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By Sam Kindrick
    Marty Haggard looks
like his father and sounds
like him, but he will be the
first to tell you that there

was only one Merle Hag-
gard.
    “He was, in my mind,
the greatest singer and
songwriter who ever lived,”

Marty said. “I know there
will never be another like
him.”
    We encountered the
younger Haggard at

James McGroarty’s 11th
Street Cowboy Bar in Ban-
dera where he helped
close the club’s three-day
Bandera Stompede Me-
morial Weekend celebra-
tion which wound up
Sunday, May 29.
    Musicians on the 11th
Street Cowboy Bar 3-day
bill included name country
acts like Jeannie Seely,
Johnny Lee, Jake Hooker,
and T.G. Sheppard, but it
was the Haggard name
that occupied  the biggest
space on my radar screen
that Sunday evening.
    The legendary Merle
Haggard had been gone
less than a couple of
months, dying April 6 on
his 79th birthday, and I
was anxious to hear, see,
and meet the offspring
that Merle named after the
late Marty Robbins.
    My only meeting with
Merle Haggard came
years ago on Willie Nel-
son’s bus, and it was noth-
ing more than a
handshake and a brief
hello. I did know that Marty
Haggard was born while
Merle pulled time in San
Quentin on a burglary rap,
but my knowledge of Hag-
gard’s family was sketchy
at best.
    “I’m busy now touring
with a new tribute album
to my dad,” Marty said.
“I’m thanking everyone for
the kind words about my
father. He will be greatly
missed by all, but his
music will live on forever.”
    Marty Haggard is right
when he says there will
never be another Merle,

but any Merle Haggard fan
who sees and hears Marty
Haggard live will have no
trouble discerning the ge-
netic connection.
    It is almost like seeing
and hearing a ghost.
    Marty’s baby years
were spent with his grand-
mother in an old boxcar,
and he made mention of
“Grandma Haggard” and
all she did for him and his
dad before cutting loose
with the hit we all recall.
    Mama Tried
    Mama tried to raise
Merle better, and
Grandma Haggard did the
best she could with the
grandson who was left in
her lap.
    Conceding that his fa-
ther’s death immediately
boosted his stock as a
country music concert act,
Marty displayed the humil-
ity one might expect from
a Christian music minister
and performer
which is exactly what
Marty Haggard is.
    “I have been writing
music and singing for the
past 30 years,” Marty said.
“I have a Christian music
ministry and a lot of my
material has been of a
spiritual nature. But the
album I am touring with
now is a tribute album ti-
tled My Dad. The name
says it all and everyone
who loved Merle Hag-
gard’s music will recog-
nize the covers. I don’t
want the legend to ever
die.”
    Okie From Muscogee,
the redneck national an-
them that broke Merle

Haggard nationally if not
world-wide, is not on the
tribute record. But Marty
couldn’t have gotten away
from the Bandera bar
without doing it. 
    Merle Haggard hits that
Marty did from the tribute
album included Mama
Tried, Silver Wings,
Workin’ Man Blues, Today
I Started Loving You
Again, Mama’s Hungry
Eyes, Fugitive, All My
Friends Are Gonna Be
Strangers, Misery & Gin,
Makeup & Faded Blue
Jeans, Always On A
Mountain When I Fall, The
Way I Am, Ramblin’ Fever,
That’s The Way Love
Goes, Sing A Sad Song,
and Big City. 
    It sounds almost trite,
but like father like son is
applicable with the Hag-
gards.
    While Merle was
granted a full presidential
pardon by Ronald Rea-
gan, son Marty’s story is a
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Marty Haggard is the spitting image of his famous father. At Ban-
dera’s  11th Street Cowboy Bar, he sang songs from a cd he calls
A Tribute to Merle Haggard “My Dad”

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. 7

It was like seeing and hearing Merle’s  ghost
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My friend Olly Otten died last month, and the
big German immigrant left us with more than a few or-
dinary memories. He was 80.

Otten was big, brash, bold, and multi-talented.
He had a German accent that was thicker than con-
gealed crude oil. He was a child survivor of war torn
Germany who established himself in San Antonio as a
restauranteur whose tax battles with onetime State
Comptroller Bob Bullock became tales of local lore. He
was a world class engineer, a motor company owner, a
master Volkswagen mechanic, a race car driver, a pilot
who owned his own airplane, a bicycle racer as a kid in

Germany,   an auto designer, a construction company
owner who built hotels, a self-taught plumber and elec-
trician, and a master chef who even worked once as a
chimney sweep.

“There was so much...he did so much. It is im-
possible for me to recall it all,” said Olly Otten, Jr. at his
father’s memorial service. “We will never forget his love,
his talents, and that incredible strength.”

The government failed on more than one occa-
sion to have Otten deported to Germany, an anti-Otten
movement that developed largely because of Olly’s
stubborn refusal to knuckle under to the powers that be.

And the government was equally intent upon
deporting Otten’s wife Elke, a onetime simple farm girl
from the hinterlands of Bremen, Germany on the North
Sea who proved to be as resilient as her husband. She
once jumped out of her lawyer’s office window when im-
migration agents came knocking on the door, the result
being a high-speed auto chase that garnered headlines
in the San Antonio Express and News. Elke eventually
obtained U.S. citizenship, a goal her husband never en-
joyed. He did establish the residency required to even-
tually make him non-deportable.

Olly Otten was raided by state agents over and
over again; Arsonists burned down one of his restau-
rants in the far-east Bexar County hamlet of
China Grove, and then they burned down his house. He
had insurance on none of this property, yet he managed
to bounce back and open still other successful eateries
and enterprises.

