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    Welcome to the Summit Wrap-Up Issue of Fleet Channels!  It doesnôt seem like 

that much time has passed since 2011 began, but surely enough, as Iôm writing this, 

Iôm beginning to come to terms with the fact that seven months have already passed.  

The region still has so much planned for 2011, and yet it seems like 2012 could be 

here any day now. 

 

    Weôve only just gotten through the Region 3 Summit, and we still have fantastic 

events headed our way, such as the Away Mission to the Johnson Space Center in 

Houston, and the Region 3 Game Day in Abilene, hosted by the USS Diamondback.  

 

    There seems to be a lot happening right now, not just with events, but with us trying to update and improve Fleet 

Channels, and making use of a new Twitter account for Region 3, not to mention everything else thatôs already on 

the drawing board for the near and distant future.  Itôs an exciting time to be a member of this region, and I sincerely 

thank you for sharing in this experience with us. 

 

    As for this little supplemental issue of the newsletter, we decided that weôre going to make an effort to have fun 

and review the fun that was the 2011 Summit.  So weôre going to forego all of the reports and official business that 

you would normally see in the newsletter, and instead focus on the photos and stories provided to us by those who 

were in attendance on the weekend of June 10
th
 through 12

th
.  Itôs going to be a little different than what youôre used 

to, though I hope in a good way.  Weôre also going to take this opportunity to remind you of some of the events that 

are coming up, and let you know how you can participate in those as well. 

 

    I do ask that you bear with me through this issue, as we are still trying to find the ósweet spotô on exactly how the 

newsletter should look and feel when youôre thumbing through it.  Iôm not quite sure of the results until Iôve seen a 

completed copy, but I have faith in the fact that weôre going to come into our own as we continue forward with the 

newsletter and with the experience we put into it.  That being said, I would like to thank you all for showing so 

much support to the Fleet Channels staff and to Region 3, and I hope that youôre anticipating our future together as 

much as I am. 

 

Sincerely and Respectfully, 

CAPT. Cody Glenn 

Chief of Communications ï Region 3 

CO, USS Navras ï NCC-94010 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

CAPT. CODY GLENN 
CHIEF OF 

COMMUNICATIONS 
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THE RCôS SUMMIT EXPERIENCE 
 

    This is my summit, in a nutshell. 

 

    I loved the Stars & Stripes Drive-in Movie Theater in Lubbock.  Very retro and very cool.  They had some great 

food and different, too, like some corn fritters that were very yummy.  We all went out there about an hour before 

sun down.  There are three screens with the eatery in the middle.  We watched the new X-Men flick.  It was very 

interesting watching the movie from a car while listening through the radio.  I hadnôt been to a drive-in in quite 

some time.  Thank you, Norbert Kessen of the USS Lone Star for hosting us and letting Lloyd and me use your 

vehicle to watch the movie. 

 

    Friday morning was an interesting experience out at the Reese Golf Center.  It was actually very nice, 

temperature-wise; however, we did start out earlier than listed in the program.  By the time we teed off on the eighth 

hole, it was getting a bit toasty.  Luckily, we 

sprayed on several coats of sunscreen before being 

out in the wind and dessert sun.  The course was 

rather nice, albeit dry as a bone.  When we arrived 

at the halfway point, we decided to take a rain 

check and see if we could come out and do the 

back nine later, which we ended up teeing off even 

earlier at 7:00 a.m. on the Monday following 

Summit.  Thank you, J.J. Kelley of the USS Lone 

Star for finding this location, and to the Lone 

Starôs Bobbi Johnson for giving us a ride.  I never 

realized that Lubbock went so far out west.   

 

 I spent most of Friday afternoon, coordinating 

things, solving some minor issues, trying to get 

registration list printed because the hotel's printer 

broke (yes, I said the words, ñThis is turning into a 

normal óSummit Hotel,ô because of the many 

things that were broken), and also saying hi to all 

of you, my friends.  We all adjourned to our rooms 

and met back up in the Atrium Lounge dressed to the nine's for cocktails before the 3
rd
 Brigade Dress Mess 

sponsored by the 318
th
 MSG.  Over all, it was a very nice event.  Thank you, General Sam Black, the 318th's OIC 

for putting on a fine ceremony. 

