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January Live Music
9:30 - 1 am

Fri  1/06  C ROCK
Sat 1/07  RELAPSE
Fri 1/13   DERRINGER
Sat 1/14  LOOSE CHANGE
Fri 1/20   B-SIDES
Sat 1/21  RADIOACTIVE 
Fri 1/27   GOOD STUFF
(formally 30 Something)
Sat 1/28 CHROME PONY 

BAND

EVERY day is S.I.N. Day
open / close

15% industry discount

Every THURSDAY & SUNDAY
FREE TEXAS HOLD’EM

THURS 7:00 & 10:00 PM  SUNDAY 4:00 & 7:00 PM

COME CHECK OUT OUR
AWESOME DAILY SPECIALS

(Plus those limited time specials listed below)
SOAH TEQUILA - $3.00 DAY / $3.50 NIGHT

SHINER BOCK - DAILY $2.50 
(Open to Close)

SATURDAY BUD BLOWOUT
(Open to 7 PM)

BUD - BUD LIGHT - BUD SELECT $2.00
SUNDAY - SHOCK TOP SPECIAL - $2.50

(Open to close)
MONDAY NIGHT FOOTBALL

(Game time only)
MILLER LIGHT & COORS LIGHT $1.75

SPORTS! SPORTS! SPORTS!
7 FLAT SCREEN TV’S

WATCH YOUR FAVORITE
TEAM WITH US

First Saturday of each month - Open at 10:00 am
$2.00 Bloody Mary’s & Screwdrivers - $3.00 Mimosas

Complimentary Breakfast Buffet.
SHUFFLEBOARD TOURNAMENT - 1:00 PM (Cash payout)

490-2651
2250 Thousand Oaks 

(At Henderson Pass behind the Dairy Queen)
Hours: Mon-Sat 11:30 am - 2:00 am - 

Sun - 12 Noon to 2:00 am

JANUARY ENTERTAINMENT
FRI. 6th        HIGHER GROUND
SAT. 7th        DV8
FRI. 13th       PROTOTYPE
SAT. 14th     SPIT FIRE

FRI. 20th MINDS EYE
SAT. 21st EVENTIDE
FRI. 27th RADIO ACTIVE
SAT. 28th IRON 60

Have a great 2012 to all, from us 
at Brooks Pub.

Make plans to be at Brooks Pub for
Super Bowl Sunday Febuary 5th.

Football, Food and Friends.

Buy 1000 color brochures for $224
Get 1000 business cards FREE

Call for details! Graphic design available

WATCH NFL PLAYOFF GAMES AND
SPURS ON BIG SCREEN TV!
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Chicken Fried Steak
Juicy Char-Grilled

Burgers
Spicy Catfish

Fish Tacos
Zesty Nachos and

More!

9 Miles North of Loop
1604 off Blanco Road
All New Highway!!

www.spechts.com
830-980-7121

Good
Eats!!!

It doesn’t take a rocket 
scientist mentality to know
that print advertising, coupled
with full internet coverage, is
the best deal in town. 

So what are you waiting for?

Put your business out there
where people can see it
Advertise in

Action 
Magazine

Since 1975, the most respected and best-read
entertainment journal in South Texas

To advertise call (830) 980-7861
www.actionmagsa.com

Specht’s Hours
Monday - Tuesdays Closed

Wednesday 4:00 - 9:00
Thursday 4:00 - 9:00
Friday  4:00 - 10:30

Saturday 11:00 - 10:30
Sunday 11:00 - 8:00

January Live Music

Jan 6     Rusty Martin &     
Dr. G 

Jan 13   Sylvia & Friends
Jan 28   The Flying A’s

Every Wednesday Lynnie

Every Thursday, the 
Thursday Music Club

featuring The Whipples

Every Sunday
Open Mic with
Mike Phelan
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6TH MOJO SAVAGE
7TH 4 COUNT
13TH IRON 60
14TH FLIPSIDE

20TH RADIO ACTIVE
21ST DV8
27TH HIGHER GROUND
28TH SPIT FIRE

LIVE MUSIC IN JANUARY

Frankly Speaking - HAPPY NEW YEAR!!!
May the new year grant you happiness

May all your wishes come true
May your life be filled with love

May never a day be blue!
But, if things don’t work out perfect

and all your plans don’t fit 
Then don’t come running to me

‘cause I don’t give a shit!

Frank...
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Yes, Virginia, there will be a NBA season.
No, Virginia, it hasn’t got a damn thing to do with Santa Claus.
Bad things sometimes happen to good people, and good things have been

known to happen to bad people
All of which means absolutely nothing.
But we do know a few things.
The former governor of Illinois is going up the river, while the governor of

Texas is going down the political drain as fast as his mouth can run him to the bot-
tom.

We must remain strong in the face of all this confusing adversity. We
must be alert and committed to finding the truth, no matter what the blogs,
twitter tweets, and newspaper headlines tell us.

While Moe Howard of the Three Stooges and former Illinois Gov. Rod
Blagojevich both sported English sheepdog bangs, the Stooge and the dogs all
prove to be smarter than Blagojevich.

And while the jury is still out on the Texas guv, we suspect that the sheep-
dogs and all Three Stooges might hold the upper hand if Moe, Larry, and Curly
could be here to vote on the matter. Governor Good Hair is out there trying to run
with the big dogs now, and it would be euphemistic to say that he is not faring well. 

