffee. Then it’s story time. Some
you may even believe. So there it
is, the happenings and so on. Why
don’t you join us at the next HPROA
meeting?
We meet the second
Thursday each month at the K.C. Hall
on Whitney. You can be there at 9:30
a.m. That’s when the official meeting
begins, and more stories.

Till nxt time,
E.J.

Continues from Page 18
We both made Detective and ended
up in Homicide riding partners up
there for 4 or 5 years.
Bobby retired as a Captain.
He
said when he got loose from all that
baggage (me) he went up in the
ranks. Can you believe that?! I taught
that boy everything he knew!!
Well, I want to tell you all a little story
before I quit:
We were riding 113 in the Ward and
we got a “prowler call” about 1:00 in
the morning. You who have worked
patrol know about the “prowler
call” – Peeping Toms – stealing the
girls’ underwear off the clothesline –
Yeah, you know.

Well, we found the address with the
help of our trusty Street Guide. This
was really outside of our district –
over in the white section of town. We
found the house and knocked on the
door and the woman, about 40 years
old, came to the door. We told her
we got a prowler call at that location.
She said, “Oh, I scared him off. I’m
sorry to have bothered y’all. I tried to
cancel that call.” Bobby asked her
to tell us what happened so we could
clear our call. She said, “Come on in
and I will show you.” We went to the
rear of the house to their bedroom.
She pointed to the bed and said
she was sitting there reading when
she heard a noise coming from the
window like someone messing with
the screen. The window was about 3
or 4 feet away. The bed was the type
with a headboard.

She had two pillows pushed up
against the headboard and an open
book laying on the bed. There was a
small reading light setting right about
where her head would have been. I
noticed there was a small pistol laying
on a shelf next to her head. I asked
her if that was her pistol and she
said, “Yes, my husband bought that
for me – said he would feel better
if I had it since I was alone while he
was working.” She had a little .25
Automatic Chrome Plated Pistol –
cute little thing – you could carry it in
the palm of your hand. She said her
husband even carried her out and
showed her how to shoot it. He told
her to just point it and pull the trigger.
“Point and pull the trigger,” she said.

Continues on Page 26
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Of course what I didn’t realize at
the time, but later realized when I
became an “old head” myself, was
that those old heads were involved
in an informal fleet management
plan…they simply didn’t get into as
many accidents as us rookies; thus,
the new shops lasted longer.
The
senior tenured officers didn’t bust
through stop signs and red lights in
a hap-hazard manner in order to be
first to get to the in-progress cutting or
shooting Code One call. They took
their time and arrived safely, while the
rookies seemingly with blinders on,
banged up the old shops they were
using. The system worked.

We definitely got our new shop, just
not the one we wanted! Even though
the prisoner van was actually the only
shop available from the few shops
assigned to the division that weren’t
tied up, I quickly learned that rookies
weren’t supposed to complain to
the desk sergeant. Being innovative
though, my rookie partner and I still
stopped traffic in the van, using the
Q-Beam with the red lens attached
and beeping the horn. Many of you
will recall the Q-Beam, our solution in
that era to having no alley lights on
the patrol car.

Will the HPD Car Shortage Result in
Four Officer Units?
By Anthony Kivela
I had to silently laugh to myself not
so long ago when an active officer
on the Retired Officers Facebook site
commented about the shortage of
shops, claiming that it could get so
bad that they might have to send
some shops out with three officers.
Some retirees may recall that we have
actually been there before, but with
not just three officers assigned to a
shop, but unbelievably, an occasional
FOUR-OFFICER shop hitting the streets.
Since I was a rookie officer over four
decades ago, it seems that we have
never had enough shops to adequately
perform our duties. First of all, nobody
other than the officers receiving a new
shop, were ever happy with how shops
were assigned, and that seems to hold
true to this day. I remember as rookies,
when my partner and I were highest
in arrests, I complained to the desk
sergeant who at the time made shop
assignments, that the method he was
using was unfair because he was giving
the new shops to “old heads”, who in
my opinion, did only the minimum to
get by.