As Otten  opened what he billed as a “gam-
bling-free”   quarterhorse track on his China Grove prop-
erty, the China Grove City Council held an emergency
late-night session where they passed an ordinance for-
bidding horse racing in China Grove. But not before
Texas Rangers descended upon Olly’s fledgling track,
citing a photograph of one track visitor passing what
was alleged to be gaming cash to another as grounds
for shutting down the track.

“They later enlarged the photograph and found
that the so-called money that passed hands was actu-
ally a pack of cigarettes,” Otten Jr. said. 

If there was a single non-family soul in San An-

tonio who loved, respected, and really knew the real
Olly Otten it was musician and showman Wayne
Harper, the first nightclub act Olly hired as a regular sta-
ple at his first Swiss Chalet Restaurant on San Pedro.

“We had this stormy relationship for many
years,” says Harper. “He fired me about as many times
as I quit, but underneath it all was a heart of gold and a
soft spot that many didn’t get to see. I think Olly re-
spected me because I was as stubborn as he was. But
I will say this about Olly Otten. He was a multi-talented
genius who had zero tolerance for ignorance, laziness,
or fools. He had no use for leeches, scammers, and par-
asites. When you realized how deep he went, you
began to see that his abilities, his intelligence, and his
talents were off the charts. I respected him and I loved
him.”

Harper, now retired after recently selling his
Martini Club where he captivated audiences for 26
years, can mimic everyone from Neil Diamond to Willie
Nelson, but his Olly Otten impersonations are of classic
quality. 

A typical Otten castigation of the lounge singer
and super guitar picker went thusly, according to
Harper:

“Vane Hoppah, as a human being, as a per-
son, you are a son of a bitch; as a musician and enter-
tainer, you are top notch, perfect.” Olly used the word
“perfect” frequently. 

Laughs Harper: “I recall a group of women who
were cackling and heckling me from the audience. I told
Olly I couldn’t take anymore of it. They were being dis-
ruptive and obnoxious. He got after me about it, said
those women were from Alamo Heights, had plenty of
money to spend and they were good for business. I said
if he was going to support them over me, I was out of
there. That’s when he said, ‘Wayne, come on back here
and let’s talk about this like gentlemen.’ So I came back
and sat down. Olly said, ‘You weren’t really going to quit
were you?’ I said yes but that I would stay. That’s when
he said ‘You are fired. Now get the hell out of here’ When
I got half way to the door, Olly said, ‘Wayne, come on
back here.’ Then he gave me this crooked little grin.”

Olly Otten’s battles with the state comp-
troller produced tales of local lore. His bat-
tles with officialdom produced wins and
losses, but nobody can recall Otten ever
kissing anyone’s ass.
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Continued on pg. 8

Goodbye to Olly Otten,
a friend who was there



recovery piece as well.
    I have taken the liberty
to dig through some
archives for Haggard fam-
ily background information
that includes tragedy as
well as redemption.
    Busted for cocaine pos-
session in 1983, a charge
that was later dismissed,
Marty Haggard said his
road to recovery started in
a Bakersfield Baptist
Church.
    “It was like a rock hit
me,” Marty told People
Magazine back in 1986, “I

totally turned my life over
to God.”
    Marty Haggard is 58.
He was born in Bakers-
field while his father
served time in San
Quentin.
    One of four kids Merle
Haggard had with his first
wife, Leona Hobbs, Marty
was not brought up by his
mother, saying at one time
that she struggled with
drug use.
    Marty and Merle were
never far apart, although
Marty admits that Merle
Haggard was “not the con-
ventional father.”
    Both seemed hell bent
on self destruction for a
while, and both of them
managed to cheat death.
    Marty stopped to pick
up a hitchhiker who shot
him when Haggard re-
fused to hand over his
money. He drove 15 miles
before losing his senses
and being found by a 13-
year-old girl who called for
help. 
    While still in his teens,
Marty had started an act-
ing career. He was in a TV
series and a Henry Fonda
movie when he got shot.
    In 1979, Marty Hag-
gard began his formal ca-
reer as a country music

singer and toured with his
own band. In 1981, he
signed with Dimension
Records and cut his first
single, Charleston Cotton
Mill. He traveled with his
father’s band from 1983 to
1985 before returning to
Nashville.
    In 1986, Haggard
signed with MTM
Records, the label that re-
leased his hit Trains Make
Me Lonesome, the song
which won him a nomina-
tion by the Academy of
Country Music as top
male vocalist. In 1988, just
as he was being acknowl-
edged as one of the
hottest country stars, dis-
aster struck again.
    Marty was thrown
through the windshield of
his car, incurring head in-
juries and memory loss
that required a four-year
recovery period.
    In 1995, after Haggard
signed with the
Critique/BM label he re-
leased the album Borders
and Boundaries and the
single Amnesia.
    Haggard’s success is
evidenced by his multiple
appearances on Nashville
Now, the Trinity Broad-
casting Network, Music
City Tonight, Crook and

Chase, and The Grand
Ole Opry. He also ap-
peared on the Today
Show and was featured in
People Magazine.
    Marty formed his own
in-house Marty Haggard
Music in 1998 with wife

Tessa and two albums
under that imprint, Ready
or Not and The Bridge,
appeared in 2000. Hag-
gard next signed with
Mansion, the recording
imprint of Branson’s Man-
sion Theatre, and a sec-

ond coming of The Bridge
was released in 2010.
    Marty and wife Tessa
have one son together,
Jamey Cole Haggard.
Marty has two daughters
by a previous wife. 
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Haggard signs a cd for one happy fan.

