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6/3 FRI Dallas Moore

6/5 SUN Dale Watson 

plus Dallas Moore 

6/10 FRI Brandon Raderstorf 

& True Country

6/12 SUN Intexicated

6/17 FRI Texas T 

& Shine Runners

6/19 SUN Allen Torans 

& Misty Blue

6/24 FRI Deuce Coupe

6/25 SAT Will Owen Gage 

(plus BBQ cookoff)

6/26 SUN Natalie Rose

Live Music in June

Chicken Shit Bingo
Every Sunday 

4-8

Steak NIght
Every 

Thursday
7-10

13477 Wetmore Rd.
(210)490-3038

Open 
2 p.m. thru 2 a.m.
7 days a week

Under 
New 

Ownership

Check out our HUGE PATIO
Pool, darts, Golden Tee, flat screen TVs

Mondays Blue Collar Mondays
Tuesdays Tap Beer Tuesdays
Wednesdays Classy Folk Wednesdays
Thursdays Jammin Thursdays 

(Open mic with Jake Castillo)
Fridays Live music  $3.50 Fireball
Saturdays Live music  $3.50 Deep Eddy Flavors
Sundays Happy Hour all day

June 3 Heller High Water
June 4 Eddie and the 

All Nighters
June 10 Texas Alley Cats
June 11 Back Hand Eddie

June 17 Bobby G 
and the Drive

June 18 Derringer
June 24 Stringman Delivery
June 25 Re:Verb

Live Bands

Live Music in June

5th Sunday afternoon
Lloyd Bonham

7th Tuesday 6-10pm
Datura

12th Sunday afternoon
3 Man Front

14th Tuesday 6-10pm
Jesse Stratton

19th Sunday afternoon
Bo Porter

21st Tuesday 6-10pm
Bear & Friends

26th Sunday afternoon
Nelson

28th Tuesday 6-10pm
Andrea Marie

Daily Lunch Specials
�MONDAY - 

CHEESEBURGER & FRIES
� TUESDAY

REUBEN & CHIPS
�WEDNESDAY

PHILLY & RINGS
� THURSDAY

THICKCUT HAM 
SANDWICH & CHIPS

� FRIDAY
CATFISH SANDWICH & CHIPS

7.25

GRILL HOURS
Sundays - Thursday 11 a.m. - 9 p.m.
Friday & Saturday 11 a.m. - Midnight
Open 11 a.m. - Midnight, Mon. - Fri.
11 a.m. - 1 a.m. Sat.  - noon - Midnight Sun.

June ENTERTAINMENT

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

www.Brookspub.biz

Happy Father’s Day
FROM ALL OF US @ BROOKS PUB

FRI 3rd Dark City
FRI 10th Hashtag

FRI 17th Superstitious Mind
FRI 24th Madison’s Lyric



    The Editor:
    Launched at the infa-
mous Sex Pistols concert
in 1978 at Randy's Rodeo,
It's Only Rock'n'Roll mag-
azine (1978-1982) was
the brain child of Ron
Young, Monte Martinez
(former owner of Apple
Used Records), and Jim
Beal Jr. Born in
the heart of San Antonio,
"the Heavy Metal Capitol
of the World," the free
monthly magazine
brought much needed at-
tention to the local rock
scene that the then two

daily newspapers (the
now defunct San Antonio
Light, and the Express-
News) were not doing.
Eventually, the popularity
of the rag's two main writ-
ers (Young and Beal) and
its younger readership
would force the dailies to
feature more national, re-
gional and local music as
part of their regular enter-
tainment coverage.
   By hiring Young (Light:
1980-1993) and Beal
(E&N: 1980-2014) as
weekly music columnists,
the changing of the guard
was underway. 
   Saturday, June 11 (5-8
pm), the South Texas Pop-
ular Cultural Center (1017
E. Mulberry at Broadway)
will present a symposium:
"It's Only Rock'n'Roll--the
Little 'Zine That Changed
the Music Scene." 
    The event panel will in-
clude several former staff
members including pub-
lisher/editor Ron Young,
columnist Jim Beal Jr.,

founder Monte Martinez,
photographers Clyde Kim-
sey and Robbin Cress-
well, musician Gary
Davenport, and moderator
Jerry Clayworth. 
There will also be a photo
display featuring the
works of the magazine's
two chief photographers
Cresswell and Kimsey. In-
cluded in the display will
be images of the historic
Sex Pistols at Randy's
Rodeo, and Bruce Spring-
steen's only San Antonio
appearance, among oth-
ers.
    Following the panel dis-
cussion there will be a
short film of the 1981
"Brave New Music Festi-
val," that showcased
many local New Wave and
punk performers. The
cherry on top will be a live
concert by the popular
'80s New Wave band
Mannequin.
    Ron Young
   (The following letter
was inspired by Sam Kin-

drick column, The Death
of Bulverde, which is on
the Action website.)
    Dear Editor:
    What a great article.
My mother's family is from
Texas and when my
grandmother died in 1994
I moved to Houston from
Philadelphia. in 2000 I
bought a house in
Kendalia, off of 473. 
    I worked in Austin at
the time and every night
idling in traffic I would
thank God for my home in
the middle of nowhere.
There is a plateau on 165
and as I would crest it I
would feel this wonderful
sense of happiness.  This
vast landscape before me.
I still had a long way to go,
but in my mind I was
home.  B a c k
then 473 was just a regu-
lar FM that no one used
except those of us who
lived around there; now it's
been widened 1/2 a dozen
times. I now work in Ker-

rville and making the left
hand turn on to my road is
dangerous because of the
curve and people driving
too fast.
    HEB is now in a new,
bigger location (I am okay
with that) and i'm not even
sure that Bealls is even
open.  In all these years
the only thing that seems
to have gotten better with
all the progress is the Li-
brary, which I frequent.
When they began expand-
ing I knew the end was
near.  There was a time
when mummies was actu-
ally out-of-town, but of
course you know all of
this.
    I can still sit out on my
front porch at night and
see the stars, but if I look
to the right I can see the
haze of the valero  at 3351
and 46. I still leave my
doors open and unlocked
for the most part, but I fear
and believe that with this
Singing Hills place and