 

    After the Mess, came the fun part, the toasting and camaraderie.  Everyone adjourned to the Waylon Jennings 

Suite where the 3
rd
 Brigade Toasts were performed.  Thank you to the Lone Star and to the CO and Summit Chair 

Lisa Pruitt for providing wine from a local Texas winery called Llano Estacado.  At one point though, I seemed to 

have 2 cups in my hand.  I'm not sure where the second came from, but the first was a nice blackberry wine from the 

Chateau Picard 2267 made by the now famed Michael Tolleson.  After things died down, Jeremy Carsten, Aaron 

Murphy, and I, one at a time, were then knighted into the Order of the Tequila Cross.  We were made to kneel before 

John Roberts, now RC of Region 17 and the former Commandant of the Corps, where he had a sword (I think) and 

tapped our shoulders, told our tale of bravery (woe and bravery for some, not for me.  No woe.  But, the other two, 

maybe stupidity, not bravery), and then put medals around our necks, and gave us a nice framed certificate.  We 

three proudly wore our medals during opening ceremony.  [Continued on Page Four] 

FCAPT. REED ά¢I9 wL±9¢9wέ BATES 
REGION 3 COORDINATOR 
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    While the drive from San Antonio all the way up to 

Lubbock, TX, was not the most fun Iôve ever had in a 

vehicle, the enjoyment of the event was well worth 

the trip (also, Reed, Lloyd and Alvina were vastly 

more entertaining than talking to myself)! It was truly 

great to see friends again, and as always, make new 

ones.  

 

    Highlights for me were meeting up with my buddy 

from last yearôs IC ï Brian Allen, and showing him 

around the Region 3/3BDE folks. He repeatedly 

expressed to me how much bigger we doing things, 

and how much more participation we enjoy. We 

impressed him and sent him home with a 

determination to get things moving his own 

organizations! Way to go team!  

 

    Getting inducted into the Order of the Tequila 

Cross, a sinister recognition of having acted the fool, 

was a bittersweet moment, but being all in good fun, 

I found it to be quite entertaining. The wife however, 

is less impressed about the medal and certificate 

hanging proudly on the wallé 

I met one of my crew in person for the first 

timeéand made sure he got to bed safely after 

having encountered a few too many warp bubbles in 

his survey mission with John Roberts (visiting 

dignitary/bartender). At least we break the new guys 

in right!  

 

    Once summit really got going-Saturday morning 

that is-I very much enjoyed serving on the Color 

Guard detail and standing up before everyone for my 

shipôs commissioning! Nice bottle of wine, shot 

glass, and plaque ï Thank you! Region 3 has really 

made the members of the Battle Born feel welcome 

and given us a chance for success! 

 

    Too much fun was had by me personally to go into 

detail, so Iôll just send some pictures along to explain 

it for me! Thanks again! 

 

Jeremy Carsten, COL 
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[Continued from Page Two] 

 

    After the Mess, came the fun 

part, the toasting and 

camaraderie.  Everyone 

adjourned to the Waylon 

Jennings Suite where the 3
rd
 

Brigade Toasts were performed.  

Thank you to the Lone Star and 

to the CO and Summit Chair 

Lisa Pruitt for providing wine 

from a local Texas winery called 

Llano Estacado.  At one point 

though, I seemed to have 2 cups 

in my hand.  I'm not sure where 

the second came from, but the 

first was a nice blackberry wine 

from the Chateau Picard 2267 

made by the now famed Michael 

Tolleson.  After things died 

down, Jeremy Carsten, Aaron 

Murphy, and I, one at a time, 

were then knighted into the 

Order of the Tequila Cross.  We 

were made to kneel before John 

Roberts, now RC of Region 17 

and the former Commandant of 

the Corps, where he had a sword 

(I think) and tapped our 

shoulders, told our tale of 

bravery (woe and bravery for 

some, not for me.  No woe.  But, 

the other two, maybe stupidity, 

not bravery), and then put 

medals around our necks, and 

gave us a nice framed 

certificate.  We three proudly 

wore our medals during opening 

ceremony.  I'd thank John 

Roberts, but then I'd have to kill 

him. 

 

    After about 3 hours of sleep, I 

awoke rather bright-eyed and 

got ready for general session 

a/k/a opening ceremonies.  We 

had a nice little procession of 

the chapters, followed by the 

Regional Staff, and honored 

guest, John Roberts.  