Continued on pg. 14

“The Great Texas Experience”

Catering
Party Room Rental
Pavilion Rental
Fundraiser 
Hosting

Oilfield Crew Catering
210-263-3805

www.texaspridebbq.net
210-649-3730

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

Haggard
continued from pg 4

Marty with wife Tessa
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Another good hand at Otten imitations is music
legend Augie Meyers, a longtime friend who was con-
spicuous
at the memorial services.

“He was a good one,” Meyers said. “San Anto-
nio will miss Olly. He was a lot of fun when you got to
know him, and he could do most anything.”

Olly helped a despondent saxophone great
Bobby Rey with work at Olly’s Beef and Lobster on

Cherry Ridge when Rey needed help, and I can testify
that the big German picked me up at one of the lowest
points of my life.

Otten had advertised in Action Magazine in the
late 1970s with his original Swiss Chalet, and I was
back talking to Olly in 1989 after the last of four major
drug felonies had been resolved with two 10-year pro-
bated sentences. We were at his Cherry Ridge restau-
rant as I bemoaned my plight.

I was just out of jail for the fourth time. I had no
writers to help me, nobody left to deliver Action Maga-
zine to bars and restaurants all over the city, and I was
down to seeds and stems on advertising with nobody
to sell space in the magazine if an advertiser was to be
found.

I will never forget Otten’s words.
“You self,” he said in that guttural German

brogue that was distinctively Olly.  “Write it and take the
pictures you self, deliver it you self, and sell the adver-
tising you self.” 

Then, with a sweeping arm gesture that

seemed to take in the entire restaurant, he said: “How
the hell do you think I make this place go? I get here at
6 in the morning and I don’t go home until after 2 the
next morning. I am the chef, the dish washer, the janitor,
the electrician and the plumber when I need to be. I am
my own bookkeeper, and I have damn sure waited a few
tables when there was nobody else to do it. So don’t tell
me you can’t sell your own advertising and deliver your
paper. Do it all you self. I know you can do it...you self!”

This was a man who had survived death and
destruction in his native Germany. He had risen like a
Phenix from the ashes of China Grove when arsonists
burned him out of both business and home. Adversity, I
realized, was Olly’s middle name. And his little lecture
on self sufficiency had a profound effect.

I sold an ad, then I sold another. I wrote every-
thing that went into the magazine, and I started deliver-
ing the rag in a pathetic little pickup truck that I paid
$700 for when I got out of jail the final time. Do it you
self! The inspiration was Otten’s gift to me. 

Without Olly Otten, there might be no Action
Magazine.  He showed me the light and today the mag-
azine is  a You Self operation if there ever was one. 

“My father trusted you,” Olly Jr. told me.”I know
that you are the only ink-slinger around who he would
allow to write this article. He always told me that you
were the only journalist in this town who would tell it like
it is. He was your fan and I am, too.”

I place compliments like this at the top of my
values list. This is why I keep doing what I do. The
younger Otten’s kindly words serve to remind me, once
again, why I loved and respected his father.

Wayne Harper said Olly Otten was close-
mouthed about his personal tribulations. Harper said he
was very guarded

“He was 9 years old when World War II ended
in 1945,” Harper said, “He told me he was 6 or 7 when
allied aircraft strafed a convoy of school buses he was
riding in. The only survivors were Olly and another boy.
And Olly’s father was killed in World War II.”

Olly Jr. confirmed that his father had recalled
death and destruction from his early youth.

“It affected him,” the son said. “I know he saw a
lot.”

In addition to Swiss Chalet restaurants on San
Pedro, Loop 410 and Nacogdoches, one in La Villita,
and the Swiss Chalet Restaurant that was burned down
at China Grove, Otten owned Olly’s Beef and Lobster
on Cherry Ridge, a private club called Yvan (Navy
spelled backward), The International Hotel and Restau-
rant in Aransas Pass (which Otten built with his own
construction company), and his final food and beverage
venture, the short-lived Admiral Club on Blanco Road.

When a young man in Germany, Otten de-
signed and built a race car named Jetstar, the original
idea being to bring his product to America and found an
automobile company. “He started building and racing
cars after winning some major bicycle races in his
young days,” Otten Jr. said. “The bicycles weren’t fast
enrough for him.”

In San Antonio, Otten had International Motors
on Broadway, and after that he opened a Volkswagen
repair shop, collecting and stashing parts that resulted
in his being referenced even  by dealers as the man to
see for obscure and hard-to-find Volkswagen pieces.

The tragedy that  hurt Olly Otten more than any
of his losses was the shooting death a couple of years

ago of his oldest son Mike, also a car mechanic. Mike
and another man were killed in what police described
as a dispute between neighbors. Frank Campos, an ex-
con and methamphetamine addict, is still waiting to be
tried for the double slaying.

Mike was the oldest and the only one of three
Otten sons born in Germany. Olly Jr., the second son,
and Tom Otten, the youngest, were both born in San
Antonio. 

Junior is a hotel food and beverage director,
while younger brother Tom is a mechanical engineer
who specializes in hospital design.

Mindful of anti-German sentiment from World
War II, Olly eschewed hurtful memorabilia from his fa-
therland, and he even told some people he was Swiss
after christening his first Texas restaurant The Swiss
Chalet.