But,
what
didn’t
work
was
complaining to Sergeant Willie Hill, the
desk sergeant, about the old heads
getting the newer cars rather than us
“balls-to-the-wall” speedster rookies.
The desk sergeant had a solution that
didn’t please me then, but makes me
look back on, and laugh at the desk
sergeant’s problem solving solution.
The next day after we complained
about us rookies not getting the
new shops, my partner and I were
assigned the NEW paddy wagon van
for a period of time.

Bringing this story full-circle and back
around to the first paragraph where I
mentioned the current officers griping
about a lack of shops.

Continues on Page 27

Human Resources Benefits
Monday thru Friday 8 a.m. to 5 p.m.
832.393.6000		 888.205.9266
benefits@Houstontx.gov
cityofhoustonbenefits.org

DELTA DENTAL
DHMO			 844.282.7637
DPPO			 855.242.1549
deltadentalins.com/
cityofhoustonbenefits.org

CIGNA
832.393.6000		
888.205.9266
800.997.1406
cityofhoustonserviceinquiries@cigna.com
mycigna.com

SUPERIOR VISION
800.507.3800
866.265.0517
superiorvision.com
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HOUSTON POLICE RETIRED
OFFICERS ASSOCIATION
P.O. Box 130787
Houston, TX 77219
Phone/Fax (713) 802-2967
OR Toll Free 1-866-856-7252
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HPROA Benefits

In June of 1994, during an annual get together of retired HPD
officers in Crockett, Texas the Houston Police Retired Officers
Association was born. It was born out of the need for retired
officers to have the same type of organized representation that
active duty officers have. The HPROA was created to give retired
officers an official organization to represent them regarding
matters affecting their pensions and medical benefits.
The HPROA is an independent association of retired HPD officers
and is not a part of any other association, union or organization.
The HPROA is a separate entity that respects and will work with
other police groups to accomplish its goal. That goal being:
to protect and if possible improve the pension and medical
benefits of retired HPD officers or their surviving spouses.
The HPROA is governed by a board of directors elected from
within its membership and answers only to the membership of
the association.

Why should I join the HPROA?
Membership Benefits
I. ACTIVE REPRESENTATION IN AUSTIN
• Registered lobbyist working to protect existing pension
benefits
II. ACTIVE REPRESENTATION AT CITY HALL
• “Health Insurance
• City’s obligation to contribute to Houston Police Officers
Pension System
III. SOCIAL EVENTS AND GATHERINGS
• Promoting fellowship among retirees by sponsoring reunions
in the spring, summer and fall of each year, throughout the state
• Providing a lunch, each year in August, at the annual HPROA
election meeting
• Sponsoring the Annual Surviving Spouse Luncheon to honor
the families of all HPD officers who have passed away
• Sponsor Police Week Memorial Reception

IV. FAMILY ASSISTANCE COMMITTEE
• Current updates on members who are sick or shut-ins
• Provide medical equipment for members in need
• Participate in funeral visitations and arrangements
• Present a brass memorial plaque to surviving spouse of
deceased member
V. OTHER BENEFITS
• Optional TMPA “Right to Carry” legal defense insurance
• Website updates on local, state, or national events that effect
retired officers
• “The Retired Badge” (the official newspaper of the HPROA
• Active and involved Political Action Committee (PAC)
• Discounted Insurance Services
• Members only directory
• Email notification

Do I qualify for membership?
Eligibility for membership, in the HPROA, is based on the
requirement that an applicant is honorably retired from the
Houston Police Department, or is their surviving spouse, and
qualifies to receive a pension benefit from HPOPS or the City of
Houston Municipal Employees Retirement System. The benefit
can be a monthly retirement payment, a surviving spouse’s
monthly payment or the HPOPS member is currently enrolled in
the DROP program.

How do I become a member?
1.) Applications may be submitted online at www.hpdretired.
com by credit card only.
2.) Complete application form found on the next page and
mail along with your membership fee.
3.) Contact the HPROA Office at 713-802-2967 or toll free at
1-866-856-7252 and request an application by mail.
4.) Mail application form, found in the Retired Badge (official
publication of the HPROA.)
5.) Pick up an application at the HPROA monthly meeting
held the second Thursday of each month at the KC Hall 607
E. Whitney.