Blagojevich is the moron former governor who tried to peddle President
Obama’s vacated U.S. Senate seat for either cash or a high-dollar job. Perry is
just the moron governor out there trying to get the Republican nomination for pres-
ident.

Watching Perry  embarras the entire state of Texas is enough to wring the
brine from a limestone bust of Donald Trump.

Charged with 18 counts of corruption, Blagojevich was sentenced to
serve 14 years in prison.

As the Express and News headline so cleverly put it, he is going
“from the governor’s mansion to the Big House.”

We can now call him a crook because that is what he is.
Governor Good Hair has not been charged or indicted for obvious felonies

like those committed by the ex-governor of Illinois. 
To the dismay of his supporters, and the entertainment of his detractors,

Tricky Ricky has emerged as a contortionist whose neck can stretch so far down
his back that he can bite his own ass, a phenomenon that occurs every single time
he engages in a debate with other candidates.

Perry, we can only hope and pray, will just go away and return to the big
old Austin rent house the taxpayers of Texas are providing him.

Now on to another unpleasant subject: The NBA labor dispute and settle-
ment between players and team owners which ensured beginning of a shortened
season which is now under way.

This basketball happening is especially unpleasant for me, since I
wrote a column which appeared in the 
November issue of Action Magazine which denounced the greedy owners
and players alike for their wanton disregard for those who are paying their
bills.

In the heat of the moment, I will admit that I tend to sometimes get caught

up in the drama of it all, but I meant every word that I wrote in that November col-
umn, which wound up thusly:

“As for me, they (the players and the team owners) can cram their
NBA season where the sun never shines. I can’t afford a decent seat at any
Spurs game anyway, and I truly believe I am done wasting my time watching
the sputtering, spitting, and hissing Popovich show on my TV set. There
must be better things to do in this life.”

Now it is time to clarify my current position on the matter, since I have been
a lifetime fan of the San Antonio Spurs, with great admiration for stars like George
Gervin, David Robinson, Tim Duncan, and Emanuel Ginobili.Will I stick to my guns
and hold to my promise to never watch another NBA game? Will I be true to myself
and my journalistic profession? Will I be an example of grit and guts and great per-
sonal resolve? 

These questions and the ultimate results of any actions on my part can
best be answered and explained by an old story once told by country music song-
writing legend Tom T. Hall. 

I may have recounted this story in some of my distant past musings,
and it might only be one of Tom T.’s revisits to the hillbilly apocrypha which
helped shape his life in the West Virginia  mountains where he was born and
raised. But, actual or imagined, the tale explains many of my reactions to
life’s twists and turns, and I take great comfort in it at times like these. 

When he set forth on his life’s journey, Hall recounted the admonitions of
his old daddy as he packed up and prepared to leave their cabin in those West
Virginia hills.

“Promise me three things,” the elder Hall asked his son. “Promise that you
will save your money, stay completely away from married women, and never have
anything to do with guns.”

Tom T. solemnly swore to all three fatherly requests, then set forth to first
land a disc jockey job, and go on from there to become a legendary country music
songwriter and recording artist with many top-10 hits over the years.

Later in life, he returned to the homeplace for a visit with his old daddy.
As he disembarked from his vehicle in front of the house, the elder Hall

burst out the front door, wearing nothing but his underdrawers, and aiming a loaded
shotgun at his startled son.

“It’s me, Pa,” cried Tom T. “Don’t shoot.”
“Tom,” cried the obviously rattled father, “you should never come up

here without yelling out. I was laying up in there with a married woman, and
could have damn well killed you.”

“But, Pa,” said the son in confusion, “you made me promise to save my
money, never own a gun, and have nothing to do with married women. I did all
this, and now here you are with a married woman and pointing a shotgun at me. I
don’t understand.”

“Son,” said the elder Hall. “There was only one thing I forgot to tell
you...Things Change.”

So I guess I will again watch the Spurs.
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By Sam Kindrick
    Winston James Robinson was really
pissed. 
    That was almost 50 years ago. 
    Black Diamond guitar strings were
cutting the tips of his fingers, and help-
ing to compound his anger was a cheap
old guitar he calls “a real cheese slicer.”
    “I was just a little bittie kid with little
bittie fingers,” says Winston James. “My
family wanted me to play guitar. They
felt I had the gift. I told my mother I
couldn’t do it, that those Black Diamond
strings were cutting my fingers, and I’ll
never forget what she did. She grabbed
the guitar out of my hand and pro-
ceeded to pick Red River Valley in
painfully slow motion using only two fin-
gers. My mother only weighed 89
pounds, and her hands were even
smaller than mine.”
    Robinson recalls her handing the gui-
tar back to him with this admonition:
“There, if I can do it, so can you!”
    He was still pissed, but he kept on
playing through the  pain and the anger,
and such is the case even today. 
    Winston James ain’t bitter, but he can
get really pissed. And he has never
been one to stuff anything, including his
feelings.
    For almost 40 years now, Winston
James (Dub) Robinson has been mak-