“He didn’t talk much about his painful child-
hood,” Wayne Harper said, “but I know he hated a lot of
his past. On one particular night when Bob Bullock’s
raiders were going through the club and  grabbing
money out of the cash registers, I saw Olly really come
unglued. It was the only time I ever saw him totally lose
it. He grabbed the microphone on the stage and literally
bellowed at the state agents who were ransacking the
club. ‘Nazis,’ he screamed. ‘You bastards remind me of
nazi germany the way you bully the people!’”

And then, Harper remembers, Otten smashed
the microphone to the floor and stomped on it.

“He completely destroyed that microphone,”
Harper said. “The fury was awesome and powerful.”

Harper recalls the state’s dogged efforts to put
Otten out of business, and Olly’s hard-headed de-
termnation in the face of it all. Harper said, “The Comp-

Adversity was the big German’s middle name
Kindrick continued from pg 6

A grieving Olly Otten Jr., struggled to recall
his father’s incredible list of accomplish-
ments. “He did so much,” the younger
Otten said. “It would be impossible for me
to remember it all.”

Continued on pg. 14

Olly hand feeds the herd bull he bought to
produce beef for his Swiss Chalet Restau-
rant in China Grove, a venture that fell flat
when Otten started putting names on  the
cattle. “He never harmed a hair on any of
them,” laughed his son, Olly Jr. “My dad
was an animal lover, and our would-be
beef herd was nothing more than a pasture
full of pets.”
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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 Dazed and infused 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

Fri July 1 Anthony Wright 
Band

Sat July 2 The Flipside
Fri July 8 Lunacy
Sat July 9 Texas Radio
Fri July 15 The Worx

Sat July 16 Collateral Damage
Fri July 22 Step Aside 

Blues Band
Sat July 23 Stringman Delivery
Fri July 29 Heller High Water
Sat July 30 The White Tapes

Live Bands

Live Music in July

10th Sunday afternoon

Bo Daniels
12th Tuesday 6-10pm

Bonnie Lang
17th Sunday afternoon

Painted Pony
19th Tuesday 6-10pm

Creed Fisher
24th Saturday afternoon

Justin
26th Tuesday 6-10pm

Pat Kelley & 
the Painkillers

31st Sunday afternoon

KGB

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.

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

7/1 The Lavens 6:30 p.m.
Smokehouse Guitar Army 9 p.m.

7/2         After Midnight Blues Band        
6:30 p.m.

The Mo-Dels        9 p.m.
7/3 Women's song swap 7:30 p.m.
7/5 Open mic with Cody Coggins        

7:30 p.m.
Prime Time Jazz        8 p.m.

7/8 The Lavens        6:30 p.m.
Breaker Breaker        9 p.m.

7/9 Andreeks Roadshow 6:30 p.m.
Swamp Rats        9 p.m.

7/10 Thomas Radclffe       1 p.m.
John Dunham     1 p.m.
Sonic Waves      7 p.m.

7/12 Open mic with Lesti Huff
7/13 Prime Time Jaza        8 p.m.
7/15  Bad Funky Bones      9 p.m.
7/16  Anthony Wright       6:30 p.m.

Ruben V     9 p.m.
7/17  Marks Brothers       4 p.m.
7/19 Open mic with Joel Williams        

7:30 p.m.

7/20 Prime Time Jazz     8 p.m.
7/21 Wine tasting     7:30 p.m.

Kenny Penny       8:30 p.m.
7/22  Rumble Cats        6:30p.m.

Michael Martin 
and the Infidels    9 p.m.

7/23  Jay Russell Wimberley 6:30 p.m.
The Mulberries        9 p.m.

7/24  Zoe Carter     1 p.m.
Lovato      4 p.m.
Billy Kiesel       7 p.m.

7/26  Open mic with Jeff Reinsfelder
7:30 p.m.

7/27 Prime Time Jazz      8 p.m.
7/28  Beer tasting       7:30 p.m.

Lesti Huff Band        8:30 p.m.
7/29 The Lavens      6:30 p.m.

Bo Porter      9 p.m.
7/30  Roberta Morales       9 p.m.
7/31 Chris Taylor        1 p.m.

Johnny Gross       4 p.m.
David Rodriguez        7 p.m.        

www.thecove.us

j u ly  BA N D  SC HE D U LE

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

JULY 
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 1 LOS TOVARES

FRI 8 NATALIE ROSE

FRI 15 BIMBO & BORDERLINE

FRI 22 PAUL SANCHEZ &

WRANGLER COUNTRY

SAT 23 ROBERT DEMEL

FRI 29 RANCH ROCK

Now that you’ve 
found Luckenbach, 

where the heck is Bracken?
We take credit cards

Hosted by Mike Ellis and Fabulous Funtones
Every Sunday at 9:30pm

ALL STAR JAM � 26TH YEAR

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

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

FREE POPCORN, POOL AND WI-FI

Corner of Perrin-Beitel & Thousand Oaks 
Across from HEB

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

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

MAKE MY DAY LOUNGE



    Chambers scare
    Fans, friends, and fam-
ily of George Chambers
underwent a major scare
last month as the San An-
tonio music icon went
under the knife for a
quadruple heart bypass
operation.

