www.Brookspub.biz

February ENTERTAINMENT

FRI 5 COLLISION
SUN 7 SUPERBOWL PARTY
FRI 12 DARK CITY

FRI 19 SMOKIN GUNZ
FRI 26 COSMIC BOX

Livestock
Show &
Rodeo

Specials

Ladies Old West boots
$10 OFF
Large selection of
kids boots
Now 10% OFF

SUPERBOWL PARTY
SUNDAY, FEBRUARY 7TH
HAPPY VALENTINE’S DAY
FROM BROOKS PUB
Ladies USA made
Justin & Tony Lama boots
$15 OFF

Daily Drink Specials Everyday! Ask one of
our beautiful bartenders for details.

Men’s lizard boots
Now $169.95
www.cowtownboots.com
4522 Fredericksburg Road ● San Antonio, Texas ● 210.736.0990

Tony Alderete is back!
Former Vegas performer and San Antonio entertainer is
again available for
bookings.
Singing the classics of Frank Sinatra, Dean Martin,
E n g e l b e r t
Humperdinck, and
many more...
Tony is reaching
out to reconnect
with old friends
and fans from past
shows.

Contact him by calling
(210) 580-2080, or go to
songbirdlma@gmail.com
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13247 BANDERA RD, HELOTES, TX 78237 210-695-4941

NOW FEATURING LIVE MUSIC!
FEBRUARY BAND SCHEDULE
FRI

5

6:30-9:30PM BONNIE LANG

SAT

6

6:30-9:30PM SELLERS & HEYME

FRI

12

6:30-9:30PM BRYAN BROS

SAT

13

6:30-9:30PM KATHY BAUER

SUN

14

6-8PM

FRI

19

6:30-9:30PM ELORA VALDEZ

SAT

20

6:30-9:30PM DAVE N DAWN

SUN

21

6-8PM

FRI

26

6:30-9:30PM THE SHEAS

SAT

27

6:30-9:30PM ART & LISA

SUN

28

6-8PM

HOSTED BY ADRIAN RODRIGUEZ

HOSTED BY ADRIAN RODRIGUEZ

HOSTED BY ADRIAN RODRIGUEZ

EVERY
Wednesday Night
6-8pm
Songwriters Night
Hosted
by
Amy Hermes

EVERY
Sunday Night
6-8pm
Songwriters Night
Hosted
by
Adrian Rodriguez

ENJOY THE BEST IN OLD FASHIONED HAMBURGERS,
GREAT BEER AND WONDERFUL MUSIC!

advertising is worthless if you have nothing worth advertising
Put your money where the music is. . .
Advertise in Action Magazine
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DWI Dude says drive sober and know your rights
By Sam Kindrick
Jamie Balagia is a big,
burly lawyer with hair
down his back, a beard
like Moses,
and a sales pitch that is all
but irresistible for drunks
and dopers.
This is the DWI lawyer
they call The Dude.

“I don’t know why anyone would hire any other
lawyer than me if they got
busted for drunk driving or
drug possession,” says
The Dude.
Balagia, a 59-year-old
former Austin cop (1979
through 1990)
makes
statements like this with

the conviction of a true advocate for constitutional
rights, and a record to
back up what he says.
The Dude knows of
what he speaks, for like a
bunch of us, he smelled
the fire and felt the heat
himself before he saw the
light.

DWI expert Jamie (The Dude) Balagia says a third of his clients
should never have been arrested for DWI to begin with.

SATURDAY MORNINGS
9:OOAM - 10:00AM

Roy Holley
Host
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830.426.9228

royholly@icloud.com

“Alcohol and cocaine
were killing me when I finally got into treatment in
1988,” he said. “I went into
treatment to just hide out,
but I met a heroin addict in
there who led me to the
Lord.”
With offices in both San
Antonio and Austin, The
Dude has built a reputation for success in beating
drunk driving raps that
cannot be minimized or
overlooked.
Hundreds now heed
the familiar call:
Busted for DWI? Call
The Dude!
Uniform cops call him a
“killer” in court, and there
are prosecutors who fear
him like a case of shingles.
“I read those thousandpage legal and procedural
manuals,” The Dude says.
“Most arresting policemen
and prosecuting attorneys
don’t read them. When we
take a case to trial, we are
ready to rock and roll. I win
because I work my tail off
for my clients.”
Jamie (The Dude) Balagia
handles between 40 and
60 cases of DWI and simple marijuana possession
per month through his San
Antonio and Austin law offices. With himself included, there are four
lawyers in the Austin firm
and three in San Antonio,
the local law offices being
located a block from the
courthouse at 313 South
Main. The number is (210)
394-3833.

When his research revealed eight years ago
that San Antonio is first
per capital nationally for
DWI
cases,
Balagia
opened his practice in San
Antonio. Austin ranks third
on the list.
He says the San Antonio practice is now larger
than the one in Austin.
“I continue to be blown
away,” The Dude says, “by
the vast number of citizens who are totally ignorant of their legal rights.
That’s why we win at least
three-fourths of the DWI
cases we handle in trial.”
The Dude says there
are 44 legal ways to beat
a DWI, but this doesn’t
mean that Balagia is a
proponent of drunk driving.
“Of course we don’t
want dangerous drunks
behind the wheel,” he said.
“I make this clear to everyone.”
He adds: “But everyone
busted for DWI is not necessarily a drunk driver. It is
only against the law to
drive while drunk.”
James Morris (Jamie)
The Dude Balagia is as
real as rain. He loves
Doberman dogs, Jesus
Christ, the Texas University Longhorns, his wife
and kids, and a number of
the many non-violent
clients he has saved from
jail or prison.
“When I decided to
stop representing killers,
robbers, rapists, and gang
bangers,” Balagia said, “I
wrote down the names of

