Fall Specials
www.Brookspub.biz

October ENTERTAINMENT
FRI 6th Spitfire
FRI 13th Collateral Damage
FRI 20th RAD
FRI 27th Spitfire
Halloween Party

Halloween Party
Friday 27th

Kids square toe boots
10% OFF

Ladies Corral boots
10% OFF

All western belts are
20% OFF
Mens & Ladies
Durango boots
$10 OFF
Mens Ariat boots
$10 OFF

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

All Stetson & Resistol
straw hats 15% OFF

www.cowtownboots.com
4522 Fredericksburg Road ● San Antonio, Texas ● 210.736.0990

Great country music in October

Appearing live on our big outdoor patio!
Oct 1
12:30-3:30
4:30-7:30
Oct 8
12:30-3:30
4:30-7:30
Oct 15
12:30-3:30
4:30-7:30
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Chris Saucedo
Natalie Rose
Back Porch Pickers
Walt Wilkins
Conrad Gonzalez
Steve Griggs

Oct 22
12:30-3:30
4:30-7:30
Oct 29
12:30-3:30
4:30-7:30

George Chambers
Drugstore Cowboys
Buddy Vargas
Tommy Alverson
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World’s oldest roadie
Ben Dorcy passes away
but the legend lives on
By Sam Kindrick
Road hand and
congenial character
Ben Dorcy died Friday at age 92.
Ben was my friend.
I loved him and I
shared many a laugh
with him through the
years.
Dorcy had suffered
a broken hip after a
fall, and his frail frame
could not recover.
We had a photo of
Ben on the second
Action Magazine ever
printed, the May 1975
issue. We were kidding around with Ben
and Willie Nelson at
the old Longneck
Club
when
Ben
donned one of those
World War I Prussian
Pickelhaube helmets
with a tall spike in its
middle. The helmet
belonged to someone
at the club, and it was
Willie’s idea for the
photograph. Dorcy, of
course, ate it up.
We printed that

photo of Ben with the
German helmet along
with a photo of a
mounted
javelina
head which Longneck
owner Ronnie Branham had hanging on
a wall.
The Action heading
read Ben Dorcy and
friend.
It is true that Ben
worked with multiple
stars of both the
music and film industry. They ranged from
Willie to John Wayne
to Ray Price, Ray
Charles, and Elvis to
Hank Thompson and
many, many more.
In recent years, the
current owners of
Floore
Store
in
Helotes were holding
an annual Ben Dorcy
Day.
The festive day was
appreciated by Ben
and many of his followers, but it is doubtful that most of the
nuevo Ben celebrants
even knew who Ben

Dorcy really was.
Ben had a habit of
calling
everyone
“Lovey,” and he was to
eventually inherit the
nickname because he
hung it on everyone
he liked. He called
some of the musicians he worked for
“Chief.”
In the old days,
Dorcy was known for
his prodigious consumption of beer and
other alcoholic drinks.
He was known to piss
his pants while on the
road with Willie, and
then dry them out by
standing in front of
the tour bus exhaust
pipes.
Ben Dorcy and
Willie loved each
other.
And some of us recall the 1975 Willie
Nelson and Pure
Prairie League concert
in Bulverde
when Ben hurled himself into a blazing
camp fire.

651-4541
4810 FM 1518 N.
1/4 MILE EAST
OFF IH35
HOURS:

7 DAYS
A
WEEK
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Ben Dorcy poses with Tony and Joni Talanco after
being named to the Nashville-based Roadie Hall
of Fame. Tony displays Ben’s plaque.
He was attempting
The late Larry
to throw a large log on Trader was there. He
the fire. He just forgot said Dorcy resembled
to turn loose of the a lizard with a stick in
log, and the result its mouth.
was some of us
Dorcy may have
pulling a scorched been the most faBen Dorsey out of the mous roadie of all
flames.
time. He was inducted
Ben didn’t lose his into the Roadie Hall of
signature
tobacco Fame in Nashville,
pipe in the fire. But and there seemed to
when we got him out be merit in the saying
of the ashes, the pipe that Ben would aphad snapped in half, pear like a genie from
leaving Dorcy with the clouds if he heard
scorched whiskers his name mentioned
and a stub of the pipe three times.
stem protruding from
Ben was a true muhis teeth.
sician’s road hand. He

