FOBA MEMBER’S OBITS
ERNEST “ERNIE” HALCON
After serving in the U.S. Navy, Ernie began his career in law
enforcement with the San Diego Harbor Police. Rising to the rank of
Lieutenant, he decided he would take his career to a higher level and
become an investigator. After a short stint with the San Diego County
Sheriff's Department, he was accepted as a Special Agent by the
California Department of Justice.
In the course of his career from 1959 to 1986, Ernie became a
well known investigator, assigned to many major cases throughout the
state. Eventually promoted to the rank of Supervisory Special Agent, he became the
Commander of a multi-agency narcotics task force in the Imperial Valley area of Southern
California. After retiring from the DOJ, from 1986 to 1996.
Ernie was appointed a special assistant to them District Attorney Ed Miller, and
served as international liasion for the next ten years. An avid supporter of current DA
Bonnie Dumanis, Ernie briefly came out of retirement to assist her in her initial successful
campaign. Ernie is survived by his beloved wife of 38 years, Socorro, three sons, Ernie
Jr., Marc, and Michael, four grandchildren, two great-grandchildren, and legions of
devoted friends and family. In lieu of flowers, the family has asked that donations be
made to the cancer or heart charity of your choice.
Services will be held on July 25, 2013 at 11 a.m., St. Therese Church, 6016
Camino Rico, San Diego, 92120. Reception to follow.

JOHN ALFRED LUND
John A. Lund, Jr. of North Bend passed away at home on Saturday, February 16, 2013
with his beloved wife of 60 years, Pat, by his side.
John was born in Portland on May 24, 1931. He moved to North
Bend in 1935 with his parents, Wanda V. Lund and John A. Lund, Sr.
where he attended local schools and graduated from Mt. Si High School
in 1949, playing both football and basketball. After high school, he
worked in the logging industry and saved money for college. He graduated
in 1954 from Washington State University with his degree in Police
Science. While at WSU, he joined the Pi Kappa Alpha fraternity, making
lifelong friends and creating lots of stories to tell his family in later years.
After college, John joined the Air Force as a Second Lieutenant. He was stationed at
Columbus Air Force Base in Mississippi and later Webb Air Force Base in Big Spring, Texas
where he proudly “earned his wings” as a jet pilot in July, 1955.
After his military service, John entered what would become a lifelong career in law
enforcement, joining the Spokane County Sheriff’s Department, followed by the U.S. Customs
Service, and later the Drug Enforcement Administration. John retired from the DEA in 1981,
having attained the position of Regional Director in multiple locations, living in some 14
different states, and traveling the globe as an agent for the Federal Government.
During all of the moves and service to his country, John had Pat by his side, supporting
him and “holding down the fort”. John and Pat were married September 6, 1952, the very
first wedding held in Mt. Si Lutheran Church. After John retired, he and Pat returned to
Snoqualmie Valley in 1987 to care for their parents. They celebrated their 60th wedding
anniversary with both sons and their families in Seaside, Oregon, a favorite vacation spot for
John his entire life.
John loved to play cards, especially poker, and cheer on his beloved Cougars. In keeping with
his wishes, the family will hold a private burial at a later date. Remembrances may be made
to Guiding Eyes for the Blind, 611 Granite Springs Road, Yorktown Heights, NY 10598
(www.guidingeyes.org).
John is survived by his wife, Patricia J. Lund, son John (Carol) of Golden, CO, son
Christopher (April) of Austin, TX, and five grandchildren, Kelsey, Brian, Michael, Christopher
and Julia.
John was a good man, a good husband, father and friend. He will be missed by all who
had the honor of knowing him.

J. T. ROBINSON
JT was a Founding Member of FOBA
JT was born on June 4, 1931 and passed away on Monday,
February 18, 2013. He was a resident of Saint Charles, Missouri at
the time of his passing.
Visitation will be Thursday evening, February 21, 2013, from 5 '
8 p.m. in the Edwards Funeral Home in Doniphan. The funeral service
will follow on Friday afternoon, February 22, 2013, at 1:00 p.m. in
the Edwards Funeral Home chapel.
JT was a member of the 58th Session of the US Border Patrol
Academy in El Paso, TX 1955. He served in El Centro and Comstock,
and EL Paso at least. I met him in Calexico, CA in 1958 and shortly there after he moved
to Comstock as Senior.
Not sure when he entered the Agency Service but he was in the DEA when I arrived
in El Paso in 1975.
He was active in FOBA and FORBPA after he retired traveling around the country in
his motor home.
I never worked with JT but was acquainted through work and socially. He was a
good man and we will all miss him. Condolences to his children.............ET

DAVID ROY “DAVE” SMITH
Dave was a Founding Member of FOBA
SMITH, David Roy, retired DEA Agent, passed away on
Thursday, March 7, 2013 at the age of 83. Beloved husband of
Betsabe Sequra Smith. Father of Frederick Wilmarth Smith (deceased)
and wife Debra, Sandra Smith-Lazare and husband Richard, Linda
Smith de Biedermann and husband Hugo. Grandfather of Alexis A.
Smith, Allison A. Smith, Alexander M. Smith, and Alister M. Smith;
Federick David Lazare, anb Remy Renee Lazare; and Enrique y Vero
Biedermann. Also survived by two nephews, Todd and Jonathan Smith.
Mr Smith was a member of the Lions Club, Kenner Chapter and Faternal Order of
Border Agents.
I came across Dave for the first time when assigned to San Ysidro in 1970. He was
a good man, good agent, and good friend.
Blessed with a friendly nature and quick wit it was hard to catch Dave without a
smile on his face.

He had a mastery of Spanish to be envied by all, having mastered in Spanish in
college.
His boat handling and navagation skills were probably the only things lacking in his
portfolio.
He and Bob Gore set sail on a bright and sunny day in US Customs’ old 22 ft cruiser
on a short search mission for a smuggling boat said to be coming from Mexico. Armed only
with a walkie-talkie for communication they were notified mid-day to discontinue the
search and come home.
They had proceed several miles and were out of sight of land. Not to worry the
little cruiser was equipped with a stationary compass. The problem neither knew how to
read it, no idea where to place the N-E-S or W indicators as relation to the boat for
direction. They readily recognized it they headed east they would, eventually, find land
fall, “we gotta’ go east” thus eliminating the N and S. The delima, do we place the E on
the floating compass indicator toward the front of the boat or the rear, close to the
operator or away, a 50/50 proposition? One clue should have been when looking at the
indicator, the position on top of the compass, away from the operator, facing the front of
the boat, is upside down.
Just before dark the US Coast Guard located the little cruiser some seventy miles
from San Diego headed due west, just 3,991 miles short of Hawaii.
I worked several cases with Dave and it was always entertaining. I will miss him and
his friendly nature and we all offer condolences to the family.
Adios Amigo........Ev Turner

THOMAS MANSON
After a long and colorful life, my dad, Tom Manson, passed away
on Friday afternoon. In keeping with his wishes, there will not be a
funeral service. We hope to celebrate his life rather than to mourn his
death. In honor of his memory, perhaps in the next few days, you
could do something he would have enjoyed--an hour of tai chi or yoga,
going to see a movie, playing a hand of poker, playing with
kids/grandkids, planning a trip. Strangely, I am not feeling sad right
now, just really grateful for all of the wonderful memories and so
many good times.

RAFAEL “RALPH” AGUIRRE
Aguirre, Rafael, of Weston, FL, passed away on August 30,
2012. Joseph A. Scarano Pines Memorial Chapel.
Daughter Lisa Aguirre: “On August 30, 2012 our dear friend and
colleague Ralfael Aguirre lost his battle with cancer. Rafael was a
highly valuable and respected member of our family. He is survived by
his wife Nancy and their children. Rafael will be greatly missed.
He had more than 37 years of professional investigative
experience. He served in the US Army, the Miami Police Department, and the Drug
Enforcement Administration.He developed and participated in investigations at the domestic
and international levels invilving importation, manufacturing and distribution of of illicit
drugs and and related activities including money laundering.
During his extensive career with the Department of Justice, he traveled extensively
throughout Latin Americaincluding permanent assignments to US Embassies in Bogata
Columbia and La Paz Bolivia. His commitment, resourcefulness, fluency in Spanish, and
extensive knowledge of overseas operations contributed to the detection and arrest of
hundreds of dangerous felons. Since retiring in 1998, Rafael worked in many capacities
around the globe, including Afghanistan, Rafale was a true American hero.”

DAVID COTA
David Cota Jr., 64, passed away peacefully on Thursday, Aug.
9, 2012 at his residence in Brownsville, Texas. David was a dedicated
and loyal man who fought for what was right and true. He will not be
forgotten.
David is preceded in death by his parents, David Sr. and Lucy
Cota.He is survived by his loving wife, Kathleen C. Cota; daughters,
Annette Thornes, Rebecca Kerr (Darren), Anna Vazquez (Edgar) and
Mary Cota; grandchildren, Jessica Thornes, Rachel Thornes, Edgar
Brandon Vazquez, and Gabriel Fernando Vazquez; brother, Daniel Cota.
Visitation will be held, today, Tuesday, Aug. 14, from 3 to 9
p.m. with a Chaplet of the Divine Mercy at 7 p.m. at Funeraria Del Angel Buena Vista.A
ceremony will be held at 1 p.m. on Wednesday, Aug. 15, at American Legion Post 498,
819 S. Garcia, Port Isabel, Texas. Mass will be held at 11 a.m. on Thursday, Aug. 16, at

St. Mary's Catholic Church, 1914 Barnard Road, Brownsville, Texas. Internment with
military honors will follow at Buena Vista Burial Park.

JOHN YOUNG YUN LEE
Age 85, passed away at his home in Carson City, Nevada on
June 29, 2012. John was born in Honolulu on April 17, 1927. He
graduated from Farrington High School and joined the US Army serving
in the 101st Airborne in Germany at the end of World War II. After
leaving the Army he received a B.S. in Police Science from San Jose
State University where he met his wife Janet Elizabeth Lee who
preceded him in death in 2001.
John dedicated his life to law enforcement. His career began with
the San Jose PD in 1956. In 1958 he joined the federal law enforcement
agency that would become the Drug Enforcement Administration. He returned to Hawaii in
1966 as the office’s first Special Agent in Charge retiring in 1982. He then worked with the
Honolulu Police Commission beginning in 1987 until his second retirement in 1998.
John enjoyed the last years of his life in Carson City, NV, volunteering at the
Sheriff’s Office, maintaining his firearm skills and driving his blue Mustang. He is survived
by his 4 children, 3 grandchildren and one great-grandchild.

