
 

 
 

Ramblings From a Troubled Mind  By Shelton Hatcher 
 

I guess my world has always been somewhat a mystery to many of you, but don’t let that be a concern 
because it always was a mystery to me too.  Now that I am older I look back and it is still a mystery 
almost so  that it is really unbelievable. 
 

I suppose it all started when I ended up at the age of fifteen 
living at Phillips-Robinson Funeral Home.  It was a great place to 
live and I did get free board there because I was the floor janitor.  
Food was no problem because in those days everyone brought 
food to the funeral home for the bereaved families.  The families 
would leave at nine every night and, bingo, I always had food!  
We always had an abundance of fried chicken and chocolate 
pie to eat.  The cheese trays were pretty good if they came from 
Kroger’s but not too good if they came from a Cooper & Martin 
Grocery.  Then it was on to Funeral Directing, Embalming and 
Cremating.   
 
I didn’t get speeding tickets because of being the night driver of 
the “red angel” and I could blow the siren and warn people of my 
presence by thirty-four flashing red lights facing forward as I 
drove 95 and 100 mph down Gallatin Road.  Not a bad gig for 
an eighteen year old boy.  I will now admit that when I got bored, 
I called in a few “non existing wrecks” just so I could be 
dispatched to the scene. 

 
 
As you may recall, my daddy worked at Cornelia Fort Airpark when he wasn’t working at the fire hall. I 
learned to fly and soloed on my sixteenth birthday.  Back in those days that was unusual and always 
impressed most girls that I could take them up in an airplane. Jean Welck Smith would never go up 
because of her fear of either my flying or knowing about the “Mile High Club”.  She always was a little 
smarter than the average girl which I could convince to go out with me.  I probably would have gone 
back to her house on Inga Avenue more if she had not had that darn big black vicious dog, Mickey,  
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that could show more teeth than a healthy dog was supposed to have.  I think that vicious beast kept its 
baby teeth and grew big teeth as a second row.   
 
Then I got married and went through several jobs.  I was a store manager for Kroger’s, and then a 
salesman for Massengill Douche Powder while going to law school and working as a Circuit Court Law 
Clerk.  Then it was practicing law, being a city judge and then a state judge and then opening a title 
company. During my time as a practicing lawyer, I messed up the law on equity line loans, got one man 
married after he died (post mortem nuptials) and repossessed a child’s brain from Meharry Hospital.   
I was also successful in getting a doctor’s medical license revoked.  

 
Now, I work as a lawyer for Hendersonville Utility District where all of the “pee and poop” in 
Hendersonville is my “bread and butter”.  What a life!  No wonder I am so mixed up.  No more flying 
because I am too old.  No more boating because I got tired of boating.  Now it is riding my Harley-
Davidson motorcycle.  This summer I have ridden it to Daytona, Gatlinburg, Reelfoot Lake, Arkansas, 
Louisiana, Texas, New Mexico, Colorado, Missouri, Kansas, Kentucky etc.  I guess I should write up the 
adventures of those trips and I might do that some time. 
 
My most recent trip was to New Orleans via Oxford, Mississippi, Natchez, Cameron, Louisiana and then 
back through Tupelo to home. 
 
My medical profile now (after two by-pass surgeries and four heart attacks) is better than it has been 
since I was thirty years old.  The doctor says that it is the motorcycle that caused the good medical 
profile because it gets me out in the sun and gives me something to do that I really enjoy doing. 
 
I am sending you some pictures that we made on the trips. Thanks for the newsletters!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!   
 
