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KENNETH A. MILEY died at his home 
in Mission, TX on October 3, 2002. 
(Funeral details inside on page 5). 
 
He was a Founding Member, 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, as a 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. 

THIS IS THE PLACE—RIVERSIDE RESORT  LAUGHLIN, NV 
FOBA Convention April 20th — 23rd, 2003. BE THERE!! 

Detail’s inside in President’s letter (page 3) 

Among his other accomplishments were: Texas 
Law Enforcement Officer of the year for 1962; 
past member, International Association of Po-
lice; Member Board of Governors, Governmen-
tal Task Force, McAllen, TX and on the Execu-
tive Committee for that Task Force; 32nd De-
gree 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 organiza-
tion and will be sorely missed by all the mem-
bers. 
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NEWS FROM THE CASA!!! 
 
Well, it’s been a short and yet long summer.  We left home 
May 30th and drove all the way to Lone Pine.  Made it to Min-
den, NV the next day and spent a couple of days with Al & 
Char McMaster.  Always have such fun with them.  We left 
there with a couple of parks in mind for the summer only to 
find out that they wouldn’t allow us to unload the camper.  
What a shock and surprise.  It wasn’t the end of the world, alt-
hough we were beginning to believe we wouldn’t find a spot for 
the entire summer.  We did though   -  right in Cromberg, CA.  
That’s on the Feather River between Quincy and Portola on 
Hwy. 70.  Run by two of the nicest folks.  Got the camper un-
loaded and headed the next day to Vancouver, WA to visit 
Tom’s cousins, whom he hadn’t seen since the 1940’s, and his 
aunt who is 92.  We had a great time with them and headed 
back to Cromberg.  Played golf, fished (our fish amortized out 
to $20 a piece  -  those are some expensive trout).  We did find 
a nice lake to fish, though and it was $35 to rent a boat for 6 
hours  (which was plenty long enough according to the derri-
eres).  The golf was ok  -  a 9 hole course you played twice.  At 
times it was terribly slow though.   
 
We had company during the summer.  Tom’s brother, Ben, 
came by to see us  - played golf with him and just enjoyed his 
company.  Bruce and Cathy Stock stopped by  also .  Dave & 
June were to come also, but they had a heck of an incident with 
their fifth wheel in Stockton, CA.  The right rear  wheel came 
off entirely.  Thankfully they were ok but had to stay there to 
get it repaired.  It left them no time to come by prior to Under-
wood’s picnic.  Jim & Ginger Wait came by and so did Al & 
Char McMaster.   
 
Prior to Labor Day, we headed down to Dinkey Creek, CA in 
the southern Sierras to meet Russ & Doug, two of Tom’s sons, 
for camping.  Had a good time with them.  On the way back, 
when we were in a “cell”  we called Amy and were elated to 
find that we will be grandparents again in late April. 
 
Left Cromberg the 3rd of Sept. and headed for Ely, NV for a 
game of golf.  Then onto Green River, UT for a couple of days .  
Went through the John Wesley Powell Museum again  -  it is 
really interesting.  Finally made it to Moab, UT and joined up 
with Don, Tom’s middle son who lives in Grand Junction, CO.  
Spent  the week camping with him along the Colorado River.  
We drove around checking out all the petroglyphs and ruins in 
the area.  Had a good time.   
 
Left Moab and headed for Show Low  and yes, Fools Hollow 
Campground was still there  -  untouched by the  dreadful fire 
that burned around that area.  We were home Sept. 16th.  Both 
glad to get home and get our lives back to normal.  Love to 
camp but that 11’6” camper gets a tad small after 3 months.    
 
Hope everyone had a great summer and guess we’d better not 
forget to include the Holidays .   They’ll be upon us in no time. 
 
Til next time,  Bye, see ya!!! 

 
HERE IS THE FAMOUS FOBA HIT LIST 
These members have not paid dues for 2002 

 
ALDEN, Billy 
DAVIS, Larry 

DODSON, Kay 
HEALY, Patrick 

LUNSFORD, William (Bill) 
McLEES, Michael 
McSWAIN, Daniel 
PIZZURO, Robert 

TUELL, Les 
VALIGURA, Lawrence 

 
Sure be nice if you boys would pay up for 2002 
and while your are at it send in for 2003. Don’t 
forget dues go to $20.00 a year starting Janu-

ary 2003. 
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PRESIDENTS CORNER— Bruce Stock 
 
Greetings Fellow FOBA members: 
 
Chapter five: It seems like only yesterday that we were returning from Padre Island and the summer was just beginning. Now its 
October and it seems that 2002 is over. Sadly we lost some friends this year Fen Richards, Frank Briggs and most recently Past 
President Ken Miley, may they rest in peace. 
 
In August we decided to take some time off and hooked up the travel trailer put the dogs in the truck and headed north. After a 
couple of days with Tom and Joby Donalson up in the high sierras of Northern California near Quincy, CA we drove on to visit 
Curt and Patty Burrell's ranchito in Powell Butte, OR where we parked out on the spacious Burrell lawn. It brought back memo-
ries getting up in the morning to see Curt in rubber boots walking down the canal shovel over his shoulder, out to irrigate the 
north forty and care for his llama herds. The weather and scenery was great as was the hospitality. After a couple leisurely days 
we followed the Burrell camper north to the Underwood ranch in Winlock, WA to attend the yearly picnic. Along with Vern and 
Linda Hann and the Burnetts, who had a minor trailer mishap outside of Sacramento, the four of us pulled our rigs together in 
Bill's orchard. Now for those of you who have never been to Bill and Penny's you've really missed a good one. Bill claims that 
this, which I believe was number ten, was his last. Well, I can tell you that it is definitely a lot of work and I can see why it would 
slow a good man and his wife down. 
 