ing an impact on the San Antonio and
Texas music landscape with his Drug-
store Cowboys Band.
    Injustice in the music industry has al-
ways rankled Dub Robinson. He feels
the pain not only for himself, but also for
his friends, band members, and former
members of a band which will celebrate
40 years of non-stop picking and singing
next October.
    Dub has earned the right to be
pissed. I know, because I was there
when three wet-eared kids with more
talent than sense were  really starting to
live their dream.
    The Drugstore Cowboys I first en-
countered in those early 1970s were
Dub Robinson, lead guitar and vocals;
Randy Toman, bass guitar and vocals;
and Robert (Cotton) Payne on drums. 
    They played everyone from ZZ to
Cream to Willie, Waylon, and Jerry Jeff,
including a healthy dose of their own
electrified creations. The magic was
there. The trio was tighter than tree
bark. The harmonies were awesome.
Winston James Robinson was hotter
than nine kinds of hell on his electric gui-
tar, and Cotton Payne was drumming
thunder.
    The kids landed a manager, one
Gary Gray, who printed Drugstore Cow-
boys T-shirts which featured a boot

landing on a donkey’s rear, and the un-
forgettable caption Ass-Kickin’ Music.
    Chatter in the nightclubs, from Austin
to Nashville, was forecasting the next lit-
tle band out of Texas behind the leg-
endary ZZ Topp. There was talk of a
possible RCA contract, and every coun-
try musician who was anybody, it
seems, wanted the “Cowboys” for a
backup band while working this area.
    The goose hung high for San Anto-
nio’s baby “Cowboys.”
    Dub, Randy, and Cotton opened for
Willie Nelson on a seven-day tour; they
became the backup band for Johnny
Rodriguez, Darrell McCall, and the late
Gary Stewart. They also backed Johnny
Bush, Mike Lord, Fiddlin’ Frenchie
Burke, and the late Stoney Edwards,
who had one of the finest voices in the
history of country music.
    “Hell, we even opened for Alabama,”
Dub recalls. “When we met you, we re-
ally had it cranked up and going.”
    Today, things are quieter for Winston
James Robinson and his 2012 version
of The Drugstore Cowboys. 
    He has emerged as one of the best
guitarists in this part of Texas, but his big
interests today center on songwriting
and recording with an angel-voiced
band member by the name of Jan
Zerda. 
    “Jan is incredible,” Dub said. “Her
pitch is perfect. She is there every single
time, and I consider her to be one of the
most incredible female vocalists in the
country. 
There have been over 35 members of
the band since we started in 1972. But
Jan has made things possible which we
never had before. We have released
three albums now, and work is getting
started on a fourth.”
    Since losing his lifelong friend and
guitar player/vocalist/bassist Steve Mal-
lett to cancer last year, Robinson has
been doing a number of acoustic shows
with Zerda and longtime bassist/vocalist
Tiny Stich.
    This is the core of the Drugstore
Cowboys today, an acoustic threesome
which concentrates heavily on songwrit-
ing and delivering the music in cozy, in-
timate settings.
    “But I still have a full Drugstore Cow-
boys Band,” Dub said. “We can still
crank up the power, and when we have
need for the full group I bring the other
musicians in. Sometimes I use my son,
W.J. Robinson, on drums. Another good
drummer who works with us is Scott
Williams. And we have David Kemp. He
is on vocals, guitar, and harp, and he is
a good songwriter as well.”
    The breakup of the 1970s Drugstore

Cowboys came after they became the
late Gary Stewart’s official touring band,
and after RandyToman’s brother Russell
joined on as a third lead guitar player. 
    “Everyone thought the band broke up
because Russ Toman joined the group,
giving us yet another lead guitar,” Dub
said. “But that was not the cause. I love
the way Russ plays guitar, and I had no
problem with him joining the band. But
the simple truth is that I couldn’t work
with Gary Stewart anymore. I loved
Gary...loved the way he played and
could work a crowd. But Gary’s personal
demons were just too much. I was going
broke. I had to move on.”
    Randy and Russ Toman eventually
left Stewart, forming their highly suc-
cessful Toman Brothers Band, while
Robert (Cotton} Payne moved to
Nashville where he first became Janie
Fricke’s drummer.
    “Drummers from the Drugstore Cow-
boys have a history of really doing well,”
Robinson said. “Cotton worked for Janie
Fricke,    the Bellamys, and is now with
Bill Anderson on the Grand Ole Opry.
Another one of my drummers, Bobby
Kallus, is with Jimmy LaFave. And
Bobby Jarzombek is world famous in
drumming circles. He has been with Se-
bastian Bach and Rob Halford.”
    Although most associate the early
Drugstore Cowboys band with Robin-
son, Toman, and Payne, Dub said the
band actually formed in 1973 with him-
self, Payne, and bassist Tommy McKay.
    Although the Drugstore Cowboys
business is registered in Robinson’s
name, he said it was McKay who named
the group.
    “Tommy was a real character,” Robin-
son said. “He and I and Cotton first got
together at the old Mann’s Hoedown out
on the Poteet Highway. Since we could
do various genres of music, Tommy sug-
gested that naming the band Drugstore
Cowboys would leave us free to do rock
because a drugstore cowboy ain’t a re-
ally serious cowboy.”
    Prior to this, Dub said, he had worked
with Randy Toman in the old KBUC
Radio Band.
    “When Tommy left a couple of years
after we formed the band, I got Randy
to come on board,” Dub said. “Every-
thing seemed to click, and we worked
together for the next 13 years. We were
the right age then, and with the right kind
of help I believe we could have landed
on a major label.”
    The son of a barber who never made
much money, Robinson recalls that his
family moved from his birthplace of
Perez, Texas to Port Lavaca, then Bra-
zoria, then to Floresville, and finally to