RetiredBadge
THE

With Honor We Served . . .
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With Pride We Remember

OFFICIAL PUBLICATION OF THE HOUSTON POLICE RETIRED OFFICERS ASSOCIATION

See us online at
w w w.h p d r e ti r e d . c o m
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Family Assistance and Burial Fund Contacts
Family Assistance Unit:

Burial Fund:

Senior Police Officers Jennifer Smesny, 713-308-1237 and
Jorge R. Lucero, 713-308-1240.

713-308-1226. Leave message for someone to contact you.

If unavailable, contact the HPD Command Center,
713-308-1500.

Newly Approved HPROA Members
April, 2018: Mark Clark, Charles Davis, Sabino Gamez, Albert
Hensley, Devina Horace, Milan Kardatzke, Charles Lowery,
Carl Malveaux, Michael Marsh, and Dominick Pribilski.

May, 2018: Lila Berner, Eric L. Chimney, N.J. Depina-Correia,
Steve Dicker, Miles Dumas, Gary Kindry, and Vontrail Lee.

Continues from Page 22
I looked over at the window and the shade wasn’t pulled all
the way down – it was about two inches from the bottom.
She said all she could see was two eyeballs looking in. She
said she was holding her book in her left hand and she
just eased her right hand over and got her pistol and she
pointed and pulled the trigger – “Point and shoot” like
her husband showed her. She said, “Boy, he got out of
there – I could hear him running through the hedges” and
she knew he wouldn’t be coming back because she had
really scared him.
Bobby was still getting his information so I told him I was
going to go look around outside. I walked down beside
the house – there was a lot of shrubbery along the side of
the house and when I got to about where the bedroom
window was, there was a little opening, so I stepped in
there and shined my light toward the house, and there
was a fellow sitting on the ground, leaning up against the
house. He looked like he was just sitting there, resting. I
shined my light in his eyes and he didn’t blink or anything
– he just stared straight at me – it was obvious he was
“dead as a doornail.” I could see a little trickle of blood
running down the bridge of his nose – a little bullet hole
right between his eyes – she couldn’t have hit more center
if she had aimed. The next question was – “What are we
going to tell the lady.”
I got back in the house and Bobby was finishing up his
paperwork – I got his attention and we walked into the
front room. I said, “Bobby, we have a little problem.” He
asked, “What?” Well, I said, “There is a fellow around there
sitting on the ground right underneath her window.”

Bobby wanted to know where he is. I told him, “He is sitting out
there underneath the window and not to worry – he isn’t going
anywhere.” Bobby asked, “Well, is he hurt?” I said, “Bobby, he is
dead as a doornail and she hit him right between the eyes. She
couldn’t have hit him more center if she had aimed!”
Bobby said, “We’ve got to tell her and get her husband here.”
I said, “Good Luck!” Bobby said, “Ma’am, we need to talk to
your husband. Do you have a phone number where we can
contact him?” She said, “I do but you don’t need to bother him
at work – He’ll be coming home about 7:00 and I will tell him all
about this. I will be all right because whoever was outside won’t
be coming back because I really scared him. I could hear him
running around out in the shrubs.” She looked over at me and
I said, “No, Ma’am, he won’t be coming around anymore.”
She must have figured out something was wrong because she
looked at me and said, “Look, what’s going on here – did you
find something outside?” I said, “Yes, Ma’am.” She asked,
“What?” – someone out there?” I replied, “Yes, Ma’am.” She
asked, “Oh, Lord, did I hit him?” I replied, “Yes, Ma’am.” She
asked, “How bad?” (What would you say??) I said, “Ma’am,
he’s dead.” Take it from me – that wasn’t the right thing to say –
she became unwound – we liked to have never got her settled
down enough to get a phone number to call her husband. I
think I called the plant and talked to his supervisor, told him what
the situation was, and he said her husband would be home in
30 to 40 minutes.

