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Fredericksburg Reunion 2014

Well, folks, our HPROA “Hill Country” Reunion will soon be 
here again and we will be visiting God’s beautiful country 
as we spend another great weekend visiting friends and 
old partners in Fredericksburg, Texas. You can’t find a more 
relaxed area than in this part of our great state during the 
autumn to host our Reunion.  This year, as in the past, the 
Reunion will be hosted at the Lady Bird park pavilion, 432 
Lady Bird Drive on Saturday, October 25, 2014, from 9:00am 
---2:00pm.  This is the same place as last year. Our hosts 
once again are Lamar and Dee Kimble and they have 
been working very hard to make this a big success.  They 
advise me that the tables will already be set up, but let’s 
have our helper bees available to decorate, clean up, 
and of course help Vicki Rayne with the Silent Auction.  I 
cannot thank these helpers enough for their assistance in 
making everything run smoothly.  If my helpers can arrive 
Friday afternoon at 2:00pm, I will be most grateful.

The doors will be open at 9:00 AM and coffee and 
doughnuts will be ready, along with cold soft drinks and 
bottled water.  The meal will be served at 11:30am and 
will be “Catfish with all the trimmings”. We will again hold 
another “silent auction” so if you have an item or two that 
you can donate please bring them with you, or drop it 
off at a HPROA meeting prior to the reunion. As all of you 
are aware, the proceeds from the Fredericksburg Silent 
Auction go towards the Surviving Spouses Luncheon to be 
held on Tuesday, March 31, 2015 at the Houston Racquet 
Club.  Last year, everyone was so generous with donations 
of items towards the auction and purchases of items that 
we raised over $3,000 and our Luncheon for our Surviving 
Spouses was a huge success!  So lets all help where we 
can again this year.    We will once again have several 
door prizes and of course will have our “Photo Albums” 
table of previous reunions.  We will also have a “special 
presentation” for a very special couple.
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Motels Available: 

Peach Tree Inn & Suites 866/997-4347, 401 S. Washington St 
The Super 8 Motel 800/466-8356, 501 E. Main St (US 290) 

The Sunday House 830/997-4484, 501 E. Main St. (US 290) 
Fredericksburg Lodge 830/997-6568, 514 E. Main St 

The Best Western Motel 830/992-2929, 314 Highways St. 
The La Quinta Inn 830/990-2899, 1465 East Main St (US 290) 

Days Inn 800/320-1430, 808 S. Adams St 
Quality Inn 830/997-9811, 908 S. Adams St 
Motel 6 800/466-8356, 705 Washington St.  

There are several events in Fredericksburg schedule for 
this weekend, and all Motels will fill up fast.  Please make 
reservations as soon as possible. 

RV’ers desiring to stay at Lady Bird R.V. Park should contact 
the park at 830/997-4202 and identify yourselves as being 
with HPROA. 

For additional information you may contact:
Lamar or Dee Kimble 830/995-2431.

Again, try to make this Reunion, enjoy the beautiful scenery 
there, visit the Nimitz Museum and pay tribute to our veterans, 
enjoy some good wine and food, and our course, visit with 
old friends and make some new ones! 

See y’all at the Reunion!

Phyllis Wunsche
 

Ladybird Park Pavilion, 432 Ladybird Dr.
Saturday, October 25, 2014
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FROM EXECUTIVE DIRECTOR BILL ELKIN

Bill Elkin, Executive Director

Again, I am writing this article for our 
newspaper trying to keep all of our 
members informed regarding one of the 
two important issues concerning our retired 
lives, that is regarding our pensions.  The 
other is about our medical health insurance, 
but that is for another article later.  
 
At this point in our lives, the viability of 
our pension system is of great concern 
to us all, because without a stable and 
financially sound pension system we 
would be in a world of personal financial 
trouble.  Some of us have little, or no 
Social Security benefit coverage, since 
the city does not participate in Social 
Security for the uniform services, i.e., 
police and firefighters.
 
Today we find that there is a great envy 
among the citizenry of this country, 
both local and nationwide, regarding 
public employee pensions.  They see 
a separate class of workers who are 
receiving a “very lavish” pension on the 
backs of the taxpayers, the type which 
they will never personally enjoy.  Those 
envious persons of today are the victims 
of a long changing capitalistic business 
world that saw the opportunity to dump 
a  defined benefit pension plan for their 
employees, and seized the opportunity 
to do so.

In order to attempt to change, at least 
to some degree, the attitude of the 
misinformed nay sayers, we all must 
now be able to respond to anyone who 
questions why we are getting such “lavish” 
pensions. This includes both friends, 
neighbors, relatives and politicians.   Here 
are some of the points to use:

* We do not participate in the Social Security 
program, unless having paid into it prior to, 
and after employment with the city.
* Our pension benefits are not paid for 
solely by money contribution from the city.  
We also contribute a percentage from our 
salaries, along with the city’s contribution 
and the returns from investments by the 
pension system, this pays for the benefits.  
Some cities in the U.S. do not, or have not 
in the past, required their employees to 
make any financial contributions to their 
plans, which led to their financial problems.
* The city in the past years failed to make 
their annual required contribution (ARC) to 
the system.  Those short payments failed to 
give the systems the full benefit for using the 
money for investment purposes, allowing 
the systems to grown.  This added to the 
“unfunded” liability to each plan.
* Our “defined benefit pensions”, were 
presented to us by the city as part of our 
overall benefit plan upon recruitment by 
the city.  They promised these pensions 
upon our retirement to offset the low pay, 
which often times was, and is still lower 
than other cities of similar size.
* Our pension monies do contribute to the 
economic well being to our city, state and 
country, through our consumption of food, 
goods and taxes that are bought and/or 
paid for with our pensions.

We can only assume that the city will 
again attempt to pass legislation to 
effect changes in all three City of Houston 
pension plans.  This is evidenced by the 
fact that publicly the city, through the 
news media, is now talking about creating 
a second and separate pension plan for 
new hires for the Houston Fire Department.  
It would not be a “defined benefit” plan, 
but more of defined contribution plan.  

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 2288, Houston, TX 77252-2288.
Phone numbers: (713) 802-2967, toll free number 1-866-856-7252. 
Email: www.hpdretired.com

Should such legislation come to pass, without 
including some financial protection to the 
existing plan, it would spell the financial doom 
to the existing plan.  It does not take a great 
mathematician to know that if no money 
comes in, eventually the fund will dry up and 
benefits can no longer be paid.   We must 
be on guard to assure that no such pension 
legislation will be passed to impact HPOPS. 
 
With the upcoming legislative session in 
Austin, I want to  assure you that we will 
make the presence of the HPROA known 
again during the session.  However, it also 
takes effort from each one of our members 
to address our concerns over our pensions.  
I encourage each one of you to learn who 
your state representative and state senator 
is, and to periodically contact them and 
let them know that your pension is of great 
concern to you.



CALL (713) 802-2967
TO JOIN HPROA TODAY
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A Message from Stephen Rayne, President HPROA

Your HPROA now has an “official” Chaplain!!!  
Well, kind of. We will kind of borrow him from 
HPD.  HPROA board member, M.D. Beale, 
came up with the idea and presented a 
motion at the September Board of Directors 
meeting that we “officially” make HPD 
Chaplain, and HPROA member, Monty 
Montgomery, our Chaplain also.

Board member Sue Gaines had already 
talked to Chaplain Montgomery about 
this to be sure there was no conflict with 
his duties with the department. He assured 
Sue it would be OK and would be proud 
to officially be our Chaplain. Everyone on 
the HPROA Board of Directors thinks very 
highly of Chaplain Montgomery and we 
all voted unanimously to accept Chaplain 
Montgomery as “our” Chaplain.

Stephen Rayne, President HPROA
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Chaplain Montgomery is a sincere and 
dedicated man who has brought much 
peace, understanding, and comfort to 
members of our local law enforcement 
family, during times of sorrow and pain. 
We look forward to a long and meaningful 
relationship with “our Padre”. 

Based on the ballots you received for 
our annual HPROA Board of Directors 
election, you know who was elected. 
Everyone who was on the ballot!! I want 
to thank Bob Schields for again serving 
as our Nominating Committee Chairman 
and E.J. Smith for again being our Election 
Committee Chairman. My thanks also 
to our members who helped on these 
committees. The election results were 
announced at our meeting in August. 
The newly elected board members were 
sworn in at that meeting by Rick Hartley, 
Executive Director of the 100 Club of 
Houston, and the First Associate Member 
of the HPROA.

Your HPROA is doing something new this 
election year. The idea came up at last 
year’s Surviving Spouse Luncheon. While 
my wife and I were eating, with a table 
full of Surviving Spouse’s, I was asked, 
by one of the ladies, if the HPROA could 
put out a Voter’s Guide for this year’s 
November elections. The ladies wanted 
to know who has helped us in the past 
or said they will help us in the future, to 
protect our pension benefits. This sounded 
like a good idea to me so I presented it to 
our Board of Directors and they all agreed. 
Included in this issue of the Retired Badge 
you will see our first published voters guide. 

This guide was compiled and approved 
by your Political Action Committee (PAC). 
PAC Chairman Bob Barnard, members Bill 
Elkins, Henry Pressley, Johnny Bonds and 
myself, met during late August to approve 
PAC contributions to candidates running 
for State, County and City positions. The 
voter’s guide matches our contribution 
list almost exactly. HPROA endorsements 
were, for the most part, only given 
to candidates who are also HPROA 
members. The exception is a couple of 
State and County judges.

As you have all probably heard by now 
we lost one of the founding members and 
the first President of the HPROA, W.G. (Ike) 
Eickenhorst.  Several years ago, ”Ike” had 
received a head injury as the result of a 
tractor accident while he was working 
on his property in East Texas. This injury is 
believed to have caused the Alzheimers 
that eventually caused his death. Ike 
died August 18, 2014. Ike, as a founding 
member and first President of the HPROA,  
was one of a group of HPD retirees 
who saw a need for an independent 
organization to represent retired officers 
of the HPD and did something about it!  
THANKS IKE!!!!      
           
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
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We recently celebrated Mother’s Day 
and then Father’s Day.  Why not just 
celebrate Family Day?  After all, that’s 
what it’s all about.  Folks gather and 
bring their favorite dish and we say nice 
things about food we don’t even like.  
We talk about birthdays, weddings, 
funerals, and all such things.  You say 
nice things about folks present and 
sometimes not so nice things about 
folks not present.

You size up the “new” wife or “new” 
husband in attendance.  Games are 
played as in horseshoes, washers, bean 
bag toss, baseball, basketball and so 
on.  The old folks are allowed to win 
and the young folks snicker at those 
who are slower to respond.  It’s all in fun 
and love and sharing.  There is never a 
negative comment about those who 
have gone ahead.  No matter that just 
last year while still present, they were 
considered black sheep.

At day’s end, folks gather their games, 
leftovers, and kids and after all the 
hugging and kissing and tears and 
farewells, we all go our individual ways 
with a sigh and a smile.  After all, we just 
celebrated Family Day, not Mother’s Day 
or Father’s Day.  So let’s just call it what it 
is-Family Day.

Hmm-You know-sort of sounds like our 
reunions, doesn’t it?  After all, WE ARE 
FAMILY.  See you soon.

Till next time,
E.J. Smith

HPD Back Then: Family Day
By E.J. Smith

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.
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We recently had a garage sale.  Some 
folks refer to them as yard sales.  Others 
call them community sales.  The only 
thing garage about mine is that’s 
where family and friends store their 
junk for this upcoming event.  On the 
early morning of our garage sale, I was 
assigned to prepare and place signs 
so customers could find us.  The signs 
must be specific.  There has to be an 
address, times, day and dates of the 
sale.  Sometimes, other information is 
included as multi/family sale, specific 
item sales, and so on.  

The placing of the prepared signs is 
very important, especially when other 
garage sale signs are present.  Yours 
should be larger and first visible.  Then 
you need soft ground, not easy to find 
in this time of drought.  The signs should 
be in place by 6am as customers 
are out by 6:15am.  Then, signs must 
be removed by the eve of the last 
sale date or face being fined by the 
homeowner’s association.

On the first day of the sale, display and 
merchandising is most important.  Start 
with small items and go to largest items.  
Tools are a must to attract men.  Toys 
attract young folks which leave parents 
to shop.  Then, you must have sales 
ability.  Another of my jobs consist of 
circulation and engaging customers 
in conversation.  My wife, Delores, says 
I’m good at that. 

Example, one scruffy looking gentleman 
and a lady came up the drive looking 
at items displayed.  They did not seem 
very interested so I approached the 
gentleman and pointed out a fine 
floor sweeper, slightly used, and freshly 
dusted, just perfect as a gift for his 
wife, especially with Christmas fast 
approaching.  The man responded 
that the lady was not his wife.  He said 
she is my mother.  At this point, my son-
in-law, standing in the background, 
was holding his sides to keep from 
laughing and guessing how I would 
dig out of the hole I had dug.  I did so, 
quickly responding about how youthful 
and attractive his mother was.  The guy 
bought it and left with the sweeper 
(reduced in price).  

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.

Another gentleman was steered to 
the clothing section.  The clothes were 
hanging on tree limbs and a six-foot 
ladder.  In that area, were dress pants 
and a couple of men’s winter coats.  I 
pointed out that winter was just around 
the corner and timing was important for 
preparing for the cold, windy, wet and 
nasty days ahead.  Now was perfect 
for acquiring such a handsome coat 
as that displayed.  The finest coat was 
an advertisement for Lite Beer.  The 
gentleman was wiping sweat from his 
brow as it was 94 degrees but bought 
the pitch and the coat.

I am guessing that you are saying, OK, 
EJ, What’s this all about?-I don’t intend 
to be involved in any garage sales in the 
near future.  Well, maybe, just maybe, 
you will.  After all, we just experienced 
one (very successful) in Crockett.  
Another is upcoming in Fredericksburg.  
Those we refer to as auctions.  But, 
in reality, they are garage sales in a 
different setting.  We bring our stuff and 
buy other’s stuff.  There, I’ve said it.  Get 
your items together for Fredericksburg 
and Happy Garage Sales.  See you at 
the HPROA reunion in Fredericksburg.