knew how to set up
band equipment, and
he knew how to tear it
down and load it up
with lightning speed.
He knew how to care
for uniforms and
every other little detail
that goes with a tour
bus loaded with musicians, including the
rolling of joints. He
was a consummate
professional who always did his job no
matter how drunk or
stoned he may have
been.
Ben was a true
Continued on pg. 14
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With Port A., Rockport, and Houston digging
out from the wreckage of Hurricane Harvey, and with
Irma bearing down on Florida, I was scrolling through
Facebook when I ran across a post by one Michelle
Reynolds, a Judson High School grad who now lives in
Woodland Park, Colorado with her husband Martin.
Michelle had put up a Facebook post that intrigued me. It read thusly:
How many hurricanes have you been
through? Which ones? Riding this one out?
Allowing as how she had some hardy hurricane
survivor friends, Michelle was getting lively response on
her post when I decided to put in my two-bits worth,
something I seldom do with Facebook participants I
don’t know.
Yes, I answered, I have been through Beulah,
Celia, Audrey, and Carla as a reporter for the San Antonio Express-News. I was at Boca Chicha Pass when
category 5 Beulah tore into Brownsville in the middle of
the night, scaring hell out of those it didn’t kill.

Jelly belly more like it
I suspected that Michelle Reynolds might be
from San Antonio when she commented on my post:
Sam Kindrick has always been a badass. I had to laugh
on that one.
She was a bit off on that assessment, for the
term jelly belly would be more apropos than Michelle’s
badass
appellation when the talk turned to Hurricane Beulah.
My mind started racing back at the memory. It
was the afternoon of September 19, 1967. I had been
fishing on Canyon Lake before returning home to learn
that my boss Ken Kennamer, then city editor of the
morning San Antonio Express, had put in an urgent call.
When I called Kennamer back, he wasted no
words.
“Pick up a staff car now,” he said. “You and Joe
(staff photographer Jose Barrera) are going to
Brownsville. You will be covering a big hurricane, so
bring several changes of clothes and what money you
have. You will be reimbursed on what you spend.”
I was new on the Express and News staff, having come to San Antonio from San Angelo where I had
worked at the San Angelo Standard-Times. Nobody in
West Texas had ever mentioned a hurricane, and I didn’t
have a clue as I drove our staff Chevrolet toward the Rio
Grande Valley and straight into the eye of what turned
out to be the third largest hurricane of the 20th Cen• 6 • Action Magazine, October 2017

tury.

Full of tornadoes
A steady stream of vehicles met us as we drove
south. The Valley was being evacuated. The photographer and I began to realize that something big was
looming, but little did we suspect that we were facing a
killer hurricane packing 150 miles per hour winds and
crawling with tornadoes in its interior.
Before it was all over, Beulah had flattened the
Valley, killing 688 people, and inflicting more than a billion dollars in damages. I can recall it like it was yesterday.
When Joe Barrera and I arrived, every hotel
and motel in Brownsville was boarded tight, the only
hostel doing active business being the Fort Brown
Motel. News reporters and camera men from Houston,
Dallas, and Fort Worth were occupying every available
room, while San Antonio Light photographer Gilbert
Barrera (no relation to the Express-News Jose Barrera)
was in the Fort Brown.. Gil Barrera, incidentally, was
one of the greatest photo journalists who ever lived,
landing his photographs on the covers of both Life and
People magazines, and having his dog photos used in
national advertisements for Speed Graphic cameras.
With no place to hole up for the night, I approached a Cameron County deputy who told me the
courthouse might be the safest place we could go.
Beulah crossed Boca Chica Pass and slammed
into Brownsville in the early morning hours of September 20, 1967.
She screeched like a train load of banshees
with winds that obliterated electrical power in
Brownsville, snapping power poles like match sticks,
and lighting the dark sky with eerie and surreal electrical flashes that would snuff and overpower any Fourth
of July fireworks display ever held. The streets were
crawling with snakes of severed power lines that we all
knew could fry us with one misstep.

