
“The new campus 
gives area students a 
chance to get quality 
higher education 
closer to home. The 
adjoining Commerce 
Center provides an 
ideal meeting venue,” 
said Mary Kate Scott, 
CCC, Sam Houston 
Electric Cooperative 
communications 
specialist, adding that 
the Cooperative had 
played a big part in 
bringing the campus 
to Livingston. “It is 
something that the 
community has needed 
for a long time.”

The hallways naturally 
guided members 
through the registration 
process and into the 
auditorium, where 
Walter Plant, in his 

25th year of providing entertainment to 
Sam Houston EC members, was waiting 
with his popular renditions of country-
western and gospel favorites. Taking a 
seat in the comfortable, padded seats, 
the members visited as they awaited the 
start of the Annual Meeting. 

Before the call to order, Sam Houston 
EC chief communications officer 
Keith Stapleton asked Stephanie 
Williams, Alabama-Coushatta tribal 
administrator, to come forward to 
accept a $1,000 scholarship for a 
student. “We’ve been at the Alabama-
Coushatta reservation for many years,” 
Stapleton said. “They helped us to grow 
our meeting to what it is today.”

A Story of Light
In 2014, Sam Houston EC will 

2013 AnnuAl Meeting

The Alabama-Coushatta Tribe 
graciously opened its doors to the 
members of Sam Houston Electric 
Cooperative year after year by hosting 
their Annual Meeting at the Tribe’s 
multipurpose facility east of Livingston, 
deep in the piney woods of East 
Texas. For 10 years, the site served the 
members well. Yet for the Nov. 12, 2013, 
meeting, it was time for a bigger venue.

Sam Houston EC members 
congregated at the Polk County 
College and Commerce Center on 
Loop 59 in Livingston, a new facility 
that houses a satellite school of 
Angelina College. The facility, which 
boasts tall, vaulted ceilings and an 
open, airy foyer, also offers a large 
theater with auditorium-style seating 
and a sophisticated sound system.

SAM HouSton eC HoStS At new Venue
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celebrate 75 years of serving members. 
To commemorate the upcoming 
anniversary, Stapleton recounted a 
history of the Rural Electrification 
Administration and Sam Houston 
EC. While much has changed since 
cooperatives began lighting up the rural 
American countryside, the cooperative 
purpose has remained the same. 

Stapleton then presented a video 
produced by the National Rural Electric 
Cooperative Association, which 
represents Sam Houston EC and more 
than 900 other electric cooperatives 
across the country. 

Called “The Cooperative Purpose,” the 
video explains how rural electrification 
was born 75 years ago in a spirit of loyalty 
and cooperation that can be renewed to 
deal with today’s challenges. The video 
stated: “Our purpose is a mighty one: to 
power communities and empower our 
members to improve the quality of our 
lives. And when we live up to our purpose, 
we relight the American dream.”

“We’re here to celebrate and conduct 
the business of Sam Houston Electric 
Cooperative,” Stapleton said after the 
video concluded. “An organization 
founded by a small group of farmers, 
ranchers and homemakers—people 
who had a pioneering spirit and a desire 
to improve the quality of life for their 
families and neighbors. Today is about 
celebrating that pioneering spirit that gave 
birth to the electric cooperative industry—
and to Sam Houston EC. It is also about 
celebrating those who built the first 
lines and those who have continued the 
cooperative movement ever since. May 
16, 2014, will mark the 75th anniversary of 
Sam Houston Electric Cooperative. 

[PHotoS, top to bottom] Sam Houston 
electric Cooperative members enjoy pre-
meeting entertainment by long-time Co-op 
friend walter Plant. PHoto 2: Sam Houston 
electric Cooperative training and safety 
supervisor Scott Ferguson greets members 
at the 2013 Annual Meeting of Members.  

Continued on page 20.
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2013 AnnuAl Meeting Continued

Power article in 
November 2012, 
was in attendance, 
as he has been every 
year. Stapleton 

thanked Henegar and his wife, Oletha, 
for their loyalty to the Cooperative. They 
nodded as they sat holding hands. 

MeSSAge froM the MAnAger
General manager and CEO Kyle J. 
Kuntz thanked members for attending 
their annual membership meeting, and 
reiterated the cooperative purpose.

“Powering communities and 
empowering members. That is the 
purpose for which cooperatives were 
created, and that’s why we still exist 
today,” Kuntz said. “A small group of 
founding members came together to 
bring power to the people. I think those 
folks would be amazed at what their 
little cooperative has grown to be.”

Kuntz said that some things haven’t 
changed since Sam Houston EC was 

incorporated. Sam Houston EC is still 
member-owned and is still committed 
to its founding principles. “As a 
member-owned not-for-profit business, 
we have a responsibility to listen to you, 
our members, to keep the lights on and 
the bills down,” Kuntz said.

Kuntz shared what the Cooperative 
had been up to in the past year. One of 
these projects included converting to an 
automated outage management system, 
which allows crews to respond to outages 
in a more timely manner. Sam Houston 
EC also introduced an online tool on its 
website, www.samhouston.net, where 
members can view current power outages. 
This feature can also be accessed from the 
Co-op’s Facebook page.

Kuntz also updated members on the 
Cooperative’s continuing effort to take 
down trees killed by the drought of 2011. 