Till next time,

Contact Phone Numbers for Retirees (Benefits)

A-F  Maribel Gomez   832.393.6101
G-M Alicia Solis    832.393.6102
N-Z Kemp Lenued   832.393.6103
Front Desk:     832.393.6100
Email Address: retireebenefits@cityofhouston.gov

Dental through City of Houston 
Dwayne Cook    832.393.6157  

CIGNA at City of Houston

A-F  LaKeith Johnson   832.393.6192
G-L Maria Rodriguez   832.393.6193
M-R Ivan Flake    832.393.6191
S-Z JoAnn Tillman   832.393.6194

Life Insurance
Tashell Smith     832.393.6114 

The Garage Sale
By E.J. Smith
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Operation Lone Star Provides Lunch 
forWounded Heroes

The Warrior and Family Support Center, 
located on Joint Base San Antonio-Ft. 
Sam Houston, is a one-of-a-kind facility 
dedicated to offering a safe environment 
for military families to reconnect following 
military operations and to restarting 
their lives with full support of the military 
community and volunteers, many of 
whom are veterans themselves. The 
Center was designed with a “living room” 
environment, to provide all the comforts 
of home while the Wounded Warriors and 
their families are so far away from home. This 
dedicated building includes a large social 
gathering area, kitchen facilities, a dining 
room, a learning facility for computerized 
training, a private counseling room, a 
business center with internet access, a 
game room, and large open front and 
back porch areas. It was designed with 
Wounded Warrior’s requirements in mind 
– fully wheelchair-accessible, with an 
atmosphere that encourages healing. 
Wounded Warriors and their families are 
able to comfort and support each other 
by drawing upon their shared experiences 
for strength and understanding.

On July 25 Operation Lone Star – Texans 
Supporting Our Troops provided a luncheon 
at the Warrior and Family Support Center, 
catered by Pappasito’s Cantina, for the 
Wounded Warriors and their families. We 
served an estimated 200 soldiers and 
dependents a meal of chicken and beef 
fajitas with all the appropriate side dishes. 
It was a huge success and the entire event 
was more gratifying than we ever could 
have expected.   

Our guests were very gracious; they were 
thanking us before the meal was even 
served. It never ceases to amaze us how 
strong, resilient, and selfless these young 
men and women are. They take the time to 
thank us when, in fact, we owe them a debt 
of gratitude that can never be fully paid.

We encourage them to look at the coin 
when they’re having a tough rehab 
session, or recovery seems so far away, or 
when they’re generally having a bad day; 
to remember that Texas cares for them and 
will never forget them; to read the quote 
and never surrender or retreat, never quit, 
never give up.

We’re never fully prepared for the hugs, 
the kisses, and the tears (many times 
our own) when we give these Patriots 
such a simple token. We also handed 
out Operation Lone Star t-shirts as we 
visited during the 1 ½ hour lunch period. 
It touches our hearts in ways I can’t 
describe when soldiers who are suffering 
from severe burns, missing limbs, or in 
many cases both, shake our hands and 
say thank you.

One of our most memorable moments of 
this most memorable day began when 
we approached two young soldiers who 
were enjoying their meals with their wives 
or girlfriends. Both were in wheelchairs 
as they both had sustained serious leg 
injuries; one also had a serious arm injury.

As the Heroes began lunch we went 
from table to table, introducing 
ourselves and giving each Warrior a 
special challenge coin, one that will not 
be sold at ANY price and is presented 
ONLY to Wounded Warriors or surviving 
spouses, parents, etc. 

One side of the coin has the Operation 
Lone Star logo. The other has a large 
white star in the center symbolizing the 
Lone Star State. The purpose of the star 
is to remind these brave servicemen 
and women that Texas takes care of its 
Heroes.  Behind the star is the Alamo. 
We explain that as Texans we will always 
remember the Alamo, and we will 
always remember the sacrifices today’s 
Heroes have made for us. There is a 
quote from Col. William Barrett Travis, 
taken from his February 24, 1836 letter 
in which he writes that the small Alamo 
garrison is besieged by the Mexican 
Army but their flag still waves proudly 
from the walls. “I shall never surrender or 
retreat” is inscribed in a red circle around 
the edge of the coin. The purpose of the 
quote is to provide motivation through 
the recovery and rehabilitation process. 

Continues on Page 7

By Jim Conley
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As we visited we learned they were both 
from Virginia and had been injured together 
in a helicopter crash this past May 28. 
Fortunately they will fully recover. We gave 
them each a challenge coin, explained 
the significance of the symbols on the coin, 
thanked them for their service, and wished 
them the best of luck.
 
About an hour later we saw a Warrior 
walking into the Center with the aid of 
crutches, accompanied by his wife. We 
sat with him, gave him a coin and visited 
for a few minutes. We learned that he was 
in the same helicopter crash as the two 
wheelchair-bound soldiers we’d talked to 
earlier. 

Our Vice-President, Judy Pierce, asked him 
if there was anything we could provide that 
might aid in his and other Warrior’s comfort 
or recovery. He said no, but asked if we 
could give challenge coins to the remaining 
two soldiers who were injured in the same 
accident. Obviously the answer was yes. He 
gave Judy the names and room numbers of 
both soldiers. That’s when we learned that 
they weren’t at any of the Ft. Sam Houston 
medical facilities. They were both located 
at the Audie Murphy V.A. Hospital located 
on the other side of San Antonio. Judy, 
Sandy Alexander (our Secretary/Treasurer 
and the one most responsible for making 
this event happen) and I discussed it and 
without a second thought agreed we had 
to visit these young men.

Approximately 45 minutes later, 
accompanied by several members of the 
Thin Blue Line Law Enforcement Motorcycle 
Club, we arrived at the V.A. Hospital in 
northwest San Antonio. We quickly located 
the rooms and with the assistance of the 
most cordial and professional medical staff 
I’ve ever encountered had the pleasure of 
meeting these soldiers.

One had severe injuries to his left leg but is 
on the road to recovery. He lifted our hearts 
because he was so happy to see that total 
strangers were concerned about him and 
was especially pleased that his buddies on 
the other side of town had thought of him. 

He thanked us for the coin and the t-shirt, 
and after thanking him for his service we 
moved down the hallway to the other 
soldier, a young 1st lieutenant.

This young American was by far the most 
seriously injured of the five. In addition to a 
severe head injury his teeth and jaw were 
shattered, which severed his carotid artery 
and resulted in a stroke. Even though these 
injuries occurred just two short months ago 
he was walking with assistance from a 
nurse, and able to talk.   

This was a difficult presentation for me to do. 
As I talk to these heroic men and women I 
can’t help but think about my own son and 
daughter, who have three deployments 
to Iraq and Afghanistan between them. 
Judy mentioned later that my voice had 
cracked at I was nearing the end of my 
presentation of the challenge coin.

The 1st lieutenant, obviously stronger than I 
am, gave me a firm handshake and a big 
smile when we gave him the coin and t-shirt.

This is the first time we’ve met and given 
challenge coins to multiple personnel 
injured in the same incident. It was both 
heartbreaking and extremely gratifying.

  These five men and the Wounded Warriors 
and their families we had the pleasure of 
meeting earlier at the Warrior and Family 
Support Center are the reasons Operation 
Lone Star-Texans Supporting Our Troops exists.

My purpose in writing this article is twofold. 
I want to remind everyone that we are still 
very much engaged in a war in Afghanistan 
and that these Soldiers, Sailors, Marines, 
Airmen and Coast Guardsmen and their 
families are making sacrifices on a daily basis. 
I also want to thank all of my friends in the 
Houston Police Department, the Houston 
Police Officers Union Board of Directors and 
Members, and the Houston Police Retired 
Officers Association Board of Directors and 
Members for making this event possible. 
In our six years of existence this is the 
most fulfilling event we’ve sponsored or 
participated in. Through the HPOU Stars 
and Stripes Charity Golf Tournament and 
countless individual donations, we were 
able to provide the resources necessary to 
put on an event of this size. It couldn’t have 
happened without your support.      
           
From the bottom of our hearts, Judy, Sandy 
and I, and the Armed Forces Personnel we 
serve, thank you.God Bless Our Troops and 
God Bless America.

Continues from Page 6
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Before I joined the Houston Police Dept. 
I had another life.  Like many of our 
officers, I spent 4 years in the military, 
the US Navy.  I would like to think that 
my time in the military was a precursor 
of things to come.  There were many 
similarities in my 2 professions.

I joined the Navy before I got out of 
high school and attended boot camp 
in the summer of my senior year.  Upon 
graduation, my tour of duty started.  I 
was sent to California and was there for 
a few weeks until they decided where 
they wanted to send me.  I got my 
orders to a top-secret communication 
station in the mountains of Hawaii.  It 
was near the small town of Wahiawa at 
the far end of the island. I did not know 
just how top secret this place was, but I 
was about to find out.  I was like a tourist 
there. I did not notice the “NO PICTURES” 
signs.  I had my camera around my 
neck... walking around... taking pictures 
of everything that seemed interesting.  I 
had been doing this for a few minutes 
when some MP’s arrived and took me 
and my camera to the Officer of the 
Day shack (OD).  I tried to explain to the 
OD that I really did not see all those signs 
that said “NO PICTURES”.  I was scared 
beyond belief and told them they could 
have the camera, just let me go.  They 
took all the film out of the camera and 
let me go.  After that every time I had my 
camera with me when I went to Honolulu 
and Waikiki I was always looking for those 
“NO PICTURES” signs.  

However, things got better for me because 
it was here I that was first introduced to the  
.45 automatic.  I became a courier on the 
base.  They gave me a gun and a truck, a 
bad combination, to carry top-secret papers 
around the base.  I was told that no one was 
to get near me or the truck while I was carrying 
those papers.  I knew what that meant and I 
knew what to do if any one did.  I felt like 007 
and I would drive all over the base, as any 19 
year old would, spinning my tires and driving 
like I was on a mission, which I was.

Well, one day one of my supervisors, at 
that time everybody was my supervisor 
as I was as low on the totem pole as you 
could get.   Anyway, he flagged me 
down as I was on my mission and as I was 
coming to a stop he was approaching 
me and my truck and all my secret 
papers yelling and waving his hands at 
me.  At that time I pulled my pistol to the 
ready position and warned him not to 
approach the truck.  I guess the look in 
my eyes convinced to think twice and he 
backed off.   I told him after I completed 
my mission he could have all of me he 
wanted and he knew when that would 
be.  Sure enough, he was waiting for me 
and when he got thru with me I did not 
feel like 007, I was barely a .00001. 

During my time off me and some of 
my buddies would go skin diving on 
the north end of the island.  I had my 
flippers, goggles and a Hawaiian sling, 
it is a Hawaiian spear gun.   So in the 
water we went.  I have never been skin 
diving before and did not know much 
about the fish in those waters but I 
was about to get a quick lesson.  I was 
swimming around a coral reef and seen 
a fish inside the coral.  I started poking 
my spear at the fish and he would pull 
back into the hole.  This went on for a 
few minutes and I was running out of air 
so I surfaced.  We all came up at about 
the same time and they were laughing 
at me and I asked what was so funny.  
One of them asked me if I knew what 
kind of fish I was poking at on the reef.  Of 
course I did not know.  They then told me 
it was a morey ell and that thing could 
have eaten me alive. I decided then if I 
was going to play in their playpen I had 
better learn the ones I could play with 
and the ones to avoid.

I stayed at the communication station for 
about 6 months and was transferred.  As 
most military people are aware of you fill 
out a dream sheet as to where you would 
like to go, yah right.  I put in for 3 aircraft 
carriers out of the west coast.  My transfer 
came thru and I moved about 40 miles 
up the island to Pearl Harbor.  

I got a ship and it had just returned from 
Australia.  Having returned from patrol in 
the South Pacific, we would be in port for 
about 6 months before taking off again. 
We did travel to all of the other islands 
in the Hawaiian chain.  The skipper like 
to travel and travel we did.  We did not 
stay in port all the time, we went out 
for a few weeks every few months on 
training missions.  My ship was the USS 
Hassayampa AO-145.  We refueled all 
the ships on patrol in the South China Sea 
and the Sea of Japan.  We carried about 
3 million gallons of JP5, aviation fuel, and 
11 million gallons of black oil, this is the 
fuel the ships ran on.  

When on liberty in Hawaii, everywhere I 
went I had to take a bus and I hated riding 
on those stupid busses.  I hated them as 
much as I hated those 3 wheelers.  Faced 
with that dilemma, I decided to buy 
me some wheels, big mistake.  I bought 
an old Harley Davidson.  Now I had my 
own wheels and freedom to go where I 
wanted when I wanted.  This too did not 
last long.  It seems the HASP, Hawaiian 
Armed Service Police, also became 
aware of my wheels.  I took off on one 
weekend and got 3 tickets.  Things did 
not seem to get any better because on 
the next weekend I got 3 more tickets. Let 
us not leave the out HPD, Hawaii Police 
Dept., because they got me too. 

My dealings with HPD go way back.  I do 
not remember what they were for,   I only 
remember the number.  I did not know 
that the CO got copies of all tickets or 
other problems the crew got into.  
Well , on Monday morning I was ordered 
to report to the Captain’s cabin.  It’s funny 
but I became familiar with the feeling I 
had that morning when told to report to 
the Captain’s cabin.  He wanted to know 
why I was always running afoul of the law 
so much.  What could I say, nothing, and 
I stated I had no excuse, sir. 

Memories of My Military Service
By Jim St. John 

Continues on Page 10
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I did have to attend driving school and was 
told in no uncertain terms that if he became 
aware of me getting another ticket I would be 
sandblasting and repaint the whole ship by 
myself.  That ship was 650’ long and 80’ wide 
and had a draft of 50’, that is measured from 
the water line to the bottom of the ship.  That 
is a lot of paint.
 
Well ,I took the advice of the Captain and 
started getting myself squared away.  Then 
one Saturday morning I got up bright and early 
to jump on my bike and take a trip around 
the island.  We had an area outside the main 
gate to park vehicles and walked to the ship 
from there.  Wel,l I got to the parking area and 
looked for my bike and   son-of-a-gun, it was 
gone. I double-timed it back to the ship and 
immediately called HPD, Honolulu PD.  They 
said they would send a unit to the ship and 
make a report.  My bad luck was still with me.  
That very day the chief of my division was the 
Officer of the Deck.  He was very much aware 
of the problems I had been having with all my 
tickets.  I waited on board and seen 2 officers 
approaching the ship and started up the 
gangway.  As they approached the chief, he 
asked what the reason was for them coming 
aboard the ship.  One of the officers told him 
that JV St. John had made a call reporting his 
motor cycle had been stolen and they were 
there to make the report.  The chief told them 
very bluntly to turn around and leave and 
do not bother looking for it and forget about 
making any report.  They left without making a 
report.  He told me that my bike being stolen 
is the best thing that has happened to that 
island since Diamond Head fizzled and that 
included Hawaii being brought in as the 50th 
state.  I told the chief he could not do that as 
I wanted my bike found.  Well,  I found out he 
not only could do it but he did do it.  

To this day I feel the theft of my bike was an 
inside job and it is now a reef off the beach 
of Waikiki but I have no way of proving it. 

While in Pearl Harbor we operated with 
many ships.  I remember one time we 
were operating with one of our nuclear 
subs.  We were to be the target but we 
had several ships and planes looking for 
the sub before they found us.  

We had cleared the channel and were 
several miles off Waikiki beach headed 
for the open waters.  

I was on the bridge when all of the sudden one 
of the lookouts spotted a torpedo coming 
toward our amidships, that is the middle of 
the ship.  They use dummy ones, thank God, 
and they set them at a depth they would go 
under us.  It is a real scary picture seeing one 
of those fish coming at you knowing there is 
no way you can get away from it.  I thank 
God they were on our side.  
     