THEODORE (TED) JOSEPH BADEN
Ted Baden passed away on Monday, March 12, 2012 at the age
of 83. Mr. Baden enlisted at the age of 17 in the Army Air Corps and
retired from the United States Air force after 20 years of honorable
service. He then worked for the U.S. Customs and was recruited to
one of the first groups of Sky Marshals.
Ted established the first Drug Enforcement Administration Task
Force in El Paso and retired as a Special Agent after 22 years of
Federal Service. He was a member of the "Fraternal Order of Border
Agents". Mr. Baden cared for all his fellow law enforcement, loved his
country, and will be greatly missed.
He is preceded in death by his brother; James Baden. He is survived by his wife;
Mary Marshall Baden, daughters; Teddi Jo Baden Martinie and husband Jerry, Tracy
Marguerite Kniest and husband Tom, son; Dr. Eric L. Wohl and wife Cynthia, sister; Dawn
Louden, sister-in-law; Jeanette Baden. He is also survived by his grandchildren; Rachel
Louise Wohl, Christina Elise Wohl, many nieces and nephews.
Visitation will be held on Sunday, March 18, 2012 from 5:00PM to 8:00PM at
Martin Funeral Home West. Graveside Service will be held on Monday, March 19, 2012 at
2:00PM at Ft. Bliss National Cemetery with full military honors. In lieu of flowers
contributions may be made to a charity of your choice. Services entrusted to Martin
Funeral Home West, 128 N. Resler Dr. El Paso, TX 79912.

KENNETH GOVEN
Kenny had been having heart problems and died on 4/16/12 in
Bellevue, WA. He began his Federal Service in the U S Border Patrol.
Kenny was a veteran in the U S Navy having served in WW II. He also
served with FBN, BNDD, & DEA until his retirement. He was 92 years
old. Condolences may be made to Kenny’s wife, Dorothey Goven at
130159th Place SE, Bellevue, WA 98226. He was a member of the
37th Session of the Border Patrol Academy, El Paso, Texas, 1942.

RICHARD M. “DICK” VASQUEZ
Richard M. Vasquez, born August 3, 1924 in Edinburg, Texas to
parents Martin and Maria Luz Cavazos Vasquez, whom are both
deceased. Richard passed away Sunday March 18, 2012 at Rio Grande
Regional Hospital. He is survived by his wife of 18 years, Amy Puckett
Runyon Vasquez of McAllen, TX, a step-son Robert Steven Runyon of
San Marcos, Texas, his twin sister Carrie V. Hightower of Huntsville,
Alabama, his brother Carlos Vasquez of Sacramento, California and
sister-in-law Christina Vasquez of McAllen, Texas. He is also survived
by two daughters-in-law and five grandchildren.The grandchildren are:
Charles Richard Vasquez of Georgia, Craig Michael Vasquez and Mark Anthony Vasquez of
Texas.The other two are Stephanie and Daniel Vasquez of Miami, Florida. Charles Richard
and his wife provided Richard with two great grandsons and Craig Michael has one great
grandson. Survivors also include many nieces and nephews and friends in the cities where
he has lived.
Richard’s first wife, Dorothy, died in April 1990 after 43 years of marriage; his
first son Richard Thomas died in 1997 and then his second son Gary Ray died in 2009.
Richard retired from the Department of State after working for several government
agencies with a 36 ½ years of service and received Presidential Commendations from two
U.S. Presidents during his tenure and commendations from three Senators for his many
years of dedicated service in helping the misplaced Zapata County Residents.
Richard Vasquez is very active in the McAllen community He is known by all as a
hard worker, good friend and someone who is always willing to help. He volunteers to help
those in need and helped the Sisters of St Benedict build their headquarters in the Rio
Grande City area. He is a member of Lions Club International and was the District
Governor 2005-2006 of 2-A3 Lions.The lions elected Richard to serve as their Governor
because they considered him to be a person of strong character, actions, judgment, and
dedicated to all Lions. Richard fully recognized the challenges, demands and responsibilities
the office entailed and chose to serve without question.

JESUS M. MARTINEZ
Jesus M. Martinez passed away on February 29, 2012. He was 92 years old. Mr.
Martinez resided in Laredo, Texas where he was the retired SAC of the U S Customs
Office of Investigations. Mr. Martinez is survived by his wife, Lydia, and four sons.

STEVEN GARY JENSEN
Another friend is too quickly gone. I met Steve in El Paso when he
arrived as a Special Agent for ATF. At the time Dick Watkins was
SAC for the El Paso Office. He was a big friendly man with a dry,
quick wit and well liked by all. I never worked with Steve but enjoyed
many afternoon “planning sessions” with him and other members of the
ATF, DEA, and Customs offices. As I recall he was a regular at the
Thursday Morroco “Caldillo Day”, a favorite ritual with El Paso Law
Enforcement.
He fell in with the “bikers” and traveled regularly around New
Mexico and West Texas by motorcycle. He had a friendly nature and
enjoyed the usual tit for tat banter between Agents and other Law Enforcement. As I
recall his bike was somewhat smaller than the usual “Freeway Hogs” of the other riders.
As the largest man in the group, he was often teased about his choice of ride.
I and others offer condolences to Candace and the children. We will all miss Steve
and his friendly nature.
Good-by old friend ..........ET
The Houston Chronicle on February 19, 2012:
Steven Gary Jensen, 63, passed away February 14, 2012 at his home in the Texas
Hill Country south of Austin, with his wife Candace by his side. He was born in Houston,
Texas, on January 12, 1949. He graduated from Galena Park High School in 1967 where
he enjoyed taking part in choir and football and from Sam Houston State University with a
Bachelor of Science degree in Criminal Enforcement in 1971. Steve's career in criminal
enforcement began as a rookie with the Bureau of Alcohol, Tobacco and Firearms (BATF)
in El Paso.
While stationed in El Paso, Steve came to enjoy the desert environment suited to
dirt bikes, motorcycles, and three-wheelers. Some of his fondest memories were of times
he spent enjoying these outdoor activities with men who became life-long friends.
Eventually his career with the BATF brought him back to his home town of Houston where
he added tactical support officer to his list of accomplishments. In 1993 he participated
with fellow agents in the lawful execution of a Federal arrest and search warrant at the
Branch Davidian Compound in Waco, Texas. He received the Distinguished Service Medal
for Exemplary Performance of Duty for conspicuous gallantry. The award stated that
"Special Agent Jensen, after having been subjected to sustained gunfire and a grenade
attack during the execution of Federal arrest and search warrants, unhesitatingly moved
forward during the tenuous cease-fire to assist in the recovery of two mortally wounded
comrades from a roof of the Branch Davidian Compound. Leaving the relative safety of his
position and foregoing the opportunity to withdraw, Special Agent Jensen voluntarily placed
himself under direct observation of the heavily armed Branch Davidians within the

compound. His display of courage and loyalty was an inspiration to all. Special Agent
Jensen's performance exemplifies the highest traditions of Federal Law Enforcement"
In 2003 Steve and his wife, Candace, retired to the Texas Hill Country to build
their dream home on 25 acres overlooking rolling hills. Walking his yellow lab Maggie over
his land, viewing the gorgeous sunsets from the porch of their retirement home, and
hosting gatherings of family and friends became some of his favorite pastimes. Steve's
life-long passion for all types of outdoor activities including hunting, fishing, snow skiing,
and motorcycle riding continued throughout his retirement.
Steve is survived by his wife of 33 years, Candace Jensen, and his three sons: Gary
Jensen and wife Kimberly; Eric Jensen; and Evan Jensen and his wife Casey and numerous
grandchildren.

LELAND L.“LEE” RIGGS
Lee was a Founding Member of FOBA
Another friend and fellow Agent is gone. Lee Riggs died
February 3, 2012 at Rockwall, Texas after a lengthy illness.
Lee entered service with the Customs Agency Service about
1965 at Calexico, California after time with the California Highway
Patrol. He served with the US Marine Corps and was one of the
American Heroes surviving the Battle of Choisin Reservoir in Korea, in
November and December 1950.
Lee and I came together for the first time in 1966 when he
participated in a Nogales case. Later, 1969/1972, we worked together at San Ysidro,
California before he was transferred to Mexico City. He, like most of us, was drafted
into the newly formed DEA in July 1973 and remained there till early retirement about
1977 after an injury in South America.
He and I shared a trailer, now called a mobile home, just north of San Ysidro for a
time. Lee was a good Agent, a good man, and a fair house keeper, hu, hu. A ready smile
and friendly nature made him a favorite among his fellow Agents and other law
enforcement officers. Anyone who ever witnessed his smile will not soon forget it. Lee was
always up beat and I recall no time when he disparaged a fellow Agent or anyone else.
Lee and wife Betty met in the San Diego area and were a great match from the
beginning. Our sincere condolences go out to her and the kids.
Goodbye old friend............Ev Turner
Rockwall, Texas - February 4, 2012
Leland L. Riggs, 78, of Rockwall, Texas, died peacefully on February 3, 2012,
surrounded by family. He was born in San Diego, California. At age 16 he joined the U.S.
Marine Corps and fought in the famous Korean Chosin Reservoir Campaign of 1950 where

he received a Purple Heart. After his discharge from the Marine Corps, Lee began a
lengthy career in Law Enforcement, initially with the California Highway Patrol and later
with the United States Department of Justice Drug Enforcement Administration. As
Special Agent in Charge, Lee directed DEA efforts against clandestine cocaine operations
in Mexico, Panama, and Colombia. Upon retirement from DEA, Lee served as Chief of
Police in Dublin, Texas, and as District Attorney Investigator for Erath County, Texas. In
his retirement years, Lee trained and competed champion working Quarter Horses, raced
vintage cars, and spent time with his wife, children, and grandchildren.
Lee Riggs is survived by Betty, his wife and the love of his life for 41 years, his
children Mark Riggs, Kirk Riggs, Heidi Tyus, Kellye, Roxanne, and Michelle, and their
spouses, 11 grandchildren, and 5 great-grandchildren.

DAVE ELLIS
Dave was a Founding Member of FOBA.
From The Austin American Statesman 02/10/12
David C. Ellis David C. Ellis was born March 8, 1918 and died in
Austin, January 9, 2012. He was a Dedicated Customs Agent
throughout his working career and a decorated WWII veteran in the
US Army. He is survived by his wife, Marcyle Lange Ellis of almost 72
years, his three children Linda E. Jennett (Charles) of Wimberley,
Texas, David L. Ellis (Kathleen) of Louise, Texas and Robert B. Ellis
(Becky) of Reno, Nevada. He is also survived by grandchildren, Erin
Herring (Clint), Brian Jennett, Andrea Rogers, John Ellis (Alissa),
David Scott Ellis (Jennifer), Elizabeth Williams (Jason), Megan Elizabeth Ellis and Ethan
Robert Ellis and great grandchildren, Brandon, Kate and Alek Rogers, Jacob and Cole
Herring, Alina and John Riley Ellis, Isabella and Jared Williams and Ethan and Emily Ellis.
His last Scottish terrier Ginger also survives him.
David began his Army career in Panama, had a tour of duty in the Pacific, was
wounded in Okinawa and returned home to begin his career with US Customs, first working
on the docks in New Orleans and rising to Deputy Commissioner of Operations in Customs
in Washington D C after assignments in Houston, Laredo and New York. He was an avid
Texas Longhorn baseball fan and traveled to many a world series in Omaha. He worked
diligently in his neighborhood of Shady Hollow in Austin where the community center is
named for him.