10 clients I had who I
would trust around my
family--guys I could call if
I was out of town to go
over to my house and help
my wife with a flat tire or
something like that. People I would trust not to
harm my family.”
Those 10 clients, Balagia said, included 7 he
saved from DWI charges
and 3 marijuana possession case defendants, all
non-violent offenders.
“I was really burned out
with my law practice in
Austin back a little more
than eight years ago,” he
said. “I had the third
biggest criminal law practice in Austin when I called
my staff in and told them
we were going straight
DWI and marijuana possession. At first they yelled
that we would go bankrupt, but I was resolved. I
told them the Lord would
either bring us business or
Continued on pg. 7

Let us cater
your holiday
party or bring
your party to
Texas Pride.
210-649-3730
210-649-3730
www.texaspridebbq.net
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The new open carry law doesn’t sit well with
me.
I’m no Obama fan, but the vision of pistol-packing Rambos on every street corner gives me the creeps.
And I’m all for citizen rights, the true meaning
of the Constitution, and more stringent policing of the
police themselves. But there is an ominous side to this
open carry business.
The loyal American citizens need all the protection and freedoms guaranteed by the Constitution.
We don’t want a police state.
But how about the citizens being protected from
other citizens?
The gung-ho gun nuts are getting their way.
They have been panting and awaiting ratification day, the magic time when they can legally strut
around with iron strapped to their asses.
How it will go for them remains to be seen, but
the whole legal carry scenario takes me back in time to
the gunslinger story I heard as a child.

Gunslinger dream child
It is apropos for the times, and perhaps as
prophetic as it is amusing. It is about the young man
who dreamed of becoming a famous gunslinger like
Wyatt Earp.
Circa 1880s, Dodge City, Kansas
The young man walked into a Dodge City saloon to find Earp dealing stud.
“Mr. Earp,” said the gunfighter aspirant, “I want
to become a famed gunslinger just like you, and I was
hoping you could give me some tips.”
Earp laid down his cards while appraising the
young rooster.
“You look pretty good,” Wyatt told the kid. “I don’t
usually hand out advice like this because it might someday be detrimental to my health, but I’m going to give
you a few vital pointers.”
The would-be gun hawk was all eyes and ears.
“You are wearing black, I see,” Earp told the
boy, “and I see you have matched .44s with ivory handles and waxed holsters. You are looking good, but most
important, son, is can you shoot?”
Happy and eager to show his stuff before the
• 6 • Action Magazine, February 2016

legendary Wyatt Earp, the young buck whipped the pistol from the right holster with his right hand and shot the
right cuff link off the piano player’s right sleeve.
A little old lady was sitting by the piano, intently
watching and listening as the piano player stroked his
keyboard.
She didn’t move or react in any way when the
bullet shattered the player’s right cufflink, and the piano
player showed no emotion as he continued with his
playing.
“Pretty good shooting, son,” Wyatt Earp told the
young fellow, “but can you also shoot with your left hand
as well as your right.”
With a blinding flash, the would-be Wyatt extracted the .44 from the left holster with his left hand and
promptly blasted away the cuff link on the piano player’s
left wrist.
The piano player remained undisturbed, and
the little old lady continued to sit and watch in enraptured bliss.
“Good shooting son,” Earp said. “Now here’s
what I want you to do. Take that brace of pistols back
into the kitchen and ask the cook to let you have that
big bucket of lard he keeps back there by the stove.
Then I want you to dip your guns deeply in that lard
bucket, getting them as slick and greasy as possible.”
“I don’t understand,” said the kid. “Why would
you want me to dip my pistols in a lard bucket?”
“Here’s why son,” Earp responded. “I say this
for your own comfort and well being, because when Doc
Holiday gets through playing that song for his mother,
he’s going to shove both of those six-shooters straight
up your ass.”
The ramifications might or might not be so severe for some of the would-be open carry aficionados,
but it’s a known fact that if you pull a gun on someone,
you had best be prepared to shoot and kill that person
on the spot.
Armed civilians we have seen. They range from
anti-government “constitution protectors” like the jackbooted vigilante types who have rushed down to help
the Border Patrol with illegal immigrants.
And the same may be said for those protestors

in the woods of Oregon who rushed out to defend some
ranchers who were arrested in a dispute over land rights
with the government.
The Texas Border Patrol was quick to distance
themselves from their unwanted helpers, as were the
ranchers in Oregon who figure the protestors are doing
them more harm than good.
There is already a groundswell of division and
controversy about the open carry law in San Antonio.
H.E.B. won’t allow customers with pistols strapped to
their hips. Ditto the San Antonio Zoo. Whataburger says
no guns. Yet the iconic Tip Top says bring on the hardware.
It’s a safety issue for many, and there are unforseen circumstances which just fall under the “shit
happens” headline.

Butt shot lawyer
I can recall when a prominent San Antonio attorney carried a pistol into the Majestic Theatre to watch
a western movie, only to have the gun fall from his back
pocket and discharge a bullet through both of his buttocks when it hit the floor.
Nobody in the theater realized what happened
because the gunshot report blended right in with the
cowboys shooting at the Indians on the movie screen.
The lawyer damn near bled to death before he
was finally discovered on the floor and then rushed to a
hospital.
So who needs protecting from whom? When Ali
Baba and the 40 Fart Blossoms start spraying the AK47 bullets, I’m not going to wait around for Bubba
Rambo with wraparound shades and Army surplus fatigue britches to come save me.
Those against openly packing pistols in public
understand that those who want to strap firearms on
their butts are most likely the very people who don’t
have any business carrying guns.
You know the type. I know the type. And so do
the officials at H.E.B., the San Antonio Zoo,
Whataburger and many more. Not much good will come
of it.