Having been on the ship for a little over 
2 years it was time to bid Aloha to the 
islands as I had put in for another transfer.  
I asked for the same 3 carriers on the west 
coast.  Wel,l I got my orders and this time 
I was transferred to another ship is Sasebo 
Japan.  I decided that I would not ask for 
any more transfers because the direction 
I was going I would have to go all the 
way around the world before I got to the 
west coast.  In a way I am glad I did not 
get what I asked for because I really liked 
Japan.  My first positive experience with 
law enforcement was in Japan.  I was 
on shore patrol, Navy police, and I really 
liked that part. I told them I would re-up 
for shore duty if I could stay in Japan. 
They said I could get a supply ship that 
has not left Sasebo since WW2.  I asked if 
it had a propeller on it and was told it did.  
Well, with my luck I knew that the day I 
reported aboard it would pick up anchor 
and we would be gone, so I passed.   

I really liked my time in the Navy.  We 
refueled some of the biggest and most 
lethal warships in the world, United States 
aircraft carriers.  We also worked with other 
Navy’s of the world, ours is still the biggest 
and the best.  We had some very close 
calls during refueling of ships that were 
very scary.  We did have a collision with 
another ship and a bunch of near misses, 
but that is for another time.  One thing I 
thought was very strange is when we 
came into Hong Kong for 7 days of R&R 
they would not let us anchor near Hong 
Kong.  They made us anchor right off the 
coast of Red China in case we blew up. 

A few of the things I witnessed while in the 
Navy.  I was on Oahu when the tsunami 
hit Hilo in 1960, it missed Pearl but wiped 
out Hilo.  I was involved in the Cuban 
Missile crisis.  In fact I had a 30-day leave 
coming up when the President put all 
military personnel on alert.  I went to the 
Chief, the same one who chased off the 
officers wanting to make a report on my 
stolen bike, and I had my leave papers in 
my hand telling him they were signed by 
the CO.  He asked to see them, I showed 
them to him and he had a big grin on 
his face and he began to tear them up 
into little bitty pieces.  Again, I told him 
he could not do that and again I found 
out he could and did. We topped off 
with fuel and loaded up the decks with 
as much ammo that we could carry.  We 
then pulled out of port and were out for 
about 35 days waiting to see what was 
going to happen.  By the grace of God 
cool heads prevailed. 

During my time in the Navy I observed the 
detonation of several nuclear weapons, 
Operation Dominic, being tested in 
the South Pacific, visited ground zero in 
Nagasaki where the 2nd atomic bomb 
dropped.  I became friends of a survivor 
of the bomb and got a firsthand version of 
what is was like to have lived thru it.  I also 
walked on the Bataan death march trail.  
That was a very sobering experience. I 
was also at Pearl when Elvis arrived to 
begin filming Blue Hawaii.  

They closed one of my favorite beaches, 
Hanauma Bay, for the filming.  Here is 
another piece of trivia you may not be 
aware of.  The Arizona memorial at one 
time was just a platform large enough for 
about 3 sailors to stand on to raise and 
lower the flag daily.  Elvis and Minnie Pearl 
did a benefit to raise funds to build a new 
memorial, the one that is there now.  My 
ship tied up just across from the Arizona 
and I watched the raising and lowering 
of the flag every day.  

Continues on Page 11
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HPROA Event Calender:
October - November - December 2014

Thursday, October 2, 2014
HPOU General Membership Meeting

Thursday, October 9, 2014
HPOPS Board Meeting

Thursday, October 9, 2014
8:30am HPROA Board Meeting 
9:30am General Membership Meeting

SATURDAY, OCTOBER 25, 2014, - FREDERICKSBURG-HILL 
COUNTRY REUNION.  SEE ARTICLE IN THIS ISSUE.

Thursday, November 6, 2014
HPOU General Membership Meeting

Thursday, November 13, 2014
HPOPS Board Meeting

Thursday, November 13, 2014
8:30am HPROA Board Meeting 
9:30am General Membership Meeting 

Thursday, December 4, 2014
HPOU General Membership Meeting

Thursday, December 11, 2014
HPOPS Board Meeting

Thursday, December 11, 2014
8:30am HPROA Board Meeting 
9:30am General Membership Meeting

I was also there when one of the midget 
subs that made it to the channel and 
was sunk on Dec. 7, 1941 and was found 
in mid-1960.  We pulled into Hong Kong 
in late Nov. 1963.  On about our 2nd day 
there we received word that President 
Kennedy had been assassinated.  Well, 
we hauled in our anchor and again were 
put on alert.  We left Hong Kong headed 
towards Pearl just waiting to see what was 
going to happen.  By the time we got 
back to Pearl things had cooled down.  I 
have been places and seen things I never 
thought I would see and best of all I got to 
shoot some really big guns...

Another amusing story on one of our 
trips back to the islands.  We took a 
metal detector with us and my wife 
and I were walking along the beach 
on Maui, me with the metal detector, 
and some of the Japanese tourists 
were watching us with great interest 
wondering what we were doing.

Continues from Page 10

Get real, if we did not give you a ride you 
would never find where it is that you are going. 

If they dropped you off in the middle 
of Palm Springs Calif. and told you to 
find Camp Pendleton one of you would 
ask, how?  The Sgt. would tell them, just 
look for the ocean and walk towards it, 
you can’t miss the base.  Then one of 
those bright marines would walk up to 
a water fountain and yell to the rest of 
his squad, hey fella’s here it is I found 
the water but I don’t see the base.  I 
always tell them that they had the 
same opportunity to join the Navy but 
didn’t so don’t cry on my shoulder.  

They must love playing in the woods and 
digging foxholes.  Have you ever tried 
to dig a foxhole in a 6” thick steel deck?  
That’s why I joined the Navy.  Y’all know 
I’m just kidding besides I do not want to 
get fragged on my way to the board 
meeting one morning.
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One of them could not stand it any longer 
and asked, in his broken English and 
Japanese accent, what we were doing.  I 
could not pass that one up so I looked at 
him and told him we were looking for the 
bombs they dropped. That ended that 
conversation very abruptly. Here is another 
fact that may surprise you.  As you have 
learned from my last article I managed to 
put a few dents in the police cars I drove.  
Well, I logged hundreds of miles and many 
hours behind the wheel of my very huge 
ship and I never once scratched the paint.  
I thought that was a good for one ata 
boy. And  then I joined the Houston Police 
Dept. and I never looked back.  Any time 
you have a job that you love and get paid 
for it, it is not a job.      

PS-This is directed to all the dog-face soldier’s 
and jar-heads that I know.  Every time one of 
them meet a sailor one of the things that comes 
up in the conversation is how they love us by 
saying “ yah, I just love the Navy, every time 
we need to go somewhere y’all give us a ride.” 



12 The Retired Badge October - November 2014 Edition

While thinking about all the criminals 
I have dealt with during my career, 
some stand out in my memory.  
William Joseph Kraft, a master forger 
and an accomplished escape artist, 
crossed paths with the Targeted 
Offenders Program (program) during 
my watch, in 1989.  This was a new 
program funded by a state grant, 
which allowed the department to 
hire some police officers and establish 
a new detail.

The program addressed career 
criminals who made Houston their 
home.  It was based on studies that 
show a small percentage of criminals 
are responsible for a disproportionate 
percentage of Part I offenses reported 
to the police.  To impact major 
crimes, the study suggested police 
departments should focus attention 
on these recidivist offenders, target 
them for arrest and give them special 
prosecution.  Based on this theory, 
a State grant was awarded to our 
Department and in January 1989, a 
new detail was created to operate 
the program.  This story is about one 
such criminal and the police officers 
who chased him.

Sergeant Ben Norman was one of 
ten sergeants selected for this new 
program and he is still an active 
member of the Houston Police 
Department.  Ben is currently number 
one on the Department’s seniority 
list, with almost 56 years of service to 
the Houston Police Department.  He 
is an active officer, still working in the 
Major Offenders Division.  Ben is a 
legend within the Department and he 
remembers Kraft very well.  Kraft was 
Ben’s first of many targeted offenders.

Continues on Page 13

The Department As I Remember It
“Master Forger & Elusive Escape Artist Captured”

By Earl D. Musick

In May, Chief Charles McCelland watches Mayor 
Annise Parker congratulate Sergeant Ben Norman for 
55 years of service. This December Ben will have 56 
years of service with HPD.

In this new detail, eight patrol officers 
worked as crime analysts,  They were 
responsible for identifying targets and 
assisting the sergeants with the assigned 
targets.  Officer Robert “Bob” Shelton was 
one of the analysts selected for the new 
detail and he worked with Ben on Kraft.  
Years after Kraft’s arrest, Bob retired from 
the Department and went to work as a 
deputy for Sheriff Bill Elsbury, in Blanco 
County.  After Bill’s death, Bob left Blanco 
County and is now the chief of police in 
Granger, Texas.  Bob vividly remembers 
Kraft and the investigation that led to his 
capture.  Bill, his boss and good friend, was 
also an original target sergeant in the new 
detail before he retired and became the 
Sheriff of Blanco County.

Working in the Forgery Detail during this 
time period, Sergeant Donald “Don” B. 
Boethel was very familiar with Kraft and 
his daily routine of crimes in and around 
Houston. Don gathered intelligence on 
Kraft, who was a documented suspect in 
two hundred eighteen (218) felony offenses 
involving robberies, burglaries, forgeries 
and an attempted capital murder.   

You might say Kraft was a one man crime 
wave committing several felonies a day 
to support a $1000 a day heroin addiction.  

Kraft was wanted and charged in Texas 
and Louisiana.  He was also wanted on 
a federal gun violation related to his 
last encounter with Don.  He had been 
in resent custody twice and both times 
made daring escapes.  Kraft also shot 
it out with the police in New Orleans, 
wounding an officer during the exchange 
of gunfire.  Kraft had twenty five (25) 
active felony warrants for his arrest and 
was definitely worthy of being targeted 
by the program.  Ben welcomed his 
chance to work with Don in hunting down 
this dangerous criminal and investigating 
his daily criminal activity.

William Joseph Kraft

Before bringing information on Kraft to 
the Targeted Offenders Detail, Don had 
already learned firsthand Kraft would do 
whatever it took to avoid being arrested.  
Don’s first encounter with Kraft came 
in August, 1987. Don was working on a 
forgery ring involving Kraft and two other 
suspects.  Kraft was an escapee from a 
Louisiana prison where he was serving 25 
years on 44 separate forgeries.  
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He had no intention of returning to prison 
and would do anything to avoid arrest.  

The economic loss from Kraft’s crimes 
ran into the millions, and he was 
very successful in getting away from 
authorities and avoiding detection.  
During Don’s initial investigation, he 
learned of a trailer park off the North 
Freeway where Kraft had set up his 
operation.  While watching this location 
on August 13, 1987, Don observed Kraft 
driving a stolen car with Raymond 
Eugene Spicer and Teresa Ruth Hyatt 
as passengers.  When Kraft realized the 
police were following him, he fled at 
a high rate of speed toward the North 
Freeway.  Upon entering the freeway 
he drove against oncoming traffic to 
avoid arrest.  While fleeing, he was 
involved in a collision and after the 
crash, Spicer and Hyatt surrendered.  
However, Kraft ran from the crash 
scene with Don in hot pursuit.

Don chased Kraft into a Northline bank, 
where he attempted to hide in a restroom 
stall, trying to get rid of the forged 
documents before arrest.  With the help 
of the deputy sheriff working security 
for the bank, Kraft was arrested and 
several fictitious identification cards were 
recovered.  A bank customer witnessed 
Kraft running from Don with a pistol in his 
hand.  Don had not seen the pistol, while 
chasing Kraft, but this customer pointed 
out where she saw him throw the gun.  
Because of this incident, ATF Agent Larry 
Shiver filed a federal gun violation against 
Kraft, who had previously served time in 
prison for a Houston aggravated robbery.

After his arrest, Kraft claimed injury from 
the crash and he was taken by patrol 
to a nearby hospital and placed under 
police guard while being treated for his 
injury.  However, when the police officer 
took his eye off Kraft to take a phone 
call, Kraft went out the window in his 
hospital gown and climbed down a fire 
escape.  He stole an automobile from 
the parking lot and made his getaway.  
It was later learned he left Houston and 
fled to New Orleans. 

While in New Orleans the police spotted 
him and attempted an arrest, which 
ended in a shootout.  One of the officers 
was wounded in the exchange of gunfire 
and Kraft got away again.  It was not long 
after this gunfight that a crime pattern 
started occurring back in Houston and 
Don knew Kraft was back in town.  
Because of the importance of taking this 
crook off the street, Don sought help from 
the Targeted Offenders Detail and he 
begin working with Bob and Ben.   

The best lead Don and Ben had involved 
a female named Catherine Vinson.  She 
had just been paroled from a 10 year 
sentence on a burglary conviction and 
was a former associate of Kraft.  He had 
sent her money while she was in custody 
and she was probably now involved with 
him.  Since Vinson was now on parole, 
she had to report monthly to her parole 
officer, who met with Don, Ben and Bob 
and promised to call when she reported 
for her monthly meeting.  The plan was 
to follow her away from the parole office 
in hopes she would lead the surveillance 
team to Kraft.

 Catherine Wilborn Vinson

Although the grant began operation in 
January, one of the sergeants was not 
allowed to report until he had completed 
an ongoing investigation in Auto Theft.  
Sergeant Billy Tyson had just reported and 
was still in the process of getting settled 
in on February 16, 1989,  when the parole 
officer called with the news that Vinson 
had arrived for her monthly report.  

Ben began putting together a surveillance 
team and ask Billy and Bob to head out to 
the area of the parole office.  Billy had not 
even met Bob and thought he was one 
of the detail’s experienced sergeants.

Don had taken off on overtime so Ben 
asked Department of Public Safety (DPS) 
Trooper Kent Moyer to go with him. DPS 
had assigned Kent to work with our 
detail on these career criminals and we 
provided him with a work area in the 
detail.  Sergeant Ken McAlpine headed 
north to help Ben with Kraft, since we 
knew there could be problems.  At this 
same time, several other squad members 
were working on another target off 
Highway 59 and Bellaire.

Needless to say, time was of the essence 
since the parole officer wanted this to 
appear like a routine visit and would not 
be detaining Vinson.  As Ben was getting 
more officers headed to the general area 
of the parole office, Bob and Billy were 
already speeding north from downtown 
on the Eastex Freeway to the parole 
office.  The parole office was located 
on the Eastex Freeway and Mooney 
Road.  According to the parole officer, 
Vinson always reported in a cab and this 
day was no different.  Bob and Billy did 
arrive in time to set up surveillance and 
they watched as Vinson came out of the 
office and got into the cab.