Life and times of a real ‘Drugstore Cowboy’

Drugstore Cowboys leader Dub Robinson
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San Antonio.
    “I have been playing music since I was
twelve,” Robinson said. “I used to punch
and kick inanimate object like doors and
cabinets when I got frustrated. I don’t do
this anymore. Time and two broken wrists
(shattered), a broken arm (house painting
accidents), a broken hip, countless
stitches, bruises, broken homes, and a
closer relationship with Jesus have con-
vinced me that if you think you need to
experience a little pain, just wait around.
It will find you.”
    Dub is grateful for what he has. He
said he loves San Antonio for its
small town feel, wonderful weather, mix-
ture of cultures, great Mexican food,
beautiful women, pro basketball team,
and what he calls “a lavish and meaning-
ful history.”
    But, says the oldest “Drugstore Cow-
boy” on the planet, he fails to understand
San Antonio.
    “I don’t get it,” Robinson said. “Are we
not a tourist town? Do we not compete for
tourist dollars? We do compete with New
Orleans, Las Vegas, Los Angeles, Austin,
Dallas and numerous other destinations
around the country. We feature almost all
of the attractions of the other cities with
the exception of gambling, but one fea-
ture is sorely missing: Music. Live enter-
tainment. Shows. Downtown. On the
Riverwalk. 
    “There is a rich history of music and
musicians, both past and present, in this
town that is rarely exposed to the biggest
part of our economy.
Touristas. Music entertainment is one of
the few remaining things our nation ex-
ports. Homegrown. Clean. Enjoyable.
Uplifting.
    “We live in a rich and deep musical re-
gion that should be mined of its resources
and provided for public consumption.
Worldwide people would (and do) buy
products simply because they are from
Texas. Imagine San Antonio with a music
scene that exports multiple genres of ex-
cellent music all over the world and actu-
ally provides a scene that enables the
tourist who bought your music to  come

see the artists perform it. We are not
using our assets at a time when all assets
should be utilized.”
    Robinson maintains living quarters
and his Texart Studios in a rambling,
downstairs-upstairs garage-like building
in East Bexar County where he resides
with fishing boat, mountains of musical
memorabilia, an array of guitars, and his
little black chihuahua named Abby.
    “Someone had dumped her out on the
road,” Dub said of the friendly little speck
of a dog. “My son picked her up and she’s
been here every since. Now everyone
wants to take Abby home with them.”
    All three Drugstore Cowboys albums
have been recorded at Robinson’s Texart
Studios--Hotter Than The Flame, Shades
(featuring Jan Zerda singing songs writ-
ten by Robinson), and the last one, DC3.
    Other artists Robinson has recorded
at his studio include Brandon Key, Dean
Melton, and Texas Piano Man Keith
Magel.
    A DC4 album is in the works, and the
mention of “Texas music” on the DC3
album causes Robinson to snort once
again.
    “We have been credited with playing
Americana, Texacana, classic rock, 90s
rock, R&B, classic country, and blues-
based country,” Dub said. “But I don’t
think the radio stations around here know
what Texas music really is.
    “They talk about playing Texas music,
and you get a steady diet of Pat Green,
Corey Morrow, and the Randy Rogers
Band. These people appeal strongly to
the college crowd, and I am a fan of
Reckless Kelly and some of the others.
But if a radio station is going to claim
Texas music, then they should play all of
the Texas musicians. Texas music is Roy
Orbison, Don Henley, Buddy Holly, Sunny
Ozuna, and Van Cliburn. Van Cliburn was
born in Louisiana, but he was raised in
Kilgore. And how about Bill Haley?
    “It ain’t the musicians hanging out this
Texas music bullshit. It’s the radio sta-
tions. If they are going to claim Texas
music, then they should play it.”
    Robinson’s favorite guitar player and

greatest influence on guitar was the late
Jerry Waddell.
    “Man, did I love that guy,” Dub said.
“He would make me watch and play
rhythm while we got drunk, high, and
jammed many nights until the break of
day. He was my greatest teacher.”
    Robinson drinks lightly now.
    “I never was what you would call a
drugger,” he said. “I hate meth. It has
wiped out friends and family members in
my life. I have seen it ruin good musi-
cians who never were worth a shit after
being strung out on the stuff. And now,
four shots of Cuervo turns me into a shit-
faced idiot. Big drinking used to be fun for
me; now it is just expensive and really
scary.”
    Willie Nelson is another great influ-
ence for Robinson. The same may be
said for Ray Benson.
    “Ray Benson is my all-time favorite
band leader,” Dub said. “He has always
surrounded himself with great musicians,
and he has always taken care of his peo-
ple.
    “Willie is another one who maintains a
family atmosphere with his band. He
looks after his people, and I believe he
might be the greatest songwriter who
ever lived. He is also one of the finest gui-
tar players I have ever encountered. It
was Nelson who inspired me to have a go
at it with a three-piece outfit back in the
beginning.
    “It was at an early show at Floore’s
Country Store in Helotes when David
Zettner was playing steel for Willie. For
some reason or another, Zettner couldn’t
make that show, and Willie was left with
just himself, Bee, and Paul (drummer
Paul English). It was one hell of a show,
and I’m here to tell you that ‘Trigger’
(Willie’s old Martin guitar) got a workout
that night.
It really taught me something. A three-
piece band could work for me if I was will-
ing to put in the effort.”
    Shocked at news of Nelson bassist
Bee Spears’ recent death, Dub said, “Bee
was one great bass guitar player. It’s hard
to imagine a Willie Nelson band without