    The popular and tal-
ented Chambers, a former
school teacher and coun-
try dance band leader
who has opened shows
for the greats of country
music, was in critical con-
dition for several days be-
fore he started to come
out of the woods.
    The good news is that
Chambers is expected to
make a full recovery.
    George, now 78,  was
featured on Action’s De-
cember 2014  cover, and
that story detailed and de-
fined Chambers as a true
Mr. Music of San Antonio.
    Playing more than 140
dates a year up until he
fell ill, Chambers and his
band have backed up al-
most every major country
star in the nation, and this
includes everyone from
Willie Nelson to Loretta
Lynn, from George Jones
to Charlie Walker and
George Hamilton IV, to
Charlie Pride, Johnny

Bush to Little Jimmy Dick-
ens, and ad infinitum.
    Johnny Bush has long
been both a neighbor and
a close friend of Cham-
bers.
    “If anyone wants to
know who George Cham-
bers is, they can ask me
or Willie Nelson,” says
Bush. “George has
worked from Texas to the
Golden Nugget in Las
Vegas. He has been my
good friend and neighbor
for 60 years, and I can’t
say enough good things
about him.”
    In the old days, George
and his band worked with
Willie Nelson on many of
his shows.
    “We provided the
dance music,” Chambers
said. “In the early days,
when Willie was breaking
out nationally with record-
ings like Mister Record
Man, a lot of people had
the idea that they couldn’t
dance to Willie’s music.
Willie would call me up
from Nashville to join him
at a lot of his gigs. He
would have his regular
musicians with him on
stage, but he would also
have us up there to do the
traditional dance stuff. We
did alternate shows. That
was before the world re-
ally started recognizing
Nelson’s genius. He was
the most over-looked and
underrated musician of
that time. Johnny Bush
was playing drums for
Willie during that time
frame. He was starting to
break Paul English in for
the job.”
    When he asked Nelson
a few years ago if he could
put Willie’s song Bloody
Mary Morning on his new
album, Chambers was re-
warded with more than a

simple green light.
    “Willie told me I could
record anything of his that
I wanted to,” George said,
“and then he sang a
Bloody Mary Morning duet
with me on the record. I’ll
tell you right now. It don’t
get much better than this.”
    Fiddle whiz Ron Knuth
said Chambers has
trained half of the top mu-
sicians in South Texas. 
    The love and admira-
tion for Chambers has al-
ways been off the charts.

Help the vets
    Texas Pride Barbecue
near Adkins will be the site
next month for an all-fe-
male motorcycle club fund
raiser to provide service
dogs to wounded veter-
ans.
    Enchanted Souls Mo-
torcycle Club is the organ-
ization hosting their First
Annual Fundraiser for Our
Country’s Veterans on Au-
gust 6 from 4 until 8 p.m.
    The festivities will in-
clude a food auction and a
50/50 raffle. 
    Enchanted Souls Mo-
torcycle Club released the
following statement:
    Enchanted Souls MC
recognizes the sacrifices
our military members
make every day. We also
respect and honor our mil-
itary veterans who shared
in those sacrifices and
paved the way for today’s
military. 
    Every year we lose
thousands of service men
and women to suicide. We
believe that by providing a
service/therapy dog to
these dedicated  Ameri-
cans, we could ease the
burdens these brave men
and women face as they
come home to civilian life.
    Proceeds from the

Texas Pride event will be
divided between two 
organizations-- Train a
Dog-Save a Warrior Foun-
dation, and PAWS for
Service.
    Both organizations are
therapy dog trainers and
providers. 

    For more information
on how to donate or par-
ticipate in the event, con-
tact Enchanted Souls
sargeant at arms Kerri
Stacy at (608) 312-0551
or road captain Sky Sex-
ton at (210) 550-8140.

Missing Browne
    KSAT-TV remained on
top of the San Antonio TV
news rating this past rat-
ing period, but Steve
Browne fans wonder how
long the lead will last with-
out the affable and enter-
taining late night
weatherman.
    Browne is in his 60s
and has been the 10 o’-
clock weatherman on
KSAT for a quarter of a
century. 
    KSAT spokesman
David Cuccio has assured
Browne fans that he will
return to his 10 o’clock
spot, but the weeks with-
out Steve keep passing
by. 
    He cited health reason

for his absence, and said
some time ago that he
had unwanted cells from a
vocal chord removed.  And
he has been mourning the
death of his mother.
    Browne’s temporary
late night weather replace-
ment is  Adam Caskey, a
young prognosticator who
wastes prime TV time
reading off area tempera-
tures that anyone watch-
ing the TV can plainly see.
    Caskey might be okay
for an afternoon weather
shot, but he is way too
light in his loafers to han-
dle the heavy viewer load
amassed by Browne.
    And while many KSAT
viewers would prefer new-
comer Katie Vossler over
Caskey for the 10 p.m.
slot,  she, too, is not strong
enough to replace
Browne.
    The natives are getting
restless.

Drum set gift
   Friends of OBG Band
leader and drummer
Rocky Hernandez sur-
prised the popular musi-
cian last month with a
complete new drum set
which was presented at a
weekly musicians meeting
known as the Sleeping

Giant Breakfast Club.
    That some 15 local
drummers showed up for
the event is a testament to
Rocky’s reputation as a
giver himself, tirelessly or-
ganizing and playing ben-
efits for people in need.
    One of his major
fundraisers is his annual
Christmas toy drive to
benefit needy kids.
    Hernandez will be on
his new drum set July 9
from 6 until 10 p.m. when
his OBG Band plays at
VFW Post 8451 on Austin
Highway.
    