Additionally, we had the 

Commander, STARFLEET 

Dave Blaser live via electronic 

means on the big screen.  Dave 

was able to hear the whole 

session and speak to us as well.  

The Lone Starôs Sam Black was 

the master of ceremonies, where 

he introduced the various 

presenters for the Region's 

individual awards.  I gave my 

little state of the Region speech.  

Dave said some things, but he 

wasn't wearing his usual attireð

a Hawaiian shirtðso many 

didn't quite recognize him.  The 

Region and chapters spouted off 

on the upcoming calendar of 

events, where everyone was 

invited to join in.  Towards the 

end of the session, I learned that 

Sydney LeJeune of the Azreal 

and our Regional Financial 

Officer had finally passed her 

OCC test.  I consulted with her 

CO Beau Thacker, and it was 

decided it was time to promote 

her to Lt. Commander.  

Congratulations, Sydney! 

 

    After session, the members 

immediately 

began the Spy versus Spy Nerf 

wars.  Sorry, at this time, I 

cannot remember who was king 

of the castle for the challenge, 

but I do know that there were 

many ambushes all around the 

hotel.  Members were staking 

out the elevators and around 

every corner.  I almost got 

bushwhacked a few times 

myself even though I was not a 

participant. 

 

    The lunch was very late due 

to a Lone Star Member not 

realizing that in order to BBQ 

the burgers and dogs, there must 

be fire!  Thus, charcoal was not 

purchased and delivered to the 

hotel until after noon.  That's 

about all I will say for this 

reporting on the lunch, but it 

was nice to sit and eat during the 

3
rd
 Brigade's Muster.  Thank you 

BDR John Johnston, the Brigade 

OIC during Summit, for 

allowing us to do so.  This was 

my first 3
rd
 Brigade Muster, and 

although I missed some of it, 

dealing with the logistics of the 

lunch going on and passing out 

of stars and stripes napkins, it 

seemed to go rather well. 

 

    The panels looked to be well 

attended.  I peeked in on the end 

of the origami panel taught by 

the Ark Angel Station's John 
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Halliday.  There were many 

birds and even starship vessels 

created out of paper.  Thank you, 

John, for driving up from Austin 

for the day to pass on the 

origami techniques.  I also 

attended the Rachel Garrett's 

Brian Walrath's panel on 

replication ñMiniatures.ò  It was 

very interesting and informative.  

Now I know how to replicate 

my favorite phaser rifle for 

ultimate firepower.  I wish I 

could attend them all. 

 

 
 

    I tried to take a nap after that.  

The optimum word was ñtried.ò  

Let's say I at least lay down for a 

little while and got a bit of rest.  

Then it was time to dress for the 

Awards Banquet.  I had hoped to 

make a dress that was very 

patriotic, but as with most 

things, I ran out of time.  It's cut 

out of the fabric and laying on 

my sewing table at home.  

Instead, with the assistance of 

the Lone Star's Karen Kessen, 

both Alvina Bryant of the 

Victory and I were wisked away 

Thursday to go to the mall 

where we found a great sale.  

Alvina was looking very stylish. 

 

    Back to the Awards Banquet 

on Saturday evening, we met in 

the Atrium Bar for cocktails 

beforehand.  Everyone gathered 

in their duds looking very smart.  

There were many in Monster 

Blacks, which I now want one.  

The Regulator's Thomas ñTankò 

Clark and his wife Tracy Clark 

had made their own clothes.  

Tank was in Klingon outfit.  I'm 

sure I'm forgetting many at this 

time, but definitely check out 

everyone's pictures. 

 

 
 

I was shocked when I was 

shown to my seat!  There I was, 

staring at a poster on the wall.  It 

was of me, sort of.  I thought it 

was strange that the Lone Starôs 

Norbert Kessen was standing 

against the wall until I sat down.  

Then he moved and I saw the 

Rosie the Riveter poster.  What a 

great surprise!  Thank you Pat 

Spillars of the Lone Star for 

making me laugh until I had 

tears rolling down my face.  We 

also had two other Rosie the 

Riveters show to the party, the 

Tejas's Karon McLain and 

Chyrlon Stroud (ñRosie Oneò 

and ñRosie Twoò).  They looked 

gorgeous and powerful in their 

overalls with welder's masks. 