Bee. During that show at Floore’s, the
electronic pickup fell out of Bee’s bass
three times. Each time, he just picked it
up and put it back in the guitar, and never
missed a note.”
    Of his own future and current position
in the music world, the 56-year-old
Robinson reflects with both optimism and
a sense of bewilderment over some
facets of the South Texas scene.
    “I have been blessed in so many
ways,” Dub said, “and I understand some
of the shortcomings. I can’t get a pub-
lisher in this town, and I have a hard time
even getting my band booked in San An-
tonio. I guess being here for 40 years
might have something to do with it. In ad-
dition to those my band has backed, I
have worked stages with more big names
than I can recall. There have been shows
with David Alan Coe, Charlie Daniels,
Merle Haggard, Johnny Paycheck, Jerry
Jeff, Gatemouth Brown and...well, hell,
there have been hundreds of others, and
I am grateful for all of the associations
and experiences.
    “I know that I am a pretty good guitar
player, and I could find work playing gui-
tar with a number of good bands. But that
isn’t the direction that appeals  to me at
this time.”
    Robinson now lands most of his live
gigs in towns and cities across the Hill
Country, marketing his records via the in-
ternet.
    “My main focus now is to make the
best product I possibly can. I wish I was
a better marketer, and I hope to eventu-
ally find someone who can market the
product for me, but until then, I will just
keep on keeping on. 
    The Drugstore Cowboys Band will
start celebrating a 40th anniversary next
fall.
    “I know we will have a big party at
Floore’s,” Dub said. “And we will probably
have anniversary celebrations at other
clubs as well. I am hoping that we can
have as many former band members
present as possible. The Tomans, for
sure, and Cotton Payne. I will keep you
posted.”

The acoustic core of today’s Drugstore Cowboys are 
(L-R) Dub Robinson, Jan Zerda, and Tiny Stich

Drugstore Cowboys of the early 1970’s were (L-R) Dub
Robinson, Randy Toman, and Robert “Cotton” Payne
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        Charlie Brown
Snozz 

   Christmas is now
over, the River Walk
lights are down, and
we pause to reflect
back on a letter-to-the-
editor which was
penned by Charles O.
(Brown Snozz Charlie)
Kilpatrick and his lov-
ing spouse Marge.
   The Kilpatricks, it
seems, were of-
fended, piqued,
deeply hurt, and cul-

turally deprived by a
city administration
which replaced con-
ventional Christmas
lights on the river with
energy-saving LED
lights.
   Poor old horse-face 
Charlie Kilpatrick. He
just doesn’t get it. 
   It is hard to get all
teary-eyed and quiv-
ery-lipped over the of-
fended sensibilities of
a Rupert Murdoch
puppet who helped

ruin the San Antonio
Express and News
while establishing him-
self as the biggest joke
in the history of Texas
journalism.
   When British smut
monger Murdoch
bought the newspaper
in 1973, then editor-
publisher Kilpatrick
was instantly trans-
formed from a would-
be conservative and
responsible journalis-

tic leader into a licker
of British shoe leather
the likes of which this
country had never wit-
nessed before. The
great pretender came
into his own.
   Headlines he used
to bludgeon and stun
disgusted Express
and News readers in-
cluded: 
   Midget Robs Un-
dertaker at Midnight
   Dissolve Old Man

in Acid
   Sewer Boy Still
Missing
   Uncle Tortures
Tots with Fork
   Under the heading
Weirdo Paper
Plagues S.A., Texas
Monthly ran an article
which criticized Kil-
patrick and Murdoch in
terms which were to
confirm and lend iron-
clad credence to the
words of the late Ex-
press/News sports

editor Dan Cook.
   “If a chicken farmer
were to buy the Ex-
press and News,”
Cook said, “Charlie
Kilpatrick would show
up for work the next
day wearing a feather
suit.”
   Now retired from
the local  paper, and
with former lord and
master Rupert Mur-
doch
fading worldwide heat
for hacking into emails

JAN  05   THURS -  KARAOKE KOUNTRY   7:30-11:30 WITH 
RAFFLE DRAWINGS THROUGHOUT THE EVENING NO COVER

JAN 06   FRI -  COME JOIN US FOR ON OF THE BEST IN TEXAS,
GERONIMO,  AND DANCE FROM 8-12. COVER ONLY $7. FOOD

AVAILABLE ALSO SERVED AFTER 5:30 call 210 651 5812

JAN 12   THURS - KARAOKE KOUNTRY   7:30-11:30  NC.  
FOOD AVAILABLE

JAN  13   FRI  -  CACTUS COUNTRY    8-12    $7  FOOD AVAILABLE
JAN  14  SAT -  AFTERNOON  THE WHOOSITS  2-5PM  NC.  