Walmart my safe harbour
is on borrowed time.
    In 2010 the census
folks came around asking
their questions. One of
which was about the crime
rate (non- existent). After
that they kept coming
back. - Always checking
up on that "crime" rate.
Unfortunately, it would ap-
pear that by the next cen-
sus we will have one and
perhaps I will have bars
on my windows and no
longer sit on my front
porch and enjoy the clean
wonderful life around me.
    Anyway, I am only writ-
ing because you touched
me.  When I moved here I
didn't bring city life. I like
the life that I found. if I
wanted to live in a crime
ridden, polluted city I don't
have to drive very far.
    Thank you.  it's nice to
know that i'm not the only
one out here who isn't that
pleased about "progress".
    Paula Hatcher
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Ron Young recalls It’s Only Rock and Roll



    Big John Oaks hung it
up last month, leaving his
venerable Hangin’ Tree
Saloon in the capable
hands of longtime cus-
tomer Skeeter Glover.
    With a packed house
for his retirement party,
the affable and loveable
Oaks was presented with
a plaque of appreciation
from his friends and cus-
tomers.
    “We all love you, John,’
said radio personality Roy
Holley in making the pres-
entation. “You have done
so much over the years.”
    In typical fashion, Oaks
directed his attention to
the people around him.
    Of new Hangin’ Tree
owner Skeeter Glover, Big
John said, “Skeeter is the

man, the only human I
know who will keep the
Hangin’ Tree tradition ex-
actly as it should be. We
have been friends for
years and I have nothing
but the utmost confidence
in Skeeter.”
    John Oaks opened the
Hangin’ Tree 27 years ago
and onetime automobile
salesman Glover has
been there for most of
those years.
    “I want the Hangin’ Tree
to remain as is,” Glover
said. “If I had not loved it
the way it is, I would never
have bought it. We are
keeping the benefits, the
bands, the food...every-
thing John did. And John
will still be on the scene.
He is retiring from the
business end of it, but he
will still be dropping in and
out.”
    Glover understands the
reason behind the seem-
ingly endless array of con-
certs, cookoffs, golf
matches for worthy
causes, and other benefits
at the Hangin’ Tree.
    It all started in 2002
when Oaks was diag-
nosed with colon cancer. 
    “I was really caught
with my britches down on
that one,” Oaks said. “I
was in the middle of a di-
vorce, out of money, and
without medical insur-

ance. I had let my insur-
ance policy expire and,
like an idiot, I had failed to
renew it.”
    Surgeons saved Oaks’
life by successfully remov-
ing a section of his can-
cerous colon, but a
pulmonary embolism al-
most did him in before he
was to eventually be re-
leased from a hospital.
    “I almost died,” Oaks
said.
“I had some medical bills I
never figured I could meet,
and I am still overcome
with gratitude when I think
back to the event of that
time.”
    The event he speaks of
was a massive benefit
show by the many musi-
cians who had played Big
John’s Hangin’’ Tree since
he opened the rustic sa-

loon in 1989.
    “Tim Morgan of The
Whoosits Band was the
guy who really spear-
headed the whole deal,”
Oaks said. “I could never
say or do enough for Tim.
He got the ball rolling, and
the benefit turned out to
be a whopper. They raised
more than $20,000, a sum
which enabled me to set-
tle my hospital bill and pay
off some of my other bills.
I did get a break from the
hospital, and most of my
creditors were just super
in giving me the time I
needed to catch up.
    Oaks said he had al-
ways been a believer in
the Christian God, noting
that one of his sons, Toby
Oaks, is a non-denomina-
tional minister who oper-
ates his own church

school in Plano.
    “I really got closer to
my Maker after that near-
death experience,” Big
John said. 
“The whole thing seemed
to change my values in
life...bring everything into
perspective. I was deeply
touched by the many peo-
ple who were willing to
come out here and help
pull me out of the fire.”
    After walking out of that
hospital in 2002, Oaks
vowed to devote his coun-
try saloon and dance hall
to the
prospect of helping others
when ever possible.
    At 6-foot-2 and 240
pounds, Big John came by
his nickname in obvious
fashion. His enduring love
of classic country music
and vintage rock-and-roll,

was all the qualifications
needed for a saloon like
the Hangin’ Tree.
    Oaks is a gentle giant
who is loved by musicians
and patrons alike, and his
survival in the tough live
music club business may
be largely attributed to the
rapport he enjoyed with
the musicians.
    There are a scant few
venue operators who
know how to click with the
pickers they hire. Big John
is one of them.
    Fast friends with such
notables as Gary P. Nunn
and Geronimo Trevino,
John Oaks has featured a
long string of mid-level
stars and up-and-comers,
along with a few outright
stars like Johnny Ro-
driguez.
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Big John displays the retirement plaque of appreciation his friends and customers gave
him last month after he sold his 27-year-old  Hangin’ Tree Saloon to longtime friend
Oscar Glover, pictured at left. Radio personality Roy Holley (right) made the presentation
at John’s  retirement party.

Let us cater
your holiday
party or bring
your party to
Texas Pride.

210-649-3730
www.texaspridebbq.net
210-649-3730

Continued on pg. 14

Hangin’ Tree’s  
Big John Oaks
retires in style

651-4541
4810 FM 1518 N.

1/4 MILE EAST 

OFF IH35

HOURS: 

7 DAYS 
A 

WEEK
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Gender signs on toilets in the original Richter’s
Antlers Restaurant in Spring Branch read thusly:

Pointers and Setters
You don’t need a rocket scientist mentality, or

even a bird dog mentality, to figure out what this is
about.

If you are a pointer in the setters restroom, you
had better be pointing, even if your pointer is aimed from
a sitting position, or better yet, from a full knee-bend
squat.