The Dude
continued from pg 4
He wouldn’t, and the result
has been nothing but business and more business.”
Balagia’s
website
TheDWIDude.com rattles
off a litany of constitutional
rights that most people
are unaware of:
You have the right to remain silent (5th Amendment:} Anything you say
can be used against you
(extension of the 5th
Amendment)..
“The message I always
try to put out is this,” Balagia said. “Don’t drive drunk
and know your rights.”
DWI (driving while intoxicated) and DUI (driving under the influence)
have gotten tougher in recent years, sometimes to
the detriment of drivers
who are not actually
drunk.
“When I was a cop we
arrested drunk drivers,”
Balagia said. “Now it’s
everyone. In the DWI
arena, trouble can come
to the priest or the pastor.
In San Antonio, Mother
Teresa might get popped
for DWI after drinking a little communion wine. All
they need now is a little
odor of alcohol. Odor tells
us nothing about the level
of consumption, or the extent of possible intoxication. Now they are saying
drunk driving is buzzed
driving. What is this crap?
The legal definition is loss
of physical or mental faculties, not buzzed. Sure, I
might have had a little
buzz on, but I was not
drunk.”
Constitution sticklers
like The Dude are in big

“The Great Texas Experience”

Catering
Party Room Rental
Pavilion Rental
Fundraiser
Hosting
Oilfield Crew Catering
210-649-3730
210-263-3805
www.texaspridebbq.net

demand. Balagia belongs
to numerous DWI defense
organizations, including a
faculty spot on the National College for DUI Defense, and the national
DUI Lawyers Association.
He is executive director of
San Antonio NORML (National Organization for the
Reform of Marijuana
Laws), and he belongs to
LEAD (Law Enforcement
Against Prohibition).
“LEAD is made up of
former judges, prosecutors, lawyers and police officers who want these bad
laws to stop,” Balagia
says. “We have too many
laws in this land.”
He ran for Texas attorney general in the last
election on the Libertarian
ticket, the major planks in
his platform being legalization of marijuana and
police accountability.
“I spent $3,000 and got
118,000 votes,” Balagia
said. “Those other guys in
the race spent more dollars than they got votes. I
wanted to make a statement.”
The Dude speaks and
teaches to lawyer groups
in halls of higher learning
like Harvard and Cambridge, and says he has
to be on the money when
lecturing to 50 or 60 of the
best DWI lawyers in the
country.
“They will raise their
hands to challenge,” he
said.
The DWI Dude has
also co-authored The
Texas
DWI
Survival
Guide, a “Citizen’s
Protection Manual.”
Balagia makes it plain
that he feels the laws are
stacked against Joe Blow
citizens in this day and
time.
“The Supreme Court
now says when a policeman lies to you that is an
interrogation technique,”
Balagia says, “but when
we lie to the cops it’s either perjury or obstruction
of justice.”
Since I have been
busted a few times myself,
brushing shoulders with
lawyers, criminals, and
cops most of my life, I
thought I knew a little
something about legal
rights. I found out how little

I know after interviewing
The Dude for this article.
Just one case in point
is the difference between
legal references to search
and seizure. I thought
probable cause and reasonable suspicion were
one and the same.
The Dude quickly
straightened me out on
this one.
Reasonable suspicion
is more relaxed than probable cause, which can justify
less-intrusive
searches.
Probable cause has
been defined as sufficient
reason based upon known
facts to believe a crime
has been committed or
that certain property is
connected with a crime,
and probable cause must
exist for a cop to bust you
without a warrant.
The Dude says his
now-famous
nickname
was a matter of business
necessity more than anything else.
“My great-grandfather
came to this country from
Lebanon,” he said, “and
people have always had
trouble pronouncing and
spelling Balagia. There
was a time you couldn’t
even find me on a Google
search, and I was wracking my brain for some solution when I came up with
it. People were telling me
they wanted to hire me,
but couldn’t find me. My
name was costing me
clients.”
Balagia said he locked
himself in his office, instructing his secretary to
keep out all callers while
he studied on his project
of finding a website name.
“That’s when she stuck
her head in and said that
my dear friend Jerry Herrmann from Brenham was
on the line,” Balagia said.
“Surely I would talk to
Jerry. Always called him
Animal, and he always
called me Dude. I had
been writing DWI, DWI,
DWI on a piece of paper
when Jerry got on the line.
Animal, I said. And he said
Dude. That’s when it hit
me. I told him I had to go.”
Whamo, says Balagia.
He went straight to his
computer and typed out
the ID that has become

The Dude says cops question motorists for one reason--to make
a DWI arrest.
his nickname and helped
spread his fame:
TheDWIDude.com
The Dude says his hirsute persona tends to
serve him well in his chosen specialty of battling
and winning DWI cases in
Texas courts.
He is recognized everywhere.
Hey, Dude. You are The
Dude!
“When I worked undercover on the Austin police
force I let my hair and
beard grow long,” the
Dude said. “And that wasn’t hard for me to do. I’m
really just an old Austin
hippie at heart anyway. I
grew up in Austin, hanging
out at the old Armadillo
World Headquarters
and listening to C O K E
FM on my radio. I was in