Their place sits high up and to try and describe the vista would not do it justice. Just let me say that looking out towards those 
mountains is spectacular and if one has a little imagination and good eye sight you might just be able to see the border from up 
there.                              
              
I don't recall how many people showed up for BBQ ribs and all the fixins but it was well attended. All had a really good time and 
we again thank the Underwoods for their effort and hospitality in the truest traditions of FOBA and Border Rats everywhere, 
north and south. 
 
After leaving we headed east through Idaho, Montana, through Yellowstone to Cody, WY and the Buffalo Bill Historical Center, 
back through Yellowstone, Utah, Arizona and back to California and Laughlin, NV. We decided to spend a couple days at the 
Riverside Resort in Laughlin, NV to firm up our FOBA 2003 convention. 
 
I signed the contract on September 5th and from the looks of things we are 99% on track for arrival Sunday, April 20, Monday, 
April 21 and Tuesday, April 22 convention activities and departure Wednesday, April 23, 2003. Since the fourteenth convention 
in Laughlin was 1998 prices have gone up as everything else has but I still think we will get a good deal. We will offer a package 
per couple at $400.00 to include Nonsmoking room with a Riverview and breakfast buffet, Mexican BBQ buffet Monday and sit 
down dinner Tuesday, registration and Hospitality rooms located on the river. The room rate with tax and breakfast is $128.00 
with four dinners at about $240.00 for a total of $368.00. That leaves $32.00 to run the hospitality room and extras. 
 
Unlike last time I will make all reservations and deal with hotel. We have agreed that this is the best way we can keep control and 
meet our obligations. So please send your check to me, made out to Bruce Stock for $400.00 and I will take care of the rest. 
When you arrive check in as usual and provide a credit card for any other expenses or charges. Anyone who anticipates coming 
alone, bringing guests or any other situation please contact me and we will make every effort to accommodate. Presently we have 
60 rooms reserved until March 18, 2003, then, as usual we cannot guarantee rooms or rates. Please remember this is $400.00 PER 
COUPLE . 
 
I haven't mentioned golf but I'm confident it will fall into place. I've put it off till last waiting for Banquet Management to advise 
me as to the time of the banquet on Tuesday night. If there are any concerns, suggestions or requests please let me know. 
 
Last but not least I came across this a few months ago and in view of the recent passing of our fellow members I send it along for 
whatever it's worth. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

The Dash 
 
I read of a reverend who stood to speak 
At the funeral of his friend. 
He referred to the dates on his tombstone 
From beginning to the end. 

He noted that first came the date of his birth 
And spoke of the following date with tears, 
But said what mattered most of all 
Was the dash between those years. 
 
For the dash represents all the time 
That he spent alive on earth, 

(Continued on page 7) 
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 SECRETARYS REPORT: Cal White 
 
The Fraternal Order of Border Agents Fall Board Meeting was held September 30, 2002 at the El Dora-
do Hotel, Reno, NV. 
 
Present:  President Bruce Stock and wife Cathy 
   V/P Dodge Galanos 
   Sec: Cal White and wife Patsy 
   Gary Wheeler 
   Billy and Ruth Martin 
             Lloyd and Fran Nilsen 
 
Discussion:  Laughlin for 2003 set for weekend of April 20-23. 
   Check in on Sunday April 20 out on Wednesday April 23 
   President Stock will get the package together - all inclusive 
   Rooms, all with river view, 3 nights;  2 breakfasts; 
   A Mexican buffet and last night sit down dinner 
   Package will be for two people somewhere in range of 
   $ 350 - 400 President Stock will get that info out when it is finalized (see page 2) 

This includes a two room hospitality suite with large patio ( even bigger than the  
super nice one we had in South Padre Island) 

 
   Take a look at the place at www.riversideresort.com 
 
   V/P Dodge says we need proposals on 2004.   All members should be thinking of 
   where we want to be - all members should be ready to propose and a site and step 
    up to the plate to organize if you want it to be in your area. 
 

After a nice lunch, all attendees departed in different directions for play and a long 
drive home. 

 
   See you in Laughlin!! 
 
Travels with Pat and Cal White: 
 
Last week in September we drove off towards the West stopping for a couple of days in Williams, AZ.   If 
you have never taken the train to the Big Ditch - you might want to consider it.  What a fun time we had - 
with the cowboy shoot outs and the breathless sights of the canyon.  Photos just do not do the vistas justice. 
The next day found us in Prescott, AZ for  a lunch meeting with Tom Winker, Leon Lorentzen and  his 
bride, Ann Gordon. Leon is now the assistant curator at the local museum (having survived and doing well 
after triple by pass surgery last year.) Ann is taking care of Leon and about to resume some education vol-
unteering  in Phoenix. Tom Winker is a member of the “Geritol Hipsters” a musical dixie land band that 
performs for Veterans hospitals and other shut ins.  The group has been selected as one of the top groups in 
the country and will perform in Minneapolis for a national audience October 28.   (Some of you might re-
member Tom being in a jazz group in Paris playing in an old underground sewer club or in Bangkok at the 
Brown Sugar Jazz club.) From there we drove to Tonopah, NV. What a place - one almost restaurant and 4 
motels - someone said it used to be hopping...…….but a good place to stop on the way to Reno after a long  
                                                                                                                                                 (Continued on page 9) 
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VAYA CON DIOS 
 
WINDHAM, Merle, wife of FOBA member John Windham, passed away at San Diego, Ca. in early May of this year.  
(The following is a note from John).  
 