Gravel like shotgun blast
From inside the Cameron County Courthouse
front door, we could hear and feel Beulah’s force. An errant step outside into the hurricane force onslaught
didn’t result in me being carried away by the wind. Even
worse, I was blasted by wind-driven roofing gravel and
pea gravel with almost the force of a double-aught load
of 12-gauge buckshot.
As Jose Barrera and I ventured out from the

courthouse shortly after daybreak, the San Antonio
Light photographer named Gilbert Barrera asked if he
could ride with us. His car was trashed.
I later lost an Express and News car while covering Hurricane Carla in Corpus Christi, but the Light
car at Brownsville was in even worse shape. Gil Barrera
and the Light reporter had stayed in the Fort Brown
Motel. The motel roof was completely blown away. What
looked like a 4X6 timber from the motel wreckage had
been blown like a giant harpoon through the Light staff
car windshield.
San Antonio’s newspapers, the Express-News
and what was then the Hearst-owned Light, were bitter
rivals, each fighting to best the other with both news articles and photographs. But a few of us were friendly.
Rain was coming down in sheets when Gil asked me to
stop the car and let him out. He had a rain slicker over
his head and camera when he crawled out and approached a tornado-twisted street sign that read: Port
Mansfield 36 miles.

It wasn’t the sign
I told Joe Barrera to keep an eye on Gil, who
was seemingly stalking the twisted sign pole in sheets
of rain.
“You better get out there and find out what he
is up to,” I told Joe Barrera. “I don’t trust him.”
“Too much rain,” Joe answered. “He’s taking pictures of that Port Mansfield sign.”
Something told me it wasn’t a twisted sign Gil
was photographing. There were bent signs everywhere.
My instincts were sadly right.
When the opposing newspapers later hit the
streets
of San Antonio, we had pictures of wrecked buildings.
The Light had a full front page photo of that twisted Port
Mansfield road sign, okay. But it was the forlorn little
scene under the sign that killed us.
A water-soaked rat and a bedraggled little chihuahua dog were huddled together for warmth, shelter
and companionship in the aftermath of the third biggest
hurricane of the 20th Century.
Gilbert Barrera must have had chicken hawk vision to see the dog and rat through curtains of rain.
The Light headline screamed it out:
Odd companions in Beulah’s wake
Jose Barrera of the Express and News was a
damn good photographer. But Gilbert Barrera of the
Continued on pg. 14

Ty Gavin wowed Tex Pop crowd
before revealing his new focus:
Hard rock to traditional country
By Sam Kindrick
The memorial for Tex
Pop founder Margaret
Moser started more like a
funeral than a celebration
of Margaret’s life.
There seemed to be an
uncomfortable hush over
the South Texas Museum
of Popular Culture, despite
opening keyboard runs by
Margaret’s old friend
Sauce Gonzalez.
The energy and the
happy were not there. This
was not the way it was
supposed to be. And then,
suddenly, it was the way it
was supposed to be with
the surprise entrance of Ty
Gavin, a 60-year-old punk
rock era survivor who
looks and moves like a
reinvented
30-year-old
with an airplane motor in

his ass.
For Margaret’s posthumous last hurrah, Ty
joined Sauce and others
on the Tex Pop stage to
give Moser the sendoff
she deserved. He was
twisting, turning, and gyrating, singing rock and
Texas music with the powerful pipes that characterized him through the ‘70s,
‘80s, 90s, and up to the
present with bands like
Pros and Cons, a blues
based version of what Ty
calls the American Song
Book, and The Next, a
wild-assed bunch Gavin
describes as San Antonio’s first punk rock band.
Ty’s late father Bill
Gavin was a onetime
Golden Gloves boxing
champion
and
time

Ty Gavin displays energy
which is unheard of for a
performer his age. Photo by
Neka Scarbrough Jenkins.

keeper who worked many
a pro and amateur fight in
San Antonio. When Bill
Gavin fought he was
known to take nothing
from the ring. He left it all
there.
And so it is with son Ty,
a full bore pedal-to-themetal performer who
takes nothing from the
stage when he leaves. He
is a whirling dervish who
did everything but walk
across the Tex Pop ceiling
at Margaret Moser’s celebration of life.
“I arrived at the Tex Pop
memorial with no intention
of performing,” Gavin said.
“But I knew right away that
something needed to be
done. People were standing around and just sitting,
not even talking. It was like
entering a lonely bus station. I was planning on
standing on a back row
with a beer, but then I
knew something had to be
done. It was like a call to
arms. I have known Sauce
Gonzalez for years, and
there he was. Hey, there
are people who would pay
money just to play with
Sauce, so I jumped in and
away we went.”
Fittingly, Ty Gavin has
been invited to join the Tex
Pop board of directors, a
position he will soon accept.
“I was born in New York
City,” Gavin said. “I have
lived in San Antonio, L.A.,
and Austin where I was
greatly influenced by the
constantly changing music
scene. I recall riding my bicycle to see Van Morrison
at Armadillo World Headquarters. I have influences
that range from Iggy Pop.
Mick Jager, David Bowie,
and Alice Cooper to Joe
Ely and Hank Williams.
While I have been working
in one music genre, I have
been able to know and appreciate great musicians
working beside me in a