Shelton’s e-mail address is Shelton@littonlion.com  
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BirthdaysBirthdaysBirthdays  
01/03/1941   Peggy Carroll Friedmann 
01/06/1939   Grace Haislip Wicks 
01/08/1940   Jo Ann Lowery 
01/11/1930   Velda Carrigan Barnwell 
01/11/1940   William Howard Jolly, Jr 
01/12/1940   Jon Frederick Fulghum 
01/21/1940   Billie Lorrine Grewar 
01/21/1940   Billy McCullough 
01/25/1940   Kay King Jenkins 
01/26/1940   Anna Stuteville Johnson 
01/26/1940   Martha Walden Wallace 
01/27/1940   Nancy Howell Jenkins 
01/28/1939   Nancy Dillard Schrichte 
01/30/1940   Sandra Sowell Waddell 
01/31/1941   Judy Deal Bauman 

    

 



 

 

 

    

      

ROY ROGERS and DALE EVANS MUSEUM CLOSES 
By Jerry Newman 

 

With barely a whimper, the museum of two classic western movie icons of our childhood closed its 
doors forever in December, 2009.  Roy Rogers and Dale Evans were singing, movie, and television 
personalities during the 1930’s, 1940’s, and 1950’s. And they were our heroes ! 
 
In the later part of the 1960s they opened a museum featuring mementos from their personal and 
professional lives. Since that time the Roy Rogers-Dale Evans museum has had three locations, with 
the last location having been Branson, Missouri. Sadly for Roy Rogers and Dale Evans fans 
everywhere, their museum closed its doors for the final time on December 12, 2009. Below is a brief 
time-line of the museum and its locations. 
 
    * After purchasing and renovating an old bowling alley, Roy Rogers and Dale Evans 
      first opened their museum in Apple Valley, CA in 1967. 
    * In 1976 the museum was moved to a bigger building in nearby Victorville, CA. 
    * In 2003 the museum was moved to Branson, MO.  On December 12, 2009 the museum closed. 
 
I've been a lifelong fan of Roy Rogers - "King of the Cowboys." The first movies I remember seeing -- 
back in the '40s -- were Tarzan, Buck Rogers, and Roy Rogers. I had quite a collection of RR 
memorabilia: comics, movie stills, spurs, records, radio & TV shows, etc.  Later, when I was sorta grown 
up, I taped Roy's movies off the now defunct Nashville Channel.  These were special showings because 
they were hosted by Roy and Dale who shared many inside stories about the making of the flicks.  

MISSING CLASSMATES 
Over the years, Jean and I have spent many hours researching our missing classmates.  At this time we 
have located all of them except the following eight.  If any of you have information about these 
classmates,  please send it to Jerry (jerrynewman@pclnet.net) or Jean (tymesmythe@charter.net)   
Russell Bonner, Alice Brown, Brenda Jones, Sarah Ann Lewis, Edgar Losberg, Marie Stoner, 

Elizabeth Wilbur, Celia Kay Wilson.  Any info such as married names for the ladies, any prior 
address, job, or job location, etc will be greatly appreciated.  



 

 

          
 
 
There are millions of people worldwide who were profoundly influenced by western heroes in their youth 
and who will never have the chance of seeing the thousands of Roy Rogers artifacts that were so well 
displayed in this fine museum. 
 
Editor’s note: Below is a letter sharing Aaron Brown’s personal experience with Roy and Dale. 

 
When Bob Bell sent me the story regarding the closing of the Roy Rogers museum my heart was 

broken. Roy Rogers was my greatest hero as a kid 
and getting to know him was very special to me.  
Here is how and where we met.  
In the spring of 1978 I had the pleasure of producing 
an album on Dale Evans. I had a couple of planning 
meetings with Dale prior to going in to the studio. 
When it was time to begin the recording process, we 
carved out a week of studio time at a studio here in 
town. 
On Sunday afternoon prior to recording Dale called 
me to tell me she was in town and at the Hyatt. She 
then suggested that she and Roy would like to take 
me to dinner. I almost fainted. We met at the Peddler 
Steak House and I had a wonderful time getting to 
know both of them first hand.  I was very nervous and 

felt that I might blow the whole deal; however, within five minutes I knew that my childhood dreams had 
come true. Roy Rogers was just as cool and down to earth as anyone could possibly be.  As the week 
progressed, Roy would spend a little time in the studio with us, however he mentioned that he really 
wanted to know more about Nashville. 
 