Special appreciation is given to the staff at Arveda Care, Stonebridge Rehabilitation
center and to the nurses at both Seton Main and South Austin St. David's hospitals.
Graveside services will be private at Hillcrest Cemetery in Temple. A celebration and
memorial will be scheduled at a later date. In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to
Scottie Rescue of San Antonio (120 Cedar Hills Drive, Elgin, TX 78621 or to the Customs
Museum Foundation, 7222 Ludwood Ct. Alexandria, VA 22306

LAMAR PARKER
Long time Yuma resident and FOBA member, Lamar Parker died
in Yuma Monday January 9, 2012. Lamar had entered the hospital for
a Gall Bladder procedure.
Lamar entered on duty with the Border Patrol in 1955 at El Paso
and joined the Customs Office of Investigations at Yuma in 1970 and
on to DEA in 1973.
Yuma Sun 02/10/12
After a long courageous battle, Lamar Parker passed peacefully on January 9th,
2012, just as he lived his life, with dignity and honor. He was 82 years old. Lamar was
born April 3, 1929 in Harper, Texas. After serving in the U. S. Air Force during the
Korean War, he graduated from Trinity University in San Antonio, Texas. He began his
career as a U. S. Border Patrol agent and moved from Texas to Arizona. As his career
progressed, he served as an agent for U. S. Customs and Immigration, and ultimately
retired as an Intelligence Officer for the Drug Enforcement Administration.
In his free time, he loved camping, fishing, hunting, woodworking, and spending time
with family and friends.
Lamar is survived by his wife of 61 years, Doris Parker; his two daughters and sons
in law- Pamela and Richard Remington, and Paula and Curtis Cansler; four grandchildrenClint Remington (fiancee-Kayla Bruun), Amanda Cansler Roach (Brian), Cole Remington, and
Cody Cansler; and two great grandchildren,- Rilee Kay Roach and James Curtis Roach.
His easy laugh, happy spirit, and genuine kindness will be truly missed by all who
knew him. A service to celebrate Lamar's life will be held at 2 pm on Friday, January 13,
2012 at Sunset Vista Funeral Home.

ART ADAMS
Another member of FOBA and a good friend to all, died in El
Paso Tuesday January 3, 2012.
Art entered the Border Patrol just after WWII, 31st Session,
and was stationed at Fabens, TX. He moved back to his home town of
Chicago as an Immigration Investigator around 1950 but decided he
was not ready to return to the cold weather.
Returning to El Paso, he joined the Customs Agency Service
around 1955 and served there his entire career, retiring as Agent in
Charge in 1980.
Art’s wife Lois and sons were with him when he died. They have advised there will
be no service for Art, as he wished.
I first met Art around 1967 on an assignment to El Paso. We became friends right
off and continued the friendship through the years, particularly after I was assigned to El
Paso in 1977.
Art, along with Bill Hughes, Dick Salley, and others, organized the yearly “Colorado”
fishing trip around 1979 which continued till 2001.Many of our FOBA members
participated in that event through the years.
Art was a great guy and will by missed my many.
Adios Amigo...........ET

RICHARD T. “DICK” SALLEY
Dick was a Founding Member of FOBA
Dick, a twin, was born October 18, 1932 in Chattanooga, TN and died
February 19, 2011 at Truth or Consequence, NM.
He received a BS Degree from McNeese State University where
he lettered in football. After college he served two years in the Army.
He was married for fifty-eight and one half years to Doris
Castle Salley and has three children, Richard, Karol, and John, a
Special Agent with DEA.
Dick started his career with the Customs Agency Service in Port
Arthur, TX in 1956 and retired as Special Agent in Charge El Paso DEA in 1985. He also
served in San Antonio, Dallas, and Denver.

As per Dick’s request, there will be no services.
I ran into Dick for the first time at the gathering of Customs Supervisors in
Washington, DC on the occasion of the merger in 1973. Former Customs folks were invited
to Washington for a critique by former BNDD personnel, on the DEA 6 (former BNDD 6),
PE-PI, and how to make pill cases. None of which was very interesting.
After I moved to El Paso, Dick arrived, as DEA SAC and we became good friends as
did our wives.
Dick, Art Adams, and Bill Hughes organized a yearly fishing trip to Colorado which
became an annual event for some 20 years, attended by DEA and Customs Agents as well
as other Law Enforcement personnel.
Dick was noted for his corruption, for lack of a better word, of the English language
and I will offer one example.
At a party in his home one evening, Doris was proud of a new mirror installed in the
general bathroom. A large ceiling to floor mirror, very useful for visitors arranging makeup and other grooming necessities.
Being cute, I expressed to Doris and the others I thought the mirror was an
excellent improvement as it seemed to magnify everything. Shortly Dick removed to the
bathroom for relief and upon returning, “Damn Ev, you’re right it does magnetize things.”
Goodby old Friend.............Ev Turner

LEON HOWARD LORENTZEN
Leon Howard Lorentzen passed away quickly from coronary failure on
April 30, 2011 after a long and courageous fight with lung disease. He was
born to Ada (Roberts) and Leslie Lorentzen on June 4, 1933 in Eagle Grove,
Iowa. From 1951-1954, Leon served proudly as a United States Marine,
fighting in the Korean War as a tank gunner from 1952-1953. From 19551970, Leon had a distinguished career in the U.S. Border Patrol, serving in
Eagle Pass, TX; Sierra Blanca, TX; Lordsburg, NM; Niagara Falls, NY;
Jackman, ME. From 1961-1962, Leon served as an Immigrant Inspector in Detroit, MI. In
1962, Leon returned to the U.S. Border Patrol, assigned to Yuma, AZ and, then, served from
1967 to 1970, as the U.S. Border Patrol Senior Patrol Inspector in Charge of the Station,
Blythe, CA. In 1970, Leon was then hired by the U. S. Customs Service and served as a Special
Agent Criminal Investigator. He worked at Ports of Entry, Tecate, CA; San Ysidro, CA, and
retired from his position as the U.S. Customs Attache, Mexico City (1979-1984), culminating his
long and distinguished career of 30 years as a federal law enforcement officer.

In 1989, Leon completed his Bachelor of Arts degree/Anthropology, University of Arizona
(Summa cum Laude). In 1993, Leon completed his Master of Arts degree/Anthropology,
University of Arizona. While his archaeological specialty was Pa leo-Indian, Southwest, Leon
participated in excavations in La Quina, France (Neanderthal) (1992-1994) and Guatemala
(Mesoamerica) in 2005. Because of Leon's many talents and skills as an archaeologist he often
served as an adjunct professor/university staff member, supervising, lecturing and teaching at
various Southwestern universities' (UT, NM, WY AZ) archeology field schools due to his broad
skills as an outdoorsman, Leon often served as camp manager at these sites. More recently
(2000 to 2011), Leon worked as the Adjunct Archaeologist, Sharlot Hall Museum, Prescott, AZ,
teaching, lecturing, cataloging artifacts and preparing exhibits.
A true Renaissance man, Leon enjoyed hunting, gun-smithing, woodworking, jewelry
making, gardening and learning 1anguages. He was also an active member of his church
community. Leon will be missed for his courage; integrity and his loyalty to his many friends. He
had a deep love for his family and profound love of his country. Leon is survived by his devoted
wife, Anne Gordon-Lorentzen; his son, Lane Lorentzen and his wife, Patricia; his daughter, Linda
Lorentzen-Kabrel and grandsons Robert and Matthew Kabrel. Services will be held at the
American Evangelical Lutheran Church (AELC) on Monday, May 23, 2011, at 10 A.M. with
luncheon to follow at AELC Friendship Hall. Following service s/luncheon, internment will occur at
the Prescott National Cemetery with military honors.
In lieu of flowers, please donate to a charity of choice or the Sharlot Hall Museum,
Prescott.

TOM DONALSON
Another friend is gone. Tom died October 30, 2011 at his home in
Sahuarita. Unclear exactly where, I understand he had been in Hospice for
a short time.
Tom joined the Border Patrol at Los Angeles, California in 1949 and
was stationed at Yuma till he entered the Customs Agency Service there in
1959, serving at Yuma, Arizona and San Ysidro, California. He did not
attend the Border Patrol Academy receiving his training at Yuma. As he
said, “I was loaded onto a bus in Los Angeles, transported to Yuma with some fourteen or
fifteen other PI Trainees. When we arrived in Yuma, someone stuck a shovel in my hand and for
the many months following, I and my fellow probationers worked at constructing the new Sector
Headquarters and Station in Yuma.”
In 1973, drafted into the newly organized DEA, he elected to return to Customs as Patrol
Director in San Ysidro. He served in that position till retirement in 1984.

Tom had four children with wife Virginia, Russ, Don, Doug, and Cherie. Daughter Cherie
was killed in an auto accident near Bonita, California.
Tom met Jobi in El Paso, Texas in 1975 while on detail, introduced to her by Dick and
Velma Bartlett. They married in Chula Vista, California in 1976 and raised her three children
there. I say “her children” but only at the time. Tom accepted the three as his own, Elizabeth,
Robbie, and Amy.
He introduced me to his,soon to be,new family at Jobi’s home in the Upper Valley in El
Paso in 1975. Tom and I were rotating through a temporary position in El Paso. He was very
excited, happy and proud.
I first worked with and for Tom at the Customs Agency Office in San Ysidro, along with
George Holleron, Dave Burnett, Paul Martin, Lee Riggs, Frank Maldenado, Randy Arros, Skip
Gerhart, Dave Smith, Jim Button, Clarence Spohr, Stu Adams, Walt Gates, and later, Charlie
Cameron and others. All famous for lengthy afternoon lunches at Paul’s Chili Bean in San Ysidro,
and the Rondesvous on Constitution Avenue in Tijuana, and many, many late business meetings at
the, then famous, Torreador in San Ysidro.
After retirement he and Jobi traveled the country by Motorhome settling finally in Green
Valley, Arizona and later Sahuarita. He enjoyed his grand children and golf, in that order.
Tom was the Secretary/Treasurer for FOBA since the early beginning and dedicated to
that job. If not for him the organization may very well not have survived. We must all be
thankful to him for that.
Tom was always well liked by all, and a loyal friend. Fortunately we had a good visit with
him at the April meeting in Tucson, I am thankful for that. We will miss his ready smile and
friendly nature.
Adios Amigo...........Ev Turner
(Some dates may be questionable, relying on an old man’s memory)

EDWARD G. BOURIGUIGNO
Edward was born March 30, 1944 and died Jul 31, 2011 in Ormond Beach, Florida.
This information provided by the Social Security Death Index. Anyone who knew Ed o has
any information on his career or personal information, please add to this Obit through the
Web Master. Ed Was a regular member of FOBA.

BILL MAGEE
BILL MAGEE passed away on August 8, 2011 at hospice center in Corpus Christi, TX. A
Celebration of Life was held on Wednesday, August 10, 2011. Bill’s lovely wife, Ka-ren,
attended the Fall Board Meeting in Port Aransas and displayed a memorial wall with photos of Bill
during his esteemed career with the Government

THOMAS SPRAGUE
Former Chatham County Police Chief Thomas C. Sprague died Wednesday night with family
members at his side.
Thomas C. Sprague, 71, was appointed chief of the Chatham County Police Dept. in 1996.
He spearheaded a comprehensive study on merging the Chatham County Police Dept. with the
Savannah Police Dept. he believed the integration would eradicate jurisdictional boundaries and
form a single crime-fighting agency to meet the present and future public safety demands,
according to a news release from the Chatham County Commission.
Sprague was born Nov. 22, 1939 in Troy, NY. In 1956, he entered the United States
Marine Corps and served until 1959, when he was honorably discharged.
His first law enforcement assignment was in 1962 with the U.S. Border Patrol. He then
worked for the U.S. Customs Service and the U.S. Drug Enforcement Administration by 1973.
His final DEA assignment in 1991was as Assistant Country Attaché'/Chief of Operations in
Bogota, Colombia, according to the release.
Sprague returned to public service in 1994 after two and a half years of retirement. He
formed and was the first commander of the Chatham-Savannah Counter Narcotics Team. Under
his leadership, the CNT recorded a better than 90 percent conviction rate on narcotics cases
made in Chatham County, according to the county.
A memorial service will take place at 2 p.m. Sunday at Fox and Weeks – Hodgson Chapel.
A graveside service at Bonaventure Cemetery will follow.