San Diego June 11, 2002  
 
Dear Tom and Joby, 
 
Thanks for FOBA’s nice contribution to the American Lung Association in memory of Merle.  We appreciate this, as 
well as all the cards, phone calls, e-mails and visits by individual members.  There is no way to know how much all of 
this means until you experience it. 
 
We are deeply grateful.  
 
Signed John Windham and Family   
 
 
 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. 
 
Expressions of sympathy may be addressed as follows: 
 
Laura Briggs 
4176 Via Norte 
Cypress, CA 90630 Phone 
(714) 995-4544 
      E-Mail: iceman@surfside.net 
 
      May he rest in peace! 
 
Funeral Services were held  July 6, 2002 at 9 AM at the Church of Our Father, Forest Lawn Cemetery, Cypress, CA 
 
The family requests that in lieu of flowers please make a donation to the cancer society of your choice. 
 
 
 
MILEY, Ken passed away on October 3, 2002, at his home in Mission, Texas after suffering several seizures caused 
by a brain tumor. 
 
Visitation was held on October 6th at the Kreidler Funeral Home in McAllen, Texas. Funeral services were on Monday 
October 7th at the same location  with burial at Valley Memorial Gardens in Mission, Texas. 
 
Ken’s wife, Frances and their children, Kelly and Bob, request that memorial contributions be made to:  
Knapp Medical Canter 
Hospice Care Services 
1401 E; Eighth St., 
Weslaco, Texas 78596  
Telephone 800-815-1110. 
 
(See tribute submitted by Eloy Garcia on next page) 
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RECEIVED FROM ELOY GARCIA: 
 
Ken Miley 
 
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 re-call 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 flexi-
bility. This was Ken's world and activities would be according to his view. 
 
It amazes me that this observation was re-enforced by those that knew  and worked with him. As I talked to some of his col-
leagues they used words as; high morals; always there; loved family; faithful; dedicated; brave; resourceful; 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 well-known 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 ring-
ing 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. 
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TRIBUTE TO ANOTHER FALLEN MEMBER: 
 
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 inter-National 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  Admin-
istration,  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. 
 
Dave Ellis                                                            

And now only those who loved him 
Know what that little line is worth. 
 
For it matters not, how much we own; 
The cars, the house, the cash. 
What matters is how we live and love 
And how we spend our dash. 
 
So think about this long and hard, 
Are there things you would like to change? 
For you never known how much time is left. 
(you could be at mid-dash range) 
 
If we could just slow down enough 
To consider what's true and real, 
And always try to understand 
The way that other people feel. 

And be less quick to anger, 
And show appreciation more 
And love the people in our lives 
Like we've never loved before. 
 
If we treat each other with respect, 
And more often wear a smile, 
Remembering that this special dash 
Might only last awhile. 
 
So, when your eulogy is being read 
With your life's action to rehash 
Would you be proud of the things they say 
About how you spent your dash? 
 
Happy holidays 
 
Adios and god bless America 
 

(Continued from page 3) 

President’s corner 

IN 1923, DO YOU KNOW WHO WAS:  
 
1. President of the largest steel company?  
2. President of the largest gas company?  
3. President of the New York Stock Exchange?  
4. Greatest wheat speculator?  
5. President of the Bank International Settlement?  
6. Great Bear of Wall Street?  
7. Winner of the l923 US Open and PGA Championship.  
 
These men should have been considered some of the 
world's most successful men. At least, they found the secret to 
making bundles of money. Now, almost 80 years later, the 
 history book asks us, do we know what actually became of  
these men?  

ANSWERS:  
 
1. The president of the largest steel company, Charles Schwab, died a pau-
per.  
2. The president of the largest gas company, Edward Hopson, went insane.  
3. The president of the NYSE, Richard Whitney, was released from prison 
to die at home.  
4. The greatest wheat speculator, Arthur Cooger, died abroad, penniless.  
5. The president of the Bank of International Settlement, shot himself.  
6. The Great Bear of Wall Street, C.  Livermore, committed suicide.  
7. The l923 winner of the US Open and PGA Championships, Gene 
Sarazan,  played golf until he was 92, died in 1999 at the age of 95, 
and was extremely financially secure at the time of his death. CON-
CLUSION: Stop worrying about business and other crap and start 
playing golf. 
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A LONG AWAITED ALASKA TRIP—–Janet VanMatre 
 
Sept. 9th through the 16th this year  my daughter Kelly and I took a cruise to Alaska.   Bruce and I had planned to go to Alaska 
for many years but it wasn't to be.  We went on the Dawn Princess and did the inside passage.  This was the most fun I have had 
since I went to Scotland with the other three daughters.   What a beautiful State this is.  The mountains were spectacular and this 
is coming from a Colorado girl.  We were in awe of the Glaciers.  So big and so blue.  I was lucky enough to see one break off 
called (calving).  The sounds are really interesting.   We went up to the Klondike on a small bus and that was fun.  We heard 
about how the gold miners had to struggle to get there.   We took the tram in Juneau and what a view.     
     The cruise itself was so much fun.   Kelly took me to the Disco every  night after all the shows and we danced.   Didn't know I 
had it in me. I didn't gain any weight on this trip,  in fact I lost a couple pounds.   We met staff and crew as they hung out in the 
disco also.  Kelly speaks Spanish so we got a lot of special treatment.  The crew is very international.  Our waiters were the 
sweetest fellows.  One from South Africa and the other from Romania.  I would love to go on this cruise again but now we want 
to see other places.     
     The shows on the boat were really nice.  So much talent and on Saturday , the last day,  it was  stormy  so the boat was really 
rocking,  got a laugh out of the dancers taking a little extra step to keep their balance.  We had two days that the boat rocked and 
rolled.  First and last.  We felt like we were drunk and hadn't anything to drink.   Was fun especially since we didn't get sick like 
some people did.   I highly recommend the cruise to Alaska.  What a blast.   