    Belly dance tickets
   Karen Barbee Ad-

kisson says tickets for her

Karavan Studios belly

dance recital are available

online.
    We had Adkisson on
the cover of last month’s
Action Magazine, and re-
sponse to the article was
overwhelming.
    At Goodtime Charlie,
Broadway and Mulberry,
800 copies of Action dis-
appeared from the rack by
mid-month.
    Karavan’s 20th anniver-
sary Give Belly Dance a
Chance recital will be July
15, 16, and 17 at the
Josephine Theater. 
    Individual general ad-
mission tickets are $20,
but one may get discounts
and deals by contacting
the studio. 
    Also available are live
stream tickets. Adkisson
says one may enjoy each
recital and the Sunday
performance from any-
where in the world by pur-
chasing live stream
tickets.
    The phone number at
Karavan is (210) 502-
9209.
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For more info go to
ANHALTHALL.COM

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

830-438-2873

September 17th — Jody Nix — 8pm

Oktoberfest — October 15th
Ennis Czech Boys Polka — 2pm

Justin Trevino — 7pm

November 19th — Jake Hooker — 8pm
December 17th — Alex Dormont &
Hot Texas Swing Band — 8pm

From San Antonio: Take Hwy 281 N to Hwy 46, Turn Left,
4 miles to Anhalt Rd. & See SignsBROADWAY 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

One way Spurs could overcome James and Curry
By Jacques E. Strap

     Action Sports Analyst

    Okay, basketball fans,
it’s all over for one more
year without a Spurs play-
offs finals run. 
    So let’s have a look at
the two teams who took it
all the way to the NBA
championship wire, and
evaluate the Spurs future
chances against the west-
ern conference champion
Golden State Warriors
and the eastern champion
and eventual 2016 NBA
champion Cleveland Cav-
aliers.
    To do this, of course,
we have a compelling jux-
taposition of individuals
that cannot be overlooked.
    LeBron James and
Stephen Curry.
    The Spurs have beaten
these two players and
their respective teams on
past occasions, but the
scene was a different one

this year.
    Cocksure and lousy
with basketball talent, the
2015 NBA champion War-
riors went into the NBA fi-
nals this June after
posting an NBA record 73
regular season wins. 
    Steph Curry was unreal
in the regular season, tak-
ing and making impossibly
off-balance 3-point shots
that he may have been
pulling out of his ass when
nobody was looking. Al-
most as deadly from long
range was Curry’s “Splash
Brothers” bombadier part-
ner Klay Thompson. And
then there was Golden
State’s brash and bom-
bastic 
Dramond Green, a defen-
sive specialist and equally
effective shooter from
both short and long range
when he isn’t busy kicking
opposing players in the
balls.

    With Kawi Leonard
coming off a peak season,
and with both Tim Duncan
and Manu Ginobili healthy,
it appeared that second
year power forward
LaMarcus Aldridge would
be in a position to help
Leonard lead San Antonio
to a second round victory
over the Oklahoma City
Thunder.
    That’s what I thought,
and I suspect that some of
the Spurs might have
been thinking the same
thing. 
    The buzz was Golden
State. The Spurs finished
with 67 regular season
wins, and I believe that
everyone was pointing to-
ward Golden State and
overlooking the potent and
dangerous Thunder.
    We all know the un-
happy result. Russell
Westbrook and Kevin Du-
rant wanted it more than

the Spurs, so it was Okla-
homa City that beat San
Antonio and went on to
lose to Golden State in the
western conference finals.
    Then came
James. Sounds like a title
to a country song.
    LeBron and the Cleve-
land Cavaliers had easily
socked away the eastern
conference title. Unlike the
previous year, when both
Kevin Love and Kyrie Irv-
ing were out with injuries,
Cleveland was healthy.
Many rated the finals se-
ries a tossup.
   Golden State started
the finals series by jump-
ing all over Cleveland. The
Splash Brothers were
splashing from left and
right; reining mvp Curry
was exhorting the crowds
to cheer even louder,
strutting and preening and
chewing his mouthpiece.
    The Warriors were up 3

games to 1, and no NBA
team had ever won a se-
ries after being down by
this number. They obvi-
ously thought they had a
lock. Cleveland couldn’t
possibly win four in a row.
    Then came LeBron. He
had plenty of help from
Kyrie Irving and other
Cavaliers, but it was the
muscular, tattooed freight
train  named James  who
took command of the se-
ries and led Cleveland to
its first NBA title ever, and
its first major sporting
event title in 53 years.
    James promised.
James delivered. Of
course he was the finals
mvp. But he was more
than that. 
    Let’s say you were an
NBA team owner, and let’s
say that Stephen Curry
and LeBron James were
both available for the

same price, which ball
player would you pick?
    A ridiculous question.
James is the king. He
showed it by dominating
Curry like a stepchild and
completely discombobu-
lating Golden State.
    He drove at will, he
scored at will, and he
played defense that left
the Splash Brothers look-
ing like they were ready to
splash everyone with
tears of defeat.
    So here is the question,
Spurs fans. Could San An-
tonio have a prayer with
either of these teams?
    The answer is yes,
under one condition. They
must get back to the beau-
tiful game concept which
saw them pass, defend
and shoot their opponents
to death with total un-
selfish team work. 