different genre.
When working a live
gig, Gavin usually identifies the group as Ty Gavin
and Associates. He is
known by most for recordings like his hard rock cd
titled S.A. Creeper.
“Creeper is like a movie
in your mind about growing up in San Antonio,”
Gavin said. “S.A. Creeper
is about growing up in San
Antonio. Being a Creeper,
you did whatever you
wanted to do, but you
stayed out of trouble; you
crept around, you listened
to your music, you
smoked your weed and
drank your wine at night
and chased the girls but
you stayed out of trouble.
That was being a S.A.
Creeper.”
Nothing Ty Gavin does
should surprise anyone,
not even his announced
intention of switching his
main focus to traditional
country music.
“I can do it, I can sing
country,” Gavin said. “I
work full time as a stage
hand for the San Antonio
Symphony. I can sing
Sinatra if I want to, and I
believe I have the capability to sing with the symphony if that was the
direction I wanted to take.
But my main focus now is
traditional country music,
and I am working now on
my first country album.”
Gavin went on to say: “I
am sort of frustrated now
with rock music. And the
punk rock scene is all but
non-existant now. There
was a place and time for
punk because it was honest. It would take you to
the movies for sure if you
could put up with all of
the squealing and howling
and pounding. This is what
I want to do now with
country music. My main
focus now is on traditional
country.
“I’m not saying I was

Former punk rocker Ty Gavin
says he will dedicate his first
traditional country cd to his
late father Bill Gavin.
born on a ranch, but traditional country music is the
honest music today. I am
talking about old country
Elvis...Blue Moon of Kentucky...and Elvis’s version
of Blue Eyes Crying In the
Rain. I am drawn to Hank
and Lefty and Joe Ely and
the country outlaws, Willie,
Waylon, Jerry Jeff, David
Alan Coe.
“All music must tell a
story, but none does it better than the country classics.’
Gavin lives alone in a
San
Antonio
apartment
which
is
equipped with recording
equipment, guitars, keyboards. Although he never
married, Gaven said he
has come close.
“I have a girlfriend in
L.A.,” he said. “But I have
always remembered what
Dean Martin said about
marriage. He said it is
good for married people.”
He is laying down the
preliminary tracts for what
will eventually be his first
country album.
“It will be titled Honk, as
in real honky-tonk music,”

Gavin said. “Mike Runnels
is writing the lyrics. Mike
has been writing for me for
years, and I consider him
and Joe Ely to be the two
best songwriters to come
out of Austin. I am talking
about honest singing and
playing. The country
songs are about falling in
love, getting mad at your
girlfriend, and then breaking up and going off on
your own way.
“My music will be about
dropping all the cliches
and embracing the story
line that is in every great
country song. I am also
working on my lead guitar
licks that I will need to
stand up and deliver real
country music. And I am
not talking about the modern pop trash some are
calling country today. I am
talking about real outlaw
country music.”
Gaven
plays
and
records with Keith Harter
of the Keith Harter Music
Studio here. He counts on
Craig Ricks for guitar work
and Emmett Pastran on
bass.
Continued on pg. 14
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Only

Only

$75

$20

“Dos Amigos”
16X20

“Dos Amigos”
12x16

Buy the 16x20
“Dos Amigos”
and receive
Indian Pottery print for
FREE, a $25 value.

Clinton Baermann’s
Indian Pottery
$25
while supplies last.

The world famous painting “Dos Amigos” created in the
mid 70’s by renowned western artist Clinton Baermann.
Accent Imaging 10930 Wye Drive • San Antonio, TX 78217 • (210) 654-9555 • (888) 824-7225 • www.accentsa.com
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A-ACTION
License
BAIL BONDS #25
102 S. COMAL #2, SATX 78207

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

NOW FEATURING LIVE MUSIC!