Ken was able to arrive and assist in the 
surveillance, but only two unmarked 
cars were involved.  The cab drove only 
a short distance from the parole office 
and stopped next to another car in the 
parking lot.  Kraft was driving that car 
and Vinson exited the cab.  She got in 
the car with Kraft and they drove away 
as Bob, Billy and Ken were trying to 
follow them until other units arrived.  They 
hadn’t gone far before recognizing they 
were being followed and immediately 
Kraft started fleeing.

Continues on Page 14
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Just like his last encounter with Don, Kraft 
headed toward a freeway.  This time it was 
the Eastex Freeway and he was driving 
outbound in the inbound lane at a high rate 
of speed into oncoming traffic attempting 
to lose the police pursuit.  His plan failed 
since Bob fell in behind him and both cars 
proceeded north in the south bound lane 
of the Eastex Freeway at a high rate of 
speed.  It was around 1:00 p.m., during the 
day and Billy had to be questioning why 
he transferred to the Targeted Offenders 
Detail.  Miraculously, they made it all the 
way to Rankin Road without having a 
head on collision.  

Since Kraft’s first plan failed, he stopped on 
the street and opened fire on Bob and Billy 
who had to stop and take cover.  Ken did 
not pursue on the freeway and was trying 
to catch up when Kraft opened fire on Bob 
and Billy.  After shooting, Kraft sped off and 
was able to lose his pursuers.  What the 
police didn’t know was he lost control of 
his car and crashed into a gas meter which 
was now spewing natural gas.  This was 
near the Rosewood Funeral Home, which 
was close to where they lost Kraft.  Ben and 
Kent were on this crash scene just moments 
after the crash but Kraft and Vinson were 
nowhere near the auto and spewing gas.

 The general area around the broken gas 
meter had to be evacuated as Entex 
workers rushed to the scene.  When one of 
the Entex truck drivers stopped to shut off 
one of the gas mains, Kraft pulled a gun on 
the Entex worker and escaped the area in 
his truck.  As police started combing the 
area, the truck was found abandoned 
at a park in Humble.  While investigating 
around this area, Ken learned Kraft 
approached a witness near the park and 
told the witness his wife needed to go to 
the Medical Center and asked for a ride.  
The “Good Samaritan” took both of them 
to the Medical Center and Kraft had once 
again avoided capture. 

Bob had notified me of the shooting and 
I had already left the office to meet him 
and Billy at Highway 59 and Lauder Road. 
As I headed north on Highway 59 the 
dispatcher asked for my estimated time of 
arrival to Highway 59 and Bellaire. 

Continues from Page 13

Continues on Page 15

I advised the dispatcher the shooting 
occurred off of the Eastex Freeway and 
not the Southwest Freeway.  The dispatcher 
corrected me and said my sergeant, who 
was involved in the shooting, was waiting for 
me at Highway 59 and Bellaire.  

It turns out the dispatcher was correct and 
I had two officer-involved shootings at the 
same time, at two different locations just 
off Highway 59, at opposite sides of the 
city.  What are the odds of something like 
that happening?  When the dispatcher 
had called my office to notify me of the 
officer involved shooting off of Bellaire and 
Highway 59, my office told him I was in route, 
so he assumed I had already been notified.  
Since that is completely a different story, I 
won’t go into the Bellaire and Highway 59 
shooting at this time.  A lieutenants job in 
Major Offenders was anything but boring, 
thanks Lieutenant Carl Pearson for helping 
me out on the other shooting.

Arriving at Bob and Billy’s location the 
adventure started to unfold as Bob told me 
what had happened.  It was hard for me 
to even believe all that I was hearing but 
everyone was working together trying to 
locate Kraft.  After I finished lecturing Bob 
regarding his poor decisions of pursuing 
a fleeing vehicle in an unmarked police 
unit against oncoming traffic, he was 
determined to redeem himself by locating 
Kraft.  Bob spent countless hours going 
over police reports looking for other victims 
and especially stolen vehicle reports.  

While studying Kraft and Vinson’s 
crime patterns, Bob was convinced he 
had located some purse thefts at the 
Medical Center involving Vinson.  These 
thefts occurred the very day Kraft and 
Vinson had been taken there by the 
“Good Samaritan”. He also found a 
report where a male matching Kraft’s 
description impersonated a valet 
parking attendant and stole a ladies 
Cadillac around the same time as the 
purse thefts.  Bob then put an all-points 
bulletin on the stolen Cadillac, warning 
officers of the danger of approaching 
the occupants.  The bulletin requested 
any information developed on this 
stolen vehicle should be reported 
immediately to Lieutenant Earl Musick. 

At around 2:30 a.m. I was awakened by 
a phone call from a Richardson police 
officer.  The officer informed me he was 
checking the parking lot of the Como 
Motel when he spotted the Cadillac 
parked in their parking lot.  From the 
descriptions on the all-points bulletin 
he felt positive Kraft and Vinson were 
in the room.  I warned him of Kraft’s 
propensity to shoot at the police and 
he told me S.W.A.T. would be making 
entry and arrest.  I asked him to please 
notify me immediately once they had 
them in custody.  Although I could not 
go back to sleep, I did not wake Ben, 
Bob and Don up until I knew for certain 
Kraft and Vinson were in custody. 
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Richardson police showed a driver’s license 
photo to the front desk and found it was 
Kraft who rented the room, presenting 
fictitious identification and a stolen credit 
card.  It may have been the “Credit 
Cards Welcome” sign that attracted this 
accomplished forger to bed down for the 
night in this motel.  Whatever his reasons 
were, Richardson police felt certain it was 
Kraft and he was in that room.  

When the S.W.A.T. team gathered by the 
door, there were sounds coming from inside 
the room and the battering ram quickly hit 
the door, just by the lock.  The battering ram 
only punched a hole through the hollow-
core door and the lock stayed intact.  So, 
a concussion grenade was thrown through 
the hole in the door and the explosion blew 
out the window.  A second strike with the 
battering ram broke the lock and entry 
was made.  Both Kraft and Vinson were 
unclothed and had been knocked out of 
the bed by the explosion.  

They were both temporally blinded 
by the flash and stunned from the 
explosion and it was an easy arrest for 
the Richardson Police Department.  

Don and several members of the detail went 
to Richardson Texas to pick up this pair and 
bring them back to the Major Offenders 
Division.  Don was the lead investigator, with 
several members of my detail assisting him 
preparing the best cases for prosecution. 

Harris County Assistant District Attorney 
Casey O’Brien, who worked in the program, 
advised what evidence he needed and 
Kraft was given special prosecution for his 
many crimes in Harris County.

Both Kraft and Vinson cooperated with 
investigators and tight security was constant 
around the pair.  

Continues from Page 14

Continues on Page 18
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Birthdays & Anniversaries

ALL NATURAL SUPPLEMENT
Introducing a NEW SCIENTIFICALLY PROVEN, PATENTED 
PRODUCT that helps the body function at OPTIMAL LEVEL 
by REDUCING OXIDATIVE STRESS and DECREASING OR 
REVERSING THE AGING PROCESS. 
Also CERTIFIED & APPROVED by the BSCG for athletes.

Call Noel and Patsy Wilson, Independent Distributors
ID # 807793, Phone: 281-492-9940  (H)   281-773-7513  (M)

Tried and recommended by:
Phyllis Wunsche, HPD retired       713-870-5453

NOV
1, 1936   Joan A. Fain
1, 1942   Joe L. Oatis
2, 1946   Judy Harrison
2, 1953   Carole Swannie
5, 1962   Pat & Wayne Williams
7, 1956   Carl & Kathy Ruffino
11th   Kay Easterling
11th   Billie Shelton
11th   Ed Whitehead
12, 1935  Bob Olson
13th   Judy Smith
13th   Carman Brumley
15, 1994  Nancy & Jerry Chrisman
16, 1945  Willie Harrison
16th   Georgia Gibson
18, 1958  Margie & Randy Sillavan
18th   Jerry Chrisman
20, 1973  Jo and Ken DeFoor

2, 1996   Sue & Nelson Foehner
6th   Guy McMenemy
7th   Don Gibson
8, 1959   Lil & Weldon Tiedt
9, 1991   Bebe & Bill Elkin
11, 1950  Margarete & Ed. Brossman
11, 1960  Kenneth & Beverly Ross
11th   Debbie Artz
11, 1943  M.C. Dignowity
12, 1933  Darrell Adams
21, 1931  Lloyd H. Smith
23, 1930  D.I. Baker
23, 1941  E.W. Godfrey
24, 1952  Ed Swannie
25th   Virginia Hall
29th   Sharlot J. Sumner
29th   Sheila Gratz

OCT

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
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!

23, 1942  Jerry DeFoor
23, 1942  Mary Lou Tharling
23, 1960  John & Tina Gonzales
24th   Sue Foehner
24, 1958  Joan and Billy Fain
26, 1932  Constance Ann Zoch
27, 1929  Leroy N. Zoch
29, 1938  Anthony (Tony) Vento
29, 1939  Dorothy Roberts
31, 1924  Arden W. Lynch
31, 1966  Sheila and Jim Gratz
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Odds and Ends from the Hill Country
By Chuck Smith

It’s early Sunday morning and raining in 
Bandera!  In fact, it’s been raining all night 
and we sure needed it. We got a real late 
start this morning and skipped Church. I 
know, I know, but we will try to be extra 
good this week and be sure to go next 
Sunday. We plan to watch the Texans 
game at noon today and Dot already has 
her number 99, J.J.Watt, bright red shirt 
on. The old girl really gets into football, 
especially if J.J. is playing.

Week before last Avalon and Bobby 
Stewart, some old friends from Lovelady, 
came up to the park and spent some 
time with us. Last Thursday, Rick and 
Sara Vandel, I know you old heads will 
remember them, arrived at the park and 
will be here for a week. 

They are parked next to us and we 
both have Mobil Suites 5th wheels and 
get a lot of looks from other folks in the 
park. They think we are going to have 
a rally. We have really enjoyed sitting 
out in the evening and telling old tales.

I believe I may have found a new 
“LeRoy and Clyde”. LeRoy has a 
big beard and you see him walking 
up and down the road almost every 
day. Clyde trails along about 5 feet 
behind. I am going to have to stop 
and talk to them real soon.

We moved to the Hill Country to kick 
back and enjoy our “Senior Years” 
but so far all we have done is take 
care of Medical Problems. 

We do have an extensive array of 
Doctors we can recommend if you 
happen to be in the Hill Country and 
have need of one.   I hope we will 
be all caught up on the doctoring 
stuff by the time the Fredericksburg 
Reunion rolls around.

Dot and I are really enjoying sitting 
out in the evening, watching the 
deer. They are all over the place and 
they will eat any plants you leave out, 
just ask Dot.

Remember, Keep your hands on the 
wheel, your eyes on the road, and your 
Trust in the Lord!! 

Later, Chuck

Continues from Page 15

Vinson was questioned about a bruise 
by her left eye, to make sure she was not 
alleging police brutality.  Her answer was 
she has been blown away while having 
sex in the past, but nothing like this.  She 
said while they were in bed she heard a 
crash and turned to look toward the door.  
She saw a bright flash and the explosion 
knocked both of them from the bed.  She 
thinks this is when her face was injured.

Casey offered Vinson a plea bargain on 
the two charges filed against her and 
she received two 20 year sentences 
running concurrent.  From prison, she was 
transferred to a halfway house in Houston 
on September 20, 1990, and paroled to 
Houston on February 25, 1991.  Her Harris 
County record does not indicate a return 
to the Texas Department of corrections.

When talking about his $1000 a day 
habit, Kraft explained why he used 
heroin.  He said, “If God created 
anything better than heroin, he kept it 
for himself.” For his Harris County crimes, 
Kraft received five life sentences, which 
all ran concurrent.  He was sent to prison 
and paroled out on April 15, 2005.  On 
September 19, 2011, he was in trouble 
again in Louisiana.  He is currently 
in custody in Louisiana with a Texas 
detainer for parole violation.

As for Kraft’s associates Spicer and 
Hyatt, they plead guilty immediately 
after their arrest on August 13, 1987, 
and they each were sentenced to 
eight years in prison.  They were both 
released on parole before Kraft’s 
capture on  February 23, 1989.  

In putting this story together I visited 
with Don Boethel, Ben Norman, Bob 
Shelton, Billy Tyson, Ken McAlpine 
and Mary Simmons.  There were 
many other good officers who 
assisted on this investigation and 
were not mentioned in this story. 
One sergeant I failed to mention 
is Pat Rosales Graham, she went 
to Richardson Texas, with other 
members of the detail, to bring 
back Vinson, the female suspect.  
Visiting with the above mentioned 
retired officers brought back some 
really pleasant memories and 
hopefully you have enjoyed yet 
another story from the Department 
as I Remember It.
    

CALL (713) 802-2967
TO JOIN HPROA TODAY
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Out and About with Dot
Hello everyone.....well we still have not 
gone anywhere since we have been 
here in Bandera. Still just going to doctors.
When we found a primary doctor, she 
happens to be an Internist. Which means 
she is going to find out things about you 
you didn’t know.

In my case, she said my thyroids were 
enlarged on my right side and wanted me 
to go see a nose, ears and throat doctor. 
I went against my better judgment and 
he did an ultra-sound and then a biopsy 
(which was benign). He did recommend 
that I have my thyroids removed. He said 
it was totally my decision, but he said if I 
didn’t I may have trouble down the road. 
I told him I would do it so we are going to 
schedule it probably in a couple of weeks. 
I also have to have a breast biopsy which 
I’m having done on the 11th of September.

The surgeon then went on to say that 
he is 98% positive that everything is fine 
but he doesn’t want to leave any stone 
unturned. Oh, I forgot to mention that 
he (the surgeon) is very nice looking. 
Hopefully in a few weeks I will be through 
with going to doctors....at least for awhile.
I certainly didn’t sign up for any of this 
when we moved to Bandera but I am 
really glad we have doctors in Kerrville. 
Every one of them seems very caring.

As Chuck said, Rick and Sara Vandel are 
up here now and the other neighbors 
came over the other evening and we 
all visited and told stories. Also, the 
ladies took turns looking at each other’s 
R.V.s  We really enjoyed it. Seemed like 
“old times” when a lot of the HPROA 
campers got together.

Lamar Kimble called the other day and 
wanted Chuck and I to meet him and 
Dee for lunch, which we did. Had a really 
nice visit and a good lunch.

Lou and Shermalee have ordered three 
park model trailers to rent. They should 
be here in a few weeks. I can’t wait 
to see them. We try to get over to the 
office a few mornings a week and visit 
with them and have a cup of coffee.  A 
lot of the “Winter Texans” will be arriving 
before too long. Chuck and I have 
talked with a couple of them by phone. 
Can’t wait to see them.

Guess that about does it for this time. I 
hope we see a lot of you in Fredericksburg 
at the reunion.

Until next time......