So on a couple of occasions I would load him in my little Z car and away we would go. I drove him 
around town to places like Printer’s Alley, Fort Nashboro, Belle Meade and, of course, I drove him down 
Ardee and showed him where I grew up and then drove by the old Riverwood Riding Academy and we 
had lots of talk about Trigger.  We then made a pass by Dan Mills and naturally Isaac Litton. 
 

The photo was taken by a Tennessean photographer at a press conference at the original O'Charley’s 
on 21st Ave where we were announcing Dale's recording project.  I have over the years had the 
pleasure of meeting a lot of famous people, but none match the time I spent with Roy and Dale, one of 
those real treasures in life.  Thank you, Classmates, for allowing me to share this very memorable part 
of my life.    Aaron 

 



 

 

Editor’s note: Below is a letter to the many fans of Roy & Dale that was written by Roy, Jr “Dusty“: 
 
I have been personally agonizing over how to start this letter. I guess by 
saying thank you. Thank you for the years of love, support, prayer, and 
loyalty to the Rogers Family. You, the fans, and our Board of Directors are 
the ones who have kept our family museum going for over 42 years. It has 
been a wonderful ride. After millions of visitors and countless stories of 
what Roy and Dale have meant to you, the Board of Directors have voted 
to close the museum at the end of 2009. This has not been an easy 
decision. Various emotional and financial issues have been addressed by 
all of us, as you might imagine. 
 
The decision to close the Museum has come after two years of steady 
visitors to the Museum. A lot of factors have made our decision for us. The 

economy for one: people are just not traveling as much. Dad’s fans are getting older and concerned 
about their retirement funds. Everyone is concerned about their future in this present economy. Second, 
with our high fiscal obligations we cannot continue to accumulate debt to keep the doors open. This is 
not what I would wanted to happen. Dad always said “If the museum is costing you money, then 
liquidate everything and move on.” Myself and the family have tried to hold together the Museum and 
collection for over 15 years, so it is very difficult to think that it will be gone soon. 
 
What will happen to Roy Rogers, Jr. and his family? For those of you who have heard that I am retiring, 
nothing could be farther from the truth. My company, Golden Stallion, and its show tribute to Roy and 
Dale, will continue. I plan on taking the show to another venue in Branson. We are looking for space 
now. The show will also be available to travel around the country and take the message of Roy and 
Dale wherever we travel. I feel that this country needs the message that Roy and Dale always put forth, 
not only in their professional lives, but in their private lives as well. 
 
The Museum’s last day of operation will be December 12th. Please keep us in your thoughts and 
prayers. Remember, Roy Rogers and Dale Evans will live forever in our hearts and minds, and will 
continue to ride across the silver screen through their movies. Every time you think of Roy and Dale, 
that warm feeling you have always felt will always return. 
 
I leave you all with Dad’s favorite saying: “Good Bye, Good Luck, and may the good Lord take a likin’ to 
ya!”  
 
Love to all of you! 
Happy Trails. 
Dusty and Family 
 
 

 
 

 

 

MONTHLY CLASS DINNER  
The December monthly class dinner was cancelled due to inclement weather.   The January dinner will 

be held Saturday, January 15, at Wynnewood where it was scheduled for December.  Refer to your 
December newsletter for the details.  



 

 

 

SMITHS VISIT THE NEWMANS 
 
Jean, Haywood “Smitty” Smith and 
their “daughter” Hope (Boston Terrier) 
spent three days with Jerry and Jewel 
Newman during the holiday season.  
Jewel’s cooking afforded an 
opportunity for us to gain another few 
pounds while enjoying being with 
friends.  Jerry and Jewel treated 
“Smitty” to a special birthday dinner at 
McCollum’s Catfish Restaurant in 
honor of his 62

nd
 birthday which was 

December 2.  The Smiths continued 
their trip to Panama City, Florida to 
stay a few days with other friends. 