There is danger lurking here.
As David Alan Coe would put it, there are still a

bunch of long-haired rednecks out roaming the hills of
Spring Branch and Bulverde. 

Not that anyone would really care what I
think about the raging toilet bowl controversy, but I
will get around to it in short order. I truly believe I
have as much right to my cowboy predilections as
do the screaming girlies with mustaches or the self-
anointed feminists who can’t see anything with
their heads up there where the fat is heavy and the
sun never shines.

These are the turd brains who yell prejudice
and ignorance at anyone who disagrees with their lib-
eral blather.

My wife Sharon’s answer to it all is both clinical
and succinct: “Penises belong in men’s rooms, and vagi-
nas belong in women’s room. And you can quote me on
it.”

Obama says men should be allowed in there
with the setters, provided they consider themselves
female, and notwithstanding what kind of plumbing
fixtures they may have dangling from their loins.

What’s more, our presidente has declared that
school districts which refuse adherence to North Car-
olina’s restrictive transgender law should be denied fed-
eral funding. 

Texas Attorney General Dan Patrick has, in
turn, reared his sanctimonious head to denounce
Obama’s bathroom policy, and reassert himself in his
demands for the job (if not the head) of Fort Worth ISD
Superintendent Kent Scribner.

Scribner is from the camp which says a man or
a woman should be allowed to enter the public restroom

in which they might feel most comfortable.
When I was a kid growing up in Junction,

Texas during the 1950s  I wouldn’t have known a
transgender human from a three-peckered billy
goat, but I can say, without reservation, what would
have befallen me or any other boy caught in a girl’s
restroom.

Somebody would have beaten the coon dog
shit out of us.

I did get an ass-bustin circa 1950s for what the
lawyers would call misprision of a crime.

One of Junction’s lusty young caucasian males
did, with lascivious intent aforethought, take a hand-
held brace-and-bit  to school for the express purpose of
boring a hole in the girl’s restroom wall.

I didn’t bore the hole, but I was one of the boys
caught looking through it, and I will never forget the pun-
ishment meted out at the hands of Superintendent John
Long.

John weighed over 200, stood 6 foot or more,
and the tool he used to discipline us would get a mod-
ern day school administrator sentenced to state prison
for at least 10 years.

It was: “Bend over boys, and grab your knees.”
Long swung a paddle which had been whittled

out of a 2-by-4 board, and I can still feel the pain as that
giant paddle came whistling into my rump.

Three licks. Wham, bam, hot damn!
Today, this would be denounced as child abuse,

and a modern day John Long would no doubt have
been sued by some angry parents.

It wasn’t that way back in the 1950s. I learned
to love Superintendent John Long. He taught me that I
would be held responsible for my actions, and it is a fact
that none of us ever peeped through a hole in the girl’s
restroom wall after that paddling.

The bitter irony of it all was that none of us
got to see anything. The girls all used a toilet stall,
and all we could see through our peep hole was the
closed toilet stall door.

The Zuckerberg posse has already banished
one of my posts from Facebook--the Tick Tock Kid  who
displayed his muslim ingenuity by building a clock that
looked like a bomb, and then taking the contraption to

school.
What really rattled my cage was Obama inviting

the little bastard into the White House.
I know that I am not a politically correct journal-

ist with a mind for objectivity. Show me a totally objective
journalist, and I will show you a journalist lacking in both
brains and balls. If you don’t have an opinion, you are a
cipher (which translates to a zero).

Without people like Obama and Dan Patrick,
we would have no transgender boiling pot. I con-
sider Patrick a journalistic Joel Osteen, and Obama
shapes up as a human cockroach among American
presidents.  And I recoil as if from a hot flame when
I wade through the chicken scratchings of journal-
ists like the Expreess and News “Puro San Antonio”
columnist Gilbert Garcia.

In reference to Dan Patrick and U.S. Rep. Louie
Gohmert of Tyler, both anti transgender law advocates,
Garcia wrote in his column: Gohmert and Patrick appar-
ently live in a modern version of the ‘Porky’s” movies in
which we’re overrun by pathetic boys who’ll make up
any excuse to gain entry into women’s restrooms so
they can get educated by peeking under the stalls. The
reality is that transgender individuals generally want to
get in and out of public restrooms as quickly (and un-
conspicuously) as they can, because they are the ones
who face the threat of hostility or attacks.”

I have to wonder why someone doesn’t ask
Garcia why he knows so much about transgender rest-
room druthers.

I know that Hunter Thompson was as crazy
as a shit house rat, but the father of gonzo journal-
ism had a way of rattling the establishment. And I
have read every single one of his books.

So here is my gonzoistic take on the transgen-
der issue.

People should use the restroom that matches
the gender listed on their birth certificate, or the day will
surely dawn when some ladies room transgender will
flop “her” tallywhacker out in front of the wrong girl child.

Call me  redneck, or gonzo if you please. But
some father or grandfather of the kid in the restroom will
wind up killing a transgender with male body fixtures. 

You can bet on it.



By Sam Kindrick
    Mayhem in the Middle
East has done nothing to
thwart or retard the bur-
geoning popularity of
Karen Barbee Adkisson’s
belly dance business in
San Antonio.
    “We continue to grow,”
says Adkisson, owner-op-
erator of Karavan Belly
Dance Productions here,
“but I know there aren’t as
many Arabic language
clubs and restaurants as

we had when I danced 20
years ago in the Houston
area.”
    The wife of former
County Commissioner
Tommy Adkisson, and a
San Antonio belly dance
instructor for the past 28
years, Karen Barbee Ad-
kisson is a fast friend of
Stefania Baldesarelli, a
local belly dance pioneer
who occupied the October
2009 front cover of Action
Magazine.