BURGERS  & NACHOS  FROM 12-6PM
JAN  19   THURS  -  KARAOKE KOUNTRY    7:30-11:30  NC. 

FOOD AVAILABLE
JAN  20   FRI -  THE VINYL  45'S   8-12   $5   FOOD AVAILABLE

JAN  21  SAT -  THE ONE & ONLY, GARY P. NUNN   8-12  $15.
WITH THE LONDON HOMESICK BLUES AND OTHER FAVORITES.

FOOD AVAILABLE, STEAKS AND SHRIMP ENTREES FROM 5:30 -10

JANUARY BAND SCHEDULE

DECEMBER 31ST NEW YEARS EVE PARTY
8:30-1PM, WITH THE VINYL 45'S, SWINGING TO THE OLD
AND THE NEW. WE FURNISH THE PARTY FAVORS AND THE
CHAMPAGNE TOASTS AND IF YOU LIKE, BRING YOUR OWN
BOTTLE TO GO WITH OUR SET-UPS. COVER IS $15. WE ALSO
HAVE A BREAKFAST BUFFET STARTING AFTER MIDNIGHT
FOR ONLY $5. ALSO JOIN US FOR A BLOODY MARY MORN-
ING BRUNCH BUFFET THE NEXT MORNING AFTER 10AM.
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and personal tele-
phone files, Charles
O. Kilpatrick and his
wife Marge are writing
letters to what remains
of the Express and
News under Hearst
ownership.
   In their letter-to-the-
editor which appeared
in the Dec. 14 issue of
the Express and
News, Marge and
Charlie Kilpatrick
wrote (in part):
   The new and radi-
cally different lights on
our River Walk are, to
put it mildly, a big dis-
appointment. They are
brash, harsh, cold,
psychedelic. Maybe
they would be all right
for Fiesta or Mardi
Gras or Las Vegas,

but they are totally out
of sync with the warm
ambience of San Anto-
nio Christmas...”
   With his record as a
poor joke on Texas
journalism, it takes a
special combination of
classless brass for old
Charlie O. to write
such a letter to a
Hearst-owned news-
paper.
   Words like “brash,”
“harsh” and “cold”
might better be ap-
plied to the printed
nightmares that Kil-
patrick was dumping
on the breakfast tables
of poor Express and
News subscribers
back during those
awful 20 years of Mur-
doch ownership.

   Imagine this head-
line with your morning
grits and Wheaties:
   Armies of Insects
Marching on S.A.
   Thanks for the
headline, Charles O.
And no thanks for
those years with your
beak buried in Rupert
Murdoch’s bloodless
British anal crevasse.
   Most people think
the new Christmas
lights on the River
Walk are pretty. 
   And very few peo-
ple in these parts re-
ally give a shit what
Charlie Kilpatrick and
his wife think about
anything.

Cigar ‘Loophole’
   Hoping for a loop-
hole in the smoke ban

for San Antonio bars, a
couple of operators
tried to operate under
“doing business as” a
cigar bar status.
   There is a legitimate
smoking exemption in
the city code for busi-
nesses that deal pri-
marily in cigar and
tobacco products, but
no nightclub in San
Antonio can sell drinks
and allow smoking
simply because it calls
itself a “cigar club.”
And a special license
is required of those
who sell tobacco and
smoking parapherna-
lia.

   The few who tried
the cigar club gimmick
were promptly visited
by health department
officials who told them
to get the cigarettes
out the doors.
   Club operators who
built shaded and en-
closed outdoor smok-
ing patios have been
hurt little by the ban,
and some report that
business has in-
creased since ciga-
rette smoke was
outlawed. 
   Those hoping for a
loophole in the law are
on the outside looking
in.

Find the Sausage
   Subject: What Aisle
is the Polish Sausage
in?
   Everyone seems to
be in such a hurry to
scream 'prejudice'
these days.....A cus-
tomer asked, "In what
aisle can I find the Pol-
ish sausage?"
  The clerk asks, "Are

you Polish?"
   The guy, clearly of-
fended, says, "Yes I
am. But let me ask you
something.”If I had
asked for Italian
sausage, would you
ask me if I was Italian?

HAPPY NEW YEAR!
COLD DRINKS AND A WARM ATMOSPHERE

IN SOUTH SAN ANTONIO

Cont. on pg.14
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FRIDAYS 7:30 - 11:30 p.m.
FRI 6TH JIMMY CRIBB BAND
FRI 13TH RICKY ADAMS BAND
FRI 20TH 2 WAY STREET
FRI 27TH BOBBY JORDAN

SATURDAY 8:00 - 12:30 p.m.
SAT 7TH MIKE ELLIS BAND
SAT 14TH T. KAYE & SWEET FIRE
SAT 21ST BROKEN DUCK FEET
SAT 28TH DEEP WATER

JANUARY 2012

Have a

Happy

and

Prosperous

New

Year!!

Come and
See our
HOT
NEW

BARTENDERS!