RetiRedBadge
THE

OFFICIAL PUBLICATION OF THE HOUSTON POLICE RETIRED OFFICERS ASSOCIATION

With Honor We Served . . . With Pride We Remember

See us online at 
www.hpdretired.com
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LEGISLATURE AND FINANCIAL SUPPORT
It’s that time of the year every two years.  
The Texas legislature will convene In January 
of 2015.  As you already know we escaped 
from the last meeting two years ago with our 
pension still in hand with no changes.  Since 
that time there has been a lot of posturing by 
the City, Greater Houston Partnership, and Bill 
King writing articles every few weeks in the 
Chronicle. They all suggest that the police, fire 
dept., and municipal pensions will bankrupt 
the city if it continues on the same path.  All 
the negative talk we hear is about change, 
and we all know how well that is working for 
our country at present.  The Greater Houston 
partnership has never really entered into the 
pension world until now.  Their mission in the 
past has been to help the city bring in business, 
promote values, goodwill etc.  The partnership 
is made up of influential business people in the 
community.  In the past year they changed 
directors, and it seems his direction is to help 
the city gain some traction at the state level.  

Since the last legislative session Bill Elkin 
and I have been working the phones and 
attending every political function in Houston 
and Austin.  We work closely with HPOU, 
TMPA and other organizations in the state.  
During the legislative session we will visit every 
office of Representatives (150), Senators 
(31), Governor, Lt. Governor, and speaker 
of the house at the start of the session.  We 
will also monitor all bills that are introduced 
that pertain to public safety and pensions 
on a daily basis as they must have a public 
hearing.  There will be a committee hearing 
on bills submitted that allows us to testify for 
it or against it.  This testimony will be duly 
recorded in the records and this information 
will be sent to all representatives, senators, 
etc. before going to the floor.  This allows us 
time to go to our friends and point out why 
we have testified for or against a bill.  This 
is why our PAC is important to our pensions.  
We walk a lot miles in the capitol during the 
session, but it keeps us old guys in shape. 
In summery we feel good about what we 
have done leading up to the 2015 session 
and that our friends are with us. 

There is always surprises during the session, we 
will keep you informed, and may call on all 
our members for help if needed.

Below is a list of friends that we support 
in Texas with the area they represent.  I 
would recommend you contact these folks 
by email or postal mail to thank them for 
their support as they hold our future in the 
decisions they make.  There are a lot of retired 
officers all over our state, and just because 
you do not see your representatives on this 
list I suggest you contact them, present our 
plight, and make more friends for HPROA.  
We are all in this together.

The PAC met on August 18, 2014 and 
listed below is recommendations:

FRIENDS 
Governor    Greg Abbott  R
Lt. Gov         Dan Patrick   R
State Comptroller   Glen Hegar  R
Attny General   Ken Paxton  R
Speaker    Joe Straus

TEXAS SENATE
Robert Nichols  

R Dist 2  Jackson, Montgomery Co
Charles Schwertner  

R Dist 5  Georgetown, Brazos Co.
John Whitmire  

D  Dist 15  Houston
Sylvia Garcia   

D  Dist 6  Houston
Rodney Ellis  

D   Dist 13  Houston
Brandon Creighton  

R  Dist 4  Conroe, Montgomery Co
Joan Huffman  

R  Dist 17  Houston
Donna Campbell  

R  Dist 25  San Antonio, Bexar, Co
Paul Bettencourt 
R  Dist 7  Houston

Larry Taylor  
R  Dist 11  Pearland, Galveston & 

Brazoria County
Kirk Watson  

D  Dist 14 Austin, Travis Co

TEXAS HOUSE
Roberto Alonzo  D  Dist 104  Dallas Co.

Dan Huberty  R  Dist 127  Humble
Dennis Paul   R  Dist  129  Webster

Dwayne Bohac  R Dist 138 Houston
Sylvester Turner  D  Dist 138  Houston
Armando Walle  D   Dist 140  Houston

Senfronia Thompson  D  Dist 141  Houston
Harold Dutton  D  Dist 142  Houston

Mary Ann Perez  D  Dist 144  Houston
Kenneth Sheets  R  Dist 107
Patricia Harless  R  Dist 126
Wayne Smith  R  Dist 128
Allen Fletcher  R Dist 130
Alma Allen  D  Dist 131
Sarah Davis  R  Dist 134
Gary Elkins  R  Dist 135
Gene Wu  D  Dist 137

Cecil Bell  
Ed Thompson

Mike Schofield
Carol Alvarado  D  Dist 145  Houston

Boris Miles  D  Dist 146   Houston
Garnet Coleman  D  Dist 147  Houston

Jessica Farrar  D  Dist 148  Houston
Hubert Vo  D  Dist 149  Houston

Debbie Riddle  R  Dist 150  Tomball
Trent Ashby  R  Dist 57  

Angelina, Houston, Leon, Madison, San 
Augustine & Trinity Counties 

TEXAS SUPREME COURT
 Jeff Brown  R  Place 6

Phil Johnson  R  Place 8

TEXAS COURT OF CRIMINAL APPEALS
David Newell  R  Place 9
Kevin Yeary  R  Place 4

Bert Richardson  R  Place 3

COURT OF APPEALS
Laura Higley  R  1st Court Place 5

Kem Frost  R  14th Court Chief Justice
Marc Brown  R  14th Court Place 4

Ken Wise  R  14th Court Place 7

HARRIS COUNTY DISTRICT CLERK
Chris Daniels  R

COUNTY CLERK OF HARRIS COUNTY
Stan Stanart  R

PAC Committee Report
By Bob Barnard
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What makes the men and women of 
HPD special?  Its professionalism.  Its the 
training, its the image that we project 
and it is the way we present ourselves 
in public.     When I am out and about 
and I see a person wearing an ill fitting 
and sloppy uniform, I have very little 
respect for that person.  Usually it is 
a security guard.  Now these folks 
are trying to make a living and they 
don’t get paid much.  HPD provides 
us with uniforms and Sam Browne and 
accessories.  When we go out in public 
all we have to do is put it on, square 
it away and buckle on the old Sam 
Browne and head out.

Hopefully, we were awake when the 
officer safety classes are going on 
and we recognize that every time 
we go out in public there is a target 
on our back.  You walk into a store or 
restaurant, you really don’t know if 
there is a robbery in progress or not.  
I can think of two occasions when 
friends of mine were on duty and 
went to eat and walked into robberies 
in progress.  Fortunately no one was 
shot.  I also remember an officer 
making an alarm call and getting 
killed.  Stay with me, I am getting to 
a point.  Why is it that when we get 
complained on we gripe about not 
being taken seriously and we want to 
be treated as a professional?  But do 
we really project a professional image 
all of the time?  Do we really deserve 
to be treated as a professional?

The department and the academy 
have designed it so that when you 
get out of the academy and off 
probation you are a Professional 
Peace Officer.  Time passes and you 
get lazy and complacent.  Two times 
in recent weeks I have seen Houston 
Senior Police Officers acting in a 
decidedly unprofesional manner.  

Do You Want to Be Treated as a Professional?
One bright and sunny afternoon I was 
stunned to see a Sr Police Officer in 
Class A uniform strolling the aisles of HEB 
in Katy without a care in the world and 
without a Sam Browne belt.  He did have 
a Glock in his pocket but that was all.  
No awareness, no officer safety, sloppy 
and unkempt, he looked like a security 
guard that was down on his luck.  He 
was an embareassment to himself, to 
the Department and to every Peace 
Officer in the State of Texas.

On another day I was walking through 
Walgreens in Sugar Land and spied 
another Houston Senior Police Officer.  
I, in fact walked past her and did a 
double take.  There she was in Class 
A uniform wandering the aisles with 
a shopping basket in one hand and 
a very large purse in the other hand 
and NO Sam Browne.  I rolled back 
for a second look...sure enough HPD 
uniform, no pistol.  I was about to 
ask her about it when much to my 
surprise SHE WAS HOLDING HER SAM 
BROWNE IN THE HAND WITH THE PURSE.  
Sure enough, there was her revolver 
dangling from the belt holster.  I 
said to her “are you really carrying 
your Sam Browne in your hand: that 
isn’t very safe”?  She replied “it is 
for me”.  I walked away in stunned 
disbelief.  When she left the store 
she had two or three bags of stuff 
to go with the large purse and Sam 
Browne in her hand.  No officer safety, 
no awareness no professionalism.  
Another embareassment.  What 
happened to these officers bearing 
and command presence?  Where is 
the professionalism?

During both of these encounters, I was 
just a guy in street clothes with a gun in 
a holster on my belt.  I could have easily 
disarmed either of these officers if that 
was in my mind to do. 

They certainly were not mentally or 
physically prepared to even resist 
much less prevail.  Don’t give away any 
advantage that your uniform and your 
bearing give you.  Wear your uniform 
with pride and properly.  If you aren’t 
going to wear your Sam Browne, then 
wear a good quality belt holster with 
your handcuffs.  Show some pride in 
your profession and yourself. 

Remember. when you go out in 
public (whether you like it or not) the 
citizens look up to you.  They expect 
you to be calm reason in a sea of crisis 
and confusion.  They expect you to 
be prepared to deal with whatever 
comes along whenever it comes 
along. Remember that every child 
that sees you will form an opinion of 
peace officers that will last a lifetime.  
Do you want to be remembered 
as an unprofessional slob?  Also 
remember you are considered to be 
on duty all the time.  When you leave 
your home you are a target.  There 
are any number of violent crimes 
going on at all hours of the day and 
night.  Don’t walk into a robbery or 
murder or kidnapping with your gun 
not where it belongs.  If you are too 
lazy to wear your uniform properly, 
then change clothes before you 
leave work.  If you are too lazy to wear 
your uniform properly, then get a job 
somewhere else.  If you want to look 
and act like a security guard. then 
leave HPD and go to work for one 
of them.  The Professionals among us 
don’t want you around.  

Don’t take my word for it...see what the 
trainers say.

Submitted by 
Senior Police Officer Kyle Evans.
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As time passes after retirement, I decided 
I wanted to commit to paper a brief 
resume of my 34 years of service in the 
Houston Police Department. The dates 
and names of the folks I served with 
are very meaningful to me and this is as 
much for them as it is for my family. My 
story began as a patrol officer and after 
five years, I served as a sergeant in the 
Homicide Division for the next 29 years.

When I applied to join the Houston Police 
Department in 1971, I told the recruiter 
that I wanted to be a Detective. He just 
laughed and said I would have to start at 
the bottom like everyone else. He said I 
would be eligible to take the Detective 
test two years from the day I finished my 
six-month probation.

I passed the Civil Service exam with 
no problem but thought I might have 
flunked the polygraph.  This is because 
of my reaction to some of the sex crime 
and drug questions about things I had 
never heard of before. All went well and 
I began my career in cadet class #52 on 
November 15, 1972.

The Academy was demanding but I 
studied and hustled and graduated 
second in my class. Even though I had 
come to the conclusion that being a 
Patrol Officer was what I wanted to do 
at first, I was sent, instead, to the evening 
shift in the Accident Division. My partner 
and trainer was Floyd Stewart.  Floyd was 
from Conroe and had an easy going 
attitude with everyone. He was a hoot to 
work with and we got along really well. 
He would later retire and become a 
Constable in Montgomery County. 

After a year in Accident I again requested 
to go to Patrol. The request was denied. 
I was told that the only way to get out of 
Accident was to get promoted. Continues on Page 24

A Career in the Houston Police Department, 
Homicide Division
By Wayne Wendel I still loved going to work and driving the 

streets of Houston. So I made friends with 
guys in my district and I would run calls with 
them if I was not busy with an accident.

I decided to finish my college degree 
while waiting to take the promotion 
exam. I was admitted to Sam Houston 
State University and transferred over 60 
credit hours toward my degree. For the 
next two years I took every available 
course; fall, spring and summer. I 
graduated from Sam Houston in 1974 
with Bachelor of Science degree.

Along about 1974 the HPD Bomb 
Squad issued a request for additional 
personnel to be trained as bomb squad 
technicians. Officers would be assigned 
these additional duties on an “as needed 
basis.”  I had served four years in the USAF 
and I was very familiar with explosives so I 
volunteered and was accepted. I served 
there as a volunteer “as needed” officer 
for five years.

During that time, I became eligible to 
take the Detective test which was to 
be given in April 1976. The 200 question 
exam would be taken from four books: 
Community Relations, the Texas Penal 
Code, Criminal Investigation by O’Hare 
and the HPD Rules Manual. I literally 
memorized those books until I knew them 
backwards and forwards. I then made 
up 1500 possible questions of my own 
and as things turned out, most of them 
were on the exam in one form or another. 
However, I still missed two, which I had first 
answered correctly and then changed 
to the wrong answer.

With my two years of seniority and a high 
test score, I still finished 10th on the list 
even though my “efficiency score” was 
low like everybody else who was new 
on the job.  It would be almost another 
year before I was notified that I would 
be promoted to Detective in rank on 
March 3rd, 1977.

I still really wanted to work Homicide but, 
even with the promotion in rank, there 
was no guarantee that would happen 
unless I made it happen. I went and had 
a heart to heart talk with Captain L. D. 
Morrison, chief of the Homicide Division. I 
told him of my desire to work in Homicide 
and in particularly to work for him. He said 
that as it stood now, I would be going to 
the Burglary & Theft. My heart sank until he 
went on to say he had a detective who 
had requested a transfer to B & T and I 
would take his place. I was on cloud nine 
and could not have been happier. My 
new partner would be David Collier and I 
would start on the night shift, 11pm-7am. 

My promotion was on March 3, 1977 
and I reported for duty at 11pm on the 
next day.  However, Detective David 
Collier was not there.  In fact he would 
be gone a lot of the time during my first 
several months in Homicide because he 
was a representative for the HPOA and 
had to spend a lot of time in Austin. So 
the first night I reported for duty that 
night in my original green leisure suit and 
I was teamed up with Detectives Doug 
Bostock and Danny Spurlock. Bostock 
was a page out of the fifties. He wore his 
hair in a duck-tail, short sleeve white shirt 
and tie with a pack of cigarettes rolled 
up in his left sleeve. He was very nice to 
the new guy. 

The lieutenant called us into the office 
and assigned us to a shooting-DOA of 
a motorcyclist on Wirt Rd. We climbed 
into Bostock’s 1972 Dodge Coronet 
and drove out there. Several HPD patrol 
units were there securing the scene. The 
body was lying in a ditch with a close 
range shotgun wound to his head, not a 
pleasant sight. However, I had seen many 
dead bodies in my five years in Accident 
so it didn’t bother me. 
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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.

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.



24

And, by the way, at the time, there was 
no such thing as yellow crime scene 
tape, no Crime Scene Unit, no evidence 
technician. Homicide detectives did it all. 