    “I met Stefania when I
was 16...when I had my
first belly dance gig at
Paletta’s on Fredericks-
burg Road,” Adkisson re-
calls. “There were pictures
of Stefania all over the
walls. It was neat and al-
most overwhelming. That
was 1978 or 1979. When
Stefania later opened her
Nona’s Restaurant on St.
Mary’s Street in 1983, she
called me in as one of her
first belly dancers. We
have been friends ever
since.”
    A mistress of midriff
muscle control, Karen is a
54-year-old natural beauty
with 
a toned,  sculpted
physique which is both an
object of envy and inspira-
tion for the hundreds of
women she works with.
    Her belly dance rou-
tines incorporate the eerie
music of the Middle East,
the staccato click of cas-
tanets, and the mysterious
rainbow of gauzy silk sexy
costumes which may cost
as much as a thousand
bucks. But Mrs. Adkisson
is quick to emphasize the
hard work that goes into
her daily endeavors, and
the physical attributes
which are the obvious re-
sult.
    “What a number of
people don’t realize,” she
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Karavan dance studio owner Karen Barbee Adkisson offers what
she calls “the art and science of belly dance.” (photo by Le Vieux Loop
Photography)

Continued on pg. 12

“The Great Texas Experience”

Catering
Party Room Rental
Pavilion Rental
Fundraiser 
Hosting

Oilfield Crew Catering
210-263-3805

www.texaspridebbq.net
210-649-3730

COLD DRINKS AND A WARM 
ATMOSPHERE IN SOUTH SAN ANTONIO.

Hwy. 181 S • 210-633-3400

Karaoke
Fridays & Saturdays

Pool • Darts • Televised Sporting Events

Belly dance school
Karavan plans big
event show in July

Elise Taquino is a former Karavan belly
dance student. She is now the graphics
artist who puts Action Magazine together
every month.
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13247 BANDERA RD, HELOTES, TX 78237 210-695-4941

JUNE BAND SCHEDULE
NOW FEATURING LIVE MUSIC!

Every Wednesday
Songwriters Night

hosted by
Amy Hermes

Every Sunday
Songwriters Night

hosted by
Adrian Rodriguez

FRI 3 BONNIE LANG
SAT 4 MEYER ANDERSON
FRI 10 FELIX TRUVERE
SAT 11 CLAY HOLLIS BAND
FRI 17 SELLARS AND HYMEL
SAT 18 ZOE CARTER
FRI 24 JOHNNY GROSS
SAT 25 CODE BLUEZ

For more info go to
ANHALTHALL.COM

Anhalt Hall
2390 Anhalt Rd., Spring Branch, TX 78070

830-438-2873

Johnny Bush
June 18th

8PM
From San Antonio: Take Hwy 281

N to Hwy 46, Turn Left,
4 miles to Anhalt Rd. & See Signs

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

210-224-9915
25% OFF Most Bonds

BEXAR BAIL
BONDS License

#145
102 S. COMAL #2, SATX 78207

Victoria Embrey, Manager

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

JUNE 
BAND SCHEDULE

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.

FRI 3 GERONIMO 8-12PM
NO COVER

FRI 10 BURGUNDY 8-12PM
NO COVER

FRI 17 BIMBO 8-12PM
& BORDERLINE NO COVER

FRI 24 INTEXICATED 8-12PM
NO COVER

Now that you’ve 
found Luckenbach, 

where the heck is Bracken?
We take credit cards

Voted 
Best
Live 
Music

Happy Hour
Tues-Fri
2pm-7pm
Patio

Playground
PingPong
Table

606
W Cypress
227-2683

Voted 
Best
Live 
Music

Happy Hour
Tues-Fri
2pm-7pm
Patio

Playground
PingPong
Table

606
W Cypress
227-2683

6/1 Prime Time Jazz        8 p.m.
6/2 Terri Hendrix with Lloyd Maines 

(Greenhouse Series) 7:30 p.m.
Blue Note Ringos       7:30 p.m.

6/3 The Lavens        6:30 p.m.
Smokehouse Guitar Army 9 p.m.

6/4 Pete's Best        6:30 p.m.
Bad Funky Bones        9 p.m.

6/5 El Drifte        1 p.m.
Blues jam                3:30 p.m.
Women songwriter swap 7:30 p.m.

6/7 Open mic 
with Coduy Coggins 7:30 p.m.

6/8 Prime Time Jazz        7:30 p.m.
6/9 Ramble Cats       7:30 p.m.
6/10 The Lavens        6:30 p.m.

Michael Martin 
and Infidels        9 p.m.

6/11 Jay Russell Wimberley 6:30 p.m.
Breaker Breaker       9 p.m.

6/12 Vela                4 p.m.
Mojo Grooves                7 p.m.

6/14 Open mic with Lesti Huff  7:30 p.m.
6/15 Prime Time Jazz       8 p.m.
6/16 Wine tasting        7:30 p.m.

ReBeca and Friends 8:30 p.m.
6/17 The Lavens        6:30 p.m.

Laura Rain                9 p.m.
6/18 Bex Marshall        6:30 p.m.

Los #3 Dinners       9 p.m.
6/19 Marks Brothers        4 p.m.

Cosmic Past        7 p.m.
6/21 Open mic 

with Nico Laven        7:30 p.m.
6/22 Prime Time Jazz        8 p.m.
6/23 Beer tasting        7:30 p.m.
6/24 The Lavens      6:30 p.m.

Ruben V       9 p.m.
6/25 Patric Johnston       6:30 p.m.

Roberta Morales     9 p.m.
6/26 Chris Taylor        1 p.m.

Summer Drum       4 p.m.
Scirocco's PsuCoustic Tour 7 p.m.

6/28 Open mic 
with Jeff Reinsfelder 7:30 p.m.

6/29 Prime Time Jazz 8 p.m.
6/30 Bongo Katz        7:30 p.m.

www.thecove.us

j u n e  BA N D  SC HE D U LE



      McCall’s shingles 
    You have no doubt
seen and heard former
Pittsburg Steelers quarter-
back Terry Bradshaw be-
seeching those who had
chickenpox as a child to
get shingles vaccinations
immediately.
    Bradshaw says the
shingles virus that at-
tacked him was 10 times
more painful than all of the
blows combined that he
suffered at the hands of
NFL linebacker bulls like
Dick Butkus and Sam
Huff.