Nate Durham (seated) and daughters Susan and Cathy with a 
Scots guide at Edinburgh on a recent trip to Scotland. They 
also visited Durham, England, where their family originated. 

Our good friends and FOBA member Al and Charlotte 
McMaster  from Minden, NV stayed with us a few days this 
summer.  No, you can’t buy a trailer like this, he made it!!! 

Janet enjoying that Alaska air 
Janet and Kelly with their waiters 
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We don’t know who sent this in, but it sounds like a good story. 
 
Howdy Compa, might want to print this to let everyone know it was not all fun and games along the Border as this 
experience shows.  P.S. the SRA did not authorize the $1000.00 repair bill.   Signed/From the Streets of Laredo 
 
 
MEMO TO THE SENIOR RESIDENT AGENT:  B.J. Cochran, High Lord and Master; Great Strength of the Land; 
Incomparable Might; Chief of the Sovereign Agents of Laredo; Supreme Protector and Monarch. 
 
This is in regard to your humorless communication of November 24, 1972, in which you bluntly informed me of my 
speaking engagement at Martin High School, this date, at 10:30a.m.. The following is a brief summary of the results 
of that discourse. 
 
Contrary to your estimation of my being able to communicate with such a group of young animals, I was showered 
with wet paper towels, rocks, eggs, human excrement and shouted verbal abuses--in two languages. I was unable to 
execute the peace sign as planned. 
 
Subsequently gaining entrance to the subject edifice, I managed to elude those predatory banshees by secreting my-
self' in a classroom, into which none has been caught to this day, and probably never will be, since the bacteria of 
human knowledge will never be able to invade such vicious territory. 
 
After cleaning my person, my speech was delivered to the assembled group, which consisted of thirteen teachers, 
four relatively disinterested parents and what I believe to be a ninety-year-old refugee from a Chinese leper colony. 
They were polite. 
 
At the conclusion of my oratory I was escorted to my vehicle by 1400 irate children with pointed heads screaming 
obscenities at me in unison (also alternating with the second language. Having used all of their ammunition in the 
first instance, they then departed, leaving me to the next facet of this brief. 
 
I am formally requesting $1000. to restore my government vehicle to it's proper state. I have estimates from Inter-
state Gulf (formerly the HUEVO station) concerning; a new interior and transmission. The tires can be replaced from 
existing extras that we have on hand. The frame has been bent in several places and the welders are going to want 
extra payment to re- store the roof to other than a convertible status. Body work is mandatory.  
 
Also covered in this estimate is the cost of replacement for my lucky rabbit's foot which hung from the rear view mir-
ror. 
 
I also have filled out the necessary forms, applying for sick leave. My physician has ventured the guess that I will 
be available for active service in the early part of March, 1973. 

Richard E. Lew 

Mercy Hospital  Room # 317  

Laredo, Texas 78040 

 

(Continued from page 4)    Secretary’s Report 
drive—It was famous for the F117 and B-1 bomber base near there—now it is gone but run by Lockheed. 
 
Next day to the Famous Reno and our board meeting. Good to see all the folks again—the years are being 
very kind to all of us it looks like. 
 
Next day on the road for a long drive back to Houston area and possibility of Lili hitting our place. 
Lili did not even come close...3 1/2 days later and 2068 miles—home at last. Till the next time out. 
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extra payment to re- store the roof to other than a convertible status. Body work is mandatory.  
 
Also covered in this estimate is the cost of replacement for my lucky rabbit's foot which hung from the rear view mir-
ror. 
 
I also have filled out the necessary forms, applying for sick leave. My physician has ventured the guess that I will 
be available for active service in the early part of March, 1973. 

Richard E. Lew 

Mercy Hospital  Room # 317  

Laredo, Texas 78040 
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Photos by Amy Vasquez 

Dave Burnett, Frank Alshouse, Jim Anderson,  
Paul Martin, Jesse Torrez 

B.J. Murphy, John and Phyllis Van Diver,  
George Murphy 

Penny Underwood, Patsy White, Irene Guzme Dick Vasquez, Bill Wetherington, Paul Martin, Lee Riggs 

Emma Lou and Walt Pardaen, Billy Martin, Ed Courtney George and Jonella Pride, Amy Vasquez 



   11     Spring 2001               Fall 2002  11    

Photos  by Lloyd Nilsen 

Perry Martin, Tom Donalson, Billy Martin, Fritz Villarreal, 
Joby Donalson, Fran Amatulli, Dick and Amy Vasquez 

Fran Amatulli, Billy Stephens, Bernard Corbit 

Fred Villarreal, sorry ?, Ray Logan, Billy Martin, Fred Ball, 
Wes Hand 

Dave Burnett and Ralph Aquirre 

Kirby and Susan O’Neal, Eloy Garcia, Irene Guzme, Fran 
Amatulli, Lloyd Nilsen 

John Van Diver and Ralph Aguirre 
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Submitted by Bill McDonald 
 
After hearing that the state of Florida changed its opinion and let a Muslim woman have her picture on her drivers license with 
her face covered, I believe this is even more appropriate. Read on, please! 
 