  

  
 

WE LOVE GETTING YOUR E-MAILS AND NOTES 
  

  
 

  

If My Body Were a Car  
 

If my body were a car, this is the time I would be thinking about trading it in for a newer model.  
I've got bumps and dents and scratches in my finish and my paint job is getting a little dull ......  
But that's not the worst of it.? My headlights are out of focus and it's especially hard to see things  
up close.  
My traction is not as graceful as it once was. I slip and slide and skid and bump into things even in the 
best of weather.  
My whitewalls are stained with varicose veins.  
It takes me hours to reach my maximum speed. My fuel rate burns inefficiently. 
But here's the worst of it -- Almost every time I sneeze, cough or sputter, either my radiator leaks  
or my exhaust backfires! 

ThanksThanksThanksThanks to both of you for your good work and certainly your dedication.  I wish all a Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New Year! Maybe next year I can make it to one of the "get togethers". Each 

month I look forward to the letters and pictures.   J. H. ArmstrongJ. H. ArmstrongJ. H. ArmstrongJ. H. Armstrong 

Thank You…. Thank You…. Thank You…. Thank You…. Thank You…. Thank You…. Thank You…. Thank You…. Charles Estes wishes to thank everyone who participated in Charles Estes wishes to thank everyone who participated in 

sending him a  Christmas card this year.  Your thoughtfulness is greatly appreciated.sending him a  Christmas card this year.  Your thoughtfulness is greatly appreciated.  



 

 

  

  
  

  

NEWS UPDATE FROM DONNA YEAMAN HILLER 
 
Hi everyone....thought I probably should let you know that Richard had a bad fall yesterday morning on 
our icy driveway and has a long cut down the back of his head. He is doing okay and is very lucky that 
he wasn't severely injured or killed. Atlanta had such a sudden covering of thin ice Wednesday night 
that it could not be seen and caught the city off guard.  
 

He went out to get the morning paper before I had come downstairs, which is a normal daily routine. I 
usually don't come downstairs for another 20 minutes....getting dressed or 'working' on my face! The 
driveway was slick, and he fell as he walked out of the garage. It's a miracle he did not lose 
consciousness, because I would not have known anything had happened, and he would have lost so 
much blood. But, he was able to somehow get up and come upstairs with blood all over his head. I got 
the bleeding stopped, and we spent a couple of hours in the ER at Northside Hospital They did a CT 
scan, which had good results.....gave him a tetanus shot and put 10 staples in to close the cut. He 
hasn't had any headaches, no vision problems, no trouble walking, etc, so everything seems to be as 
well as it can be. Today he was sore, which I suspected would happen, due to the force of the fall on his 
body. We were surprised to find one of our neighbors in the ER...he had fallen in his driveway and fell 
forward cutting his forehead at the eyebrow area!   Today's paper said there were over 1000 wrecks due 
to the ice......and the hospital was so overwhelmed with fall victims they had to call in off duty nurses.  
 
Richard is continuing to do well...there are a few things to deal with like getting to sleep without hitting 
that side of his head on pillows, and trying to put a hat on (for this cold weather) without pulling the 
staples! But, these are minor irritations. 
 

Hope you will not suffer through any accidents and will enjoy a beautiful and blessed Christmas. We're 
looking forward to most of the family arriving on the 27

th
 of December. Matthew and Kerri and their 

children are going to be in Chicago....then they will be preparing for their move back to the 'windy' city. 
Matthew has to report in the Chicago U. S. Attorney's office on Feb. 7th.  
 

FROM BARBARA GAIL MARTIN SANDERS 
The Sanders have enjoyed another good year. Our good fortune has included reasonably good health, 
fun travels, exciting sports and cultural events and great times with family and friends. We both had 
surgeries during the year. I opted for knee replacement early in the year (January) and am delighted 
with the replacement knee out come. Lewis had some extraordinary surgical complications that have 
mostly resolved.  
 

In May we enjoyed an outstanding wine and art tour of Spain from Madrid to Barcelona. In September 
we traveled to New England including New York City, Saratoga Springs, West Point and Cape Cod. We 
recently visited Wilmington, Nashville, and Williamsburg. Lewis visited brothers, John and David, in 
California and Arizona, respectively. We're ending the year with an over-Christmas stay in San Francisco 
with son Jim, his wife, Sharon, daughter, Susan, and husband, Tom, and grandson, Cole.  
 