    Now add the name of
country music legend Dar-
rell McCall to the list of
shingles survivors who
say the flames of hades
couldn’t be much worse
than the shingles.
    “I got run over by a trac-
tor when I was a kid, and I
was in a full body cast for
months,” McCall said. “The
shingles  hurt a hundred
times more than the trac-
tor accident. Shingles are
horrible, more painful than
anything I can describe,
so please, please, if you
had chickenpox as a kid,
get vaccinated for shin-
gles immediately.”
    McCall was hospital-
ized multiple times this

spring with his skin on fire,
while daughter Guyanne
was on Facebook asking
friends and followers to
pray for her dad.
    “I tried to keep the up-
dates going on Facebook,”
Guyanne said, “mainly to
help my mom. She was
being overwhelmed with
messages from people
asking about Dad’s condi-
tion.”
    We are happy to report
that Darrell is now recov-
ered and back playing his
honky-tonk gigs.
    Wife Mona and, hope-
fully daughter Guyanne,
McCall will play the Action
Magazine 41st anniver-
sary show at Texas Pride
Barbecue October 2.

Adios Emilio
   We will use this space
for a belated goodbye to
Emilio Navaira, the one-
time Tejano music king
who died at age 53 last
month from a heart attack.

    Emilio occupied the
February 2012 front cover
of Action Magazine at a
time when the mainstream
media wouldn’t touch him
with a 10-foot pole. His
drinking problem had
caught up with him.
    Brain-damaged and
trying to recover from the

horrible bus crash that left
him near death, Emilio
was interviewed by Action
editor-publisher Sam Kin-
drick at his Von Ormy
home.

    He was both gracious

and humble, and we took

an instant liking to him.

Wreckage from his shat-

tered life lay everywhere.

Trash bags overflowing

and wind whistling

through a broken pane.
    Navaira said: “I wel-
come this opportunity to
let people know that I am
back. I am grateful to God
for my life and my friends
and my fans, and I feel
honored. Never before
have I been interviewed
by a writer for any publica-
tion.”
    The onetime Grammy
winner and recording and
performing partner with
the legendary Selena,
Navaira appeared ready
for a serious comeback at
the time of his death. He
was past that awful period
when he couldn’t remem-
ber the words to his own
songs. His recovery was
apparent.
    Best evidence is a
Michael Morales produced
album that was almost
ready for release. It was
just not to be. His death is
a loss for untold thou-
sands.
    R.I.P., Emilio.

Main Street
    Thursday night jams
hosted by Jake Castillo
are the big weekly feature
at the newly refurbished
Main Street Bar on Wet-
more Road, with live
music on Fridays and Sat-
urdays by some of San
Antonio’s finest.

    Tony and  Morgan
Keogh have done a lot of
improvements as  new
owners of the rustic
cabaret, and Action Mag-
azine welcomes them as
one of our newer advertis-
ers.
    Check out the Main
Street ad in this issue. And
also check out the mon-
ster outdoor patio which
the Keoghs have opened
with the bar.
Goodbye Lucky

    Too many of our friends
are checking out, the lat-
est being Anthony Wayne
(Lucky Tomblin), a musi-
cian and lawyer who grew
up on San Antonio’s South
Side in an apartment
which housed him, his
mother, and eight siblings.

    Lucky died last month

of natural causes at age
73. He christened himself
Lucky when he found a bi-
cycle.
    We knew him from the
1970s when he worked for
Mission Ice in San Anto-
nio. From that job, Tomblin
went on to obtain a law
degree and open a highly
successful law firm in San
Marcos. He also owned a
recording studio, and he
performed and recorded
with his Lucky Tomblin
Band for years.
    Tomblin was a friend of
the late and legendary
Doug Sahm, and he said it
was Sahm who encour-
aged him with his music.
Enchanted Souls
    A new all female motor-
cycle club called En-
chanted Souls made a big
hit last month with a fund-
raiser which defines their
purpose in life.
    Held at Javelina
Harley-Davidson between
Boerne and Leon Springs,
the benefit was aimed
specifically to help two
breast cancer survivors,
one being a member of
Enchanted Souls.
    The founder and presi-
dent of the club is Katie
Sepulveda, who goes by
the biker handle of
Twisted.

    Angela (Boxer) Minton
is vice president and the
club cancer survivor.
    “Not hard to pick me
out,” laughed Minton. “I
didn’t get this burr haircut
because I like the style.”
    Other Enchanted Souls
members are Kerri (Un-
tamed) Staty, sergeant-at-
arms; Amy (Hot Wheels)
Solis, secretary; Sky
(Thirsty) Sexton, road
captain; and Kimberly
(Keeper) Mitchell, treas-
urer.
    The show at Javelina
Harley was the club’s first
benefit, an outdoor gala
which included live music,
food vendors, a silent auc-
tion, and two super com-
edy cabaret dancers who
were the biggest show of
the day.
    The company they rep-
resent is called Dancing
for Pleasure.
    The Enchanted Souls
officers provided us with a
printed manifesto which
defines the club and its
members:
    Enchanted Souls is a
female only motorcycle
club with a mission to pro-
vide women with a source
of sisterhood and inde-
pendence through our
love of riding. Our club is
strictly law abiding and
family friendly.
    We strive to be a posi-
tive influence within our
community and work with
the military community as
well as local womens and
childrens organizations.
We also involve ourselves
in fundraisers that help
our area. Our name is de-
rived from a combination
of both enchantment and
soul. Enchanted means
unique and soul is the

Continued on pg. 14
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says, “is that we work our
asses off to get the results
we get.”
    The belly dance is ba-
sically an isolation of mus-
cles from the chin to the
waist, and the energy it
consumes was not obvi-
ous when Rita Hayworth
wiggled her way as the
Biblical Salome for poor
old John the Baptist’s
head.
    After a regular
Wednesday night Karavan
performance last month at
Demo’s Greek Restaurant
on North St. Marys Street,
Karen was dripping wet
with sweat.