Continues on Page 27
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Killed in the Line of Duty
June

July

June 19, 1921

Jeter Young

June 26, 1968

Bobby L. James

July 30, 1901

William A. Weiss

June 27, 1921

David D. Murdock

June 17, 1972

David F. Noel

July 30, 1927

Rodney Q. Wells

June 17, 1928

Albert Worth Davis

June 18, 1974

Jerry L. Riley

July 1, 1964		

James F. Willis

June 22, 1929

Oscar E. Hope

June 8, 1978

Timothy L. Hearn

July 13, 1982

James D. Harris

June 30, 1939

George D. Edwards

June 27, 1990

James B. Irby

July 19, 1988

Elston M. Howard

June 6, 1958

Noel R. Miller

June 29, 2008

Gary Gryder

June 30, 1965

Floyd T. Deloach

June 23, 2009

Henry Canales

June 26, 1968

Ben Eddie Gerhart

Continues from Page 26
Bobby called Homicide, told them
what we had – they told us to make
them a good report and they would
take it from there – also, if they needed
a statement, they would take care of
that. By the time her husband got
home, we had pretty well cleared up
everything. We made them a good
report – at least we never heard
anything else about it.
Say, you old heads – you remember
how we cleared our calls and reports
back in the last ‘50s and early ‘60s –
remember the little girls in the booths
– if you had a report – remember
they typed it for you. Well, I think it
took us over an hour to make it. She
really got a workout – they could
spell good, too.

Now, Bobby was the better speller
– I was the better typist. My Senior
year I lacked a half a credit – my
choice was Homemaking or Typing. I
thought both were sissy courses, but
I chose Typing. I didn’t think I would
have much use for the Homemaking
but I did use the Typing in Homicide.
Talking about Spelling!
When we
went to Homicide we had to type our
own reports up THERE. Well, I could
type up a report – 7 or 8 pages. Lt.
Crittenden would go “their” and
circle all the their/there and then call
me in and give me a lesson in using
either one. I always used the wrong
one in my sentences. All I could say
was, “Lieu, they both say ‘their’.”

This may sound a little crude to some
of you – remember this was back in
the early ‘60s and we were a little
rough around the edges. We weren’t
too much on political correctness but
we got the job done – we “old heads”
sympathize with what you fellows are
having to put up with down there.

In fact, a very few times I specifically
recall FOUR-OFFICER units, where my
partner Tom Branch and I (lowest in
seniority at the time) were BOTH in
the back seat of Joe Henry’s and T. J.
Milton’s shop in 7-District, riding as a
four-man unit.

Yup, things might be bad now, but
they have been much worse. And,
my first vocalized complaint to the
desk sergeant was my last complaint
to the desk sergeant – I understood
my place as a rookie in the midst of
the more senior officers!

Be careful and be safe out there -- 		
DAB
JUST A NOTE: Moral of the story: You
might think twice before getting the
little lady a Carrying Permit!
Remember “Point & Shoot” – Those
gals are pretty good at pointing a
finger – just a thought!!

Continues from Page 23
Things actually got so bad in the late
1970’s at Northeast Division that the
evening shift had to send everybody
out for a short period of time in threeman units.
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WE REMEMBER

IN MEMORIUM
WITH PRIDE

JULY

JUNE
2, 2016

Jack Wess Talley

19, 2010

Joe Y. McNutt

2, 2008

Charles L. Burton

21, 2012

Joseph Eckenrode

3, 2003

Elray Dominey

20, 2002

Robert L. Johnson

2, 2011

Don E. Cook

23, 2011

James O. Parker

3, 2008

Robert J. Francis

21, 1999

Lawrence Henning

2, 2011

Leonard Cooper

24, 2004

Walter Truitt Bolin

3, 2013

Robert B. Baxter

21, 2003

Edgar Crawford

2, 2017

John Vaughn

25, 1991

Glen W. Ewton, Jr.

3, 2017

Jerald D. Liles

21, 2005

Luther W. Domain

3, 1991		

John Donovan

25, 1998

L.W. (Larry) Moore

4, 2009

George Hogan

21, 2005

Walter B. Mathews

3, 2000		

J.H. Allen

25, 2011

Robert L. Martin

5, 2012

Benjamin Bashaw

21, 2007

Jerry Nichols

3, 2008

Bonnie J. Alonzo

26, 2002

R.J. Matthias, Jr.