FRIDAY NIGHT
6 th   Wilbert Beasley
13 th   Curtis Grimes
20 th   Alibi
27 th    Wilbert Beasley

SATURDAY NIGHT
7 th C-ROCK
14 th Wilbert Beasley
21 st Wilbert Beasley
28 th  Deano & The House Jacks
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    The upcoming Cowboy
Breakfast will be all about
Herb.
    And that is how it should
be.
    Herb Carroll lived and
breathed the big mid-winter
blowout, and the 34th An-
nual Cowboy Breakfast
slated for January 27 will all
be in his honor.
    Carroll, 84, died in a
one-truck accident shortly
after last year’s breakfast
when his pickup inexplica-
bly veered off IH 10 just
south of Boerne and
plunged into a creekbed
culvert.
    Burt Mazac, the Cowboy
Breakfast Foundation
treasurer and a chairman in
charge of donations and
sponsorship, said this
year’s entire breakfast pro-
gram will be dedicated to
the cowboy hatter who op-
erated Herb’s Hat Shop on
Rigsby Avenue for years.
    “There will never be an-
other Herb Carroll, and we
couldn’t possibly do
enough to fully express our
gratitude and love for him,”
said Mazac. “Herb was a
lifetime honorary chairman
of the Cowboy Breakfast
Board, and we will have his
picture on the front of this

year’s breakfast program.”
    The Cowboy Breakfast
will again be staged in the
parking lot of Cowboys
Dance Hall near IH 35 and
Austin HIghway, and
Mazac says projections are
calling for crowds to ex-
ceed 40,000.
    “A lot depends on the
weather,” Mazac said, “but
we will top 40,000 no mat-
ter what the conditions may
be.”
    The huge breakfast, rec-
ognized by the Guinness
Book of World Records as
the largest cooked break-
fast in the world, has long
featured a celebrity cow
chip tossing contest, which
has been won at least a
couple of times by District
Attorney Susan Reed.
    In addition to the chip
toss and live music from
various bands, this year’s
affair will include a special
ceremony which will pay
homage to Herb Carroll,
and which will include a
presentation to Herb’s wife,
Pat Carroll.
    Herb Carroll was a self-
less giver who was active in
both the Lions Club at
China Grove and the calf
scramble held annually at
the San Antonio Livestock

Show and Rodeo.
    “Herb sponsored a
youngster in the scramble
every year,” Mazac said.
“And that included a lot of
stuff he did for those indi-
vidual kids.”
    While Mazac is head of
donations and sponsors
while serving as treasurer
of the Cowboy Breakfast
board, Bill Massey is chair-
man of logistics.
    “Bill makes sure all the
tents, trailers, tarps, and
stages are in place and in
working order,” said Mazac.
“It’s a huge job.”
    Overall chairman of the
breakfast this year is Chuck
Christian.
    “We have no fund-rais-
ing projects,” Mazac said.
“Everything is by donation,
and that includes our an-
nual donation to the Culi-
nary Arts School at St.
Phillips College. Everything
about the breakfast has al-
ways been about cooking.”
    Mazac said last year’s
donation was $15,000, and
he noted that the upcoming

donation will be officially
presented in the name of
Herb Carroll.
    “One thing we will be
doing differently this year is
our taco delivery to the
wounded warriors at
BAMC,” Mazac said. “In the
past, we have taken the
tacos over a day prior to the
breakfast. This year, the
delivery will be done at
about 8 a.m. on the morn-
ing of the breakfast.”
    Herb’s wife Pat has long
been like family to Carroll’s
Lions Club and Cowboy
Breakfast associates.
    “I decided to step in and
keep the hat shop going,”
said Pat. “I love Herb and I
will miss him every day of
my life, but I know in my
heart that we are doing
what he would want--keep-
ing the business going, and
keeping the workers who
have been loyal to us over
the years.”
    Those workers are
Cheryl Burd, who has been
blocking hats for Herb’s Hat
Shop for more than 30

years, and Vickey Walsh, a
15-year employee who
works sales and everything
else in the front of the shop.
    They, too, are parts of

the Herb Carroll family, and
they will both be on hand
for the ceremonies January
27.

NOVEMBER BAND SCHEDULE
Wed Nov 2 @8PM    Open Mike Jam Session

Thur Nov 3 @8PM   Michael Anthony & Texas Nights

Fri Nov 4 @9PM       Bill Ayers

Sat Nov 5 @9PM      Burgundy

Sun Nov 6 @8PM     Karaoke

Mon Nov 7                Big Screen Football

Mon Nov 14              Big Screen Football

Thur Nov 10 @8PM  Michael Anthony & Texas Nights

Fri Nov 11 @9PM     Ray Reed

Sat Nov 12 @9PM    Ranch Rock

Sun Nov 13 @8PM   Karaoke

Wed Nov 16 @8PM    Open Mike Jam Session

Thur Nov 17 @8PM   Cadillac Ranch

Fri Nov 18 @9PM       Chilton Vance

Sat Nov 19 @9PM      Ranch Rock

Sun Nov 20 @8PM     Karaoke

Mon Nov 21                Big Screen Football

Mon Nov 28                Big Screen Football

Thur Nov 24 @8PM   Cadillac Ranch

Fri Nov 25 @9PM       Burgundy

Sat Nov 26 @9PM      Bimbo and Borderline

Sun Nov 27 @8PM     Karaoke

5TH CADILLAC RANCH
6TH FELIX TRUVERE
7TH CHRIS SAUCEDO & THE NEW AGE OUTLAWZ
12TH MICHAEL ANTHONY & THE TEXAS NIGHTS
13TH BURGUNDY
14TH PAINTED PONY (ROCK)

19TH CADILLAC RANCH
20TH BIMBO & BORDERLINE
21ST LOS TAVARES (TEJANO)
26TH MICHAEL ANTHONY & THE TEXAS NIGHTS
27TH BURGUNDY
28TH BILL AYERS

JANUARY BAND SCHEDULE

Karaoke Sundays at 8:00

Book Your Party
with us!