This is an Editorial written by an American citizen, published in a Tampa Newspaper. He did quite a job; didn't he? 
 
IMMIGRANTS, NOT AMERICANS, MUST ADAPT. I am tired of this nation worrying about whether we are offending some 
individual or their culture. 
 
Since the terrorist attacks on Sept. 11, we have experienced a surge in patriotism by the majority of Americans. However, the 
dust from the attacks had barely settled when the "politically correct" crowd began complaining about the possibility that our 
patriotism was offending others. 
 
I am not against immigration, nor do I hold a grudge against anyone who is seeking a better life by coming to America. Our pop-
ulation is almost entirely comprised of descendants of immigrants. However, there are a few things that those who have recently 
come to our country, and apparently some born here, need to understand. 
 
This idea of America being a multicultural community has served only to dilute our sovereignty and our national identity. 
 
As Americans, we have our own culture, our own society, our own language and our own lifestyle. 
 
This culture has been developed over centuries of struggles, trials, and victories by millions of men and women who have sought 
freedom. 
 
We speak ENGLISH, not Spanish, Arabic, Chinese, Japanese, Russian, or any other language. Therefore, if you wish to become 
part of our society, learn the language! 
 
"In God We Trust" is our national motto. This is not some Christian, right wing, political slogan. We adopted this motto because 
Christian men and women, on Christian principles, founded this nation, and this is clearly documented. It is certainly appropriate 
to display it on the walls of our schools. If God offends you, then I suggest you consider another part of the world as your new 
home, because God is part of our culture. 
 
If Stars and Stripes offend you, or you don't like Uncle Sam, then you should seriously consider a move to another part of this 
planet. 
 
We are happy with our culture and have no desire to change, and we really don't care how you did things where you came from. 
 
This is OUR COUNTRY, our land, and our lifestyle. 
 
Our First Amendment gives every citizen the right to express his opinion  and we will allow you every opportunity to do so. 
But, once you are done complaining, whining, and griping about our flag, our pledge, our national motto, or our way of life, I 
highly encourage you to take advantage of one other great American freedom, THE RIGHT TO LEAVE! 
 
This also came from Bill:  I wonder if the anti-gun lobbyist's would believe this------naaaaa!! 
Subject: Gun Control:   Number of physicians in the US: 700,000. 
                                      Accidental deaths caused by physicians per year: 120,000. 
                                      Accidental deaths per physician: 0.171  (U.S. Dept. of Health & Human Services) 
 
                                      Number of gun owners in the US: 80,000,000. 
                                      Number of accidental gun deaths per year (all age groups): 700  (1999) 
                                      Accidental deaths per gun owner: 0.0000094 
                                       Statistically, doctors are approximately 18,000 times more dangerous than gun owners. 
 
                                       FACT: Not everyone has a gun, but everyone has at least one Doctor. 
Please alert your friends to this alarming threat. We must ban doctors before this gets out of hand. 
 
As a Public Health Measure, I have withheld the statistic on Lawyers for fear that the shock could cause people to seek medical 
aid. 
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LETTERS: 
 
From Charlie Hill—4-28-02 
 
Sorry I am late again with my dues. I never learned 
how to function without a secretary, so thanks for 
the reminder. I am leaving tomorrow for my summer 
place in Michigan. Donna will be following next month 
as soon as school is out. Bought a new 30’ boat this 
year and now having it equipped with electric down-
riggers, etc.  I will be taking it by water from Benton 
Harbor, MI up Lake Michigan, under Macinaw Bridge 
and down Lake Huron to the cottage.  I am guessing 
the trip will be about 450 miles by water.  Adios 
 
From J.T. Robinson—4-29-02 
 
Hope your golfing weather is excellent. We are doing 
O.K. here in El Paso. Sorry we missed the Padre 
Bash—everything seemed to come up at one time—to 
many to explain them all. Got your reminder card on 
the dues and am glad you sent one since I have the 
CRS attacks more often these days. Anyway here are 
the dues for this year, talk to you later. 
 
From Leon Lorentzen—5-1-02 
 
Enclosed are the 2002 FOBA dues for Anne and me.  
I’m happy to let you know that there is one less you 
will have to write up in “Vaya Con Dios”. I failed a 
stress test and an angiogram last week, so had an 
unexpected and quick ambulance ride to Phoenix for 
double bypass surgery. They used one artery and one 
vein from my leg for the bypasses. The artery was 
my internal mammary artery—did not know I had one 
and certainly don’t need one for mammary purposes. 
I start re-hab next week and should be fully recov-
ered in 1 or 2 months. Regards to all. 
 
This follow up from Anne: Hi, All....… 
 
Last week Prescott, AZ battled a major forest 
fire...As a result, since we live very near where the 
fire started in the National Forest, Leon and I evac-
uated for 2 nights.  Thanks to the heroic efforts of 
the forest fighters (that included 5 air tankers + one 
helicopter, the Hot Shot Teams and the local fire-
fighters), the fire was contained and controlled by 
Friday so we could return home (all is safe and 
sound)...Five homes + 2 structures on the west side 

of the 2 lane hwy, immediately north of where the 
fire (manmade!!) started were destroyed. 
 