5, 2017		

Stephen Copeland

23, 1993

John A. Long

4, 2011

Eugene R. Thaler

27, 2007

Harold Hickman

6, 1995		

R.O. Biggs

23, 2007

John A. Gaines

5, 2001		

W.A. Thomason

28, 2003

Charles B. Wiener

7, 2012

Robert Horton, Jr.

23, 2009

Henry Canales

6, 1999		

Lyndon Hunt

29, 2004

Herman Stephens

7, 2015

Bradley Johnson

23. 2010

Leroy Tuttle

6, 2009		

Douglas F. Willis

30, 2007

A.R. Walker

8, 2004		

A.H. Perkins

23, 2014

McLoy Medlock

6, 2014

Kenneth Dunlap

30, 2009

Herbert C. Paar

8, 2006

George Scott, Jr.

23, 2015

R.B. Sanford

7, 1999		

Thomas Ontiveros

30, 2009

James W. Kelley

9, 2010

Orville A. Williams

24, 2006

Doyal LeCour

9, 1986		

Kenneth D. Porter

30, 2013

William Sanders

9, 2014

James Wright, Jr.

25, 2013

Steven E. Ginn

10, 2005

William L. Turner

31, 2007

Thomas R. Rose

10, 2001

R.C. Hermann

26, 1987

Marion G. Reese

10, 2010

John B. Walzel

31, 2008

John H. Sillivan

11, 1998

George Harmon

26, 2009

Samuel Stark

11, 2001

W.H. (Bill) Gaines

31, 2014

James H. Legg

11, 2008

George R. Powers

28, 2001

Johnnie V. Green

11, 2004

Raymond Prazak

11, 2014

Larry S. Ott

29, 1995

J.D. (Don) Belcher

12, 2005

Buster Hightower

12, 2006

Richard Frame

29, 2003

C.R. Dietz

12, 2006

George H. Larue

12, 2011

Alvin V. Young

29, 2008

Gary Gryder

13, 2001

Robert D. Harris, Sr.

13, 2012

Terry Muckleroy

29, 2009

Earl H. Haring

13, 2017

James C. Tatum

13, 2013

James Dunbar, Jr.

29, 2013

Kenneth Myers

13, 2013

Richard Howells

14, 1999

A.L. Hudman

30, 2000

H.D. Edwards

13, 2015

Ralph Drawe

15, 2011

Phillip A. Brooks

30, 2007

Robert H. Vahldiek

14, 2004

David H. Hadley

15, 2014

Jack E. Merritt

16, 2004

Vernon H. Maness

16, 1994

R.T. Hill

16, 2007

Lester L. Wunsche

16, 2014

Lonnie Chance, Jr.

17, 2009

Gilbert H. Reyes

17, 1985

Rodney McKeehan

19, 2006

Alvin G. Christal

17, 2005

Edward Kennedy

19, 2016

Freddy G. Black

18, 2007

Robert A. Gray

20, 1999

Lloyd Rivers

18, 2010

Bobby E. Goodson

20, 2001

Lee R. Jaster

18, 2013

Paul Beeman

20, 2016

Lloyd H. Smith

18, 2016

Hipolito Galano

21, 1981

Thomas E. Grubbs

19, 2004

John H. Olszewski

21, 2008

Manuel Ortega

19, 2005

Alonzo J. Crow

21, 2011

Frederick D. Black
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FOREST TURBERVILLE • NELSON FOEHNER • RON HEADLEY • DOUG BOSTOCK • RAY SMITH

There is probably nothing more precious than the gift of friendship. Just take some time to contact your friends and let them know
how much they mean to you... relive your memories, share in your joys and pass on a smile and hug. Your call, visit, and smile might
be the best medicine that they receive that helps them make it through the day. Keep these retirees in your prayers and let us
know when we have a retiree who is in need of our thoughts, prayers, and assistance.