WALTER “WALT” GATES
I first worked for Walt in 1970 San Ysidro where he was assistant
CAC.
I had been moved to San Ysidro from Lukeville by White Shoes
Johnson, SAC in Los Angeles. White Shoes and RC Frank Creed decided I
was not catering to the wishes of the Inspectors and DD in the Nogales
District. Ordinarily the Agency Service did not concern itself with the
whims of District or Regional folks but White Shoes, the consummate
political hack willingly slid Agents under the bus to satisfy them.

At any rate, White shoes accused me of being a drunk in a telephone conversation where
he was barely understandable after a lengthy lunch with Frank. “You’re a drunk Turner and I’m
sending you to San Ysidro for close supervision by Walt Gates. Now get your ass over there and
don’t go to the Port before you leave.”
Arriving at San Ysidro I relayed to Walt the conversation. “Good says Walt, lets go have
a drink and find out where I need to start.”
I never worked for or with a better man, other than Charlie Cameron. He like Charlie,
never muddled the water with political considerations, only interested in putting people in jail.
I, and countless others, will miss Walt and grieve not only his passing but the sad fact
there aren’t more like him.
Goodby old friend...........Ev Turner
Ten Miller: Walter was born: in 1927 in Long Beach, CA. He died on 10-06-2010 Having
fought a valiant battle with prostate cancer and other physical ailments" over the last few
years.
He is survived by his wife Maria, 6 children, 17 grandchildren, and 7 Great
Grandchildren: Truly he was blessed by the Good Lord and we all were blessed to share in his
life.
Walter Proudly Served as a Custom's Agent with the Custom's Agency Service until July 1
973 when we were merged into a new Agency DEA; (Drug Enforcement Administration.) He had
been assigned to the Calexico Resident Office, Tecate POE, San Ysidro Resident Office as the
ASAIC and SAC. He retired with 28 years of honorable service. He retired in 1977. He had also
served in the U.S. Navy and was Medically honorably discharged from the Navy.
Walter was my friend he was respected for his dedication and service. He was always
known as a loyal dedicated hard working Agent. Brother in Arms, friend and partner. He was
always a gentleman always, willing to support and help others.

Oran Gene Pugh and Herbert “Herb” Reay were in the same
Border Patrol Class 1952. They passed within weeks of each other.

ORAN GENE PUGH
Oran Gene Pugh, a resident of Kingsland, Texas for eleven
years, coming from Nutrioso, Arizona, passed away on Saturday,
February 7, 2009 in Kingsland at the age of 80. He was born on June
14, 1928 to Mary (Roberts) and Jean Pugh in Del Rio, Texas. Mr.
Pugh was married to Helen L. (Williams) Pugh on March 4, 1947 in
Lordsburg, New Mexico. He was a member of the Harvest Time
Ministry and employed for many years as a Supervisory Customs Agent
and DEA. He was also members of the (NRA) National Rifle
Association, (FOBA) Fraternal Order of Border Agents, licensed minister of the World
Ministry Fellowship, and the Family of God and Watchman of the Wall.
He is preceded in death by his parents, Mary and Jean Pugh; brother, James Pugh;
nephew, W.J. Pug h; and mother-in-law, Marie E. Williams.
Survivors include his beloved wife, Helen L. Pugh of Kingsland; daughter, Genie Marie Pugh
Benavides and husband Hector of Spring Branch, Texas; son, Paul Bradley Pugh and wife Jeannie
Sue of Kingsland; sister, Mary La Verne Slade and husband Clinton of Springerville, Arizona;
brother, Charles Pugh and wife LaWanda of Eager, Arizona; twelve grandchildren; eleven great
grandchildren; and numerous nieces and nephews.
A memorial service was held Thursday, February 12, 2009 at Waldrope Hatfield
Hawthorne Funeral Home Chapel in Kingsland, Texas from 5:00pm to 7:00pm.

In lieu of flowers, memorial contributions may be made to the (CMA) Christian Motorcycle
As sociation; Run for the Sun; Attn: Brad Pugh, 216 Pecan Dr. Kingsland, Texas 78639 or to the
American Bible Society; Attn: G enie Benavides, 216 Pecan Dr. Kingsland, Texas 78639.
Our Father was an American Legend in his work for America's Fight against drugs and
served his Lord, Jesus Christ to his last day.

HERBERT WILSON “HERB” REAY
Herbert Wilson Reay Arizona native and public servant, passed away
on January 31, 2009. He is survived by children, Stephen and Kathy Reay,
Sharon and David Penrod and Celine and Tony Santa Cruz; grandchildren,
Megan and Sean Reay, Shawnee, Steven and Melinda Valdez and Raymond
Santa Cruz and great-granddaughter, Cheyanne Reay Valdez. Mr. Reay is
also survived by partner, Marylou Burke and her son, Richard Burke, wife,
Sally and their family, Angie, Andre, Amy and Scott and their children,
Kyle and Jacob.
Services was held for Mr. Reay Wednesday, February 4, 2009, 11:00 a.m. at BRING'S
BROADWAY CHAPEL, 6910 E. Broadway. Graveside services Thursday, February 5, 2009,
11:00 am, at Calvary Memorial Park Cemetery in Douglas with Border Patrol Honors. Herb was a
FOBA member and will be missed by all.
Brother Don Reay: “Herb's son Steve, daughters Sharon and Celine, and spouses, and his
grandkids, his companion MaryL ou, as well as sister Norma and I, along with our spouses and
families would like to thank all of you who have sent e mails and condolences. You have touched
us deeply. Border Rats are part of Herb's family and you all know that he loved family. He
served with many of you in either the Border Patrol, Customs, and/or DEA”.

JOHN MOLITTIERI
Molittieri, John Joseph 85, of Scottsdale, passed awayAugust 9,
2009 in his home surrounded by loved ones. Born March 1, 1924 in
Philadelphia, PA, Johnnie joined the Navy in 1942, WWII. His Military
career continued in the Coast Guard until 1964. He then conmtinued his
career as a Customs Agent in San Francisco, Rome, Washington D. D. and
Bancock Thailand.
While in Customs he transfered to the Drug Enforcement Agency. In
1977 he returned to Phoenix, Arizona as Agent in Charge. He retired from
Federal Government in 1980 to persue a new career in teaching Criminal Justice for 10 years at
Glendale Community College in Glendale, AZ. Johnnie was a member of Signal Masonic Lodge No
543 F&AM, Long Beach, CA.

Survivors include Margie, his wife and love of his life for 45 years; daughters Jonny Joan
(Cindy) of Peoria, AZ, Maureen Cecilia (Bob) of Reno, NV, and son Bernat Henry (Shawne) of
Fresno, CA, one brother Joseph J. Molitteri of Brentwood, CA; six grandsons, Justin, Brandon,
Neil, Jessy, Bernie, and Brian; six great grandchildren, Caitlin, Daniell, Joya, Brandon, and
Alussa. Johnnie had a zest for life and a passion for his family and friends. He will be loved and
missed forever.

EDWARD THOMAS “ED” MAZUREK
Edward Thomas Mazurek, age 71, departed this earthly realm on
September 14, 2009. His quick wit, good natured smile and willingness to to
lend a hand will be missed by all who knew him.
Ed was born in San Antonio, Texas on March 6, 1938, the eldest of
two brothers, where he graduated from Jefferson High School. He chose a
life of public service, first as a San Antonio Police officer, then Detective
and Investigator and culminating with his retirement as Special Agent in
charge of the Lubbock Office for the Drug Enforcement Administration in 1989.
Since then he has been a resident of Midlothian, Texas for over 20 years. He was an
active participant in the communities where he lived during his life, servind as president of
separate gun clubs, a board member of the Federal Order of Border Patrol Agents (FOBA) and a
founding member of the Association of Former Federal Narcotics Agents (AFFNA).
Ed is survived by his wife of 51 years, Sandra, his mother, Dorothy Thies, and his
brother Randall Mazurek and wife Kathy; his son, Duke Mazurek and grandson, Edward III, or
Trip and Jeremiah, along with many other family members. Those who knew Ed always smiled at
his gruff facade because they could all see through it, revealing the caring person and mentor
which he truly was. He will be forever missed by his friends and family.

GUSTAVO VAZQUEZ
Gustavo Vazquez was born on February 22, 1939, in Mexico and
passed away October 19, 2009, from a motorcycle accident. Gustavo began
his career in Law Enforcement in 1962 as an Oxnard, CA Police Officer. In
1970, he became a Special Agent for the Drug Enforcement
Administration; receiving the Purple Heart for his personal sacrifice,
dedication to duty, and conspicuous bravery on May 31, 1977 in Chicago,
IL. After retiring in 1996 in San Diego, he founded "Vazquez Investigative
Services." Gustavo had many passionate interests - horseback riding, riding
his Harley Davidson and spending time with his grandchildren. He belonged

to The Hole In The Wall Gang, Pine Valley Mountain Riders, Knights Of Columbus and the
American

Legion. He is survived by his wife Rachael; son Gustavo (Lynn); and daughters Veronica and
Raquel. He leaves behind his mother Man a, sisters Lily and Ana Maria (Ventura); also his
adoring grandchildren Chalaina, Ryan, Vanessa, Kailee, Tyle r and Anthony; and greatgranddaughter, Giovanna.
Mass will be held at 11:00 a.m. on Friday, October 30th, at the Ch urch of Saint Luke,
1980 Hillsdale Road, El Cajon, followed by an "IT'S ALL ABOUT ME" celebrat ion at the family
residence. In lieu of flowers, his family requests donations be made to The Enrique (Kiki) C
amarena Education Foundation P.O Box 28691, San Diego, CA 92198, 858-592-8800. (Donation
has been sent by FOBA)
EINO HELLA
I first came in contact with Eino in San Diego in 1970. He had just
left the Naval Intelligence Service for a job with BNDD and I just arrived
from AZ. We were instant friends with only one thing in common, at the
time, Amarillo, TX.
We worked together during my two years there, mostly in Tijuana
and Tecate. Eino was ALWAYS ready to work and more than capable in any
situation. On an all night surveillance in Tecate, in the rain, we arrived back
at the vehicle just after daylight. “Damn Ev”, you’re bleeding all over your
face. A quick look in the rear-view reminded me I had “tinted” my wig the
previous day and evidently didn’t rinse it very well. At any rate I had streaks of black running all
the way to my to my chin and neck. “Camouflage! you shit head, that’s why we weren’t seen last
night.”
We lost contact for several years and when Eino arrived at Alpine I was in El Paso and the
friendship reignited. That part of the country has been run by good old boys forever Eino
managed to put several of them in jail. One of the good old boys once reminded us, “Shit, I can
turn my badge inside my pocket and buy all the dope you want on the river”, this from a Texas
process server, once known as Texas Ranger.
Sounded like a plan. Eino took a few thousand from the office and we hunted the “buyer”
down. Uh-oh, too many problems right now, wouldn’t be able to get together with us for a month
or so. So much for the good old boys and their bravado.
I hunted Elk with Eino in New Mexico and enjoyed a great association with him till he
removed to Lubbock. I was retired by the time he returned to Alpine and only enjoyed a quick
visit each time I was in the area or he was in El Paso. I have never known a man more physically
fit than Eino and was more than shocked when I heard the news.
Good by old friend..........Ev Turner