By Sam Kindrick

   Cancer claimed

Brenda Boswell last

month, and with her pass-

ing the San Antonio music

and nightclub industry lost

a soul singing sweetheart

who will never be replaced

in the hearts of those who

loved and respected her.
    Wayne Harper, Michael
Clancey, and a number of
other local musicians
played a medical expense
benefit for Brenda at the
VFW post on Austin High-
way. She was too weak to
attend the concert, but we
managed to reach her
bedside before it was too
late, just one day after the
Sunday benefit.
    Gathered near her bed-
side were her grieving son
Luke Burr Boswell, the de-
voted Clancey (a versatile
musician and longtime
friend who visited Brenda

daily during her last days),
myself and a couple of
other musicians I didn’t
know. 
    Brenda was getting
ready to cross the river,
but she seemed to recog-
nize those  in the room
and all of us were a bit
startled when she an-
nounced in a tired but
forceful whisper:
    “I want to sing.”
    And sing she did, her
favorite song, a gospel
tune titled Peace In The
Valley which was recorded
by Elvis Presley, Johnny
Cash, Loretta Lynn, Dolly
Parton and many more.
    ...There will be peace
in the valley for me...
    Clancey’s voice joined
Brenda’s in the familiar re-
frain, and the words that
may have escaped
Clancey  were soon sup-
plied by another musician
in the room.
    Benda was making her

final statement. She
seemed not to be afraid.
    A moving moment for
all of us. 
    Brenda’s last song was
on a Monday afternoon.
    On the following
Wednesday, she was
gone. She was 74.
    Brenda got into the bar
business in 1986 when
she and her son and busi-
ness partner, Luke Burr
Boswell, partnered with
the late Jim Chivers in the
old Country On The Rocks
Club. In 1992 they opened
the Pour House in Kirby,
Brenda’s last club venture. 
    Ms. Boswell worked for
13 years at Frito Lay, and
she had experience as a
waitress and a bartender
before buying into the club
business.
    Her singing voice was
natural and powerful; son
Luke said songs like
Bobby Magee and House

Of The Rising Sun pro-
duced chills for anyone
within earshot.
    Brenda loved music
and she loved musicians. 
    “My mom donated to
causes all the time,” Luke
said. “She would tip wait-

ers and waitresses more
than the meal cost be-
cause she was a waitress
and knew how hard the
job could be. She was a
great person for sure.”
    In addition to son Luke,
Brenda is survived by an-

other son, Jim, and two
daughters, Michelle and
Kim; 9 grandchildren and
19 great-grandchildren.
    A July memorial serv-
ice is pending with time
and location to be an-
nounced.

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
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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

Musicians and club folk 
say farewell to Brenda

Brenda Boswell with Mike Clancey, the musician she called upon
to play her Pour House club when all else failed. Clancey was at
her bedside through the final hours.



    Like his father, Marty
never finished high school,
electing instead to join his
older sister in the Marty
and Dana Haggard Drift-
wood Band.
    They lasted for three
years before folding.
    Marty has now
recorded two Merle Hag-
gard tribute albums, and
he treasurers the light-
weight guitar his father
gave him, the twin to
Merle’s and a boon to per-
formers with bad backs. 
    Way back in 1969 both
father and son were
thrown from a horse they
were riding in tandem.
    Merle broke his back,
Marty escaping with lesser
back injuries.
    From that time until
they found lighter instru-
ments, Marty said both he
and his father had a tough
time standing on stage
and holding the heavy
Telecaster guitars.
    In his interview with
People Magazine, Marty

Haggard dropped this con-
fusing little gem:
    “I’m not copying my
dad. If I sound like him, it’s
not purposefully done. If I
don’t, that’s not purpose-
fully done either.”
    At the 11th Street Cow-
boy Bar in Bandera, Marty
sounded like a vocal rein-
carnation of the original
Okie from Muskogee, and
there is little he could do
about that even if he
wanted to.
    Peope were lined up to
buy his Merle Haggard
tribute cd, and wife Tessa
was there smiling gra-
diously and collecting the
money.
    I have never been one
for autographs, and Marty
seemed to hesitate a sec-
ond when he handed me
one of his records.
    “Do you want me to
sign it?” he asked.
    “Please do.”
    I’m not sure why, but
that signed tribute cd felt
like a small piece of coun-
try music history that I
should hold on to. It’s Hag-
gard, through and through.
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Adrenalin Tattoos
Boozehounds
Bracken Saloon
Century Music
Charlie Brown’s
Cooper’s Lounge
Cootey’s
Country Nights
Crazy D’s
Cross-Eyed Seagull
Dazzles
Easy Street
Eisenhauer Flea Mkt.
Evil Olive
Fiasco
Finnegan’s
Fitzgerald’s
502 Bar
Guitar Center
Halftime Lounge
Hangin’ Tree
Jack’s
Jack-N-Arund
Jeff Ryder Drums
Krystal’s Cocktails
Lefty’s Draft House
Lone Star Bar & Grill
Locoe’s Sports Bar

Main Street Bar & Grill
Make My Day
Martinis
Marty’s
Me and CA
Midnight Rodeo
Minds Eye Tattoo
Our Glass Cocktails
Perfect 10
Phantasy Tattoo
Planet K
Rebar
Recovery Room
Rick’s Cabaret
Rod Dog’s Saloon
Rolling Oaks 
Rookies Too
Schooner’s
Sherlock’s
Snoops
Spanky’s 
Sunset Club
(2 locations)
The Crazy Ape
The Falls
Thirsty Turtle
Turning Point
Winston’s
Zona

Northwest

Alamo Music
Baker Street Pub
Big Bob’s Burgers
Bend Sports Bar
Bone Headz
Burn House
Coco Beach
Element Tattoo
Fatso’s
Honest Charlie’s Tattoo
Highlander
Hills and Dales
Ice House Bar
Joe’s Ice
Kennedy’s
Knuckleheads
Mitchell’s
Pick’s
Planet K
Stacy’s Sports Bar
Wetmore City Limits
Whiskey’s
Who’s Who