Leon, in spite of his recent surgery, was able to drive 
his vehicle away from the house to the hotel where 
we relocated to (Can't keep those former Marines 
down!!)....… 
 
We’re back home now, but needless to say goosey 
about the rest of the summer and the extreme fire 
danger... 
 
Best regards.....Anne and Leon 
 
 
From George Halpin—May 2002 
 
Tommy, here is the payment. Have not been very ac-
tive with FOBA, but only because I still am out hus-
tling a buck, spending time on the golf course (not 
getting any better, just learning to grin and bear it a 
little better). Also still ski. Have  place up in North 
New Mexico and go up there in the winter to ski and 
in the summer to chase the little white ball. Howev-
er, really enjoy the news coming from your effort.  
Great to hear about so many rats, Best regards 
 
 
From Jerry Kelly—5-01-02 
 
Sorry about the late dues. 
 
Everything here is fine. We are just about to end the 
winter—all the snow is gone, however we did have a 
snow storm on April 27—that’s the day fishing sea-
son opens on the streams and rivers. Every opening 
day we have bad weather. 
 
Heard this one?? A man 83 years old is at his Doc-
tor’s office. He tells the Doc he is going to get mar-
ried to a girl who is 23 year old.  The ole Doc looks at 
him and says “that could be fatal”. The ole boy looks 
back at the Doc and says ”If she dies, she dies”. 
 
Regards Jerry. 
 
                                      (Continued on page  14) 
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(Continued from page 13) LETTERS 
 
From Lloyd Nilsen—June 02 
 

Well I finally got around to taking that cheap Charlie 
camera I had with me in South Padre Island to have 
the film developed. Got a few pretty good shots and 
thought that I'd send them along, either for use in 
the Que Paso, or for forwarding to who ever is the 
Current Keeper of the album. 
 
Fran and I are taking the boat down to Ft. Lauder-
dale in the morning and will dock at the Bahia Mar 
Marina in Ft. Lauderdale with our boat club for the 
weekend. This is the BIG Air-Sea Show weekend so 
there will be a lot of people on the beach and a lot to 
see and do. 
 
Tom. By the way. When I put the QuePaso website 
address in, all I get is a Juno ad, but when I go 
through Goodfellows and hit the FOBA link I get 
right in. Also, as you may have seen, I went back into 
the Bulletin Board but couldn't figure out how to 
type in a new message. Obviously I am not too quick 
on these new fangled machines. 
 
Anyway, I can't remember for sure when you guys 
were heading out again so hope this arrives in time. 
 
Have a safe and enjoyable summer and hopefully I'll 
see you in Reno come Fall.. 
 
 
 
From John Land—August 26, 2002 
 
Jim Miller was found in his truck yesterday morning 
dead from an apparent heart attack.  He had taken 
his hunting dogs for their usual run.  He was found by 
the Sheriff Dept.  Shirley is out of town visiting her 
son.  She is due in to Yuma this evening.  He retired 
from DEA.  His body will be cremated.  Service at 
Johnson Funeral Home, Wednesday, Aug. 28th at 
10am.   
(Although Jim was not a member of FOBA there are 
a lot of us that knew and worked with him). 

From Harry Menn, 
 
The 5th annual Del Rio meeting of the Pecos Group 
will (or did) take place on October 29th and 30th, 
2002. (We are not sure when this newsletter will 
reach you members, if you get this in time stop by 
and visit with those ole boys). If you plan on going, 
contact  Harry Menn 915 449 2559. 
 
 
This should ring a few bells with all of us!! 
 
San Antonio Express news—Monday, August 5, 2002 
 
LAJITAS GETS READY FOR TRIAL OVER GOAT 
 
Lajitas—In this isolated place along the Rio Grande, 
the elected mayor has no powers or duties, which is 
fortunate, since the mayor is a goat—a real goat, 
Clay Henry 111. 
But his real claim to fame is that he drinks beer. 
At the country courthouse in Alpine this month, a 
defendant is to be tried on charges of grievously 
wounding Clay Henry with a knife. Clay Henry healed, 
but the sheriff has a piece of his anatomy as evi-
dence. Indelicately put, Clay Henry was castrated. 
“It’s serious business”, said Brewster County Sheriff 
Ronny Dodson, noting the defendant could get jail 
time. Clay Henry is a celebrity in Brewster County, 
where about 10,000 people live in an area larger than 
Connecticut. It feels enough like the Old West that 
the defendant should consider himself fortunate. 
“They wanted to lynch the guy”, said Roger Gibson, 
who owned Clay Henry’s predecessor, Clay Henry Jr. 
The mayor actually is the latest of three Clay Hen-
rys. The most famous, Clay Henry 1, belonged to the 
Lajitas Trading Post and had a reputation in the 
1970s for a thirst for beer. 
Clay Henry’s popularity and appeal made him a natural 
for politics. His first race came in the 1980s when 
Lajitas was a resort town owned by a Houston busi-
ness man. 
“I decided that if somebody from Houston can be 
mayor of Lajitas, then why not my goat?” said Bill 
Ivey, who owned the trading post and Clay Henry. 
Clay Henry 111 officially became mayor in 2000 
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From Kirby O’Neal: 
 
Dear Tommy and Joby, 
 
Just wanted to let you know why I was unable to attend the recent FOBA Board of Directors Meeting in Reno.  As you may have 
guessed, I was on a hunting trip that had been booked over a year ago.  I was in Kyrgyzstan on a Ibex and roe deer hunt.  This 
hunt turned out to be the most physically difficult hunt I have ever been on.  The area hunted in Kyrgyzstan is at about 14,000 
feet and the mountains are very severe.  The Kyrgyzstan mountains make my Colorado elk hunting areas seem like a piece of 
cake.  I must admit that my getting older may be part of the problem.  I was finally successful and took a trophy Ibex and a very 
good roe deer.  My Ibex has horns of 50 inches per side with the left horn being an irregular configuration; a super trophy that 
will qualify for the Safari Club International record book. 
 