Join Us
Every Wednesday
SAT 7 DAVE & DAWN Songwriters Night
SAT14 BONNIE LANG
hosted by
SAT21 COMPANY 6
SAT28 EDEN BROOKE Amy Hermes
OCTOBER
BAND SCHEDULE

HAPPY HOUR
DAILY 11A-7P
&
ALL DAY SUNDAY

KITCHEN
OPEN MON-SAT
11A-2P & 7P-1A

Karaoke Sun, Mon, & Wed Night
Every Tuesday Night: Chris Lopez

LIVE MUSIC FRIDAY & SATURDAY

OCTOBER MUSIC FEATURES:
10/6 Evolution
10/7 Texas Radio
10/13 Alibi
10/14 Texas T and Shine Runners
Oct 20 Pumped Up Egos
Breast Cancer Awareness Benefit
6 LARGE COLOR TV’S
AND LARGE PROJECTION
2 POOL TABLES
2 DART MACHINES

Oct 21
Oct 26
Oct 27
Oct 28

Mark Stewart
Bike Night TBD
Artie V Halloween Bash
Heller High Water
Grupo Suave

LARGE COVERED
SCREENED IN PATIO
SWEEPSTAKES
POKER EVERY SUNDAY @ 3P

210-368-2264

Find us on Facebook @ tworiverstavern
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25% OFF Most Bonds

210-226-5487

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

Victoria Embrey, Manager

MAKE MY DAY LOUNGE

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 FOR FIRST RESPONDERS

ALL STAR JAM ✸ 27TH YEAR
We open Sundays at 12:00 ◆ (210) 655-6367
FREE POPCORN, POOL AND WI-FI

Hosted by Mike Ellis, Jackie Huddle
and the Fabulous Funtones
Every Sunday at 9:30pm

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

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

Hooray for Hector the greatest chance I though with a certain un- has finally given up the Texas 46 dance crowds
After 20 years toiling for
the Express and News as
a general assignments reporter and music columnist, Hector Saldana has
landed his dream job with
Texas State University in
San Marcos.
At Texas State, the
writer and founder of San
Antonio’s Krayolas Band
will be curater of the new
Wittliff Collections of Texas
music.

Hector Saldana
“It’s a dream job, okay,
and I am overwhelmed
with gratitude for the confidence that officials at
Texas State have extended,” Saldana said.
“They selected me after
completing a national
search, and this job opens
the door for me to add to
the great Wittliff collection
of Texas music. The Wittliff’s mission is to collect,
preserve, and share the
cultural legacy of the region. I have some ideas
for bringing in exhibits and
archive additions that
could include musicians
like Ray Wylie Hubbard
and Doug Sahm, and I
also envision a special
place for Action Magazine
as we move down the line.
But it is also my job to listen and learn and this is

could ever have hoped
for.”
Hector said the new job
provides a hefty pay raise
as well as the opportunity
to help make history.
“This Wittliff collection
will be here 200, 300, or
no telling how many
years,” Saldana said. “I
want to be a part of the
history of it all.”
Hector was a significant force at the daily
newspaper. He won numerous awards and interviewed such notables as
Beyonce, Yoko Ono, and
George Carlin.
Considered an expert
on music genres that include conjunto, Tex-Mex,
Chicano, rock and soul,
Saldana founded the
Krayolas group which has
been featured in Texas
Monthly, Billboard, the
L.A. Times, the Washington Post, The Village
Voice, and Action Magazine. Also a number of
satellite radio programs.
The first feature article
on Hector and his Krayolas was a 1970s piece in
Acton Magazine which followed a show in the old
Warehouse Club.
“We have played on
both Action Magazine anniversary shows, the 40th
and the 41st, and we plan
to be offering our support
at the 42nd which is coming up soon,” Saldana
said. “First and foremost, I
have always been a musician, and so many of the
guys I love and respect
are fellow musicians.”

Hello, Hotshot
During recent trials and
tribulations we have gone

desirable and former advertising client, the talk
turned to deadbeats and
what makes one of these
assholes tick.
Sociopath is the word
to describe one who can
mentally justify any shitty
and lowlife thing they have
ever done. These turds will
forever be the “victim”
when exposed before
honest, straight-thinking
people. And they are victims no matter what--lying,
cheating, and treating
other people like dirt.
“I asked Willie about
this one time,” Johnny
Bush relates. “I asked him
if there was any difference
between a sociopath and
a motherfucker. He said
they were one and the
same.”