Armadillo World Headquarters the last three
nights that it was open.”
The Constitution, says
Jamie Balagia, should be
the guide when trying
someone of DWI.
“The Constitution and
real science,” Balagia said.
“Not junk science and a
bunch of made up stuff
that really means nothing.
They tell a DWI suspect to
stand on one foot for 30
seconds without swaying.
That’s pure crap. The jurors hearing his case can’t
do it. I have known them to
go back in a jury room and
try it. They fail the stupid
made-up test.”
The Dude says the
DWI cases he handles fall
in three categories:
First category, he says,
are the 1/3 who should

never have been arrested
for DWI in the first place.
“As a former cop, I have
often asked after watching
an arrest video why this
man or woman was arrested in the first place,”
Balagia said. “And I emphasize the word woman.
The DWI arrests of females are through the roof
now. I don’t really know
why. Maybe the cops have
stopped paying attention
to a pretty face. It’s open
season. They are busting
lawyers,
preachers,
judges and many women.
They are busting many
who should not be arrested for DWI.”
Another third of his
clients, Balagia says, are
drunks who should have
been arrested before they
Continued on pg. 13
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Acti on Ma ga zin e is th e
Best Deal in San Antonio.
We are now offering affordable full color advertising
from cover to cover.
Best read entertainment journal in South Texas since 1975.
Full online access. Visit our website to see ad rates and
view current and past issues.
We are exciting, factual, entertaining, and informative...
And best of all, we have always had the
balls to tell it like it really is!
Advertise in Action Magazine. Call (830) 980-7861,

or go to www.actionmagsa.com
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february BAND SCHEDULE

Voted
Best
Live
Music

Open mic w/Cody Coggins 7:30 p.m.
Prime Time Jazz 8 p.m.
Blue Note Ringos 7:30 p.m.
Sisters Morales, Greenhouse series
2/5
The Lavens 6:30 .m.
The Mo-Dels 9 p.m.
Caliche Rock 9:30 p.m.
2/6
Kerry Pastine and
2/7
the Crime Scene 1 p.m.
Blues Society jam 3:30 p.m.
2/9 Mardi Gras party with Miss Neesie
and Earfood 7:30 p.m.
Prime Time Jazz 8 p.m.
2/10
2/11
Dayna Kurtz, Greenhouse series
7:30 p.m.
Patric Johnston 8:30 p.m.
2/12
The Lavens 6:30 p.m.
Lara Hope and the Ark-Tones
9:30 p.m.
2/13
Brother Dave and Barrio Blasters
6:30 p.m.
Los #3 Dinners 9 p.m.
2/14
The Punknecks 1 p.m.
Clyde 4 p.m.
Open mic with Nico Laven
2/16

2/2
2/3
2/4

Happy Hour
Tues-Fri
2pm-7pm

Patio
Playground
PingPong
Table
606
W Cypress
227-2683

2/17
2/18
2/19
2/20

2/21

2/23
2/24
2/25
2/26
2/27

Prime Time Jazz 8 p.m.
Wine tasting
ReBeca and friends 8:30p.m.
Michael Martin and the Infidels
9 p.m.
Ellen and the Degenerates
6:30 p.m.
Ruben V 9 p.m.
Miss Neesie and Earfood
Gospel Brunch 1 p.m.
Marks Brother s4 p.m.
Open mic w/Jeff Reinsfelder
7:30 p.m.
Prime Time Jazz 8 p.m.
Beer tasting 7:30 p.m.
The Sonic Waves 8:30 p.m.
The Lavens 6:30 p.m.
Dirty River Dixie Band 9 p.m.
Kyle Nachtigal
Smokehouse Guitar Army 9 p.m.
Outlier 1 p.m..
The Sheas 4 p.m.

www.thecove.us
2/28

Hwy. 181 S • 210-633-3400

Frank Mumme’s

r
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Karaoke

unge
Cocktail Lo

on Fridays & Saturdays

South San Antonio’s friendly gathering place
5 minutes from Downtown San Antoinio.
Pool • Darts • Televised Sporting Events
1123 Fair Ave. (210) 534-7399
Open Monday - Sunday 12 Noon - 2 a.m.

BEXAR BAIL
License
BONDS #145

102 S. COMAL #2, SATX 78207

COLD DRINKS AND A WARM
ATMOSPHERE IN SOUTH SAN ANTONIO.

James Leinweber’s

Karaoke

Big 60th Birthday Bash

Fridays & Saturdays

February 13, 2-6pm
Music by Drugstore Cowboys
Toman Brothers,
West Side Horns and More

Pool • Darts • Televised Sporting Events

Fun, food, and fellowship
Everybody invited!

HANGIN’ TREE SALOON
The Fun Place to Relax. A Real Authentic Texas Saloon

OPEN 10AM DAILY • NOON SUNDAY
18424 2nd Street • BRACKEN, TX • 210.651.5812

Please don’t forget to book your parties now. Graduation is right around the corner.

5
10
12
19
26

GERONIMO
GERONIMO
TWO WAY STREET
BIMBO & BORDERLINE
CACTUS COUNTRY

• 10 • Action Magazine, February 2016

210-224-9915

1126 W. Commerce Street ● South of jail parking lot (under the over pass)

MAKE MY DAY LOUNGE
Victoria Embrey, Manager

Corner of Perrin-Beitel & Thousand Oaks

Across from HEB

We are always open at 7:00 a.m. for our night shift patrons
We open Sundays at 12:00 ◆ (210) 655-6367

FREE POPCORN, POOL AND WI-FI

KARAOKE WITH LARRY & MADONNA

F E B R U A RY B A N D S C H E D U L E

FRI
WED
FRI
FRI
FRI

25% OFF Most Bonds

Every Thursday and Saturday at 9:30pm
and every Friday at 8:00pm

KARAOKE WITH JOHN & KATHRYN

ALL STAR JAM ✸ 25TH YEAR
Every Monday at 8:00pm

Now that you’ve
found Luckenbach,
where the heck is Bracken?
We take credit cards

Hosted by Mike Ellis and Jackie Huddle
Every Sunday at 9:30pm
All Requests Welcome

Help Ernie
The San Antonio musician community members--from Augie Meyers
to Fantasia--are coming
together for one of their
own--Cats Don’t Sleep
band
leader
Ernie
Garibay.
Brother of the late Chicano Bluesman Randy
Garibay, Ernie has been
battling cancer for some
time, and reports are that
he has suffered a setback.

no longer play long gigs or
sing a whole set.
Joe Pugliese, one of
the event organizers, says
Ernie is trying to sell his
PA and his van in order to
have new experimental
drug cancer treatments
that cost upwards of
$15,000.
There will be a suggested gate donation of
$20 for the benefit show, a
bring-your-own bottle affair which will offer T shirts
for sale, wine, beer and
setups.
Those unable to attend
are asked to send contributions to: Ernie Garibay,
19179 Blanco Rd., Suite
105-#166, San Antonio,
Texas 78238.
The
late
Randy
Garibay died of cancer in
2002.