 

    After dinner, Lone Starôs Joe 

Wisdom sang a song.  Then the 

Awards Coordinator and CO of 

the Firebird Christopher 

OôBanion and myself presented 

the Regionôs Annual Awardsð

see the Awards Section of this 

Wrap-up for a list of all awards.  

The Final Mission was 

presented by narrator Lone 

Starôs Sam Black, and flag 

bearers: the Lone Starôs Karen 

Kessen, Joseph White, Tabby 

Carey, Norbert Kessen, J.J. 

Kelley, the Regulatorôs Michael 

Tolleson, and the Battle Bornôs 

Jeremy Carsten.  As usual, there 

was not a dry eye in the house.  

We lost many more family than I 

had expected.  I made the 

mistake of watching one of my 

friends, who I knew had recently 

lost their mother, and I saw her 

tense up just before her motherôs 

name was read.  I then could not 

hold back the tears.  When J.J. 

handed me the flag, I know I 

had one or two running down 

my face, but I didnôt have a 

tissue to wipe them away.  I find 

this ceremony very nicely done. 

 

    On to the very spirited charity 

auction.  The evenings 

Auctioneer was the Lone Starôs 

Sam Black.  The auction records 

were kept by the Lone Starôs Pat 

Spillars and the money was 

collected with the assistance of 

the Azraelôs and Regional 

Finance Officer Sydney 

LeJeune.  During the day, most 

items were sold during the silent 

auction phase, but this evening, 

the choice selections that were 

held back for live action.  One 

of the more spirited 

confrontations was between 

myself and the Rachel Garrettôs 

Brian Walrath, where we were 

competing bids on the last 

remaining bottle of the 

Regulatorôs Michael Tollesonôs 

blackberry wine.  

Congratulations, Brian!  If only 
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I had a bit more money on me.  

All in all, the charity action 

raised $1,182.00 for the Summit 

Charity. 

 

    After the action, there were 

many many more events of fun, 

beginning with some Boogie 

Woogie Bugle Boy sung by 

Kristy Harper and the Lone 

Star's Kayla Rice.  Then many 

seemed to scatter, as there was 

plenty of fun to do.  Some 

stayed in the main room 

and played cards, like 

The Great Dalmuti and 

the Gold Press Latinum 

Tournament, which is a 

Texas Holdôem poker 

game with real Latinum 

provided by and the 

tourney was run by the 

Rachel Garrettôs Brian 

Walrath.  The poker 

players said there was 

something satisfying 

about the weight and 

clinking of the Latinum 

strips.  The poker 

tourney raised $100 for 

the Summit Charity.  

Some went to the pool 

to have a late night 

swim and some went to 

the Waylon Jennings 

room for some 

socialization into the wee hours. 

 

    The following morning was 

the annual Congress of 

Commanding Officers meeting, 

where there were some rather 

important things discussed, 

including the mid-year budget 

update as well as possible future 

events all the way through 2013. 

 

    The Closing Ceremonies 

always seem a bit melancholy to 

me, but still a nice time to be 

with friends.  Time to say so 

long to most, yet some still hang 

around for another day.  The 

winners of the various war 

games and such were 

announced.  Lloyd Bates of the 

Ark Angel Station won the 

Latinum Tournament.  The 

Drink of the Region is once 

again Dr. Pepper.  I presented 

the crew of the Lone Star with a 

thank you basket of goodies.  

Thank you to my Chief of Staff 

Beau Thacker and his fianc® 

Darlene Patterson for picking it 

out for me.  In addition, 

congratulations to the members 

who won the gift cards worth 

$25, which were meant to spend 

on gasoline to get them a little 

closer to home.  It was my 

pleasure to do that for you all. 

 

    We all said our goodbyes and 

farewells, then many of us went 

across the street to have a nice 

lunch.  Paintball was cancelled 

due to many reasonsðsome 

participants ended up needing to 

go home sooner than expected, 

some didnôt have the funds, and 

some just were chicken.   