March 2018
Doug Bostock: (3-1-18 nf) Doug was
admitted to North Cypress Hospital on 2-28
after having a loss of balance, direction,
and heaviness of legs. He was released
from the hospital today and reported
that he was feeling better. They were
still reviewing hospital test and exams to
determine the cause of symptoms that
sent him to the hospital. Keep Doug in
your prayers.
Forrest Turbeville: (3-2-18 nf) Forrest
underwent dissection of his right eye at
Methodist Hospital, Med Center today.
Surgery lasted 40 minutes, 2 -3 hours in
recovery and he was released and is
now in recovery at home. The eyelids are
stitched shut and he will wear a patch
over the eye for 1 week. He thanks all for
their prayers, calls and well wishes and
ask for continued prayers for continued
healing
Tony Vento: (3-3-18 nf) Nelson Zoch
reported on 2-28 that Tony suffered a
heart attack and was admitted for the
hospital and was found to have major
blockages. He had 4 stents placed in one
artery and has an irregular heart beat
which will be addressed in the near future.
He was released from the hospital and is
now at home recovering. The assessment
of damage to his heart will be revealed
to him at his next appointment. Continue
to lift up your prayers for Tony.

Jim Hudson (3-4-18rh): Jim was released to
return home on Friday (3-2) after being in
hospitals, skilled nursing, or rehab centers
since May of last year. He has endured
numerous surgeries and tremendous
pain, but it appears he may finally be on
the way to recovery. He still cannot walk,
but is able to stand briefly with assistance.
He is receiving in-home therapy and is
making progress. He is extremely happy
to finally be home. Please give Jim a call
and keep him and his wife Randi in your
prayers. His number is 281-610-1236.
Ron Wizinsky: (Deceased)( 3-7-18rh) Ron
suffered a stroke several weeks ago and
was hospitalized. Mike McDonald advised
us today that Ron had developed
complications which included blood
clots and pneumonia. Physicians have
advised there was no other medical
options for Ron and they recommended
that Ron be moved from the hospital to
their home and placed under hospice
care. He will be moved to his home later
this afternoon. Please keep Ron, his wife
Elizabeth, and their family in your prayers
J. Wiley Douglass: (3-16-18 nf) Wife
Jean reports that Wiley fell at home last
Thursday & sustained a bump on his
head, transported to hospital where he
was admitted. He was later transferred
to HealthSouth Rehab Center, 13031
Wortham Center Dr, off FM 1960 & 290
where he will likely be in rehab for a
couple of weeks. Keep him in your daily
prayers.

DEATHS DURING THE MONTH
OF MARCH 2018

James T. Wilson, March 3, 2018
Ron Wizinski (Member), March 17, 2018

“May your faith be greater than your
fear”
James 3:18 Peacemaker who sow
peace, reap a harvest of righteousness

April 2018
Lisa Kennedy: (4-10-18 rh) Chuck
Kennedy contacted us today
and advised that his wife Lisa had
been diagnosed with ovarian
cancer. On April 2 she underwent
a complete hysterectomy and
she is scheduled to begin chemo
therapy in the next few weeks.
Chuck asked that our members
please keep Lisa in your prayers.

Continues on Page 30
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UPDATE: (4-23-18 rh) We contacted
Chuck Kennedy today to check
on his wife Lisa. Chuck advised
that originally they were told that
Lisa’s ovarian cancer was stage
1, but doctors now tell them it is
stage 3. She had a port put in
place today and will begin 18
weeks of chemo in the next few
days. A fund raiser in support of
Lisa is planned by her friends and
is be held on June 10, 2018, 11
a.m. to 7 p.m. at the Field Store
Community Center, F.M. 362 @
F.M. 1488, Waller, Tx 77484. Please
lift up prayers for Lisa and Chuck.
Tony Vento: (4-10-18 rh) In early
March Tony underwent surgery
and had 4 stents placed in one
artery.
We contacted him to
see how he was doing and he
said that he is doing well and he
appreciated all the thoughts and
prayers from everyone. Continue
to lift up your prayers for Tony.
Jerry Flores: (4-14-18 nf) Officer
Flores was critically injured on
Friday after falling from a golf cart
while attending a golf tournament
benefiting the Thin Blue Line Law
Enforcement Motorcycle Club.
Jerry fell onto the concrete and
fractured his skull. He underwent
surgery last evening. Jerry is
highly recognized throughout law
enforcement and the Houston
community and our prayers are
needed at this critical time.