ALPINE - Eino Hella, 71, died Saturday, Aug. 9, 2008.
Graveside services will be at 2 p.m. today in Memorial Park Cemetery in Amarillo with
Deacon Pete Valdez of St. Laurence Cathedral officiating. Arrangements are by Cox-LaGrone
Funeral Home, 4180 Canyon Drive in Amarillo.
Mr. Hella was bom Feb. 2, 1937, in Proctor, Vt., to Eino and Kathryn Hella. After
graduating from high school in Proctor, he joined the U.S. Air Force as a jet mechanic. After
three years of service, Eino received an honorable discharge and moved to Canyon to attend
West Texas State University with a major in economics and a minor in engineering. In May
1958, Eino married the love of his life, Phyllis Smith.
During his time at West Texas State, Eino worked as a police officer for the Amarillo
Police De partment for more than 10 years. He then moved to San Diego to do naval
intelligence. He also worked for the Bureau of Na rcotics and Dangerous Drugs, (BNDD), for
more than six years.
In 1974, Eino and Phyllis moved to Wisconsin so he could begin his work for the DEA.
After four years in Wisconsin, Eino took a transfer to Alpine, where he continued to work as a
DEA agent until he retired in 1992. He enjoyed shooting his guns and loved to spend time with
his precious grandchildren. Eino will be dearly missed by all who knew and loved him.
He was preceded in death by his parents and a son, Gary Hella.
Survivors include his wife, Phyllis Hella of Alpine; three sons, Greg Hella and wife Mellisa
of Amarillo and Geof Hella and Iva Hella and wife Ann, all of Albuquerque, N.M.; a sister,
Barbara Carbo and husband Ed of New York, N.Y; two granddaughters, Skyler Hella and Kate
Hella; and three grandsons, Gary Hella, Kaleb Hella and Ronan Hella.
DONALD J. “DON” CUNNINGHAM
The SAC/San Francisco office is sad to announce the passing of
retired Special Agent Donald J. Cunningham on October 2, 2007 from
complications of Alzheimer's disease.Don started his career as a Customs
Agent in the mid 1960's and distinguished himself in numerous supervisory
and management positions including the Assistant Regional Director for
Investigation, Pacific Region, RAC/McAllen, TX,RAC/San Francisco
International Airport and group supervisor.
In the years prior to his retirement. Don was the Customs representative to Joint Task
Force 5, which is responsible for detecting and monitoring aircraft and vessels suspected of
smuggling illegal drugs into the U.S. through the Pacific.

Don was a caring and loving husband and step-father who gave his unconditional love to his
family. He was a dedicated and loyal member of the Customs Service and served his country
well.
Our thoughts and prayers go out to Don's family and we join them in their grief on his
passing. Memorial Services have been delayed pending cancer treatment of his wife, Rita.
Condolences may be sent to: Rita Cunningham, 323 Wild Turkey Blvd., Boerne, TX 78006.
or E-mail rcunrnng3@msn.com
In lieu of flowers, donations may be made in Don's name to any organization that supports
the care of animals. Don was a member of FOBA.
DOUGLAS ALAN “DOUG” MCCOMBS
A Memorial service for Douglas Alan McCombs will be held Tuesday,
August 8 at 11:00 am. at the United Methodist Church, 6722 Clark Road,
Paradise.
Doug, a Paradise resident for the past 18 years, passed away at his
home on Wednesday, August 2, 2006 following an extended Illness.
Born in Chico, CA his family later moved to the Bay Area where he
graduated from Vallejo High School. Doug then began a degree in
Illustrative Art at the Art Center in Los Angeles, CA in 1959.
Doug changed his major to Criminology receiving a B.S. degree n 1961 from Fresno State
University. Immediately after graduation he was hired by U.S. Customs Agency and worked as
Customs Port Investigator at Harbor City, CA where he was quickly promoted to the position of
Customs Agent. After several additional promotions and related changes of location, Doug was
sent to U.S. Customs headquarters in Washington D.C.
With the creation of the Federal Drug Enforcement Agency in 1978, he worked within the
U.S. Treasury Dept., Office of Inspector General, as Special Assistant for Policy Planning and
Operations Review. Doug also took part in several major drug ring arrests during his career. He
retired from the Treasury Department in 1988.
Doug was an avid 356 Porsche enthusiast. Noted for his impeccable craftsmanship he
created many award winning Porsche interiors.
Doug is survived by his wife, Helene Delight Stevens, daughter Linda Archer, son Dalton
McCombs, step-children Donald J., Karen M., and Amy Brown, Judith Herbert and Susanne
Seales, grandson Zachary Archer and step-grandchildren Miles and Ari Bell-Brown and Bryan
Lieser.

ROBERT N.“BOB” BATTARD
Robert N. Battard, 70, former member of the U.S. Customs Service
passed away Saturday, August 5, 2006, in Lady Lake, Fl.
Bob was born in Reserve, Louisiana, and raised in Metairie, La. From
1954-1958, he served in the U.S. Army, later serving as a reserve officer
with the U.S. Coast Guard. He graduated from Southeastern Louisiana
University in 1961 with a B.A. Degree.
Bob's career with U.S. Customs spanned over 24 years. He began as
an examiner with the Bureau of Customs in Louisiana in 1961. He progressed
to Import Specialist and later became a Regional Operations Officer. During his assignment to
Customs headquarters in Washington, D.C., he served as Bureau Operations Officer. It was
during this time that Bob Battard was responsible for developing the Customs Detector Dog
Program. He then became acting District Director of San Diego, before accepting the assignment
of District Director to El Paso in 1972. Bob went on to the position of Regional Commissioner,
San Francisco Region in 1975 and then on to Regional Commissioner, Miami Region where he
retired in 1985. During Bob's tenure as RCC, Miami, his office was instrumental in developing and
implementing emergency plans for the 1980 Mariel Boat Lift and Cuban Refugee Crisis in 1982.
He also represented the U.S. Customs Service by serving on V.P. Bush's South Florida Joint
Task Force.
Bob was the recipient of many awards during his career with Customs including 1980 Man
of The Year given by the Miami Customs Brokers & Freight Forwarders Assn, and the
Presidential Distinguished Executive Award in 1985, awarded by the U.S. Customs Service for
his region's innovative and cost effective programs and their successful work at developing a
program to help cut drug smuggling.
After Bob's retirement in 1985, he moved on to the private sector and accepted a
position with Federal Express Corporati on as Senior Manager for Customs and Negotiations.
There he helped Fed EX establish their international division world wide. In retirement, Bob
loved being out on the golf course enjoying the warm weather in sunny Florida. His friends and
family enjoyed his wonderful story telling and "Cajun" sense of humor. In addition, he was an
avid football fan, especially for the LSU Tigers and his beloved New Orleans Saints.
Bob was a wonderful husband, father and grandfather. He is survived by his wife, Donna,
of 21 years and his four childr en: son Steve, daughter-in-law Selena, grandson Dylan and
granddaughter Ashley; daughter Terry (Garner) and granddaughter Jessica; daughter Patty
(Barkas), son-in-law Chris, granddaughter Allison and grandson C.J.; and daughter Juliet, and
granddaughters Summer and Sailor. He is also survived by his sister Betty Beyl of Ponchatoula,
La. And uncle Charles Battard and wife Gladys of Brookhaven, MS.
A service was held at Trinity Lutheran Church, Summerfield, Fl., Sunday, August 6,
2006. Future interment will be at Florida National Cemetery, Bushnell, Fl.

JACK SALTER
Jack was a Founding Member of FOBA
Col. Jack Salter USMC (Ret.) shed his earthly bonds and joined his
savior on September 13,2006.
Jack was a member of the First Presbyterian Church in Del Rio and
appreciated the many visits from his Pastor, Dan Snider. Jack is survived
by his wife, Donna, who has been blessed by their marriage of 57 years.
Three sons were born to this union: Jack, and wife Tracey of York, South
Carolina, Daniel and wife, Elizabeth, living in Haslett, Texas and Col. Bill
Salter and wife, Sarah from Killeen, Texas. They have been blessed with
eight grandchildren and one great grandchild: Jackson, Jennifer, Julia,
Amanda, Jessica, Billy, Cody, Brandon, and Jack Branham.
Jack Salter was born in Newton, Ma., August 17, 1924 and was redeceased by his
parents, Mildred Hewins Salter, and Jackson Salter. He has one sister, Ann Pittenger, living in
Arvada Co.
Jack graduated from high school in Albuquerque, New Mexico and immediately enlisted in
the Marine Corps., seeing duty with the 4th Marine Raider battalion in WWII. He participated
in many of the Pacific island campaigns and was awarded the Purple Heart, Naval Unit Citation,
U.S. Marine Corps Reserve Medal, American Campaign Medal, Asian-Pacific Ribbon with 4
Bronze Battle stars, and the World War II Victory Medal.After recovering in a Naval hospital
from his wounds suffered in Guam, he enrolled at the University of New Mexico, graduating and
received his commission as a 2nd Lieutenant in the United States Marine Corps. Jack stayed
active in the Marine Corps Reserves for combined total of over 25 years of active and reserve F
ederal service, achieving the rank of Colonel.
In his civilian life, Jack served over 35 years as a law enforcement officer. Serving first
as an officer in the New Mexico State Police, later with the Bureau of Narcotics, U.S.
Customs, and culminating with an assignment as Special Agent-inCharge in the Drug Enforcement
Administration. After moving to Del Rio he served as an investigator for the 63rd Judicial
District and Val Verde County Sheriffs office.
After his last retirement he spent many happy hours on the golf course. Jack loved the
lake and enjoyed boating and fishin g. For years he was a member of the Blue Knights
motorcycle club and took many tours with that group. He was a Sigma Chi, a member of the Blue
Knights motorcycle club, the Del Rio Gun Club, Fraternal Order of Border agents and the
Military Officers of America Association.
Jack was a devoted husband and father and will be missed by his family, his community,
and comrades from around the co untiy.The burial will take place at Fort Sam Houston National
Cemetery.