    “I try to stay in the best
condition possible,” Bar-
bee Adkisson said, “but
belly dancing comes as
natural to me as walking. I
work out regularly in a
gym when not conducting
dance classes. I love to lift
weights, skip rope, and do
the treadmill cardio stuff
that keeps everything
moving. This is all impor-
tant for women who come
in to lose weight, but the
weight won’t go away
without adherence to a
proper diet. I try to stress
all of this. Belly dancing
means you are working
with a muscle group which
is independent of every-
thing else. It is an exercise
in itself.””
    Karen is the youngest

of four children, her father
being career Air Force,
and her older sister, Bar-
bara Edwards, being one
of her earlier influences.
    “My older sister was a
hula dance instructor who
picked it up when my dad
was stationed in Hawaii,”
Karen said. “A number of
people associate hula
dancing with belly danc-
ing, although there is little
real similarity. But Barbara
was an inspiration, al-
though I first started taking
tap and ballet when I was
really small. I was really
shy at first and my mom
figured dancing would pull
me out of it. I started belly
dancing at age 10. I was
looking for my niche, and
belly dancing was it.

    Karen’s bio material
has this to say about it:
    Over four decades and
after years of professional
performance, Karen has
developed a teaching
methodology for this an-
cient dance form based on
technical precision, soulful
innovations, and cultural
respect.
    Having begun her
study of belly dance dur-
ing the 1970s, a period of
limited explanations, she
developed her own. Her
background in Systems
Analysis enables her to
analyze movement, de-
compose that movement,
and explain it to others in
a logical way.
    A pioneer in online Mid-
dle Eastern dance instruc-
tions, Karen has
introduced and populated
a library of online instruc-
tion that now teaches
dance technique, combi-
nations, choreographics,
and other classes from
special guest instructors.
    Adkisson has operated
Karavan Productions here
for 28 years in various lo-
cations, her current studio
address being 331 W. Mul-
berry.
    She has directed nu-
merous staged produc-
tions of Middle Eastern
dance, studied and per-
formed in Egypt and
Lebanon, and has worked
with some of the most
highly acclaimed musi-
cians in the business. In
addition, she has pro-

duced several instruc-
tional DVDs, music CDs,
and has trained some of
the country’s leading pro-
fessional dancers.
    “I have taken this art
form serious from the very
beginning,” Adkisson said.
“I have worked and stud-
ied with some of the great-
est belly dancers who ever
lived, including Nagwa
Pouad, Fifi Abdo, and So-
hair Zaki, all in Cairo. In
Lebanon, I was introduced
to Samara Amani. 
    In the MIddle East, Ad-
kisson said, the pros you
see dancing are never
teachers.
    “To teach means you
have retired from dancing
in the Middle East,” Karen
said. “The greatest
dancers over there con-
tinue on into their later
years as working perform-
ers. Then they teach.”
    Karen Barbee Ad-
kisson was born in San
Antonio where she at-
tended Saint Gerard’s
High School. She later
graduated from Texas
State University in San
Marcos, and went from
there to a computer pro-
gramming job at USAA
which lasted 10 years. 
    During all of these
years, she continued to
belly dance, both here and
in Houston where, in her
20s, she says she “got
caught up in the culture of
the Middle East style of
dance.”
    Adkisson calls the

1970s Arabic club scene
otherworldly.
    “There were restau-
rants where everyone
spoke in Arabic,” Karen
said. “There were some
great bands as well, and
there are still some good
ones in Houston. With the
political climate being
what it is today, there are
not as many clubs, but not
everyone on the scene is
Muslim. One of the great-
est vocalists on the Hous-
ton  scene today is a
Christian from Jerusalem.”
    Karen Barbee married
Tommy Adkisson 22 years
ago. She was the dancer
and he was a lawyer with
political aspirations which
have never subsided.
They never had children,
electing instead to con-
centrate on their demand-
ing individual careers.
    While Karen built her
Karavan business, Tommy
got elected county com-
missioner in precinct 4 on
the county’s southeast
side. He has since run un-
successfully for mayor of
San Antonio and for
county judge. 
    “Tommy has always
been into community in-
volvement,” Karen says.
“He is currently on the San
Antonio Housing Authority
board, and he started a
non-profit to help neigh-
borhood associations. He
will always find ways to
advance his causes and
the same goes for me. We
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Pool • Darts • Televised Sporting Events
1123 Fair Ave. (210) 534-7399

Open Monday - Sunday 12 Noon - 2 a.m.

South San Antonio’s friendly gathering place
5 minutes from Downtown San Antoinio.

Ka r a o k e
on Fridays & Saturdays

The Other

Woman
Cocktail Lounge

Frank Mumme’s

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

ALL STAR JAM � 25TH YEAR

KARAOKE WITH LARRY & MADONNA 
Every Thursday and Saturday at 9:30pm

and every Friday at 8:00pm

KARAOKE WITH JOHN & KATHRYN 
Every Monday at 8:00pm

FREE POPCORN, POOL AND WI-FI

All Requests Welcome

Corner of Perrin-Beitel & Thousand Oaks 
Across from HEB

We are always open at 7:00 a.m. for our night shift patrons
Discounts for early responders

We open Sundays at 12:00  � (210) 655-6367      

MAKE MY DAY LOUNGE
       

DE FA TRAS CHAPTER
Cajun French Music Association

San Antonio, Texas

SUMMER-TIME CAJUN DANCES
HERMANN SONS BALLROOM

525 S. SAINT MARYS STREET, 2  FLOORND

Live  Cajun  Music  From  8:00PM  Until  11:00  PM
 

JUN 11.............................GUMBO ÇA  SOIR             www.gumbocesoir.com
JUL 9...............................AUSTIN  CAJUN  ACES    www.austincajunaces.com 

AUG 13............................CHÉR  LA-BAS                   www.cherlabas.com 
 

iOPEN TO THE PUBLIC

iDONATION ONLY $8.00 PER PERSON

iFREE PARKING! CAJUN FOOD AVAILABLE!
iGREAT HARDWOOD DANCE FLOOR!