I watched Bostock and Spurlock write 
some things down on a 3x5 index card as 
I was taking measurements, writing down 
what I was observing. All of a sudden 
they said:”We’re done, let’s go.” I didn’t 
argue, just got in the back seat thinking 
we were going back to 61 Riesner St to do 
the paperwork. Instead we drove to the 
east end of Houston and parked in beer 
joint parking lot by Leeland St. We got out 
and went inside and I remember thinking 
that the entire Homicide Division must 
have been in there playing dominoes 
and drinking cold beer. 

About 2am, we got back to the office and 
Bostock and Spurlock typed a complete 
homicide report from their two index cards. 
Murder reports and supplement reports 
were typed on a manual Remington 
typewriter in 1977.  The blank reports were 
four page carbonless paper which made 
the last page (yellow) hard to read.  The 
report went to the Shift Lieutenant for his 
approval. At 3am the rest of the night shift 
showed up and they rolled the dice to 
see who would go home early. We were 
exempt because we had already made 
a scene.  The follow-up investigation into 
the biker’s murder would be conducted 
by the day shift.  

The next month I rotated on to the day shift 
and I was under the supervision of Lt. Breck 
Porter. I think he took compassion on the 
new guy and assigned me to work with 
one of the finest detectives at that time, 
Jim Tucker. Tucker was extremely smart and 
knew how to interview people. I learned a 
great deal from my time with him. 

Some of the other detectives I worked 
with in my early days were Jim Binford 
and Jim Pierce. In fact, during my twenty-
nine year career in the Homicide Division, 
I was fortunate to have worked with 
some of the finest officers to ever carry a 
badge and gun.

Continues from Page 22
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My original first partner, Dave Collier, 
stopped working scenes and I was teamed 
up with Johnny Bonds. His partner, Eli 
Uresti, was assigned to the newly formed 
Internal Affairs Division. Johnny and I 
worked together for about a year and 
half. Right up front, I learned something 
really important from him: “Never give 
up! Keep looking and don’t leave a stone 
unturned.” He would have a profound 
influence on my career in Homicide. 

One thing I remember about Johnny 
was how he kept on doing follow up 
work on what are known the Wanstrath 
murders from 1976. If you want to read 
about that case find the book, The Cop 
Who Wouldn’t Quit.
 
Bonds and I were assigned a capital 
murder one night at a Church’s Fried 
Chicken on Scott St. We arrested a 
teenager by the name of Anthony Leroy 
Pierce. He was later convicted of capital 
murder and he became the youngest 
person on Death Row until, on appeal, his 
sentence was later reduced to life. 

Eli, Bond’s former partner, returned to 
Homicide and was again partnered up 
with Johnny. My new partner was Jim Hall. 
Jimmy and I got along really well and we 
made a lot of murders together. In one 
murder case we came within minutes of 
arresting Henry Lee Lucas at a Sears store 
on North Shepherd because he had just 
used a credit card from a murder victim 
of the day before.  

After a couple of years, I volunteered to 
work Sex Crimes because I had gotten 
involved in the hunt for a certain serial 
rapist. We caught the rapist and I stayed 
in Sex Crimes for another four years.

At this point, I wanted to go back to 
Homicide and talked to Capt. Bobby 
Adams about returning. Capt. Adams 
had taken over the division from Capt. 
Morrison and he said he was happy to get 
me back.  I would be working the day shift 
for then Lt. Richard Holland, commander 
of Squad 11.

Holland pared me with one of the most 
tenacious investigators to ever work 
Homicide, Waymon Allen. If you killed 
someone in Houston, you would not want 
Waymon on your case. He would find 
you, arrest you and he knew how to get 
incriminating statements from suspects 
that would be used later at trial. We 
cleared so many cases working together 
in the 90’s that I lost track.  After several 
years he transferred back to the evening 
shift for personal reasons. 

I was assigned a newly promoted 
sergeant, Mike Peters and trained him for 
a year. Mike would be the last promoted 
Sergeant to come to Homicide. The 
Department decided to bring in police 
officers instead. Mike continued to have 
a stellar career clearing cases and he’s 
still on the job doing just that!

During my last ten years, Squad 11 was 
commanded by Lt. Greg Neely. The 
Squad was composed of John Swaim, 
Alan Brown, Carless Elliot, Paul Motard, 
Jim Ladd, Todd Miller, Bob Parish, David 
Calhoun, C.P. Abbondondolo (Abbey), 
Scott Null, Fred Hale and yours truly. The 
squad had a reputation for clearing every 
officer murder assigned to us and almost 
every other case.

Lt. Neely and Capt. Holland had been 
partners when they were still detectives. 
When Holland made Captain and was 
given the Homicide Division in a shuffle 
of HPD captains, he would often come 
to Neely with really sensitive cases for 
investigation, such as the murder of a 
police officer. Neely in turn would get 
the entire squad involved in the case.  
Holland and Neely were also two of the 
finest men I worked for during my career.
 
During my last ten years in Homicide, 
I was paired with Fred Hale, a former 
CSU investigator who had transferred 
into working cases. Fred and I got along 
really well. 

Continues on Page 25
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All Homicide investigators used an outline 
on a 5x7 card as a check list to make sure 
we didn’t forget anything. Fred would 
handle the front of the “card”, scene side, 
and I would interview the witnesses and 
defendant on the backside. Together we 
cleared over 80% of the cases assigned to 
us. Fred chose to retire early and move to 
the Texas hill country.  

My last partner was Mario Rodriguez. Mario 
was new and we worked together until I 
was close to retirement in 2004. 

The Shotgun Corner
By M.D. Beale, Jr.

Summer is here.  It’s about six weeks until 
early mourning dove season opens.  I try 
to get maintenance done on hunting 
equipment during these months.

My mechanical items are in great shape 
but Gunny Rock is worn to the point 
that there’s no “maintenance” that will 
help much.  He’ll be fourteen years old 
in October, a pretty good run for a Lab.  
Hopefully we can make another opener 
together but it may not be in the cards.  
We’ll just have to wait and see how it goes.

I guess I’m going to have to get out to 
the range and start practicing some 
so I don’t embarrass myself too bad.  
Shooting regulation skeet or sporting 
clays is about as good practice as any, 
but it’s far from perfect.  It works better 
for white-wing dove than mourning dove.  
Mourning doves don’t generally fly as fast 
as regulation clay birds are thrown.  White-
wings do, maybe even a little faster, but 
they don’t look like they are going that 
fast.  We won’t even talk about pigeons.

For me it’s a bit of an optical illusion 
because of the bird’s size differences, I 
think. The smaller mourning doves often 
appear to be flying very fast.  The larger 
white-wing doves appear to be just drifting 
along.  It’s just the opposite in reality. 

Continues from Page 24

The last six months before retirement in 
March 2005, I worked as day shift supervisor 
in the Crime Scene Unit.

Was it dangerous working Homicide? 
Not really.  The street officers in the 
Patrol Division face far more danger 
than follow-up investigators. It would 
only become dangerous because you 
didn’t know what people were going to 
do when you told them they are under 
arrest or if you walked into a situation 
that was not secure.

I feel blessed to have worked in a profession 
that was never routine. Every day was 
different, every case different. I worked 
with some of the finest men and women 
in law enforcement. I have seen the worst 
side of humanity. I’ve seen what a sudden 
loss of life does to a family. I can tell you evil 
does exist. I always felt it an obligation to 
work every case hard, not for any reward, 
but because someone has to speak for the 
dead, someone had to bring justice for the 
victim, closure for the family. If I were young 
enough, I’d do it all over again.

When my skeet skills are pretty good I 
inevitably have to slightly shorten my 
lead on mourning dove to hit them.  On 
white-wing I usually have to stretch it 
out just a little more.

Case in point, the last morning I hunted 
last year a flight of white-wings streaked 
by from left to right.  Trying not to think 
about it I swung in front of the first bird 
in the group of 10 or 12.  Instinctively I 
got about three feet in front and fired.  
The third bird behind the leader fell in 
a puff of feathers.  As we used to say 
“that’s a clue”.  Well, even sloppy 
shooting counts.

I can tell I’m in front of a mourning dove 
when they appear to jerk to a stop 
in mid-air and flair away, ostensibly 
when they hear [see?] the shot string 
go past their nose.

I took Dad’s old shotgun out and shot 
some relatively easy sporting clay 
targets.  I was pleased how the gun fit 
me when actually shooting it so I guess, 
overall, that the money, long time and 
great effort spent on getting it restocked 
was worth it – at least to me.

Hopefully I can get a limit of birds with 
it opening day, or at least the first day I 
get to hunt.  That’s “Plan A”.  Maybe the 
birds and weather will cooperate.

I really miss shooting dove with Dad.  I 
can’t help but often feel that he’s there 
somewhere just out of sight, maybe just 
behind a tank dam or a tree line looking 
for a downed bird, or maybe wandered 
off searching for a little better spot where 
the he saw some birds as he was so often 
want to do.  It was his one true sporting 
passion.  He hunted other game and was 
successful.  Quail hunting was a distant 
second with other birds and deer bringing 
up the rear.  But nothing was close to 
shooting mourning dove for him.  

I wish I could have taken him to Argentina 
with me.  Maybe it’s just as well that he 
didn’t get to go.  He may have decided 
to move down there to live.

I’m reminded of a reported rather sharp 
conversation between Winston Churchill 
and Bessie Braddock who out of frustration 
accusingly said to the Prime Minister, “Sir, 
you are drunk!” to which Winston instantly 
retorted “Madam, you are ugly!  In the 
morning, I shall be sober!”

I don’t drink but if I did I don’t think there’s 
enough booze to ever make “black” guns 
even slightly good looking.

Continues on Page 27
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Victor Ray Wells III was born in Houston 
on December 18, 1946. He attended 
Houston Gardens Elementary School, 
Marshall Junior High, and graduated 
from Jeff Davis Senior High School in 1964. 
Immediately after graduation, he enlisted 
in the United States Air Force and served 
his country for the next four years. He 
joined the Houston Police Department in 
Police Cadet Class No. 39 on August 26, 
1968, graduating on December 14, 1968. 
He was assigned to the evening shift of 
Radio Patrol, Northeast Substation, and 
later worked the day shift at Northeast. 
On July 30, 1977, he was promoted to 
detective and assigned to the Homicide 
Division. On January 28, 1980, he 
transferred to the Robbery Division.

On Thursday night, October 2, 1980, 
Detective Wells was working the Evening 
Shift out of the Robbery Division. At 9:58 
p.m., while driving west in the 6800 block 
of Harrisburg, Wells stopped his unmarked 
vehicle in front of a Yellow Cab. It is 
believed that there had been some erratic 
driving on the part of the cab driver and 
Wells got out of his vehicle to walk back 
to the cab. He was in plainclothes with 
his weapon in a holster and his detective 
badge clearly visible on his belt.

According to witnesses, the detective 
approached the driver’s door of the 
cab. The nearest witnesses were a 
Hispanic woman and her two teenage 
daughters, who were sitting in their 
vehicle facing Harrisburg on the Sears 
Store parking lot. While they could not 
hear the conversation, they did see 
Wells gesturing with his hands toward 
the cab driver as if he were asking 
questions or possibly asking for an 
explanation. They then heard a shot 
and saw Wells fall to the street. 

Continues on Page 27

Yellow Cab Driver Opens Fire, Kills 
Detective Victor Wells on Harrisburg

October 2, 1980

By Nelson Zoch As the cab hurriedly left the scene, one of 
the daughters was sent inside the nearby 
Early Roberts Café to call for assistance 
while the Hispanic woman and the other 
daughter very alertly followed the cab.

At Wayside and the Gulf Freeway, they 
were finally able to obtain the license 
number, writing it down in the palm of 
the daughter’s hand. Upon returning to 
the scene, this brave lady got on the 
police radio and called in an “Officer 
Down.” First units on the scene were 
Park Place Patrol Officers L. N. Miller and 
P. D. Sybert, who were just seven blocks 
away. A Houston Fire Department 
ambulance took Detective Wells to 
Ben Taub Hospital. Doctors immediately 
cracked his chest determine the extent 
of the internal injuries. They learned that 
he received a gunshot wound to the 
heart. They made every effort to repair 
the massive damage. Unfortunately,  
Victor Ray Wells III, age thirty-three, 
died at 10:52 p.m. 

Homicide Lieutenant Larry L. Earls 
initiated an immediate investigation 
involving Detective Johnny R. Thornton 
at the scene along with CSU Officer 
S. P. “Speedy” Wilson.  Detectives Jim 
Ladd, George Dollins, Carl Kent, J. L. 
Waltmon, David Calhoun, Ted Thomas 
and Steve Arrington assisted in the 
initial investigation. Earls also called on 
Detectives Larry Webber, Vernon West 
and Doug Bostock from the Homicide 
Officer Shooting Team.

Meanwhile, in the 2700 block of Main, 
Patrol Officers P. A. Mueller and D. R. 
Daniel alertly spotted the suspect vehicle. 
They stopped it and found Willie James 
Washington (African-American Male, 35) 
to be the driver. The officers recovered the 
weapon used to shoot and kill Detective 
Wells from the Yellow Cab. 

Detective Ladd obtained an oral 
statement from the suspect in which he 
indicated that this incident occurred 
over a traffic altercation and that he shot 
Detective Wells when Wells “approached 
him in a threatening manner.” Washington 
said he did not know that Wells was a 
police officer. Washington was viewed 
in lineups within hours of the offense. 
Witnesses positively identified him. 
Charges of capital murder were filed on 
Washington in the 228th District Court.

The investigation did not end with the 
charges being filed. Homicide Lieutenant 
C. J. “Chuck” Lofland headed the 
Homicide Division Officer Involved 
Shooting Team. He, along with Homicide 
Captain Bobby Adams and prosecutors 
from the District Attorney’s Office were 
concerned about the strength of their 
case in court. A likely defense would be 
that the defendant did not know that 
Detective Wells was a police officer. The 
defendant might contend that he felt 
threatened by this man in plainclothes. 
A scene reenactment was arranged so 
that a jury would be able to see how the 
detective was dressed, with his badge 
and gun clearly showing but the weapon 
not drawn.  Homicide Detective Vernon 
West was assigned this responsibility. 

Investigators believed that this deadly 
incident began when Detective Wells 
and his assailant were both in the same 
westbound lane of Harrisburg at 69th 
Street. Even though Willie Washington 
could see their light was still red, the 
eastbound traffic control light had 
changed to green and traffic was moving 
in that direction while the westbound light 
had not yet changed. 
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Washington, with a fare to run, apparently 
became impatient and began honking his 
horn at Detective Wells, which prompted Wells 
to stop in front of the cab and investigate.

Wells was survived by his wife Linda Ann 
Wells and two children from a previous 
marriage, twelve-year-old Jennifer Wells 
and nine-year-old Kevin Wells. He also 
was survived by his parents, Mr. and Mrs. 
V. R. Wells Sr. and two brothers, William 
Donnie Wells and Samuel David Wells; his 
grandmother, Mrs. Viola Pangburn; two 
stepdaughters, Michelle and Christine 
Root, as well as the mother of Jennifer 
and Kevin, Susanna Wells.