Our social calendar has been more than busy including wine dinners, symphony and theater 
performances and Carolina Club activities. We also accomplished several upgrades to our home. There 
are still many other "improvements" we would like to do.  Our retired lifestyle is very busy and 
enjoyable. 



 

 

WEATHER REPORTS FROM OUR CLASSMATESWEATHER REPORTS FROM OUR CLASSMATES  
(As of December 27)(As of December 27)  

  

ROGER GOWER ROGER GOWER -- NASHUA, NH NASHUA, NH  
  

It finally stopped snowing this morning around 10am with an accumulation of 12 to 18 inches. The winds were in 
excess of 50 mph and the beaches saw tides 3.5 feet above the normal. Several of the homes on the beach 
experienced having water a foot or so high in their living room which included the basement below.  A large part 
of the area affected included Rockport MA.  The only good thing about the timing was that Julia and I decided to 
celebrate Christmas this year in New Hampshire instead of Nashville. Otherwise, we would have been right in the 
middle of the storms all of the way up the east coast to Nashville.  
 

  

DAVID BALTHROP DAVID BALTHROP -- NEW YORK, NY NEW YORK, NY  
  

Jean, many thanks for thinking of me. I read that Nashville got snow, but I didn't realize it was that bad with the 
ice, which is always the very worst.  I came in from Connecticut Christmas night as I knew it was going to be bad, 
and I didn't want to get stuck up there. The city had perhaps 18 inches, but some places got almost 29. It is very 
cold and windy still.  The winds were gusting to over 60 mph last night. It was a little spooky when I got up at 3am 
to look out and see if the world was still there.  I ended up having my Christmas dinner in a Benihanna, which 
was jammed with people, mostly tourists, at 10 pm.  It was the only place I could find open except a deli, and I 
didn't want to eat a holiday meal there.  
 
The streets have been well plowed in Manhattan, but the cars are buried under several feet of snow.  Mine is safe 
in a garage. I am too old to dig cars out. The city is full of tourists who seem to be enjoying themselves.  Central 
Park, which is only a block from me, is full of people and dogs, all having a great time.  I don't think many are 
working today. 
 
I had a friend go to Virgin Gorda to spend Christmas with her Michigan family who have a condo there.  She was 
to return to Hartford today, but there is no way that flight will run today. It is still snowing in CT.  There are a lot 
worse places to be stuck than Virgin Gorda.  Hope we all dig out soon. Best wishes and a Happy 2011. 
  

EVE DRAKE WELLS EVE DRAKE WELLS -- ATLANTA, GA ATLANTA, GA  
  

We are two hours outside of Atlanta in the north Georgia mountains. No one could make it up our mountain and 
down the hill to our house. We still have snow and ice in our area and have our gifts unopened.  A very quiet 
Christmas but I had Armand, a decorated house, big tree, we are healthy, and not stranded in an airport.  Take 
care and Merry Christmas.  

  

JEAN WELCK SMITH JEAN WELCK SMITH -- LEBANON, TN LEBANON, TN  
  

The Nashville area had a White Christmas. My family came to our house in Lebanon. My sister and brother-in-law 
are from Colorado and didn't feel any threat to leaving early so they stayed until well after dark. They were stuck 
on I-65 South trying to get to Franklin for over 3 hours. I had cleaned the dishes and turned in early for the night  
while still talking to Barbara stuck on the interstate, complaining about the fool drivers making 6 lanes out of 4, 
rushing past them, thinking THEY could move when no one else could!!!!  Wrecks were everywhere with cars in 
ditches and sideways in the road (black ice).  
 

We will take my mother in law to East Nashville (right across from Litton) today. The back roads are clear now. 
Smitty's cousin is from Virginia and we heard Virginia Beach got 12 inches of snow yesterday. Unbelievable!!!!  
They left here last week on their way to California for 2-3 weeks (it was raining there then) but at least no snow. . 

  