Dust biters
It’s the order of things
in the skull orchard business in San Antonio and
environs--new joints open
up while some of those on
shaky grounds close their
doors.
Latest el-foldo is Rod
Campbell’s Olmos Pharmacy on McCullough.
The pharmacy served
milkshakes and some
food, okay, but it also featured live music and a
songwriters jam session
that never really got off the
ground.
Campbell pulled the
plug last month, the basic
reason being a severe
lack of paying customers.
Like others before him,
Campbell tried his best,
learning the hard way just
how tough the live music
scuffle can be.
Dale Watson’s Big T
Icehouse in St. Hedwig

ghost, the portable sign
out front reading Closed
and For Sale.
And the long-suffering
Rusty Spur in Bulverde
has called it quits after a
dying gasp that included
nothing but a series of
Sunday poker tournaments.
The sign now says
Available.
Watson is a touring musician without the time to
oversee a beer joint and
live music operation. The
nights Dale played Big T,
the cash registers jingled;
the nights he was away,
nothing much happened.
Reports are that Austin
resident Watson has
bought a house in Memphis and plans to move
there.
As a live music venue,
the Rusty Spur on Blanco
Road in the Bulverde area
was a dead, stinking fish
from the gitgo.
Opening shortly after
the death of Texas 46
owner Gary Stebbens, the
Rusty Spur was expected
by many to pick up the

that gathered on Fridays
and Saturdays for the
steady performances of
solid country bands. It
never happened and the
main reason was a lack of
consistence at the outset.
Operators not willing to
suffer some losing nights
before the club starts
gaining financial footing
are defeated before having a chance to start. This
is what happened with the
Rusty Spur.
In the beginning, the
Rusty Spur might have a
band on Friday and no
band on Saturday, or vice
versa. Then no band for
one weekend and two
bands the next. And after
that Rusty Spur demonstrated the suicidal practice of closing early when
business was sparse.
Consistency is vital for
any saloon or eatery located any distance from
towns or the city.
People drove from San
Antonio, Blanco, Canyon
Lake, and even Helotes to
dance on Fridays and Saturdays at the old Texas 46.

And when Gary Stebbens
was alive and running
Texas 46 there was always a good band playing
on weekend nights, come
rain or shine or just a poor
night for business.
If a couple drove from
San Antonio or one of the
other areas for a night of
beer drinking and country
dancing, only to find that
no band was playing on
that particular night, the
venue automatically lost
two people for lifetime of
the joint. And it lost everyone these people warned
to never return.
They would never go
back.
The same for closing
before the legal designated time.
It’s a domino effect that
is sure to wipe out any live
music venue that cannot
maintain rigid consistency
with bands and closing
times.
So adiose Rusty Spur
until it is either bulldozed
or reopened by new owners with some financial
staying power.
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If the service is good, how about the tip?
My first full time live
music gig was in the
lounge at the Holiday Inn
in Carrollton, Texas, north
of Dallas in early 1970. I
think the name of the
lounge was The Captain’s
Table, and it was built to
resemble an old sailing
vessel’s innards complete
with dim lights, dark
woods and heavy cap-

tain’s chairs.
There was a full bar
with maybe 10 or 12 high
back bar stools and a
blond cotton-candy-haired
bartender named Bea. I
don’t know how old she
was—could have been
anywhere from 40 to 60.
All I know is she was terrific, a combination of
lounge manager, mixolo-

gist, and psychotherapist.
She kept her physique
without the help of today’s
surgical enhancements
and maintained a dignified
professionalism the likes
of which I have rarely seen
since.
I rotated among other
Holiday Inns in the Dallas
area and East Texas for a
number of years, and performed monthly in Carrollton three or four times
a year. Myra and Knoxie
were two other highly
qualified members of the
wait staff at The Captain’s Table. Both were
cut from the same cloth
as Bea—highly professional people who were
the essential foundation
of a meaningful live
music experience.
Many live music performers (including yours
truly at times in my career) tend to think WE
are the center of attention. That thinking is so
wrong!
In truth it is the customer, the live music fan,
who is the most important element in the live
music experience, in my

well-informed and not-sohumble opinion. And, it is
the wait staff that provides
the one-on-one customer
contact that determines
whether or not the customer leaves the venue
with a spread-the-goodword attitude. A positive
live music experience depends on good live music
and, more importantly,

great service from the wait
staff.
Like most of us, people
who work in the hospitality
industry are there to make
the most money they can
to support themselves and
their families. Many of
these individuals are single parents. For example,
while working in Lufkin in
the early 70s, one night,