Central &
Downtown

Alamo Music

Armadillo
Amp Room
Augies BBQ
Big Bob’s Burgers
Bombay Bicycle Club
Casbeers
Cove
Goodtime Charlies
Joe Blues
Joey’s
Limelight
Luther’s cafe
The Mix
Olmos Bharmacy
Pigstand
Planet K
Sam’s Burger
Joint
Tycoon Flats

Southside

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

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

Bandera

11th Street Cowboy Bar

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

China Grove
Trading Post
Longbranch

Converse

Sportsman’s Bar

Helotes

Bobby J’s
Floore Store

Leon Springs

Angry Elephant
Longhorn Restaurant
Silver Fox 

Live Oak

South Paw Tattoos

Selma

Bluebonnet Palace
Deer Crossing

Universal City

Billy D’s
Planet K
The Pawn Pub

Haggard
continued from pg 7

troller’s office (TABC)  told
Olly they were going to re-
voke his liquor license be-
cause he misrepresented
himself on the application
as being an American cit-
izen. Olly immediately
went to the defense by
pointing out there was no
provision for citizenship
just a question as to
whether he was a resident
of Texas. He was indeed a
resident of Texas and his
lawyer got a stay based
on the facts . TABC did
eventually change the ap-
plication but Olly man-
aged to sidestep the issue
for several years.”

Otten was a
heavy cigarette smoker for
years, and it was a lung
problem that prompted
him to build the hotel and
restaurant in Aransas
Pass.

“He thought the
salt air would help him,”
Olly Jr. said. “He had
some really good enter-

tainment at the Aransas
Pass club. Willie Nelson
played it when he still had
short hair.”

Olly had con-
tracted pneumonia prior to
his death, and he had un-
dergone surgery in Ger-
many several years ago to
remove one of his lungs.
But Otten didn’t trust doc-
tors anymore than he
trusted state officials and
daily newspaper re-
porters, and he rejected a
medical prognosis 16
years ago that indicated
his end was near.

“No, he didn’t
trust them and he didn’t
believe it,” Olly Jr. said.
“They told him he was
going to die, so he left that
hospital in a taxi. He was
a Christian, a Lutheran
who had faith in God. But
that faith didn’t extend to
the medical profession.
On the way home from the
hospital, he had the cab
driver stop at a conven-
ience store where he
bought a pack of ciga-
rettes.”

A testament to
Otten’s incredible
strength, ingenuity, and
even the soft and loving
part of him that few saw
was the China Grove
property. 

I remember Otten
taking me all over the little
“ranch” before someone
torched everything. All
power lines had been
buried underground;
Dutch style windmills were
turning gently in the
breeze, each one generat-
ing electricity of its own.
And Olly’s cattle  herd was
in place, 18 or 20 cows
and one bull. And the
quarterhorse track was
being readied for busi-
ness.

At that time, Olly
Jr. was living with his fa-
ther, and he recalls the ex-
citement of the dream.

“My dad was
going to raise all of the
beef needed in the restau-
rant,” Olly Jr. laughed. “He
had even taken to wearing
a cowboy hat. He wanted
to be a ranchman, but I

knew he wasn’t capable of
it when he started naming
the cows. We had Blackie,
Hans, Lefty, and Fredo. He
loved them too much to
ever kill a one. My father
loved animals. So we
wound up with a pasture
full of pet cows.”

Olly and Elke, the
farm girl he brought over
from Germany, have long
been divorced. But they
have remained friends.
Olly Jr. said his mom
tends bar at Mitchell’s
Sports Bar on Lockhill
Selma. Norma is the lady
who has been Otten’s
companion for some time.
Both women were at the
memorial service, and
both were gracious.

Then there is
Hans.

Hans is the little
Shih Tzu dog who Olly
loved and cared for until
his death. Everywhere
Otten went, so went Hans

“Hans will surely
miss my dad, but Norma
will take good care of him,”
Olly Jr. smiled. “The three
of them were a family.”

Kindrick
continued from pg 8



Action Magazine, July 2016 • 15 •

13247 BANDERA RD, HELOTES, TX 78237 210-695-4941

JULY BAND SCHEDULE
NOW FEATURING LIVE MUSIC!

Every Wednesday
Songwriters Night

hosted by
Amy Hermes

Every Sunday
Songwriters Night

hosted by
Adrian Rodriguez

FRI 1 MEYER/ANDERSON
BAND

SAT 2 GR8 BAND
SUN 3 FELIX TRUVERE
FRI 8 CHRIS LOPEZ
SAT 9 ELAINE GARCIA
FRI 15 THE SHEAS
SAT 16 FRANCIE KREINITZ
FRI 22 FELLON FRANKLIN
SAT 23 JOHNNY GROSS
FRI 28 LIE SUMMER FEST 

— OUTDOORS
SAT 29 BONNIE LANG
SUN 30 JORDAN GIBBONS

“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 

The best of Sam Kindrick
A true Texas treasure and 21st Century antique

(Book printed in 1973)

For 41 consecutive years, 
this book by Action Magazine 
editor-publisher Sam Kindrick 

has narrowly escaped the 
New York Times best seller list

To receive a copy of 
The best of Sam Kindrick, send an 

$8 check or money order to 
Action Magazine, 

4825 Elm Creek Drive, 
Bulverde, Texas 78163. 

We do not do plastic. 
Handling and postage included.

Now back on the
market through
special offer!

The secret life and hard times of a cedar chopper