 

    I believe several people took 

naps, but those who didnôt 

seemed to hang out in the 

Waylon Jennings room, playing 

video games and cards, 

watching TV, and even 

a few in various places 

dozing off.  In the 

evening, we went 

across the street to 

River Smithôs for some 

fried seafood.  Although 

it was only okay food-

wise, it did 

accommodate our large 

group rather well.  After 

that, we headed back to 

the Waylon Jennings 

suite for more dead dog 

partying.  The Battle 

Bornôs Jeremy Carsten 

ended up almost 

floating his keg of 

homemade brew, but 

the time he headed 

home.  And, when 

packing up the keg, he 

discovered many 

Guinness bottles down below in 

the water. 

 

    Monday morning, J.J. Kelley, 

Lloyd Bates, and I were up early 

to be at the Reese Golf Center 

for our 7:00 a.m. tee time.  We 

decided to go with best ball, 

where we each take a shot, then 

the loser balls get picked up, to 

meet at the location where the 

best ball resides.  Then we all hit 

from that ñbest ballò location.  
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Using that method, we were able 

to move swifter thought the 

course.  The ñteamò of us ended 

up being just above par for the 

9-holes. 

 

    I need to send out some more 

Thank Yous to: 

 

For both banquets (the Dress 

Mess on Friday and the Awards 

Banquet on Saturday), I wish to 

give great thanks to the 

members who helped decorate:  

The Lone Starôs Bobbi Johnson 

and Joe Wisdom, the Ark Angel 

Stationôs Kris Murphy and 

Barbara Baker, the 

Diamondbackôs Donna Jarrett, 

and the Regulatorôs Michael 

Tolleson.  I wish to thank the 

members who helped with 

seating at both dinners: the 

Regulatorôs Michael Tolleson, 

and the Lone Starôs two: Joe 

Wisdom and Heath Smith. 

 

    I wish to thank the Lone 

Starôs J.J. Kelley and Sarah 

Hays for acting as medical 

during Summit by keeping our 

members hydrated and being on 

standby in case 

of any 

accidents.  In a 

way, Iôm glad 

that the 

paintball was 

cancelled, as I 

donôt think I 

was hydrated 

enough by 

mid-day 

Sunday and 

probably 

would have 

required J.J.ôs 

and Sarahôs 

services. 

 

    For the Lunch on Saturday, 

which was brought to you gratis 

with donations of food and 

supplies by Samôs Club and with 

funds from Region 3, and the 

USS Lone Star, I know that 

there are many to thank, but of 

note, thank you Lone Starôs Sam 

Black and the Ark Angel 

Stationôs Lloyd Bates for 

cooking the burgers and dogs.  

Lloyd, I hope your hands 

werenôt too burnt.  Thank you to 

the Ark Angel Stationôs Kris 

Murphy for finding a long 

enough spatula to keep my 

husband from getting toasted, 

and for many other things as 

well.  Thank you to the Lone 

Starôs Bobbi Johnson for her 

help, and I want to say I saw the 

Lone Starôs Heath Smith 

assisting with pouring of chili 

and cheese into the warming 

vessels. 

 

    I especially want to thank my 

staff for all that you do.  Aaron 

Murphy, Beau Thacker, Marian 

Murphy, Trisha Tunis, Robert 

Graham, Jeremy Carsten, John 

Johnston, Lisa Pruitt (Summit 

Chair), christopher OôBanion, 

Cody Glenn, James Trainham, 

Michael Tolleson, and Jesse 

Guttierrez.  Although some 

werenôt with us in Lubbock, the 

staff did quite of bit in 

preparation for Summit. I would 

like to thank the DJ, Jeffrey 

Molzow of the USS Lone 

Star.  Although I don't think 

anyone stayed around to dance 

(which was a great 

disappointment to this RC), he 

provided background music for 

several events, and the music for 

songs sung by the guest singers. 

Iôm especially thankful to Cody 

Glenn for doing such a great job 

on the Summit Program book. 

 

    In addition, a final thank you 

to the Lone Starôs Bobbi 

Johnson for running rough shot 

between me and the hotel 

personnel.  You did a great job! 

 

    Iôm sure I have forgotten 

many many members who 

helped throughout the weekend, 

and I apologize for doing so.  I 

really do appreciate all that you 

have done for the Region and 

for Summit in any way that you 

do.  If I have missed you, please 

let me know by sending me an 

email of what you did do.  I will 

make sure that we give credit 

where credit is due. 

 

Reed Bates, FCPT 

Ark Angel Station SFR-308 

RC, STARFLEET, Region 

3, rc@region3.org 
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