Frank Mumme’s

one such single-parent
waitress asked me to give
her a ride home after the
lounge closed. Said her
car was in the shop.
Well, it took a while.
Had to stop and pick up
her kids. When we got to
her place, in order to find
her keys in her purse, she
first had to remove a small
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Cocktail Lou

on Fridays & Saturdays

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

Action Magazine, October 2017 • 13 •

Ben Dorcy
continued from pg 4

enigma. He had a
sharp mind and a dry
sense of humor.
Just a few years
ago, and without
warning or fanfare,
Dorcy
suddenty
stopped drinking alcohol and smoking
weed. He did it without
Alcoholics
Anonymous,
Narcotics Anonymous, or
church.
His
head
got
straight, his speech

Kindrick Column
continued from pg 6
now-defunct San Antonio
Light was a Picasso with a

Ty Gavin
continued from pg 7
“We are working on the
cd Honk with guitar, bass,
and keyboards,” Gavin
said. “I will add a steel guitar and fiddle before we
are done with the project.”
Gavin is playing live
gigs around San Antonio

LIve Music Matters
continued from pg 13
pistol. Scared the crap out
of me. Anyway, I was late
getting back to my rooms
and family at the Holiday
Inn in Nacogdoches. Had
a serious confrontation
with my wife-at-the-time,
but we got over it, or so I
thought at the time. Another story for another
time, perhaps.
Anyway, I’m writing to
ask you if you get good
service, please be generous with the people who
serve you. Did you know
that only 71 percent of the
population thinks restaurant workers should receive tips, according to
https://www.statista.com/c
hart/11024/who-is-worthy-

“Let me tell you

became clear and
concise.
“I just got tired of
getting drunk and
high, so I quit it all,”
Dorcy told me. “I even
quit the weed. Just
like you, Lovey. I quit
everything. I don’t
think its against the
law for Willie to smoke
weed, though, but I
knew I could still get
busted with it.”
He said this with a
straight face.
From Hollywood to
Vegas and the hallowed halls of Ryman

Auditorium
in
Nashville, home of
the Grand Ole Opry,
the Ben Dorcy legend
continues to grow.
Some of the stories
are factual, some perhaps apocryphal, but
all entertaining.
My favorite Ben
Dorcy story, which I
believe to be true, involved the late and
great country music
legend Ray Price, an
employer of Dorcy
back when money
was short and all of
them were going

through the hard-tocurry times.
As the growing legend has it, Price had
tried to distance himself
from
Dorcy,
largely because times
were hard, and because Ray had begun
viewing Ben as an unwanted pest.
Everyone
knew
that Price was fond of
the roadie, but he had
been treating Ben really
bad when
Dorcy’s aunt died,
leaving him some
property and a size-

able chunk of cash.
Hearing of the
windfall, Price allegedly walked up to
Ben, put an arm
around his shoulder,
and said, “Well, Benjamin, what say you
come back and go on
the road with us? We
have been missing
you.”
At this point, according to the informant who passed the
story on to me, Dorcy
pulled back and told
Ray Price:

35-millimeter camera.
He killed us with
the rat/chihuahua photograph, while at the same
time kindling a respect
that, for me, was profound.

Gilbert died in
2007. He was a photo
journalist and artist who
came from a family of
lawyers, one brother being

former judge and criminal
law specialist Roy Barrera.
So in response to
Michelle Reynolds’ query
on hurricanes, I have been

through a few. Beulah, the
largest and most dangerous, taught me a respect
for the forces of nature
which have never left me.

And
Hurricane
Beulah propelled me into
a
friendship with the
greatest photo journalist
who ever lived.

and area. Ty Gavin and
Associates are scheduled
to play Oma’s Secret Garden at Gruene from 1
until 5 p.m. on October
21.
“We will be doing some
stuff from the album at this
gig,” Gavid said.
Gaven recalls his late
father, Bill Gavin, who

grew up in a tough Irish
neighborhood in New York
City. Bill’s nickname was
Irish Pat, and the son recalls that Bill received
honorable
discharges
from the U.S. Army, the
U.S. Air Force, and the
U.S. Navy.
“My dad was stationed
in San Antonio,” Ty said.