iGREAT PLACE FOR A FAMILY PARTY! 

iBEER AND SOFT DRINKS AVAILABLE.

iKID FRIENDLY!

www.defatrascajun.com
TEXT OR E-MAIL 

210-355-1157  cherlabas@hotmail.com 

JUN 11
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talked about having chil-
dren on several different
occasions, but the discus-
sion always led back to
the basic question: Who
was ready to make the big
sacrifice that it  would take
to be responsible parents?
We both put in 12-hour
days and more and we
only do things we love to
do. So who would be
ready to give up a really
fun career for parent-
hood? We always came
back to square one. It
might not have been fair to
the children if we had ar-

rived at any other deci-
sion.”
    Karen’s work load and
energy level is both heavy
and high. 
    She teaches group
classes from 6 p.m. until
10 p.m. Mondays through
Thursdays. Fee for the
group sessions is $10.
She gives individual les-
sons for $70 per hour, with
one hour free if a patron
signs up for four sessions.
    “i have students rang-
ing in age from 8 to 80,”
Adkisson says. “Most are
working girls with hus-
bands, their average ages
varying from the late-30s
to early-40s. And I have
250 online students. They

are from all over--Korea,
New Zealand. I attract a
number of them with U-
Tube sample classes.
They see the techniques I
have to offer and that
draws them in.”
    Although she has a few
children students, Karen
says belly dance is usually
too intricate for the very
young.
    “Most don’t have the at-
tention span for it,” she
said.
    Mrs. Adkisson also
works the road on occa-
sion, both teaching and
performing at studios and
restaurants in other cities. 
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Sam Kindrick with Karen and Tommy Adkisson at Action Maga-
zine’s 40th Anniversary blowout last year at Texas Pride Barbe-
cue. The 41st is slated for Oct. 2 at the same location.

Continued on pg. 14

4922 Rigsby  648-9242
9 a.m. til 6 p.m. 

Tuesday thru Friday
Saturday 9 a.m. til 4 p.m.

Herb’s Hat Shop
The 

Legacy 
Lives

We are now a Yeti dealer
The late Herb and Pat Carroll

210-263-3805
www.texaspridebbq.net

Great Barbecue... 
Great Texas Music...
Come Join The Fun...
Thursday Bike Night

Live Classic Rock & Blues
Friday Fish Fry and Dance

Live Country Band
Saturday 

Concert and Dance
Classic Car and Hotrod

Cruise Every Sunday 1:30pm
to 6:30pm

210-649-3730

Roy Holley
Host

830.426.9228
royholly@icloud.com

SATURDAY MORNINGS
9:OOAM - 10:00AM



    “I don’t really know any-
thing about music,” Big
John once said. “I rely on
the musicians to bring me
what I need and what my
customers want. We have
had a bunch of good ones
out here. They include
Dale Watson, Pauline
Reece, James Hand,
Geronimo, Gary P. Nunn,
The Cones Sisters from
right here in Bracken, and
our regular Saturday
group The Whoosits. We
also featured the Vinyl
45s, the best rockabilly
band in America today.”
    John sold a construc-
tion firm in 1992 to go full-
time into the saloon
business.
    “This old building is 107
years old. It was a 9-pin
bowling alley when I
bought it,” John recalled.
“It was a landmark in old
Bracken, a railroad town-
ship which was pretty

rough in its day. There was
an old saloon with housing
upstairs, and I figured
there had to be a hanging
tree around somewhere.”
    An old, half-rotten,
lightning-struck hackberry
tree in front of Big John’s
saloon said it all, along
with a hanging sign which
proclaimed: Big John’s
Hangin’ Tree Saloon. The
old tree finally succued to
old age and  had to be re-
moved.
    Billed as an authentic
Texas saloon, John’s ad-
vertising says, Now that
you’ve found Luckenbach,
where the heck is
Bracken!
    “People from all over
the world have dropped in
on us,” John said, recalling
a female DJ from Den-
mark who fell in love with
the place.
    Although Oaks really
stepped up Hangin’ Tree
benefits after his cancer
scare, the first major effort
was 11 years ago when

he started the Megan
Stendebach Memorial
Golf Classic for thyroid
cancer research.
    Megan was a musician
who played regularly at
the Hangin’ Tree, and she
even filled in as a waitress
on occasion when Oaks
needed extra help. Her
valiant battle with thyroid
cancer and her unselfish
willingness to help others
was awe-inspiring, and we
featured her in Action
Magazine on more than
one occasion.
    Upon Megan’s death,
Big John vowed to keep
her memory alive, and the
golf tournament was
started.
    New Hangin’ Tree
owner Skeeter Glover has
been a part of it all, so one
can readily see why Big
John is able to relinquish
ownership with few re-
grets.
    Like he said at the re-
tirement party, “Skeeter is
now the man.”

    
    
    
    
    
    
    

    Except for the regular
Wednesday night per-
formances at Demo’s
Restaurant, Karen says
she now leaves most of
the club and restaurant
gigs for her students.
    “I used to run a lot of
those gigs through the
studio, and I had to aways
be available when some-
one bowed out,” Karen
said. “This just got to be
too much. Now I just let
them run with it.”
    Most of Karen Ad-
kisson’s students are
available for public per-
formances, although they
don’t  come in with such
aspirations.
    “It just happens,” Karen
laughs. “They get caught
up in the spirit of the
dance...the beautiful cos-
tumes...and as they get
better at belly dancing,
they naturally love to show
off what they have. It’s fun,
healthy, and great for the

female form.”
    The costumes they use
are awe inspiring, colorful
getups that may cost from
$400 to $1,000 each.
    “I have a vendor from
St. Louis who brings some
great costumes by on a
fairly regular basis,” Ad-
kisson said. “The new
dancers take one look and
then say to themselves: I
can make these dresses,
and for a heck of a lot less.
Then they try making a
costume and find out how
tedious and time-consum-
ing the work is. They then
start buying from the pro-
fessional vendor.”
    At this time, the focal
point of all the belly dance
excitement at Karavan
centers on the 20th an-
nual belly dance recital to
be held in July. 
Activities will be July
15,16, and 17 at the
Josephine Theater, 339
W. Josephine Street.
    The recitals are titled
Give Belly Dance A
Chance, and they will fea-