New Herb’s
owners
Ernie Garibay
A benefit show to help
Ernie with medical expenses will be held from 7
p.m. until 11 p.m. February
28 at Pueblo Hall, 3315
Northwestern, which is
behind Ingram Mall between Ingram Road and
Wurzbach Road.
In addition to Augie and
Fantasia,
musicians
scheduled to play the
event include Sunny
Ozuna, Jesse Borrego y
Conjunto, Jimmy; Spacek,
Ram Herrera, Ruben V,
Jimmy Edwards, and
David Marez.
And there will be a
number of surprise special
guest entertainers.
Known for his soaring
tenor voice, Garibay can

Kay and Bryan Maynard are the new owners
of Herb’s Hat Shop, the
iconic hat store and boot
repair station that the late
Herb Carroll established
on Rigsby Avenue.

Bryan and Kay
Maynard
Herb Carroll was a
cowboy hatter who played
big in stock show and
rodeo activities, and the

annual Cowboy Breakfast
which he helped found.
Herb and wife Pat were
also major players in Lions
Club activities.
Herb died in 2011
when his pickup plunged
off IH 10 near Boerne and
into a dry creek bed,
killing him instantly. A
heart condition probably
contributed to the accident.
His wife Pat then took
over operation of the hat
business which she ran
until her death from natural causes in 2014.
The business was then
taken up by Pat Carroll’s
daughter Kellye Harris,
and it was Kellye who sold
the business to the Maynard couple last month.
“We are really excited
about the business and
our future with so many
wonderful friends and customers who are already in
place,” said Kay Maynard.
“We want to keep everything as it is with the addition of some features like
a web site and digital access. We want to streamline things a bit.”
Ace hat blocker and
store manager Cheryl
Burd will remain on the
job, as will the cobbler.
“We already know that
Cheryl is rated by experts
in the industry as one of
the best hat blockers in
the country,” Kay Maynard
said. “She will be our hat
expert as well as general
manager of the shop. We
feel extremely fortunate to
have her.”
Bryan Maynard is the
chief operational officer of
EquiBio Solutions, a company which, basically,
sells horse medicines.
Herb Carroll, a real cow-

boy and horseman who
kept horses until his
death, would approve.
Kay Maynard said she
and Bryan were steered to
the hat shop by a friend
who works with Hatco, the
company that distributes
Stetson, Resistol,’ Wrangler, and Charlie 1 Horse
hats.

Birthday bash
Spurr 122 Club owner
Frank Mumme will host a
60th birthday bash February 13 at Spurr 122 for old
friend and longtime customer James Leinweber.

Morgan Keogh

Tony Keogh

James Leinweber
Music will be by both
the Drugstore Cowboys
and the Toman Brothers,
plus the West Side Horns
and a bunch of other musicians who will join in the
fun.
“We will have food, and
the music will run from 2
p.m. until 6 p.m.,” James
Leinweber said. “Everyone
is invited.”

Main Street Bar
New owners of the
Main Street Bar on Wetmore Road are Tony and
Morgan Keogh.
The Keoghs have
bought out longtime owners Carlos and Dina Fernandez.

“We intend to keep up
the live music at Main
Street Bar,” said Tony
Keogh. “We will have live
bands on Fridays and Saturdays with open jams on
Thursdays hosted by Jake
Castillo.”
The bar is open from 2
p.m. until 2 a.m. seven
days a week.
The Keoghs have
made some minor improvements,
including
moving and building a new
stage.

Bunny long gone
This March 1 marks the
30th anniversary of bad
boy Bunny Eckert’s disappearance and presumed
killing.
His mother, Lela Mae
Eckert, was found dead in

their Overhill Drive home
with her throat slashed on
March 2, 1986, and authorities believe Bunny
was taken off the property
and murdered the day before.
His body has never
been found, and speculation that he might someday return to avenge his
mother’s savage killing
was speculation and nothing more.
Eckert doted on his
mother, and those who
knew him well say he
would have long since
settled that score had he
been alive.
Arthur Harry (Bunny)
Eckert was the shotgunwielding, pill popping police character who figured
prominently in the pimp
wars that raged in the
1950s, 1960s and early
1970s between the cities
of San Antonio, Austin,
and Houston.
We were around when
he gunned down Champ
Carter, George Gabitch,
and two black pimps in the
Satellite Club on San Antonio’s East Side. And
there were more.
In those days, we were
told by authorities that the
FBI had Bunny Eckert figured into 17 killings.
Action editor-publisher
Sam Kindrick was covering Eckert court appearances for the Express and
News in those days, and
Eckert sent Kindrick a
turquoise belt buckle after
his mention in Kindrick’s
book The Best of Sam
Kindrick.
When the pimp war
heat was at its hottest,
Eckert suddenly left San
Antonio for New Orleans
Continued on pg. 14
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Blow Joe Blow: Fond memories of a sax legend
By Jerry Clayworth
I recently received
news of yet-another sad
passing.... a man who be-

came a very dear friend of
mine, tenor sax superman
Joe Houston.
Joe died December