“Here is where he met my
mom.”
Of his age, Gaven
laughs:
“I’m as old as a ‘57
Chevrolet--60 years. My
girlfriend would say that I
am a 60-year-old teenag
er. Music either kills you or
fortifies you.”
On a more serious

note, he recalls his late father’s desire and love for
country music.
“I had been doing punk
and heavy metal most of
my life, and I will never forget my dad’s wish that I
would play country music,”
Gavin said. “He always
told me that country was
where the soul was and
that country was where

the money was. I have
come to believe that he
was right.”
Gavin said his first
country cd Honk will be
dedicated to his father Bill
Gavin.
“It will be for him,” Gavin
said, “and, hopefully, there
will be more after this
one.”

of-a-tip. In Texas, the minimum wage for food
servers is $2.13 per hour,
a rate established in 1991.
You can’t even pay a
baby-sitter with that kind
of income. Gratuities are
important to these folks.
Generosity should include monetary gratuity of
course, but it should also
include your expressed
gratitude for the service
the wait staff provides. Nobody gets enough praise
in life, especially those
people we take for
granted.
Just remember the last
time you shopped at a big
box retailer and how hard
it was to find qualified personnel to answer your
questions. We supposedly
live in a service economy,
but it is surprisingly diffi-

cult to find these days.
Please recognize it when
you get it.
If you don’t get good
service, please take the
time to explain to your
server how he or she can
improve the quality of their
work.
I frequently worked in
Atlanta, Georgia, in the
late 70s and early 80s.
There was a nonprofit organization that hosted the
annual ASSIE Awards
Banquet. It stood for Atlanta Society of Selfish
and Incompetent Entertainers and was a tonguein-cheek
method
of
recognizing
superior
venue operators, wait
staff, chefs, bartenders,
live music performers, comedians and others associated
with
public

performance in the area.
Maybe it’s time to start
the San Antonio Society of
Selfish and Incompetent
Entertainers
(SASSIE)
Awards in this market. Its
mission would be to im-

prove cooperation among
competing entertainment
groups to increase the
perceived value of live entertainment in our area.
If you have any input
regarding this idea, email

me at jim@chesnutproductions.com. I am the
founding president of
Texas Live Music Association and would be very interested in talking with
you.
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something, Chief. If
you want a friend, go
buy yourself a dog.
And if you want a big
friend, get a Saint
Bernard!”
With that, Dorcy
stalked off, leaving
Price speechless and
with hanging jaw.
Some of us older
dogs who knew Ben
Dorcy will miss him.
There will never be
another like him.

SATURDAY MORNINGS
9:OOAM - 10:00AM

Roy Holley
Host

830.426.9228

royholly@icloud.com

Come check out
the world’s most unique barbecue joint
and entertainment venue
Party season is back at

Texas Pride
Barbecue

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

GET A MINI BANK (ATM) IN
YOUR CLUB AT NO
EXPENSE TO YOU!

Hurricane
Benefit
Gulf Coast Volunteer Fire Department
Concert and Dance
Sunday, October 15 - noon until 9pm
at Texas Pride Barbecue, Adkins, Texas
Benefit for service to Rockport, Port Aransas,
Aransas Pass, and Lamar
Live bands include Coby Carter, Freddy Cruz,
Dana Lee and The Ranger Band, Rocky King Band,
Darrell McCall, Daryle Singletary,
and country legends TBA
Raffle and auction. Adults $20 donation minimum, 12 and under donation of choice.

Bring the kids We are family friendly
See our giant Rainbo playground and game arcade
Phone: 210-649-3730
Address: 2980 E. Loop 1604 near Adkins

Anhalt Hall
2390 Anhalt Rd., Spring Branch, TX 78070
830-438-2873

We provide ATM’s for
festivals and other events

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

BROADWAY AMUSEMENTS
BROADWAY JOE GONZALES
210-344-9672

www.broadwayamusements.com

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

So what are you waiting for?

OKTOBERFEST
October 21st
Justin Trevino
Ennis Czech Boys
12-10pm
revino
Justin T
From San Antonio: Take Hwy 281 N to Hwy 46, Turn Left,
4 miles to Anhalt Rd. & See Signs
For more info go to

ANHALTHALL.COM

Put your business out there
where people can see it
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