Follow us on facebook
and visit us at

www.eaglesnestpub-sa.com

New Hours:
2 PM - 2 AM (Mon - Fri)
12 PM - 2 AM (Sat - Sun)

12130 O’CONNOR RD. 
SATX 78233

3rd & 17th ‘Texas Hold’em 
Tuesdays at 7 PM

4th & 18th ‘Open Mic Jam 
Session’ at 8 PM

Cowboy Breakfast dedicated to cowboy hatter

Herb Carroll
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   “Or if I had asked
for German Bratwurst,
would you ask me if I
was German?
   “Or if I asked for a
kosher hot dog would
you ask me if I was
Jewish?
   “Or if I had asked
for a taco, would you
ask if I was Mexican?
   “Or if I asked for
some Irish whiskey,
would you ask if I was
Irish?"
   The clerk says,
"No, I probably would-
n't."
   The guy says, "Well
then, because I asked
for Polish sausage,
why did you ask me if
I'm Polish?"
   The clerk replied,
"Because you're in

Home Depot."
Texas Pride Record
   The Johnny Ro-
driguez 60th birthday
party last month at
Texas Pride Barbecue
drew a record-setting
crowd to the South-
east Bexar County
restaurant and live en-
tertainment mecca.
   “Throughout the
day, we had over 700
people on the
grounds,” said Texas
Pride owner Tony Ta-
lanco. “Johnny has al-
ways been a big draw
for us, but this was an
attendance record. It
was amazing, consid-
ering the cold wet
weather we had that
day (December 10).
Toman Anniversary

   The Toman Broth-
ers Band, which fea-
tures brothers Randy
and Russell Toman,
will celebrate their
30th anniversary on

Saturday, January 28,
at Texas South Dance
Hall in Pleasanton.
   Robert (Cotton)
Payne, who was orig-
inally with Randy
Toman in the Drug-
store Cowboys Band,
and who worked with
Randy and Russell
before moving on to

Nashville and a job
with Janie Fricke,
might be at the an-
niversary celebration.
And a number of other
local musicians will be
on the bill.
   The Tomans
backed up the late
Gary Stewart for a
number of years after
Dub Robinson left the
group, taking his
Drugstore Cowboys
label with him.
   Robinson might
also be at the Toman
Brothers party, as all
of the  musicians have
remained friends
throughout the years.
   See the lead article
on Dub Robinsona
and his Drugstore
Cowboys in this issue
of Action for detailed
background informa-
tion on all of these tal-
ented pickers.

Barbara & Steve
   Barbara Wolfe and
Steve Silbas, the hus-
band-wife team who
operated Casbeers on
Blanco Road and then
Casbeers at the
Church in the King
William district, are

back on the live music
and bar and restau-
rant scene.
   They are helping
Carlos Padilla with his
Olmos Bharmacy at
McCullough and
Hildebrand with all as-
pects of the business,
from booking and pro-
moting live entertain-
ment to the kitchen
operation.
   “It’s good to be
back and actively in-
volved in something,”
said Wolfe, who ex-
plained that she and
husband Steve have
negotiated a consult-
ant contract with
Padilla.
   Barbara and Steve
shut down their
Cabeers at the
Church last year as
Steve’s health de-
clined.
   With their two Cas-
beers locations, the
couple booked some
of the best roots
music bands ever to
hit these parts, and
the rapport they main-
tained with the musi-
cians will probably be
reflected in future

Olmos Bharmacy
shows.
   With the exodus of
Patty Lou Reisz, who
operated Patty Lou’s
Restaurant in the
Bharmacy building,
Padilla has been hard
pressed to get a
kitchen operation up
and going.
   “We are helping
with this at the pres-
ent,” Wolfe said.
“Steve was an experi-
enced chef even be-
fore we took over the
first Casbeers.”
   Patty Lou, mean-
while, has bought the
Red Baron Lounge on
Burr Road, where she
plans to add a kitchen
operation as well as
live music when vari-
ous renovations are
complete.

Indoor 
Smoking
Allowed!

HAPPY NEW YEAR! ! !
KARAOKE 

FRIDAYS & SATURDAYS

Randy Toman

Russell Toman

Barbara Wolfe
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FREE
Texas Hold-em Poker

Thursday at 7 p.m.
and 9 p.m.

We will sponsor pool and dart teams

January 7th 
Beetle Corps!

January 28th
Randy Weeks

with Chris Taylor
opening

BAR & RESTAURANT
3902 McCullough Ave. (210) 822-1188

www.olmosbharmacy.com

Available for private parties
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