My return home turned out to be the "trip from hell."  My flight from Bishkek,  Kyrgyzstan to Moscow departed late because the 
officials were so busy collecting fraudulent "penalties" and "fines" from the tourists. Therefore, I missed my connecting flight in 
Moscow.  The Russian airline, Aeroflot, then transported me and several other passengers to an "in transit "hotel in Moscow 
since we did not have tourist visas for Russia.  We were actually locked in our rooms after having our passports and airline tick-
ets taken from us.  The next morning when I made inquiry as to what time my flight to New York would depart, I was told by 
Aeroflot that I would not be leaving until "the day after tomorrow."  This American boy exploded.  After much shouting and a 
conversation relative to their Russian heritage and lack of fathers, etc., Aeroflot finally said that I would be put on the very next 
flight to New York but I would be on my own to get connecting flights to San Antonio.  To say the least, I was happy to leave 
Moscow.  I finally made it home and I am very happy to be back in the good old U.S. of A.  THIS WAS A VACATION? 
 
Kirby 
 
*********************************************** 
On another subject, here is the draft recruitment letter we discussed.  It just occurred to me that we might want to include tele-
phone contacts in the letter for any questions.  I'm happy to list mine and/or any other names you think appropriate.  Call me at 
210-481-7510, or email me if you need to discuss....here it is:  (Kirby and Susan are going on  recruitment safari, this is a copy of 
the letter that they will send to all Customs and DEA offices, we wish them luck, and look forward to receiving many new mem-
ber applications). 
 
ATTENTION:  SERIES 1811 CRIMINAL INVESTIGATORS        (ALL BORDER AGENCIES) 
 
SUBJECT:    FRATERNAL ORDER OF BORDER AGENTS (BORDER RATS) 
 
 
The FOBA wants you to join our fraternal organization!  The FOBA was founded in April of 1985 by a group of Customs and 
DEA Special Agents who wanted to preserve the tradition of esprit de corps among border agents.  We encourage and welcome 
membership of both active and retired agents.  
 
FOBA members receive a  newsletter, Que Paso? three times a year. It includes a wealth of information to keep you up-to-date on 
all of your border buddies, as well as information about upcoming meetings and events.  You will also enjoy annual conventions 
in great locations throughout our U.S./Mexico border area.  This year, members and their guests had an outstanding time at our 
18th annual convention at South Padre Island, Texas.  Our next convention will take place at Laughlin, Nevada on April 20-23, 
2003, and is sure to be yet another exceptional event. 
 
Becoming a Border Rat is a great investment.  It provides a wonderful opportunity for keeping in touch with a special group of 
people who share a unique and  special camaraderie known only to those of us who have relied on each other to stay alive. As an 
added bonus, the war stories that come with each gathering are phenomenal and grow more so with each passing year! 
 
Please take the time to look over the enclosed application form.  The form details membership qualifications.  Initial dues are 
only $40.00 which includes a $20.00 initiation fee and your first annual (2003) dues of $20.00. (This dues increase goes into ef-
fect on 1-1-2003 but if you join before end of 2002 you will be credited as paid through 2003. Your spouse is also encouraged to 
join as an  Associate Member for an additional $20.00. The address for mailing the applications  is on the form.  The form can be 
photocopied as needed. 
 
We look forward to greeting you as our newest member at our 19th annual convention in Nevada! 
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SANTA FE BLACK BEAN SOUP                         
 
1 cup chopped onions 
1 cup thinly sliced celery 
2 cloves garlic, minced 
1 1/2 tsp oregano 
1 tsp cumin 
2 Tbs olive oil 
2 cans black beans, undrained (15 oz. Each) 
1 can recipe ready tomatoes, undrained  (16 oz.) 
1 can 15-16 oz.niblets corn, undrained  (or frozen) 
1 can condensed chicken broth (or fresh broth if you have some!) 
2 Tbs fresh lemon juice 
2 Tbs. Dry sherry 
1/2 tsp black pepper 
salt to taste 
1/8 tsp. Cayenne pepper or Green Jalapeno hot 
sauce to taste 
Sour cream, shredded Monterey Jack cheese, and 
fresh chopped cilantro for garnish 
 
Sauté onions, celery, garlic, oregano, and cumin in medium saucepan until onion and celery are tender, about 5 minutes.  Stir in 
remaining ingredients, except for sour cream, cheese and cilantro) bring to boil, reduce & simmer for 30 minutes.  Garnish each 
bowl with sour cream, cheese and sprinkle with cilantro if you wish.  If you love sliced jalapenos, feel free to add them too! 
 
JVD 
 
 
 
 
Tomas this ought to be a great one for Que Paso.  I found this old recipe when I lived in Del Rio in 1962, almost 40 years ago.  It 
was great then and it still is.  Phyllis and I fixed it not long ago and it was super.  This is a copy of the original that has turned very 
yellow and brittle by now.  Hope you enjoy it as much as we do. 
 