CESAR DIOSDADO
Cesar Diosdado died at 5:30PM on September 12, 2006 at his home
in Chula Vista.. Cesar was born on Augu St 16th,1921 in Laredo, Texas.
Cesar was 85 years old.
Funeral services were held at Saint Theresa Catholic Church located
at 6016 Camino Rico, San Diego, CA at Saturday September 15th at 11
AM. Cesar will be buried in Texas. Interment: Calvary Catholic Cemetery,
Laredo, Texas.
Cesar is survived by his wife, Pilar (Pi) Diosdado. They were married
on April 20, 1942 at the Saint Peters Catholic Church in Laredo, Texas. Cesar is also survived
by his son, Cesar (Jr) and his wife, Brandie Diosdado, of Chula Vista; his daughter Judy
Tirovato of McKeesport, Pennsylvania, and her former husband, Basil Tirovato, of Johnstown,
Pennsylvania; his grandchildren, Christopher Martin Diosdado and Mary Allison Diosdado of Chula
Vista; and grandchildren Sean Tirovato, Christopher Tirovato and Deanna Muldet of Johnstown,
Pennsylvania. Cesar has 10 great grandchildren. He is also survived by his sister, Alice, and her
husband,Joe Stine, of Harrisburg, Pennsylvania.
Cesar enlisted on December 10th, 1941, he served in the U.S. Army during WWII as a
Sergeant in the 101St Medical Battalion attached to the 35th Infantry Battalion and fought in
the Battle of the Bulge. He was decorated with the "Silver Star, Cruz de Guirre, Purple Heart
Good Conduct Medal, and received an Honorable Discharge.
He entered the U.S. Customs Agency Service in Brownsville, Texas in 1950. In 1956 he
was assigned to the C.I.A and was stationed in Florida working clandestine Cuba during the Cuban
Missile Crisis. He was awarded a Presidential Citation by President Lyndon Johnson.
He returned to U.S. Customs Agency Service in 1959. He served in Laredo, Texas,San
Luis, AZ, and San Diego, CA. where he retired December 11th, 1979 as the Assistant Special
Agent in Charge of the San Diego District Office. During his service with DEA he directed the
activities of the "Mexican Group" conducting investigations and advising & assist-ing the Mexican
Federal Judicial Police in their efforts to interdict and apprehend traffickers of narcotics. Cesar
was a member of the following fraternal organizations:
I came in contact with Ceaser when he was CAC in San Louis and worked with him later in
San Ysidro. He spoke Spanish with a Cuban accent. He referred to any non Spanish speaking
agent as an “Amaricon Boy”. He worked well with informants and shared information routinely.
I made a Heroin buy in San Louis RC when Ceaser was there. He insisted these particular
brothers would never sell to an Anglo. Thereafter he referred to me as “Boca Chueca” or just
boca, and sometimes just chueco.
Adios Amigo..........Ev Turner

DANFORTH “JACK” MAXCEY
John "Jack" Danforth Maxey July 10, 1926 - October 17, 2006
Jack passed away October 17, 2006 at the age of 80. He was on vacation with his wife in
Carlsbad, CA.
Born July 10, 1926 in Woodbury, NJ. to John Danforth Maxcy and Elizabeth Sundstrom.
He married Alicia Lidia Arellan on June 2, 1951 in San Francisco, CA.
Jack served in the Navy then started his career with the United States Government in
1948; he served as a Port Patrol and Customs Enforcement Officer in San Francisco, CA.;
Customs Agent (Criminal Investigator) in San Diego, CA.; a principal assistant in the Office of
the Commissioner of Customs in Washington, DC.; Special Agent in Charge in Honolulu, HI. and
retired as the Special Agent in Charge of the Seattle, WA. office of US Customs in 1989.
Jack was an avid walker. Co-founder of The Over-The-HillGang" Volkssport Club. He also
served as the NW Area Coordinator and Vice President of the Evergreen State Volkssport
Association; and NW Regional Director of AVA. Through Volkssport he walked in all 50 states,
Washington, DC. and over 30 countries. Jack never met a stranger. He had a gift f or
remembering names. He liked nothing better than out and back trails on weekend events, as they
allowed him to meet and greeteveryone.
Because of Jack's family ties to the area; one of his greatest personal accomplishments
was to realize an annual Volksspor tingvent in the city of DuPont, WA. where he spent much of
his childhood. A bench was erected in his and Alicia's honor in 2 005 in recognition of their many
years of service to the 'The Over-The-Hill-Gang" Volkssport club.
Jack was a devoted supporter of NORTHWESTREK and Girl Scouts of America, organizing
annual walks in Washington state for both organizations. Knowing how much Jack loved the sport
you can bet he is organizing a Volkssport event in Hea yen.
Jack is survived by his beloved wife of 55 years Alicia; daughter Joanne and son-in-law
Kim J. Martin; Granddaughters Tressa Martin; Marielle Martin Clark (Troy); Great
granddaughter Emma Clark all of Utah. Dear and newly discovered cousins Jack C. Maxcy
(Katie), Jill Carlton and Bev Faught (Carl).
A Memorial Mass will be held at 10 am Saturday, November 4, St. Theresa's Parish,
3939 SW 331ST Federal Way. WA

MARLIN BUSTER HIGHTOWER
MARLIN BUSTER HIGHTOWER, JR., lost his battle with cancer on July
12, 2005.
Born on November 26, 1926, in Waco, Texas, he was a graduate of
Houston's Reagan High School, where he was the only football guard to
receive the prestigious Kimball Award. He attended Sam Houston State
University and the University of Houston. A career law enforcement
officer, Buster retired from the Houston Police Department after 20 years
and continued his service in the U.S. Federal Marshall's Office and as a
Harris County Deputy Constable. During his 46 years of law enforcement he
received numerous awards and citations.
Buster is survived by his wife Polly. Sons Stewart and Ross, and daughter Joyce Temple;
grandchildren Leigh Hightower Cheatum, Buster Scott Tern pie, and Ross William Epstein; greatgrandson Christopher Temple; and his faithful Chihuahua, Little Man.
Buster and Polly owned and operated a Monterey House Restaurant for 20 years, while he
also served as Director of Security for the Monterey House Corporation. He was an avid golfer
and tournament organizer. Buster was a mem ber of Country Place Golf Club, Pearland; Temple
Lodge 94, Scottish Rite; and the Fraternal Order of Border Agents. A Celebration of Buster's
Life will be held at 3:00 p.m. on Saturday, July 23, 2005, at Country Place's Carriage Hous e,
3119 Flower Field Lane, Pearland, Texas. Location is near 288 and McHard Road. Dress is very
casual. Buster left notes saying, "I married Polly Brannon and have loved this beautiful lady for
56 years. To all my family and friends, have a celebration, because I have done everything that
I wanted to do in this life. God Bless All."
Published in the Houston Chronicle from 7/17/2005 - 7/18/2005.

CHARLES EDWARD “CHARLIE” CAMERON
Charlie Cameron, 88, died Dec 13, 2004 In Tucson after a short
illness.
He was born in Ajo, Arizona June 1, 1918 to John and Elvira Sanora
Cameron. He grew up on the family ranch there and loved the ranching life.
He joined the Marine Corps in 1940. After his military service joined
the US Border Patrol in 1945. His first duty station was Amado, Arizona
horse patrol. He worked there with Buck Newson and they remained friends
through he years. He joined the Customs Agency Service in 1953 and
served in Los Angeles, Yuma, Nogales and San Ysidro.
After retirement he enjoyed ranching and roping. He loved his family and often referred
to them as his beautiful girls.
He was preceded in death by his parents; sister Alice Tucker and her husband Jack; and
brothers, George and Bill.
He is survived by his wife of 61 years, Lorena Johnson Cameron; daughters and son-in-law
Joannie and Moss Handgis; Annie Nyland; brothers Jack, Bob, and Jeff; grand daughters
Sandra and Deborah Moore; Rhonda Hall and her husband; great grand daughters Alley, Casey,
Molly and Chelsie; and by many nieces and nephews.
Services were held at El Nino Baptist Church in Tucson.
Charlie’s was baptised Carlos Edwardo Cameron. He was never happy about that and
remarked, “that damn bunch of drunk uncles had me baptised.”
I went to work for Charlie at Nogales in 1966. His first admonishment to me was “Turner
your Spanish will come in real handy, you will spend a career translating for people one grade
above or bellow”, he was right.
Charlie was one in a million, never without a good story. In 1957 he accidently shot
himself on the way home from work. The round removed about an inch from his right Femur and
he was in a body cast for almost a year. In 1969 he broke his right hip in a roping accident in
Sonoita, Arizona. After the doctor finished setting the hip he approached Charlie with a spent
38 cal round. “Ever been shot Charlie?” It was the round from the old 1957 accident.
Charlie recalled a story from his Amado days. A list was maintained in the office for
supplies needed and to be retrieved on the next trip to Tucson. Typing paper, arrest reports,
carbon paper, and the like. On one list the need for a keg of horse-shoes and nails was noted.
Bellow that item,“Don’t bring any more horses-asses, we have plenty.”
Goodby old friend....Ev Turner

NORMAN CATALANO
It is with the deepest grief and a broken heart that I must inform you of the death of
my beloved husband, No rman Catalano. This was a most unexpected and tragic event, as
Norman was in good health, managing his MS with valor and dig nity as he had for so many
years.
Norman died on Thursday June 3rd, after spending one day at the Community Hospital of
the Monterey Peninsula, of a fulminant kidney infection that killed him in less than 48 hours.
His memorial service was held at All Saints Episcopal Church in Carmel Friday June 11.
Please hold Norman's family (son Gerry, daughters Andi and Maria, granddaughter Isabella, and
me) in your prayers.
Sincerely yours
Patricia Catalano patricia@catalano.net
Jerry Kelly, September 7, 2004.
Talked to God last night, got a hold of him on the 1-800 number.. I asked him is Norm
made it up there O.K. God asked me how to spell his last name I told him, "CATALANO,
common spelling". He said yes that Norm arrived and he remembered him because he was one of
the few Italians he made with reddish blonde curly hair. God said when he arrived, Norm pulled
up his chair, sat down at his desk and said, "You know what God, I don't hurt anymore". God
said he told Norm that his hurting days were over. He said Norm told him before he contracted
the dreadful disease he liked to fish and play golf God told Norm he could guarantee that he was
about to experience the best fishing and golf he could imagine, he was in heaven.
God said Norm got a sheepish look on his face and said, "You know I did like to enjoy a
frosty cocktail on occasion". God said, "I am well aware of that Norm, I recall one night I
looked down and saw you in the San Diego Police Department talking with a lieutenant". He was
asking the name of your supervisor. You told him Mr. Dave Burnett. God continued, when Mr.
Burnett arrived and asked Norm the location the Government vehicle he was driving, Norm
refused to tell him. This upset Mr. Burnett but the hour was late and he took Norm home. Mr.
Burnett experienced a mishap on his way home and had an accident with his Government vehicle.
This really upset Mr. Burnett. God said he could not remember the punishment Mr. Burnett
handed out to Norm but knew it was justified. God said he could tell Norm felt bad about the
incident and wanted to cheer him up. God said he looked at Norm and said, 'You know Norm we
have a bar, the El Toreador, up here and it is frequented by a lot of your friends and they
started serving a botana on Monday's'. God said he saw Norm's eyes light up and asked if he
had to drive to get there. God said he laughed and told Norm he was in heaven and did not have
to drive. God said Norm looked at him and said, "I think I am going to enjoy it up here, fishing,

golf, an occasional frosty cocktail with you friends, a botana on Monday's and don't have to
drive". God said Norm I told him his wife was doing the work of God on earth. God said he was

well aware of her work and she was doing a fine job. God said Norm told him "If you talk to any
of my friends tell them I am looking forward to seeing them in and sharing a frosty cocktail at
the El Toreador, but take their time getting here". Norm asked directions to the El Toreador
and skipped out of his office.
VAYA CON DIOS NORM, VAYA CON DIOS.
DONALD STOWELL
STOWELL, Donald D. November 8th, 1927 - February 9th, 2003
Don passed away at his home in Everett, WA after a two year battle with lung cancer. He
is survived by his wife Helen and daughter Cherie Misich.
Don entered on duty as a Special Agent with the U.S. Customs Service on July 9, 1962 at
Seattle, WA. He served in Seattle, El Paso, McAllen and Dallas TX and then with the Drug
Enforcement Agency in Dallas and San Antonio until his retirement on November 30, 1982.
He was a member of FOBA and will be remembered by all his friends and fellow coworkers.
ELOY T. OCHOA
Eloy T Ochoa born May 20th, 1940 passed away on Saturday, June 26, 2004 in Laredo,
TX.
Eloy was a teacher until he became a Customs Agent in Falcon Heights from 30/20/70
until 7/16/72. From there he went to work for the US Probation office and retired 25 years
later. He then worked in protection for the Federal courts in Laredo.
Services are today in Laredo. Hillside Funeral Home is handling the arrangements. I, and
others, worked with Eloy when he was a customs agent in Falcon Heights. Eloy's brother, Sal,
who is in charge of the federal court house guards, said that Eloy had become ill during a recent
vacation in Hawaii and was under a doctor's care. He suffered a stroke on Father's day, went
into a coma and never regained consciousness. His heart had been weak for some time.
Argelia Ochoa, Eloy's wife, said that she thought Eloy would be pleased if any
contributions were made to the Sacred Heart Children's Home 3310 S. Zapata Highway Laredo,
TX 78046 956-723-3343.