ture both Karavan per-
formers and Arabic-style
performers from the Hous-
ton area.
    The Friday and Satur-
day night performances,
set for July 15 and 16, will
start at 8 p.m. with a mul-
timedia show featuring
Karavan online students.
    On Sunday, July 17,
live music by the Byblos
Band of Houston starts at
6 p.m. with special guests
Naser Musa, Georges
Lammam and star singer
Jabour Bokla. Open danc-
ing will follow.
    Tickets are $20, and
more information may
be obtained by going to
www.karavansa.com/gbd
ac-2016-recital-perfor-
mance.
    “This will be our biggest
and best recital ever,”
Karen said. “My sister Bar-
bara will be here for the
weekend, and my 80-year
old student is flying in
from Maine. I am so ex-
cited.
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essence of humanity; our
sisterhood represents a
variety of unique women
who represent the
essence of humanity.

Tex Pop’s 4th
   The South Texas Popu-
lar Culture Center cele-

brates its 4th birthday with

music, film, and artwork

on Sunday, June 5.
    This is San Antonio’s
little music museum
known by most as Tex Pop
which is located at 1017
E. Mulberry  Avenue.
    Tex Pop is the brain
child of Margaret Moser, a
San Antonio native who
has retired from an event-
ful career with the Austin
Chronicle. She got Tex
Pop going with help from
Jeff Smith and Michael
Ann Coker, who now man-
ages the museum.
    Tex Pop is known for
hot live music and tributes
to everyone from musi-
cians to media figures and
artists of just about every
stripe.

    The museum was
launched with a tribute to
the late Doug Sahm, and
this 4th year Tex Pop party
will feature a Doug Sahm
film titled All About the
Groove.
    Directed and produced
by Texas Monthly scribe
Joe Nick Patoski, the film
is said to have captured
the music soul of San An-
tonio.
    Also on tap for the an-
niversary party is an ex-
hibit by artist  Joel
Aparicio, a San Antonio
native who made a name
for himself on the West
Coast photographing mu-
sicians, many of them
from Texas. Aparicio im-
ages to be  exhibited in-
clude Sahm, Augie
Meyers, Lucinda Williams,
and Joe King Carrasco.
    Live music for the party
will be by Mitch Webb and
the Swindles with Rosie
Flores, a San Antonio na-
tive who left here at an
early age to become an
L.A. punk rock queen.

    The Tex Pop party will

run from noon until 7 p.m.

Scatter Shots
continued from pg 11
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the trap• 533-3060
4711 Pecan Valley • I.D. Required

LIVE MUSIC IN june
A “ROCK N ROLL” TRADITION SINCE 1975

3 CHERRY STREET HOOKERS
4 BLACK THUNDER
10 COLLISION
11 FLIPSIDE

17 CHARLIE BRAVO
18 SUPERTITIOUS MIND
24 DERRINGER
25 SPITFIRE

I’M THINKING OF REWRITING A CHILDREN’S BOOK FOR ADULTS. IT’S ABOUT A PROMIS-
CUOUS FEMALE BEAR WHO WILL DO “ANYTHING” FOR A JAR OF HONEY. I’LL CALL IT
“WINKIE THE PUTA”! 

I’M FAT SO I TRIED SOME DIETS. ONE SAID JUST DRINK LIQUIDS FOR A WEEK AND
WALK TWO MILES A DAY. WELL, I ENDED UP FOURTEEN MILES FROM HOME AND HUNGRY.
NEXT ONE PROMISED I WOULD LOSE 5 TOTAL BODY INCHES IN TWO WEEKS. WELL, I ‘M
THREE INCHES SHORTER IN HEIGHTH AND MY PECKER IS TWO INCHES SHORTER —
GUESS IT WORKED!

SO THEN, I WENT FOR A WALK IN THE WOODS WITH FRIENDS FOR EXERCISE. HAD TO
USE THE ‘BATHROOM’. WHILE SQUATTING I WAS BIT ON THE END OF MY
PENIS BY A SNAKE. I CALLED MEDICAL HELP HOTLINE AND THEY SAID
I NEEDED TO GET THE POISON SUCKED OUT. I KNEW HAVING GAY
FRIENDS WOULD PAY OFF SOME DAY!

AND LAST, A TRUE ‘FOOT IN MOUTH’ STORY — FRIEND OF MINE,
FRED, WAS AT LUCKY EAGLE CASINO — SITS NEXT TO A GUY PLAYING
SLOTS. “HOW YOU DOING” ASKS FRED. “ABOUT EVEN” THE GUY SAYS.
“WELL THAT’S BETER THAN A POKE IN THE EYE WITH A SHARP STICK”
SAYS FRED. GUY TURNS HIS HEAD SO FRED CAN SEE HIS WHOLE
FACE. THE OTHER SIDE OF HIS FACE HAS SCARS AND AN EYE PATCH.
“YEP, SURE IS” HE SAYS. OOPS! Frank
VISA, MASTER CHARGE, AMERICAN EXPRESS & CASH
The Trap Blog - http://caughtinthetrap.blogspot.com/

FRANKLY SPEAKING:  JUST RAMBLING ON

“Dos 
Amigos”
The world famous painting 

“Dos Amigos” created in the 
mid 70’s by renowned western 

artist Clinton Baermann is 
available once again. 

16x20” $100.00, 
16x20 matted $150, 

12x16 $20.00, 
12x16 matted $50 

+ shipping and handling 
if applicable. 

Accent Publishing 

BROADWAY JOE GONZALES
210-344-9672

BROADWAY AMUSEMENTS

CLUB OWNERS
MAK E  MOR E
MON E Y  $ $$

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

www.broadwayamusements.com