Joe Houston

Herb’s Hat Shop
The Legacy Lives

The late He

rb and Pat

Carroll

20% off
on all
straw hats

We are now a Yeti dealer

28th at the age of 89.
In the mid-1980s,
when I was about 19 or 20
years old, I found a few of
Joe's old budget label
(Crown, Tops, etc) albums
from the 50s, which are
necessities for the cool &
colorful cover art alone....
However, once inside, the
crazy rockin' sounds on
these discs waaaaay outshined the covers, with
some of the most raw, guttural, rock and roll saxophone sounds that my
(then) young ears had
ever heard!
As I delved into Houston's history, I quickly
found out that he was not
exactly the unknown
budget-label
musician,
who just happened to
record some great "party"
songs, but one of the early
pioneers who shaped
what would soon be
known as rock and roll.
Joe Houston was perhaps the finest of the wild,
honkin' saxmen, and had
been an integral part of
Big Joe Turner, Wynonie
Harris, Little Richard, and
Amos Milburn's bands,
among so many others!
This man was there for the
musical world's most important big bang.
Born in Bastrop and
raised in Austin, Joe was
engulfed in a sea of
southern blues and soul,
which inspired him to
pick up the alto sax, and
start honing his craft. As
a teenager, he was hired
by a touring Chicago
bandleader named King
Kolax, and taken on the
road. In the years that
followed World War II,
there was a wave of
bands being led by frenzied, bellowing saxa-

phones that had folks
pouring onto dance floors
like never before.
In
1949,
Houston
switched from alto to tenor
sax, and it wasn't long before he was heading the
charge.
With hits like Blow Joe
Blow, Cornbread & Cabbage Greens, and All
Night Long, Joe's fevered
and frenetic sound would
gain wide appeal with
blacks, whites, and Chicanos alike, and establish
a new sound.... The sound
was rock and roll.
After relocating to Los
Angeles in the early
1950's, Houston would
continue to record, and
was a popular star of concerts, dances, and radio
and television airwaves for
years to come. Sadly, in
the
late-1970's,
and
throughout the 80's, as
musical tastes favored a
more modern sound &
image, Joe Houston and
so many other musical
treasures from his generation drifted into obscurity.
Fortunately, Joe and
his music were beloved
enough that he was still
able to scratch out a living
playing, but the fame that
he once had now eluded
him. In that stretch of
about 20 years, the world
lost a great many of the
talented and groundbreaking, though mostly unsung
musicians who shaped
the formative 1950's rock
and roll era... Thankfully,
Houston was not one of
those.
In the mid-90s, I was
booking shows at a local
music venue and barbecue joint here in San Antonio. Well, over the final
18-months or so, there

was a succession of owners, each of them doing
more to dilute the menu
and the musical appeal of
the place.
I eventually gave notice that on the last day of
1995 I would be resigning.
But after all of the awesome shows that I had the
good fortune of being able
to put together, I wanted
the last one to be a whopper.... A real Texas rhythm
& blues blowout (no pun
intended).... So, not even
knowing if he was still
alive and/or active, I set
out on a mission to track
down the great Joe Houston. After a couple of leads
that didn't pan out, I finally
found a musician friend
who gave me a telephone
number for Joe.
Not wanting to get my
hopes up, because the
number was several years
old, I was prepared for the
inevitable - a disconnection recording, or simply a
wrong number. After a few
rings, a man answered
with a soulful slow-drawl
"Hellloooo?". I instantly
recognized that slightly
gravelly timbre, with just a
hint of southern twang.... I
had reached the mighty
Joe Houston.
I introduced myself,
and we talked about a few
mutual friends, Joe's upbringing in Central Texas,
and the possibility of getting him to San Antonio for
a New Year's Eve show.
This was a prospect that
genuinely thrilled Joe, and
even more so, me.
Fast
forward
to
12/31/1995.... The big
show was happening! I
had Joe Houston and legendary Duke/Peackock
guitar stalwart Texas

651-4541
4810 FM 1518
N.
1/4 MILE EAST
4922 Rigsby 648-9242
9 a.m. til 6 p.m.
Tuesday thru Friday
Saturday 9 a.m. til 4 p.m.
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Johnny Brown (who wrote
Two Steps From The
Blues,
and
toured/recorded with the
likes of Bobby Bland,
Amos Milburn, Little Junior
Parker, Big Mama Thornton, etc), then-young gun
guitarist Jake Andrews,
and a great backing band,
led by my good pals drummer Tony Zink & guitarist
Catherine Denise.
The evening was an
all-out smash. And seeing/hearing Joe up on the
stage,
and
strutting
through the crowd in his
pressed white suit and
shades, and blowing that
sax just the way I pictured
him doing it back in 1957,
was the icing on the cake.
I'm guessing that very
few of those in the capacity crowd had ever even
heard of Joe Houston before that night, so to see
him electrify the room, and
have everyone on their
feet cheering, was absolutely beautiful -- as if
his heyday was then and
there.
My pal David Scott Hay
summed up the magic like
this: "Joe was like a
preacher at the traveling
rock and roll roadshow,
breathing fire and saving
souls with every note. It
was old time religion, it
was church. Amen!"
I got to spend some
time with Joe on New
Years Day, and we had an
early lunch at Pig Stand
together, before dropping
him off at the airport.
We kept in touch over
the years to follow, and
talked about bringing Joe
back to Texas for more
shows, but it never worked
out. In 2005, he suffered a
stroke, which he never recovered from enough to
travel for gigs, but each
time we would talk, he told
me how much he was
looking forward to playing
in Texas again, and assured me that he was
"picking up his sax, and
playing it every day", and
told me "Don't forget about
me.”
Of course, I could
never and will never forget
about the great tenor sax
giant and friend.
So...
Blow Joe Blow
Where ever you are...