JERRY RICE
It is with the greatest sorrow that I must tell you that Jerry Nathan Rice, died this day
(06/17/04) at 1300 hour s (I PM). He was surrounded by his family who stood at the bedside to
see him out of this world, and into the arms of God. He made a valiant attempt to live for all of
us, but his heart was to o weak. Jerry suffered a severe brain insult from lack of oxygen during
the surgery. He was ventilator and medication dependent in order to survive.
Jerry, was about quality of life not quantity of life. He lived life full y, and he had the heart
of a lion for family and close friends. He was just too sick to stay on any longer. The void we
feel for hi s passing is tremendous. There are no words to tell you all how much I will miss him.
Please pray for me, and the family, during this time of bereavement.
Services will be held on 6/19/04, at 1400 hours (2PM), in Tomball at Church of the Good
Shepherd. There will be a grave-side service following the service at the church. There will not
be a viewing. This was Jerry's request, and is being honored as his final request.
My best to you all, and as Jerry would have wished, be kind to one another because time is
short and we can be called home at any time.
Jerry entered on duty in 1967 with the FBN and served with distinction with the FBN,
BNDD, US Customs and DEA. He was stationed from Houston, San Antonio, Washington DC, San
Diego Richmond, VA and back to Houston where he retired on 12/31.94.
JOE GRILLS
Joe Grills 08/29/1932 09/17/2004
Annabelle Grills has advised that her husband, Joe Grills, died Sept 17th, from cancer
complications. He will be cremated according to his wishes and buried at the Rosecrans Military
cemetery in San Diego, date unknown at this time. There will be no formal funeral ceremony.
Joe served with the Panama Canal Zone Police from 1959 to 1972, then with BNDD/DEA in
Baltimore, MD from 1972 until 1974, then with DEA, San Diego from 1974 until retirement in
1983.

MARION C. “DICK” WATKINS
Dick Watkins died Wednesday May 19, 2004 at his home in Kerrville,
Texas after a long illness. He was born to Fannnie Ellen Bench and James
William Watkins on November 9, 1937 in Moko, Arkansas. He attended one
room schools in the West Plains, Missouri area and graduated from Bayless
High School in St Louis, Missouri. He spent several years in the
construction business in St. Louis until he joined the Border Patrol in 1960.
Very shortly thereafter he was drafted into the U. S. Army and served 3
years, 4 months, as a combat engineer and military policeman, mostly in
France.
After separation from the service Dick resumed his Border Patrol duties, later working as an
Agent with Alcohol Tobacco, and Firearms and retired as a Special Agent of the U. S. Customs
Service in 1989 after 31 years of government law enforcement. He made his home, for about 30
years in El Paso, and moved to Kerrville in 1994.
He is survived by his wife of 18 years, Lynne; daughters Sheri K. Watkins and husband Tom
Greenman of Sumpter, SC, and Rhonda E. Watkins of Los Angeles; grandson Reese A.
Greenman; stepsons Patrick Deibel of Oslo, Norway and John Mulgrew of Chicago; sisters Ella
Faye Stephens of Sullivan, MO and Lee Walsh of Kerrville, TX; 9 nieces and 7 nephews. His
parents, two brothers, and one sister died while he was a young man.
Dick enjoyed competitive pistol shooting, old car restoration, and motorcycle touring. He was
known to his many friends as extremely generous with his time and considerable talent in repair
of all things mechanical but especially cars and trucks.
He will be remembered for his enthusiasm and energy, lively sense of humor and skill at
working crossword puzzles. He had a gift for learning foreign languages. He was fluent in Spanish
and picked up French very quickly while he lived in France. The Family...........
I ran into Dick while on detail to El Paso in 1975. At the time he was RAC for ATF in El
Paso. We became friends and closer when I moved to El Paso in 1977. He was a real gentleman
and very hard not to like.
He was married to Rose at the time and they separated about 1980 when Dick became a
regular at our home. While married, Dick and Rose kept 5 or 6 head of sheep on their place in
the Lower Valley in El Paso, a two or three acre place.
I had a Border Collie, “Jeff” I acquired from Don Ackerman in Houston. He had not yet, at
the age of two, become acquainted with sheep. After a lengthy session at Grahams Corner one
afternoon, we took Jeff for a “test” of his natural instincts, on the Watkin’s place. Jeff
spotted the sheep right away, luckily in a closed area, and his instincts worked. He chased (I
would like to say herded) them, all in complete panic, onto the back porch, broke a picnic table,

two chairs, and a window. In fairness to Jeff, he chased them ALL onto the porch as a good
sheep dog

should, no stragglers. Rose was less than impressed and Jeff was not invited back, nor was I for
several weeks.
Dick was a very good auto mechanic and once told me he wanted to go to Amarillo, Texas and
start a junk yard when he retired. “You ever been to Amarillo”, I asked, “better go up and take
a look around in the winter before making any further plans along those lines”. He was country as
a butter churn but very bright and overflowing in common sense, a great problem solver.
We never worked together on a daily basis but spent many mornings at Tencha’s restaurant in
an attic on Alameda St. just east of El Paso St. for breakfast and may afternoons at Graham’s
corner for libations. Dick was usually at Tencha’s before opening each morning and helped her
sweep out the rats and cockroaches, dead and alive, before business started.
I miss Dick and his friendly nature. We need more like him rather than losing the few we
have.
Goodby old Friend...Ev Turner
WILLIAM F. “BILL” HUGHES
HUGHES, WILLIAM F. (Bill) April 14, 1926 - October 13, 2003
Anyone who worked around, with, or for Bill has lots of great stories.
He was a very vocal, charming, at times outlandish personality. I worked
for Bill from 1976 till 1981 when he was unceremoniously removed to Epic
by the ever popular Commissioner of Customs, Robert Chasin. Bill was
replaced by an upward mobility graduate who moved from Export Guard to
District Director in less than four years. A real cracker-jack.
Regardless of one’s appraisal of Bill, no one can deny his enthusiasm for
law enforcement and particularly Customs law enforcement. I recall an often
used quote, “Customs knows every damn dope smuggler in the U. S. and not one diamond
smuggler.” He was right.
After Bill retired, I was in Headquarters for one of those frequent “management” meetings
we all enjoyed so much. During one of the many “sea-story” sessions someone inquired of Bill,
“Hey Ev, what’s Hughes doing since he retired?” “As far as I know, he’s teaching law at New
Mexico State.” “Bull shit, next you’ll tell me Dick Salley is teaching English.” Bill had a Law
Degree and did teach for a time at NMSU but, in his mind, more suited for golf and fishing.
He, Art Adams, and Dick Salley organized a once a year, Colorado fishing trip that lasted
almost twenty years and was enjoyed by many or our fellow Agents and other Officers from
Customs, DEA, Immigration, and other local enforcement agencies. Bill’s ashes were left in the
little river they fished for so long.

I got along well with Bill and we were friends. We spent many hours over a bottle Scotch or
Jim Bean exchanging the bull-shit stories that get better with time. I will miss Bill very much. I
guess the most appropriate epitaph for Bill is, “He never got over being a Boston Irishman.”
Good-by old friend..............Ev Turner
TIMES RECORD NEWS - Wichita Falls, TX —October 16, 2003 William F. Hughes, 77, died
Monday, Oct. 13, 2003, in Wichita Falls, Texas.
Bill was born April 14, 1926, in Boston, MA. He was a Navy veteran of WWII and was
recalled to active duty as an Air Force officer from 1962 to 1963 in the Office of Special
Investigations. He graduated from Boston University School of Law in 1981. During his career
with Customs, he held positions in the Office of Investigations of Special Agent in Charge at
Savannah, Ga., and at San Antonio, Texas. From 1968 to 1970, he was assigned to the Office
of the Commissioner of Customs in Washington,D.C., as an internal affairs specialist conducting
investigations throughout the U .S. and abroad. In 1973, he was transferred to the Office of
Operations as the District Director of Customs at Laredo, Texas, and in 1975, as the DD at El
Paso, Texas. Bill closed his career with the Treasury Department as Senior Customs
Representative to the El Paso Intelligence Center (EPIC), a multi-agency federal drug task
force. After re-tirement from government service, he taught business law in the College of
Business Administration & Economics at New Mexico State University from 1982 to 1988. Bill
lived in Ruidoso, N.M., from February 1991 until April 1997 and moved to Wichita Falls in 1997.
He is survived by his loving wife of 42 years, the former Wanda June Rogers of Wichita
Falls; and three sons, William F. Hughes, Jr. of Rockledge, FL, Michael Rogers Hughes and his
wife Oxana of Houston, TX, and John Brady Hughes of Austin, TX.
In lieu of flowers, donations may be made to Hospice of Wichita Falls.

ARAMANDO “MANDO” RAMIREZ
Armando Ramirez met our eternal Father at the age of 57 years, on
Friday, October 24, 2003. He was born in Laredo, TX on February 19,
1946. He graduated from Martin High School in Laredo, TX in 1965 where
he excelled in basketball. He attended St. Marys University on a basketball
scholarship and graduated in 1969. He coached basketball at Longfellow Jr.
High School in San Antonio, TX.
Armando began his distinguished career as a law enforcement officer
with the Department of Justice, Drug Enforcement Administration. Over a
30-year career he served with distinction throughout the United States and overseas in San
Antonio, McAllen, Houston, Brownsville, TX, New Orleans, LA, Panama, Central America and Las
Vegas, NV
He retired in January1999, in San Antonio, TX. Armando was preceded in death by his
parents, Rodolfo and Flora Ramirez. He is survived by his loving wife, Olga Nella Garza de
Ramirez; three daughters, Ana Laura (Mark) Hessbrook, Diana Alicia (Roland) Teneyuca from San
Antonio, TX, and Rosa Imelda (Ruben) Vega from Brownsville, TX. He is also survived by his
brother, Rodolfo (Minnie) Ramirez, Jr. from Annapolis, MD; two sisters, Graciela Duncan from
Ft. Lauderdale, FL and Alicia Ramirez from San Autonio, TX. He is also survived by his seven
grandchildren, Alejandra and Christina Vega, Miranda, Diego and Nicolas Hessbrook, Roland John
and Gabriella Teneyuca. He is also survived by numerous nieces and nephews.
Sleep with the angels, Mando. We love you like the whole sky. Love, your family.
The family will receive Visitors on Sunday, October 26, 2003 from 5:00 - 7:00 P.M. prior to
a Rosary which will begin at 7:00 P.M. at Mission Park Funeral Chapels North. Funeral
Procession will depart the funeral home on Monday, October 27, 2003 at 9:30 A.M. for a 10:00
A.M. Funeral Mass at St. Francis of Assisi Catholic Church, 4201 DeZavala in San Antonio, TX
with Msgr. James Henke as celebrant. Interment wil1 follow Services in Mission Burial Park
North. Mission Park Funeral Chapels North.