Funeral Services were held at the 
Brookside Funeral Chapel at 3 p.m. 
Saturday, October 4, 1980, with burial 
following at the Brookside Cemetery. 
Police Chaplain H. L. Hannah officiated 
at the service. Pallbearers were 
Captain L. N. Zoch, Lieutenants W. J. 
Wehr and Roger Demny, Sergeant 
Freddie Black and Detectives Eugene 
Yanchak and Jimmy Birch.

On October 20, 1980, the case was 
presented to a Harris County Grand Jury, 
which  returned an indictment for the 
reduced charge of voluntary manslaughter. 

On December 1, 1980, a trial was held 
and Willie Washington was found guilty 
of voluntary manslaughter and assessed 
a penalty of seven years in the Texas 
Department of Corrections. The conviction 
was overturned in 1984. Washington was 
out on an appeal bond most of this time. 
Another trial was held and on January 18, 
1985, Willie Washington was acquitted 
and went free.

In January 2002, Linda Wells lived near 
Livingston. Kevin lived in Houston, the 
father of two daughters, Shaylen and 
Brittany. Jennifer resided in Livingston, the 
mother of four children. She had two sons, 
E. J. and Zachary, and two daughters, 
Katy and Erica. Mr. V. R. Wells Sr. passed 
away in 1984, as did Mrs. Wells in 1998. 
Grandmother Pangburn also is deceased.  
Brother Samuel lived near Coldspring and 
brother Donnie in Houston. Stepdaughters 
Michelle and Christine lived in Alabama 
and McKinney, respectively, each with 
two children. Kevin and Jennifer’s mother 
Susanna lived in Galveston.

Detective Johnny R. Thornton retired from 
HPD to become an investigator with the 
Harris County DA’s Office. Lieutenant Larry 
Earls, after a number of years in the Auto 
Theft and Juvenile Divisions, retired in 2004. 

Detectives Kent, Waltmon, Dollins, 
Webber, Bostock, J.W. Ladd, Thomas, 
Calhoun,  and West all retired from 
Homicide.  Vernon West died in 2001. 
Detective C. S. Arrington became a 
Homicide lieutenant. Detective Larry 
Webber has also passed away.

D. R. Daniel was assigned to Westside 
Patrol in 2002. Officer P. A. Mueller 
resigned from the Department. The 
first officers on the scene, Miller and 
Sybert, who worked HPD Southeast 
Patrol and Clear Lake Patrol for many 
years, are also retired.  

UPDATE:   The daughter of Victor Wells, 
Jennifer, passed away in 2012.  Brother 
Donnie is also deceased.  Myself, Victor 
Ray’s lifelong friend Gene Yanchak and 
his wife Jeanette, attended a memorial 
service for Jennifer at Brookside.  Victor 
Ray’s brother, Sammie, officiated at 
that service.  Just yesterday, this writer 
received a phone call from Victor Ray’s 
son, Kevin, advising me that his Mom, 
Susanna, had just passed away and 
he is in the process of making funeral 
arrangements for her to be entombed 
next to Jennifer at the Brookside 
Memorial Park Mausoleum.
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As far as pleasing looks go - I’ve said it 
before and will say it again probably – 
the Browning designed Colt 1903/1908 in 
.32ACP/.380ACP are the “prettiest” semi-
autos produced.  

It’s interesting that early in WWI the 
trench troops on both sides used all of the 
civilian pistols they could get – most in the 
ubiquitous .32 ACP [the larger calibers 
were highly prized], believe it or not, 
because there were not nearly enough 
issued side arms to go around. The 
horrible melee’ fighting in the confines 
of the trenches was necessarily hand to 
hand at knife/pistol/grenade ranges.

The lowly .32 caliber pistol in one 
chambering or another has probably 
actually killed more humans than any 
other pistol when you take WWI and all 
of the civilian shootings over the years 
since then.  I can’t guess how many 
shooting scenes I made where a .32 was 
used to shoot and usually kill someone.

My pet theory is that the .32’s, [like .22’s 
and unlike .25’s and bigger], don’t 
recoil much at all and don’t hurt your 
ears too much so there’s little or no 
flinch, therefore even inexperienced 
shooters hit pretty close to where they 
are aiming with a .32.

The .380 is a significant step up and has 
pretty much always been considered 
the lightest viable personal defense 
round in the U. S., but somewhat over 
powered by many Europeans, if you 
can believe that.

Gunny Rock and I will see y’all at the 
range or in the field. 
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A very good friend, a member of our 
association, recently lost his wife of many 
years.  She had struggled with illness over the 
years and finally went home to her Savior.

My friend and his wife were dedicated to 
each other and family as we all should be.  
Family came first.  

Their examples of faith, love, and 
charity was constantly apparent 
and never questioned.  One only 
had to observe their daily actions.  
In speaking to him, he expresses his 
sadness at her loss but appreciates 
that she no longer bears life’s 
struggles.  He feels her presence and 
closeness and knows that they will be 
rejoined at our heavenly home, not 
made with hands.

I know without reservation that his 
expectations will be fulfilled.  My 
friend and his wife were the perfect 
example of love at its best.  God bless 
you, Jesse, and God is blessing Ms. 
Betty as we speak.

Till next time,
E.J. 
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A Love Story
By E.J. Smith

Killed in the Line of Duty

October 18, 1912  Joseph R. Free

October 18, 1933  Harry T. Mereness

October 26, 1972  Jerry Leon Spruill

October 10, 1975  Richard H. (Roho) Calhoun

October 02, 1980  Victor Ray Wells III

October 26, 2005  Rueben B. Deleon

November 8, 1937  Adolph Martial

November 30, 1955  Frank Kellogg

November 26, 1969  Kenneth Wayne Moody

November 10, 1989  Florentino M. Garcia

November 25, 1990  John A. Salvaggio

November 12, 1994  David M. Healy

October November

New HPROA Members
The following new members were approved at the HPROA 
Board meetings:

AUGUST:  James R. Barnett, W.D. Chapman, James L. Davis, 
Dennis M. Finch, Anthony R. Jammer, Daniel Rogers, and 
Gary Scheibe (7).

Associate members approved in August were Leroy 
Hermes, sponsored by Bob Barnard, and Rick Parker, 
sponsored by Michael Keys (2).

SEPTEMBER:  Bernard Gor, Marvin Hollan, Lena Meyer, and 
Gerald Siens (4).
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RetiRee Roundup
RETIRED OFFICERS ASSISTANCE COMMITTEE

FOREST TURBERVILLE • NELSON FOEHNER • RON HEADLEY • DOUG BOSTOCK

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. 

Floyd Nettles: (7-10-14 nf) We visited with 
Floyd by phone yesterday and he is making 
his recovery from his triple bypass at home. He 
reports that he is feeling alright but it is taking 
a while to get his strength back. He says he 
won’t be making the July meeting but he is 
planning on attending the one in August. He 
appreciates the calls and prayers. Pick up the 
phone and call him 281-479-3216
 
Jack Miller: (7-10-14 nf) We contacted 
Jack this morning and he reported that he 
continues to have the pain in his hip and legs 
while standing or walking. HIs medications 
makes it tolerable. He does not drive a vehicle 
any longer as his legs just would not react fast 
enough if he were to make sudden stops. 
Keep Jack and his wife, Pam, in your prayers 
as she is also having knee problems. 
Give Jack a call at 713-436-1125.

Tommy Turner: (07.17.14 jg) In visiting with Al 
Lotz by email and I learned that “Tommy sold 
his house in Old Katy and is in an Assisted Living 
Home in Katy off of Cinco Ranch Blvd.  I just heard 
from Tommy and he is very tired and he has lost 
most of his sight in his right eye”.  Al closed by 
writing,”Tommy is not giving up.”  On a personal 
note, Tommy’s tenacity is remarkable as I 
have visited with him during these past several 
months.  I consider him a hero the way he is 
dealing with cancer.  Please keep him in your 
prayers. Update  (July 26, 2014  jg)  Received 
the following from Tommy:  John, Sorry I  haven’t 
given you an update.  Between getting chemo 
treatments and working on selling my house 
I have been pretty tired and busy. After I got 
out of the hospital the last time I decided to go 
ahead and move into “The Solana” located in 
the Cinco Ranch area near Katy. Right now I’m 
in the Independent Living side but can move up 
as additional care is needed. 

AUGUST 14, 2014 My address is 24001 Cinco Village Center Blvd 
#1115. They are taking care of all my needs. 
Will try to call you soon! Thank you for all your 
prayers! God bless. Remember to send up 
prayers for Tommy!  I am sure he would like 
cards or letters too!

David Cook: (7-20-14 nf)  We visited with 
David’s wife, Jane, today and she reports 
that David was diagnosed last Oct. with 
cancer of the pancreas and liver. They live in 
the Chappel Hill area and taking his chemo 
treatments in Brenham. David will have a scan 
Thursday and hopefully good news will come 
from that visit. If you worked with or know 
David as a friend, give him  a call  at 979-865-
8880 and we will all lift up our prayers for him.

Tom DeHart: (7-20-14 nf) Tom is one our 
Associate members and we visited with him 
today. He reports that he suffers from heart 
disease and has been in and out of the hospital 
3 times within the last month. Once was for a 
siege of hiccups that lasted 3 days and the 
side effects of the medications for same was 
worse than the siege itself. He is better now, 
mobile and able to travel in a vehicle with his 
wife. Remember Tom in your daily prayers.

Robert F. (Bob) Dowdy:  7-22-14 - Info from 
Woody Phifer - to Forrest) We received e-mail 
message from Woody stating that Bob had 
been burned while burning a brush pile on 
his property up at Fairfield, Tx. Extent if injuries 
unknown at this time.  We called the home of 
Tommy Dowdy (Bob’s son and retired Fire Dept 
official) and spoke with Mrs. Dowdy stating 
that Tommy was at Parkland Hospital in Dallas, 
Tx with Bob. She gave us Tommy’s cell phone 
number and we then called him. Stated that 
Bob was attempting to burn a brush pile and 
had poured some gas on the rubbish to get it 
started. This did not start the fire so he went to 
get something else to help the fire get started. 

When he got back to the brush pile - the 
previous fumes seemed to just explode, 
setting Bobs clothing on fire. He rolled on the 
ground to put out the fire on his clothing and 
went to a water hydrant, and got under it to 
finish putting out the fire on his clothing. He 
was taken to the ER in Fairfield and they did 
not have the equipment to treat his injuries.  
He then was transported to Parkland Hospital 
in Dallas. He has 2nd degree burns on his right 
ear, side of his face, his arms and hands and 
the spot on his chest was a 3rd degree burns. 
He is getting good treatment at Parkland 
Hospital and Tommy states he might get to go 
home in 2 to 4 days. He will keep us updated 
in his progress. Please keep Bob in your daily 
prayers for complete healing.

Update on Bob Dowdy– 7-24-14 – (e-mail 
info from Woody Phifer) The doctors feel that 
surgery may be necessary on the 3rd degree 
burn on his chest in order to insure complete 
healing and help prevent infection. t would be 
done on Monday or Tuesday if they proceed 
with this decision. Please pray for wisdom and 
clarity as the doctors are making this decision, 
and comfort and healing for Bob in whichever 
path they choose. Update – 7-28-14 – (Woody 
Phifer to Forrest)  Info from Woody Phifer that 
Bob is to have surgery surgery on 7-29-14.  
Doctors will  be removing dead tissue and 
doing skin grafts to cover that area. This info to 
Woody is from a son of Bob’s, Tommy Dowdy. 
Please continue to pray for Bob and family for 
success in this grafting situation to be free of 
infection and complete healing. Update - 8-4-
14 - Woody Phifer to Forrest ) Info received from 
Woody that Bob doctors did the skin graft and 
it was 100% successful.    Please continue lifting 
Bob and his family up in your daily prayers.
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Update (8-5-14 - Tommy Dowdy to Forrest) We 
received a phone call from Tommy (son of 
Bob) who stated that Bob was moved out of 
the Parkland Hospital to the UT Rehab Center 
(which is attached to Parkland Hospital) They 
began right away with his rehab treatment. 
He is getting different physical therapy 
treatments, a lot of walking and occupational 
therapy. His therapy is quiet extensive to build 
up muscle tone and stamina. He is being 
given special foods that are designed for 
strength and weight gain. The skin graft was 
a success.  Please keep Bob and the Dowdy 
family in your daily prayers.  

Wilfred Navarro: (7-25-14 nf)  We visited with 
Wilfred this evening by phone. He is a patient 
in St. Joseph Hospital, Room 538, 713-757-1000 
and has been for a couple of weeks some 
of which he was on dialysis. He went into the 
hospital and had a urinary tract procedure 
done and wound up in ICU and then 4-5 
days of dialysis treatments. He is better now, 
walking the halls and getting occupational 
therapy and expects to be moved to a room 
on the 3rd floor for a rehab period that could 
be a week or so. Keep him in your prayers that 
he would fully recover and give him a call to 
boost him up, Do it this weekend!!!!! Update 
(8-6-14 nf) We just visited with Wilfred by phone 
and he reports that he was released from the 
hospital last Friday to go home. He is feeling 
better and stronger but still has a ways to 
go. He will begin physical therapy this Friday. 
He hopes to attend the meeting next week. 
Continue to pray for Wilfred’s continued good 
health and recovery.

W.G. “Ike” Eickenhorst: 8-2-14 (8-2-14 - (Steve 
Felchak to Forrest) We received a phone call 
from Steve that Joanne had reported that 
“Ike” had passed out at home this morning. 
Joanne (wife) called an ambulance and he 
was transported to St. Luke’s Hospital in the 
Medical Center. Doctors did some tests on him 
and MRI test revealed that he had a tumor 
on his brain. No other info is known at this 
time. Please keep Joanne and “Ike” in your 
prayers.  Update (8-3-14 - Joanne Eickenhorst 
to Forrest) We called St. Luk’es Hospital and 
visited with Joanne, Ike’s wife. She stated 
that since “Ike” has been in the hospital that 
several tests have been done and they found 
a mass on his brain.

Doctors indicated that this mass is very fast 
moving. She stated that he will be going home 
tomorrow, Monday, 8-4-14, and be under 
hospice care. Please keep “Ike”, Joanne and 
their family in your daily prayers.

DEATHS DURING THE MONTH 
0F JULY 2014

MARCEL PUGH (WIFE OF ROBERT PUGH, JULY 
16, 2014

MIKE  RODRIGUEZ (RETIREE) JULY 3. 2014

KENNETH RAY DUNLAP (RETIRED MEMBER) JULY 
6, 2014

JAMES H. LEGG (RETIRED MEMBER) 
JULY 31, 2014
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Tom Dehart: (8-10-14 nf) M.D. Beale reports 
that Assoc. member Tom Dehart is home 
recovering from eye surgery last Wednesday. 
Surgery was successful and Tom thanks for 
their prayers. Remember Tom as he continues 
to heal and recover.   