The Dude
continued from pg 7
hurt themselves or someone else.
And the last third consists of clients who might
or might not have been
DWI when they are arrested, a coin flip on the
issue of mentally and
physically impaired or not.
All of these people,
says the Dude, deserve to
understand their legal
rights. And he says few of
them do.
When asked what DWI
cases he turns down, his
answer was succinct:
“None.”
When asked his prices,
he said, “Expensive but
worth it. A DWI or drug
possession conviction is
serious business. It can
cost someone their credit,
their driving license, their
freedom, qualifications for
financial aid and even
their chances to get into
college. We have too
many people behind bars
who could be in the free
world contributing to society.”
People don’t know their
legal rights, Balagia said.
He said they don’t know
how to get out of trouble,
don’t know when to shut
their mouths.

“When I was a cop,” Balagia said, “we would ask
questions of a driver to determine if he or she was
in good enough shape to
be let go. Now when a cop
starts asking you questions, it is for one purpose
only--to bust you for DWI.
You do not have to talk
with a cop.”
In his days on the
Austin police force, the
Dude says they arrested
really drunk drivers.
“We didn’t have all of
those cute little side-ofthe-road games they play
now...Stand on one foot,
count backwards from 78
to 52...Walk heel-to-toe,”
Balagia groans. “What
about guys who walk
oddly because of an old
hip operation? Not loss of
balance, but only a
strange limp. What about
those on medications
other than alcohol? Now is
it a loss of physical capabilities or mental capabilities
that
must
be
determined. When I was a
cop we busted people
who were drunk.”
A lawyer who specializes in defending drunk
drivers and wins his cases
is in the cross hairs of controversy, and Balagia is no
exception.
His record contains

one old Bar Association
reprimand,
something
about a fee dispute, an
issue which The Dude admits was as much about a
misunderstanding of the
rules as anything else.
He
dismisses
the
knuckle rap with the old
cop shop adage which
says If you ain’t been
hauled in by Internal Affairs at least once, then
maybe you ain’t really
been working.
Balagia says there are
some good DWI attorneys
in San Antonio. He lists
George Scharman and a
couple of others.
“But most people facing

a DWI don’t know where
to go,” Balagia said, “and
most of the lawyers they
go to don’t really know
what to do.”
The first inclination, he
says, is for the accused to
seek help from the family
lawyer who got sister her
divorce, or the attorney
who handles dad’s corporate business.
“Many of these attorneys don’’t have even a
vague understanding of
what DWI really is or how
to effectively defend it,”
says the Dude. “So they
go before a judge, plead
the client guilty, and
charge the client a bigger

fee than I would ask for
gaining an acquittal.”
Balagia says he gets
few marijuana DWI cases,
mainly because dope
smokers know better than
to drive when they are really stoned.
“A drunk doesn’t know,”
he said. “A really serious
drunk doesn’t know when
he is too drunk to be on
the road.”
Balagia said he has
started
concentrating
heavily on cases where
the accused shouldn’t
have been arrested at all,
and those coin-flip cases
which might go either way.
“Most prosecutors have

enough common sense to
look at a case and either
dismiss it or reduce it
when we have the facts
and the right evidence on
our side,” The Dude says.
“I say most prosecutors
have common sense, but
not those in Comal
County. New Braunfels is
a bad place to defend a
DWI, and you can print
that.”
The two attorneys who
assist Balagia in his San
Antonio office are Sean
Simpson and newcomer
Stephanie May.
“These are two very
Continued on pg. 14

Great Barbecue...
Great Texas Music...
Come Join The Fun...
Thursday Bike Night
Live Classic Rock & Blues
Friday Fish Fry and Dance
Live Country Band
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Concert and Dance
Classic Car and Hotrod
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210-649-3730
210-263-3805
www.texaspridebbq.net

At the end of a hard day in court, DWI Dude Jamie Balagia relaxes with one of the two
Dobermans he keeps in his downtown San Antonio office.
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Scatter Shots
continued from page 11
where he became an enforcer for Mafia boss Carlos Marcello. But some
say working for Marcello
must have been an eventual bore for Eckert, because he returned to San
Antonio to get into the
methamphetamine busi-

The Dude
continued from page 13
competent
young
lawyers,” said The Dude.
He cited Simpson in
particular for winning a
fast and recent dismissal
for a client who was not
even the person named in
the arrest warrant.
“The warrant was for
another family member, a
male,” Balagia said. “They
arrested a female family
member. There was some
weed in the car, but the
woman doesn’t even
smoke. They were pushing for a guilty plea. That’s

ness. There were at
least two trips to prison,
but Eckert was reportedly
slowing down shortly before his death.
He was always a good
rodeo cowboy, friends say,
and he was concentrating
mostly on breeding and
racing quarterhorses in
the months leading up to
his disappearance.

when Sean said okay let’s
go to trial. Then they
bolted and we won the
dismissal. Sean is a very
capable young lawyer.”
The Dude says he represents a number of people who are on their
second DWI after firing
their initial lawyer and hiring him.
“I look at their first DWI,
the one they got convicted
on,” Balagia says. “Then I
ask them what the video
looked like on the first
DWI. Never saw it, they
say. Then I ask if they
brought a copy of the officer’s report. Never saw it,

The ‘Musician’
We got a hoot out of
the Facebook definition of
a musician that has been
popping up.
Musician:
Someone who puts
$5,000 worth of gear into
a $500 car to drive 100
miles to a $50 gig.
This reminds us of the
‘Professional Photograthey say. My lawyer said it
was all bad, they say, and
that I needed to plead
guilty.”
The Dude’s lamentations are striking.
“How could some
lawyer tell a client to plead
guilty when he didn’t even
read the officer’s report,
watch the arrest video, determine if the blood draw
was accurate, or even
make sure they calibrated
the machine,” Balagia
asks. “We have citizens
and lawyers alike who
don’t even know what a
field sobriety test is all
about. They don’t know