CLIFTON LEE “CLIFF” MENTZER
Clifton Lee Mentzer of Houston passed away quietly on Tuesday,
October 21, 2003. Born in Savah, Indiana on June 23, 1928 to Basil and
Virginia Mentzer, Clifton married Mary Lou Whatley in McRae, Georgia on
August 15, 1954. Clifton served in the United States Air Force from 1946
to 1952. He graduated from Michigan State University in 1955. He worked
with the U. S. Customs Service for 23 years, and was a retired Regional
Director of Investigation. He loved traveling, fishing, playing poker, reading,
and spending time with friends and family. He is survived by his wife, Mary Lou Mentzer; three
daughters, Virginia Ann Belval, Marilyn Lou Mentzer, and Catherine Jean Mentzer; a son-in-law,
Thomas Kevin Belval; and two grandchildren, Jeffrey Clifton Belval and Leah Marie Belval. He is
also survived by a brother, John E. Mentzer, and a sister, A. Catherine Downs.
A memorial service will be held at 10:00 a.m. Saturday, October 25, at Memorial Drive
United Methodist Church, 12955 Memorial Drive, Houston.
In lieu of flowers, contributions may be made to Memorial Drive United Methodist Church or a
charity of the giver's choice. Published in the Houston Chronicle on 10/24/2003.
Dave Ellis: Let me say a few words about the Cliff Mentzer I knew from his first month on
probation as a Customs Agent until a couple of years ago when his health prevented attendance
at our FOBA meetings, few of which he had ever previously missed.
You must understand Cliffs background to understand him. Mentzer was a country boy from
the midwest who went to Michigan State University which at the time had the best Police
Science and Police Administration program in the country. An AllAmerican football hero named
Fred Rody had just returned for his senior year in the PS & PA program after having spent one
year as a police officer in a small Michigan town. Six months into this on-the job training
program the Police Chief died and Rody was appointed Chief for the remaining six months. He
was a hero to those in the PS & PA program including Mentzer and they became friends. While
still in the University Rody married to Lou. Cliff was married to Mary Lou. Despite the
difference in seniority they became life-long personal friends as did their wives.
Before he graduated Rody had taken the new Civil Service Exam for Treasury Agent and was
selected off the Register for the Laredo CAC office. Rody was a success in Laredo and liked the
work. He told the Head of the PS & PA program at Michigan State about Customs and Cliff and
others then took the next Exam when eligible.
Because of Rody's success in Laredo, Customs took four more PS & PA grads from around the
Country including Mentzer as a Bureau engineered experiment. A Personnel type (who had never
been an Agent) designed their test program. They were put in the charge of a good New York
waterfront experienced Agent and then sent to the Mexican Border by way of Houston. They

showed up in Black Ford sedans with long whip antennas. We got the cars repainted and police
type antennas installed. They then went to the Border where they all did a creditable job which
then opened the doors for many more future Customs Agents despite being educated.
Mentzer subsequently served in Agent and Supervisory positions including Boston, Chicago,
Washington and Houston and he always tried to position himself between those who were risk
takers (and made the headline cases but scared some of the Washington leadership) and those
who went by the book (and never scared the Washington leadership but always accomplished what
the law required to protect the revenue).
I do not recall anyone ever saying anything bad about Cliff Mentzer, personally or other wise.
After we were all retired Rody, Mentzer and I kept in touch and once Cliff and I drove up to
Montana and spent a week fishing in Rody's hideaway located on a trout stream between two
National forests. I was amazed at the risks Cliff took wading all day after trout in the fast
water. Finally concluded that on his own time he was as reckless as any other Agent but just
didn't make as much noise in the process. We also did a lot of talking about Agents we had
known and their investigative talents. Cliff had a good handle on those with whom he had
worked, but was more tolerant in his appraisals than Fred and I. He always saw and
remembered the good. Never said anything about the bad.
There was no pretense in him. He never tried to conceal his farm boy origins and attitudes.
What you saw and heard was what he was. An Honest, Truthful, Family Man and a Good worker.
Those who make it "Up There" will find Cliff Mentzer waiting.
FRANK BRIGGS
Retired DEA Agent and FOBA member Frank Briggs passed away at home Monday evening
(July 1st) after a lengthy battle with stomach and liver cancer. Frank's wife (Laura) and children
(Steve, Mark and Juliet) were at his side as were other members of the family.
May he rest in peace!
Funeral Services were held July 6, 2002 at 9 AM at the Church of Our Father, Forest Lawn
Cemeter y, Cypress, CA The family requests that in lieu of flowers please make a donation to
the cancer society of your choice.

KENNETH A. “KEN” MILEY
Ken was a Founding Member of FOBA
KENNETH A. MILEY died at his home in Mission, TX on October 3, 2002.
Past Secretary and Past President of the Fraternal Order of Border
Agents. He served in many locations, from Texas to Louisiana, during his 30
year career as a Quarantine Inspector for the Department of Agriculture,
Special Agent for the U.S. Customs Service and DEA. Through various
promotions he rose to the rank of SAC, McAllen, TX for the District Office
of the DEA. He retired from that position in 1982.
Among his other accomplishments were: Texas Law Enforcement Officer of the year for
1962; past member, International Association of Police; Member Board of
Governors,Governmental Task Force, McAllen, TX and on the Executive Committee for that Task
Force; 32nd Degree Mason and member Texas, Oklahoma and Kansas Appaloosa Horse Racing
Association (Raised, and bred Appaloosa horses as a hobby).
He was very active in the Border Rats organization and will be sorely missed by all the
members.
Dave Ellis: It is hard to accept that a FOBA member with the energy and love of life of a
man like Ken Miley can be torn away from us. Miley operated in perhaps the most dangerous time
and sector of our Nation's law enforcement efforts where an inadequate number of Agents were
constantly committed against national as well as interNational criminals. During this period
Mexican Border Agents received little attention or funding from Washington for the gravity of
the narcotics smuggling situation on the Mexican Border. Miley was highly regarded by his
colleagues in the Customs Service and later in the Drug Enforcement Administration, not only for
his innovative methods for bringing violators to justice but for his bravery in the achievement.
Ken's engaging personality earned him a wide variety of friends ranging from senior Federal
Judges to quarter-horse jockeys and fishermen. The better one knew Ken the more he was liked
and he was respected by all. The quality I most admired in Ken was his calm demeanor in
difficult and dangerous situations. In every such incident of which I am aware he immediately did
exactly what the circumstances required. We are all the beneficiary of his efforts.
All of us who knew Ken over a long period of time are also well aware of the loving support
and extra special help his wife Frances contributed to his many successes as one of our Nations
most innovative and dedicated law enforcement officers. We all share her loss.
Eloy Garcia: Ken had a varied and distinguish career. His many exploits are known to many of
us here today. The many tales that follow ones career often is the fodder that brings smiles to
our faces as we recall the "once upon a time". Before I share with you this litany of
accomplishments both real and alleged, I would first like to say something about Ken the

husband, father and friend. As I think back over the years seldom did I ever see Ken without
his wife Frances at his side. Dressed in their normal western attire and usually consuming some
type of Mexican food, Ken and Frances were ready to dance at the first opportunity. Even on
the dance floor Ken was the task master dictating tempo and the length of the dance. Frances
would follow and stay with him regardless if the music had long stopped.
I recently had the pleasure of meeting Ken and Frances' two children, Kelly and Bob and their
respective families. As an outsider looking in one could feel the love, admiration and respect the
children have for their parents. It did not take long to see that Ken ran the same "what you see
is what you get" attitude at home as he did away from home. Ken did not change colors or
behavior to fit in or to appease someone. Ken knew what he wanted and how he wanted it with no
margin for error or unreasonable flexibility. This was Ken's world and activities would be
according to his view. It amazes me that this observation was reenforced by those that knew and
worked with him. As I talked to some of his colleagues they used words as; high morals; always
there; loved family; faithful; dedicated; brave; resourcefu1; and a good guy.
Gene Pugh tells of how back in 1960 he saw Ken's potential as a Federal Agent and lured him
into leaving his job as Quarantine Inspector for the Department of Agriculture and join the U.S
Customs Agency service. Who would have guessed that a few years later Ken would arrive at a
vehicular accident scene and save the life of one of the occupants, Gene Pugh.
Don Smith who served in the sprawling metropolitan city of Falcon Heights remembers Ken as
someone that loved his job. As a partner, Ken was described as persistent and fearless. Several
versions of one particular tale talk about the intercept that went haywire. This occurred in Las
Vegas, Nevada at one of the wellknown casinos of the time. Although all the facts are "sealed"
due to the sensitivity of the case, another Federal Agency did not take kindly to some border
boys doing things up there. Luckily, I am told, Ken had just enough money in his pocket and the
telephone number of his superior in headquarters, Dave Ellis, to get them out of hot water.
Ken went on to earn higher positions. In the U.S Customs Service he was the ASAC for
Enforcement in New Orleans. Shortly thereafter, he was designated as the Deputy Regional
Director following the presidential reorganization that created the drug enforcement
administration (DEA) in 1973. His area of responsibility included Louisiana, Arkansas, Mississippi,
Alabama and Tennessee. A few years later he was moved to a similar position in Miami with an
area of responsibility that included eleven states, the Caribbean and Puerto Rico,
In 1981 Ken's love for the border beckoned and again he found himself as the head of the
DEA office in McAllen, Texas. Ken remained in this position until his retirement. During those
years the so call "tales" also flourished and just recently I was present when Bennie Pierce
shared one of those stories while we visited with Ken at the hospital. All I can say about that
story is that Ken's car lights were shinning towards the sky in search of another bad guy that
got away.

Since his retirement Ken and Frances have become close friends with Irene and I. On several
occasions he and Frances would stop by and R&D at the ranch while they were en route to
Oklahoma to breed a mare or to horse trade.We knew he was close by when you could hear the
sound of Orlando Garcia's ranchero music blaring. Ken had a hearing problem and poor Frances a
ringing headache. All that was soon forgotten with the laughter that followed, the good food and
of course a cold one. To this day we are still searching for all the raccoons that Ken liberated
from the ranch.
For those of you that knew him as an acquaintance, friend, colleague, FOBA Founding
member, Secretary and Past President, or as a member of Goodfellows, I think you will agree
with me that Ken was one of a kind and a good guy. (Amen to that) May he rest in peace.