A blood drive began soon after
the injury and you may give
blood at the Blood Center, 1400
LaConcha Drive, Sat: 8am-4pm,
Mon-Fri 10am-6pm, use code
3660.
Jerry Cormier: (4-14-18 nf) E.
J. Smith reports that he visited
with Jerry by phone today. Jerry
worked for E.J. as an investigator
in the Hit & Run Division and he
was recently diagnosed with
cancer of the esophagus and
currently undergoing a series of
treatments. He is in good spirits
and invites his friends to call and
visit. Give him a shout and lift Jerry
up in your prayers continuously.
His phone number is 713-303-7031.
UPDATE:(4-18-18 nf) E..J. Smith
reports that in talking to Jerry this
evening that his oncologist have
advised Jerry that his cancer
is aggressive and growing and
that a more vigorous treatment
will be necessary as they go
forward. They have referred
Jerry to Physicians at Baylor next
month and will have an MRI and
other tests forthcoming. We need
to lift up our prayers for Jerry, his
family and his doctors. UPDATE (430-18) Jerry and his wife Ali were
recently informed that the cancer
had not grown, but was still in
the esophagus. Early detection
made it curable. However, major
surgery will be required which will
involve removal of the Esophagus
and part of the stomach.

The stomach will be used to
create an Esophagus stretched
to the throat. Jerry will be in the
hospital at least 9 days and he
will be on a feeding tube for a
couple of months. He slowly will
be back on solids and will live
a normal life, just smaller meals
more often per day. Ali says they
are anticipating a rough time for
several months, but have faith
he will make a full recovery.
Please lift of prayers for Jerry and
his family.
Steve Hendricks: (4-21-18 nf) M.D.
Beale reports that Steve was
admitted to Methodist ICU after
his heart function dropped 30-34%
very quickly. Steve is hooked up
to a temporary pacemaker until
Monday when they will implant
a permanent defibrillator. We will
pray for a successful procedure
and his full recovery.
Anthony “Tony” Ruffino: (4-2318 nf) Bob Barnard reports that
Tony, who has been fighting
colon cancer for several years,
will undergo his 3rd colon
surgery on May 8th at St. Luke’s
Med Center. We ask that you
remember Tony in your daily
prayers for successful surgery
with full and speedy recovery.

CALL (713) 802-2967
TO JOIN HPROA TODAY

Continues on Page 31
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Steve
Hendriks:
(4-27-18
nf)
Steve’s sister, Jean, reports tonight
that Steve went back to ICU at
9:45am today. They may have to
put him on dialysis temporarily to
help his system that is struggling.
Jean will update soon. Lift up your
prayers for Steve. NOTE: Steve
passed away on April 30, 2018.

DEATHS DURING THE MONTH
OF APRIL 2018

James 3:18
Peacemaker who
sow peace, reap a harvest of
righteousness.

John W. Collins (Member),
March 25, 2018

Isaiah 41:10 Do not fear, for I am with
you; do not be dismayed, for I am
with you; I will strengthen you and
help you, I will uphold you with my
righteous right hand

Joel Daniel (Member), April 10, 2018
Edward J. Hopkins (Member),
April 14, 2018

“May your faith be greater than your
fear”

Steven E. Hendricks (Member),
April 30, 2018

PLEASE KEEP ALL OF OUR SICK AND SHUT-INS IN YOUR DAILY PRAYERS
Don’t forget that our committee has medical equipment available for use. We have hospital beds, wheelchairs, scooters,
walkers, shower chairs, potty chairs, crutches, and walking canes. If you have information about a retiree or family
member that has a need for any of this equipment, PLEASE notify a member of the Retired Officers Assistance Committee.

Our Committee Members are:
Forest Turbeville		

281.356.8800

Ron Headley

Nelson Foehner		

281.351.4669

Doug Bostock		

281.890.7610

Ray Smith 			

281.731.1588

Pat Kainer

281-642-6645

		
		

713.253.5749

This is Your Retired Badge
Any member or family member of HPROA is allowed and encouraged to submit articles for publication in this
newspaper. Opinions, events, war stories, family announcements... all are welcome and enjoyed by our members.
Submissions will only be edited as necessary to protect your HPROA from legal liabillity.
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See us online at

www. hpdre t ire d .c om

Prepare your family for their financial future
by signing them up for membership today.

713.986.0200 • 800.927.8707 • HPCU.coop