Boerne will transform it-

self to an evening in Hollywood on February 6, as
the Hollywood Concert
Orchestra presents a performance specializing in
the music that made the
movies.
This magical
evening will include musical highlights from Superman to James Bond to ET
to Schindler’s List.
The Orchestra of the
Stars is an ensemble

comprised of America’s
finest musicians, both vocalists and instrumentalists, and has become one
of the premier pops ensembles in the world.
The program will be at
7:30 p.m. at Boerne
Champion Auditorium.
For ticket information
call (830) 331-9079, or go
to www.BoernePerformingArts.com.

anything about toxicology
or psychology or much of
anything else.”
A graduate of Southwest Texas State (now
Texas State), Balagia
worked security at the
Camp Gary Job Corps in
San Marcos before moving into law enforcement
in Manor and Austin. In
order to earn more money
for his family, he left law
enforcement
for
law
school at the University of
Texas in Austin where he
gained his law degree and
passed the bar.
Balagia and his wife
live in dual residences--

one on acreage near
Manor and one in San Antonio, while their two kids
are both honor students at
Oral Roberts University in
Tulsa.
The Dude doesn’t bray
and bellow on local TV like
injury lawyers Jeff Davis,
Wayne Wright, or Jim
(The Texas Hammer)
Adler, but Balagia doesn’t
keep his bright light under
a bushel.
“I need to advertise in
order to function economically,” he said. “People
sometimes tell me that I
must not even want clients
by the message in my

ads, that nobody would
get arrested if they listened to my message.
And it is true that I don’t
want anyone to get busted
and go to jail for DWI. But
if your cousin gets busted,
I hope you will send him
my way.”
Jamie The Dude says
mothers of his younger
clients sometimes ask if
his appearance might
have a negative effect on
judges or juries.
“Here’s what I tell ‘em,”
he grins through the bushy
whiskers. “If you look like
me, you better be
good...you better be really,
really good.”

pher’ takedown we used to
hear.
Professional photographer:
A hotrock with Nikon,
Canon, Hasselblad, and
Leica cameras, 5 light meters, bounce flash umbrellas, an alligator equipment
bag, and an old lady who
works like a dog.

Boerne Hollywood
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Main Street Bar & Grill
Make My Day
Martinis
Marty’s
Me and CA
Midnight Rodeo
Our Glass Cocktails
Perfect 10
Phantasy Tattoo
Planet K
Rebar
Recovery Room
Rick’s Cabaret
Rod Dog’s Saloon
Rolling Oaks
Rookies Too
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Thanks for Vaping
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Northwest
Alamo Music
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Bend Sports Bar
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Honest Charlie’s Tattoo
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Ice House Bar
Joe’s Ice
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Wetmore City Limits
Whiskey’s
Who’s Who
Central &
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Alamo Music
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Casbeers
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Goodtime Charlies
Joe Blues
Joey’s
Limelight
Luther’s cafe
The Mix
Olmos Bharmacy
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Planet K
Sam’s Burger
Joint
Tycoon Flats

Spurr 122
Texas Pride BBQ
The Other Woman
The Steer
The Trap

Helotes
Bobby J’s
Floore Store
Leon Springs

Bulverde area
Antler’s Restaurant
Choke Canyon BBQ
Daddy O’s
Max’s Roadhouse
Rusty Spur
Shade Tree Saloon
Specht’s Store
Taqueria
Aguascalientes
Tetco, 46 & 281
China Grove

Angry Elephant
Longhorn Restaurant
Silver Fox
Live Oak
South Paw Tattoos

Selma
Bluebonnet Palace
Deer Crossing

Southside
Big T’s
Brooks Pub
Flipside Record Parlor
Herb’s Hat Shop
Leon’s
Mustang Sally’s
Planet K
Shady Lady

China Grove
Trading Post
Longbranch
Converse
Sportsman’s Bar

Universal City
Billy D’s
Planet K
The Pawn Pub

San Antonio Steel Guitar Association
Monthly Jam

February 14th
American Legion, Post 593
Converse , TX
2:00 until 5:00
326 Legion Drive West
Supporting the Wounded Warrior Family Project

Krystal ’s Cocktails

Thursdays, Fridays
& Saturdays

Upcoming Events
at Krystal’s
February 7th
Superbowl Party
Food and drink specials

HAPPY HOUR
12-8 Sunday through Thursday
12-7 Friday and Saturday

February 9th
Fat Tuesday Mardi Gras Party
Crawfish boil and drink specials

Featured Performer
Dale Thomas

March 5th
1st Anniversary Party
BBQ, live music and drink specials

If you are interested
in the steel guitar
this is the place to be.
Free admission
Dale Thomas
Hamburgers and snacks available
For more information contact
Ben Price 210.255.1816

We are the most elegant
cocktail lounge on
San Antonio’s
North Side

www.facebook.com/satxsga

KARAOKE

Open noon until 2 a.m.
7 days a week

(210) 209-4588
12536 Nacogdoches Rd, 78217

CLUB OWNERS
MAKE MORE
MONEY $$$
Reduce Credit Card Expenses

GET A MINI BANK (ATM) IN
YOUR CLUB AT NO
EXPENSE TO YOU!
We provide ATM’s for
festivals and other events

• INTERNET JUKE BOXES
• VALLEY POOL TABLES
• ELECTRONIC DARTS
• VIDEO GAMES

BROADWAY AMUSEMENTS
210-573-6352
See our photographs at Tex Pop, 1017 E. Mulberry

BROADWAY JOE GONZALES
210-344-9672

www.broadwayamusements.com
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