CHICKEN POTRUGUESE HOTEL CROSBY  Ciudad Acuna 
 
3 Tbs Mexican red pepper (or chili powder or a mixture of chili powder and paprika). 
2 tbs. Vegetable oil 
2 cups water 
3 tbs flour 
4 baked or poached chicken breast 
3 tomatoes 
2 green peppers  
1 onion  (chopped) 
1 cup chicken broth 
salt,     cheese to taste. 
 
Mix three tablespoons Mexican red pepper with two tbs. Vegetable oil. Add two cups water and bring the mixture to a boil.  Stir 
into it two tablespoons flour mixed with a little water and cook, stirring occasionally, for five minutes.  Pour this pepper sauce into 
a baking dish.  On the sauce lay three baked or poached chicken breast cut in half. 
 
In another pan, combine three tomatoes, two green peppers, and 1 onion, all cut fine, with 1-cup chicken broth and salt to taste, and 
cook the mixture until the vegetables are very soft.  Pour this sauce over the chicken.  Sprinkle generously with grated cheese (the 
Crosby uses full cream Mexican Cheese) and bake in a hot oven (400 degrees F.) until the cheese melts. 
JVD 
 
THANKS JOHN THESE SOUND GREAT, THESE BORDER RATS SHOULD LOVE ‘EM 
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 QUALIFICATIONS FOR FOBA MEMBERSHIP 
  

REGULAR:  A REGULAR Member shall have the right to one vote and shall have the right to hold office.   To be eligible to be a Regular Member, a person 
shall: 
(a) Have been an 1811 Agent in a Federal investigative service and assigned to and living on the Mexican Border for a period of at least three years;  or 
(b) Have been an 1811 Agent in a Federal investigative service  for a period of at least three years  and currently assigned to a post of duty on the Mexican Border 
in an 1811 position;  or 
(c)  Have been a Federal law enforcement officer assigned to, and living on the   Mexican Border for a period of at least three years, and currently serving in an 
1811 Agent position;  or 
(d) Have had,   or currently has,   direct supervisory responsibility for the US/Mexico Border law enforcement activities of the 1811 Agents of a Federal 
investigative service. 
 
ASSOCIATE:  To be eligible to be an ASSOCIATE Member, a person shall: 
(a) Have been an 1811 Agent in Federal service or have been in a comparable position in the State or Local employment sector and on many occasions conducted 
criminal investigations with a federal law enforcement office on the U.S./Mexico Border;  or 
(b) Be the spouse of a Regular Member in good standing;1   or 
(c) Be the surviving spouse of a deceased Federal criminal investigator who met the eligibility requirements for Regular Membership. 
 

APPLICATION FOR MEMBERSHIP 
 

 

MEMBERSHIP TYPE:                Regular____________                      Associate_____________ 
NAME:_______________________, _____________________, ____________________ 
             (last)                                     (first)                                    (middle) 
SPOUSE’S FIRST NAME: ____________________                 MEMBER? Yes ____  No ____ 
RESIDENCE ADDRESS: _____________________________________________________ 
                                    ____________________________,_________        _____________ 
                                        (city)                                                   (state)                (zip) 
DATE OF BIRTH: ____/____/____                              SSN: ______-____-_______ 
                                            
PHONE:  Home  (___)___-_______     Business (___)___-_______   Fax (___)___-__________E-mail_____________________                  
BUSINESS TITLE:__________________________________________________________ 
 
Periods of service, posts of duty and GS-1811 positions held for Regular Membership, or qualifying positions in which 
served for Associate Membership:  BE EXPLICIT OR APPLICATION WILL BE RETURNED. 

 
_______________________________________________________________________________________________________
___ 
____________________________________________________________________________________________________ 
 
_______________________________________________________________________________________________________
___ 
Applicant authorizes the Fraternal Order of Border Agents, Inc. to conduct such inquiries as it deems necessary to determine 
Membership eligibility. 
 
______________________________________________              _________________,19____ 
Signature                                                                                                        Date 
 
Referred by:___________________________________________________________________ 
Please send completed application with check for $40.00 (includes $20.00 initiation fee and $20.00 annual dues.(Effective Janu-
ary 2003) Enclose an additional $20.00 if you wish your spouse to become an Associate Member. 
 
Mail completed application and your check payable to FOBA to: 
          FOBA, 2299 S. Via Massari, Green Valley, AZ. 85614 
                                                        E-mail. Quepaso@juno.com 
FOR OFFICIAL USE ONLY: 
 
Approved:______     Disapproved: ________                    Date: ____________,19____ 
Record entered: ____/____/_____                    Membership package sent:  ____/____/____ 
 
___________________________________ 
Chairman, Membership Committee 
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¿QUE PASO? 
2299 S. Via Massari 
GREEN VALLEY, AZ. 85614 
Address Service Requested 

PRESORTED 
STANDARD 

US POSTAGE PAID 
SULPHUR SPRINGS, TX 

PERMIT NO  138 
 

FOBA  ADDRESS!!! 
2299 S. VIA MASSARI 

GREEN VALLEY, AZ 85614 
 PHONE  520 648 5562 

E-Mail is still quepaso@juno.com 
 

SEND IN YOUR 2003 DUES ($20.00) NOW!! 

 

CHANGE OF ADDRESS/CORRECTION FORM 
MAIL TO: FOBA , 2299 S. VIA MASSARI,  GREEN VALLEY, AZ 85614 

 
NAME: 
 
OLD ADDRESS: 
 
NEW ADDRESS: 
 
 
HOME PHONE: (   )                                               WORK (   ) 