Delvin Kendrick: (8-11-14 nf) Earlier this 
evening,  Delvin passed out in the parking lot 
of Sagemont Church, Sam Houston Toll Road  
near I-45. Scant information indicates that he 
was given CPR and then transported to Clear 
Lake Regional Hospital, 500 Medical Center 
Blvd, Webster. .Will update as info becomes 
available. Update (8-12-14 nf)  Delvin was 
admitted to Clear Lake Regional hospital 
last night and is in the intensive care unit this 
morning. The nature and extent of his illness is 
unknown at this time but he has a history of 
heart problems for a number of years. Please 
keep Delvin in your prayers throughout the 
day. Update (8-13-14 - Delvin to Forrest) We 
called Delvin at home after receiving info 
that he had been released from the hospital. 
He stated that the doctors at the hospital 
found that his medications that he has been 
on needed some modification, which they 
modified the meds and got him stabilized to 
the meds. They advised him the see his regular 
doctors within a week. He is doing very well. 

Please keep Delvin in your daily prayers 
that the modification of his medicine will 
correct his problem.

E.G. Bertram: (8-15-14 db) I spoke with E.G. by 
phone after hearing he had been having some 
health problems and found out he had just 
finished up his treatments for Bladder Cancer 
but too soon to tell an outcome yet.  He is 
now being treated for Fluid on his legs which 
has been giving him problems.  He says he is 
doing pretty well thanks to a Great wife and 3 
strong boys and a helping daughter.  He would 
appreciate any and all prayers for him and his 
family and if you all can give him a call and say 
hello.  E.G. is 86 years young.  Give him a call 
and say a few prayers. Update (8-23-14 nf) We 
visited with Ernest this afternoon and he is mobile 
with the aid of a walker. He moves about very 
slowly. Both legs are heavily wrapped to deter 
the accumulation of fluids. Test revealed that 
one of his kidneys is not working and the other 
is struggling. Continue to lift up your prayers for 
Ernest that he might recover to good health. 
Call him at 713-436-0690

Alfred Herrmann (8-16-14 db)Talked to 
Alfred’s  Wife, Nina this afternoon and 
learned that after his severe back surgery Drs 
kept him in ICU a couple of days due to his 
Blood Pressure. He finally got to a room but 
developed a vomiting condition yesterday. 
He is still not acting right and they are going 
to do a Cat Scan this afternoon to see why 
he is still having problems. Nina & Alfred need 
and are asking for your prayers, we all know 
they work.  He is in St. Joseph down town, 
but is not able to see visitors or take calls.. 
He still faces rehab as soon as he can get up 
for it.  Make it work for them. Update – 8-25-
14 –(Doug) Visited with Alfreds wife Nina, this 
evening for a few minutes and have learned 
that Alfred is doing better at this time.  He 
can now move his feet and hands and has 
started eating and able to talk more.  Still 
in ICU at St Josephs and not quite ready 
for visitors except family. No phone yet but 
things are looking a lot better than a couple 
of days ago. Prayers are working, so keep 
them up. The family appreciates all of your 
thoughts and prayers.  
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UPDATE (9-28-14) Talked to Alfreds wife this 
evening and she stated that they are in the 
process of transferring Alfred over to the 
Rehab section of St Josephs Hosp. and hope 
to have him there in the next 2 days.  Nina 
thanks everyone for the prayers and good 
wishes as he is coming along slowly but surely. 
Please keep up the prayers and when he can 
talk more and visit more she will let us know.

Roy LeCompte – (8-20-14 – dk) Receive a 
phone call from Roy’s wife, Maryvic’, advising 
they had been in an accident yesterday just 
outside Alvin. Roy was taken by Life Flight to 
Memorial Hermann Medical Center. Maryvic’ 
and their son were transported by ambulance. 
They were treated and released but Roy is in 
the Surgical Intermediate Care Unit (SIMU) 
bed #26. He has a broken shoulder, broken 
ribs, and broken fingers. He will possibly have 
surgery later today to repair the fingers. Please 
keep Roy and his family in your prayers..         
Update 8-22-2014- I called the hospital to 
check on Roy. Talked to his wife, Maryvic’. She 
said that before they could do the surgery on 
his fingers he had a heart attack. They put in 
2 stents. He is in the Coronary Care Unit (CCU) 
bed #14. Please continue to keep Roy and his 
family in your thoughts and prayers.

Jack Miller: (8-23-14 nf) We visited with Jack 
this afternoon and found that he is mobile 
with the use of a cane or walker. It is really 
difficult for him to get around and he has to 
be real careful that he doesn’t fall. Traveling 
to a nearby restaurant is very tiring for him. Has 
developed some arthritis in his left hand. His 
morphine medication eases the pain of most 
of his ailments. I know he enjoys the phone 
calls from his old friends so get on it and give 
him a buzz at 713-436-1125.

Joe E. Skipper: 6-26-14 (Joe to Forrest) We 
received phone call from long time friend and 
retiree member Joe Skipper. Joe is living up in 
North Texas near the town of Dangerfield but 
gets his mail in Hughes Springs, Texas.  Joe is 
in good health and would like to hear from 
some of the “old timers and friends” from the 
HPROA. His phone number is 903-645-5235 and 
e-mail address is mjskipper@gmail.com. 

Don Morton: (8-29-14 nf) We visited with Don by 
phone today. He is a patient at St. Catherine 
skilled nursing facility in Waco recovering 
from a bypass around a blood clot in his leg 
and a leg wound that he has had since his 
heart surgery months ago. His wife LInda, was 
just released from the hospital last Tueday 
recovering from upper GI bleeding and 
she may have to go back. Both are fighting 
several major health issues so if you worked 
with Don or just know him, give him a call and 
lift his spirits. His room #is 1-254-761-8204 and 
his cell is 903-388-4287.

Wilfred Navarro: (8-29-14 nf) Eli Rivera reports 
that Wilfred was hospitalized a week ago 
and is soon to be transferred, possibly today,  
to a rehab center on Voss Road. Wilfred is 
currently on dialysis 3 times a week. We will 
update as to the specific rehab center after 
transfer. Until then, please lift up your prayers 
for Wilfred and caregivers.Update (9-3-14 nf) 
Wilfred has moved to the Vosswood Nursing 
Center, 815 S. Voss Rd. Houston, Room 421, 
Phone 713-463-1108. He will there for some 4 
weeks and is now on dialysis treatments and 
those treatments will be required through his 
lifetime. Give Wilfred a call and keep him in 
your daily prayers.

Phil Tippen:(9-2-14 nf)  Phil was admitted to St. 
Lukes Hospital, Woodlands, with abdominal 
pains. Preliminary tests indicate an infected 
gall bladder. More tests are scheduled this 
morning and surgery to follow but time is 
not known. We will update as info becomes 
available, Please lift up your prayers for Phil.
(Update) Phil will undergo surgery at 7:30AM on 
Wednesday, 9-3-14 for gall bladder removal 
at St. Lukes, Woodlands. Keep Phil in your 
prayers.  (9-5-14 nf) (Update) We checked in 
on Phil this morning and found that he is still 
at St. Lukes Woodlands, Room 315, 936-266-
2000 after gall bladder surgery with minor 
complications. Recovery is slow and he is still 
dealing with some pain and discomfort. Had 
a bad night. Lift up your prayers for Phil.

David Cook: (9-3-14 nf) M.D. Beale reports 
that David is not doing real well but is still 
taking calls. He is fighting pancreatic and liver 
cancer. If you know David or worked with him 
call him now and give him a boost at 979-865-
8880. Continue to keep David in your prayers.
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John Gallemore: 9-5-14 (John to Forrest), 
John advises his latest PET/CT scan showed a 
“slight increase” in activity in the tumor in his 
right lung.  John’s stage IV lung cancer has 
been remission for right at a year.  His Stage IV 
Lung Cancer was found in March of 2012 and 
has been in remission twice.  John said, “I will 
have 4 infusions of chemo at 3 week intervals 
beginning in approximately two weeks.  John 
says he is amazed to be have been given this 
additional time with his wife, Terry, family and 
friends.  He said “I am a walking, talking piece 
of physical evidence that prayer works! Rarely 
does anyone with Stage IV find themselves 
in remission!.   God has blessed me in spite 
of me”.  He also sends his gratitude for the 
prayers of so many in the HPROA that have 
been added to so many other friends through 
these last several years. Please keep John and 
Terry in your daily prayers that this cancer can 
again be put in remission.

Jerrel Price:  (9-4-14 – JG to Forrest) Jerrel 
injured fell while putting out feed at his deer 
feeder in 2012,  Required a 3 hour surgery 
to repair his right shoulder. Checked with 
his daughter Debbie Price at 281.615.8279 
talked with his daughter, Debbie, who said 
her father was getting along better now and 
gave the following telephone number for him:  
936.438.2954  cell  and 936.588.5251  home.

Anthony C. Vento: (9-5-14 – JG to Forrest) 
Tony had been admitted to St. Luke’s hosp. 
in 2012 and had a heart catheterization then. 
Update – 9-5-14 revealed the following: Tony 
has had multiple heart surgeries, seven stents 
put in and an artery that is 85% closed that 
they are going to do anything about.  Tony 
says he carries his nitro pills with him and takes 
one when he needs on.  Tony also shared his 
wife, Antoinette, is coping s best she can with 
a disease that is like Parkinson’s but worse that 
is called MSA (Multiple System Atrophy) that 
severely affects her mobility.  

DEATHS DURING THE MONTH
 OF AUGUST 2014

WILBERT G. “IKE” EICKENHORST (RETIRED 
MEMBER) AUGUST 15, 2014

SHERWOOD C. JETT (RETIRED MEMBER) 
AUGUST 18, 2014
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Federally insured by NCUA.

APPLY BY PHONE AT 
713.22.LOANS 
OR ONLINE AT HPFCU.ORG.

Rates as low as 1.74% APR1
 up to 60 mos.1

Main Office • 1600 Memorial Drive  • Houston, TX 77007 
Travis Office • 1200 Travis Street • 20th Floor  • Houston, TX 77002 

Willowbrook Office  • 17314 State Highway 249 • Suite 107  •  Houston, TX 77064
713.986.0200 • 800.927.8707

0.00% APR1

GRAB A DEAL ON A
NEW OR PRE-OWNED VEHICLE

and you could get a rate as low as

1 APR = Annual Percentage Rate. Credit score will be established by Equifax Beacon FACTA 09 model #MD02369. Rate based on loan term of 60 months or less for new and 
pre-owned vehicles and motorcycles year 2008 and newer. Rate may vary based on longer term. Vehicle loan payment example: At 1.74% APR on a $10,000 loan with a 
60-month term, monthly payment would be approximately $174.27. Rate current as of June 17, 2014, and are subject to change based on market conditions and borrower 
eligibility. Qualifying Houston Police FCU criteria applies for all loans. Maximum qualifying term may vary based on year of collateral. Refinance restrictions apply. Current 
Houston Police FCU loans cannot be refinanced at this rate. Other qualifications may exist. Membership eligibility is required.
2 Members of Houston Police FCU that finance a new or pre-owned vehicle or motorcycle, or refinance a new or pre-owned vehicle or motorcycle from another lender on or 
after September 22, 2014 are eligible for the “Grab a Deal and Wheel” Auto Loan Promotion. Member is allowed one grab per qualifying vehicle or motorcycle loan. Two or 
more members jointly purchasing a vehicle may only grab once. The promotion is limited to new or pre-owned vehicle and motorcycle purchases, and vehicles and 
motorcycles refinanced from another lender only. Vehicles and motorcycles currently financed with Houston Police FCU are ineligible for the promotion. At the time of loan 
closing, member will be allowed to grab only one offer per qualifying vehicle or motorcycle loan from the Money Vault wind machine. Promotion offers include: 1) a rate 
discount of 0.24%, 0.49%, 0.74%, 0.99% or 1.24% off the member’s qualifying APR1, 2) a rate discount equal to the member’s qualifying APR1, 3) a GAP policy purchase 
allowance up to $250.00 in value or 4) an extended warranty policy purchase allowance up to $500.00 in value. See Official Promotion Rules for specifics and eligibility 
online at hpfcu.org. Contact a Houston Police FCU representative for full details.

You’ve been asking for it and we’re 

delivering our great low rates with an 

added TWIST! WHIRL into the credit 

union for a chance at a rate as low as 

0.00% APR1 on your new or pre-owned 

vehicle purchase or refinance from 

another lender.

 

HERE’S HOW IT WORKS:
- Get pre-approved today at our current  

   rate as low as 1.74% APR1 for up

 to 60 months1 on your auto purchase or  

 refinance.

-  At loan closing, enter our Money Vault  

 wind machine and “Grab a Deal”

 of a rate, GAP or extended warranty  

 discount2.
 

“Grab a Deal” is valid until November 22, 2014.

You can grab a discount2 off of 0.24%, 0.49%, 0.74%, 0.99%, or 1.24%.  You may even 

grab a rate of 0.00% APR1!

IN MEMORIUM
WE REMEMBER

WITH PRIDE
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1, 2005  James L. Cockerham
3, 2001  John A. Florio
3, 2004  H. Wayne Blalock
6, 2000  Herman Clyde Mackey
9, 2003  Elwood Leroy Hewitt
10, 2003  Cliff Foulds
12, 2001  D.D. Collins
15, 2004  Reinhardt J. Poehl
18, 2000  Charles M. Wells, Jr.
21, 1999  Tommy Charles Adams
22, 2003  Howard Oldham
23, 1985  James R. McCafferty
23, 1999  Breck Porter Sr.
23, 2003  Travis Elmore Rogers
25, 2001  Harvey Daniel Gilbert
27, 2001  Irma L. Sauceda
29, 2003  Larry Boyd Smith
30, 2000  Otis Anderson
30, 2000  Edward Sherman Davidson

OCTOBER

NOVEMBER
1, 2002  Ernest W. Godfrey Jr.
2, 1998  Donald Bennett Cook
2, 2000  Preston D. Burke
2, 2004  Harold L. Goodwin
2, 2005  H.A. Tucker
5, 2003  Reno Kirby
5, 2005  R.H. (Hal) Watson
6, 1997  K.D. Swatzel
6, 2001  Edgar M. Fendley
7, 2001  Ray Tautenhahn
10, 2002  Maxie George Kulhanek
10, 2002  R.W. (Bubba) Baker
12, 2012  Lloyd Goehring
14, 2003  Jessie S. Bell, Jr.
15, 2006  I.S. Stanley
16, 2005  A.J. Burke
18, 2000  B.S. (Stu) Baker
18, 2001  Lloyd Douglas Rollins
19, 2007  David Holub 
20, 2006  George L. (Billy) Butler
24, 2002  Ernest E. Reames
25, 2002  Helen F. Abel
25, 2003  Wendell Nolan Foster
26, 2002  James Edward Baker
27, 2005  Stanley Horn
30, 1999  Michael W. Hebert
30, 2000  John M. Roescher