“We’ve taken down nearly 200,000 trees 
in 18 months, which has significantly 
improved system reliability,” Kuntz 

Without that small group of founding 
members, that first light bulb would 
never have been lit. We’re glad you’re 
here to celebrate with us. Thank you 
from the bottom of our hearts for all 
that you do for us.”

thAnk you, veterAnS
Because the Sam Houston EC Annual 
Meeting falls on the second Tuesday of 
November, it often falls near Veterans 
Day. Every Annual Meeting day, 
veterans young and old show their 
support of the Cooperative, proudly 
wearing their medals and colors 
designating their years of service. 

“We appreciate what you do, and we 
appreciate the opportunity to serve you,” 
Stapleton said, who said that Marion 
Henegar, a 96-year-old World War II 
veteran who was featured in a Texas Co-op 
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[PHotoS, clockwise] larry Horn, Sam Houston electric Cooperative 
livingston operations supervisor, greets members at the 2013 
Annual Meeting of Members. 

PHoto 2: Sam Houston eC member Mary Hood was the lucky winner 
of a nabi Kids tablet during the Annual Meeting door prize giveaway.

PHoto 3: Member donald Boler went home with a Keurig Signature 
Brewer Coffeemaker.



said. “While there are still outages 
caused by dead trees, there have been 
far fewer outages than would have 
occurred had we not cut these trees 
down. Our system is also a lot safer.”

Kuntz said that while the expense 
of the tree-removal process had 
prevented the Cooperative from 
retiring capital credits, Sam Houston 
EC hopes to return to a normal capital-
credit retirement cycle next year. In 
February, Sam Houston EC’s board 
voted to return $2 million from its 
wholesale power suppliers. 

Kuntz reminded members that today’s 
political environment presents many 
challenges to electric cooperatives, 
but members can take action to reduce 
the effect of regulations facing the 
energy industry, which can drastically 
increase the price of electricity. By 
going to www.action.coop, members 
can register their concerns with the 
Environmental Protection Agency. 

Sam Houston EC is also working 
with East Texas Electric Cooperative 
to diversify its power generation 
portfolio. The Woodville renewable 
power generation facility will be up 
and running by the summer. Kuntz 
said that the facility has added 250 

construction jobs to the area, and once 
it is completed, will employ 25. 

“By keeping a diverse energy portfolio, 
we are better able to control costs in 
the long term. Construction will begin 
on another renewable facility very 
soon,” Kuntz said. “The Lake Livingston 
hydroelectric facility will be up and 
running the last part of 2016. It will 
generate electricity only when the 
Trinity River Authority releases water, 
and the lake will not go down at all.”

Kuntz also shared that the facility 
will be named after R.C. Thomas 
Sr., a Cooperative director, who has 
faithfully served Sam Houston EC’s 
members for more than 40 years. 

In closing, Kuntz thanked the 
directors, employees and members of 
Sam Houston EC. 

“It is always an honor and a privilege to 
serve you,” Kuntz said to the crowd.

Prize tiMe!
Every Annual Meeting of Sam Houston 
EC concludes with the awarding of 
door prizes. As prizes left employees’ 
hands and made their way to the hands 
of winning members, there was only 
one prize left to award: the grand prize. 
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Don’t Remove YouR meteR.

,

Winning the shiny new trail wagon was 
James Williams of Pasadena.

Be sure to attend next year’s Annual 
Meeting, slated for Nov. 11, 2014. We hope 
to see you there!

thAnk you!
•	 To outgoing board president Truitt 

Thomson, for your years of service. 
 

•	 To new board president W.E. Ernie 
Miles, for stepping up. 

•	 To newly appointed director Chuck 
Turner, for serving the members of 
Hardin and Liberty Counties. 

•	 To the Livingston High School 
band, for helping serve popcorn, 
cookies and refreshments.

in MeMoriAM
Sam Houston EC 
director Arnold 
Ursprung (photo), 
who had served 
the Cooperative 
membership since 

1979, passed away in August 2013. He 
was honored at the Annual Meeting 
with a moment of silence. Thank you 
Mr. Ursprung, and to his family, for 
years of service and dedication.
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75 years ago, before the rural electrification 
movement made its way to East Texas, life was 

very different. Here’s an account by a then 9-year-
old boy while staying with his grandparents in the 
piney woods of Sabine County, where there was 

no electricity at the time.

It was the last week of June 1939. Heat waves danced off 
the parched Bermuda grass. I was spending two weeks 

with my grandparents, Bob and Della Noble, in the northwest 
section of Sabine County in East Texas. I was 9.

Grandmom sat at her bedroom vanity and loosened the 
hairpin from the bun at the back of her neck, letting her gray 
hair fall to the floor. “They’re going to build a brush arbor on 
our land,” she said.

“What’s a brush arbor?” I asked. 

Brushing her hair slowly, she described the temporary 
structure made from green tree trunks and limbs built for a 
preaching revival—usually every night for two weeks.

“Don’t they have a church?” I wondered.

No, she explained, most are sharecropper families that are very 
poor. Many don’t have a church building and live so far out 
they can’t attend a town church. They want to hold a revival; 
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to do it, they need a temporary structure to protect them from 
the elements.

She told me that brush arbors and their revivals were fading 
into history. This could be my last chance to see one.

The next morning, I trotted down the red dirt lane. Men were 
already at work. For three days, I watched them fell trees with 
crosscut saws and trim away unwanted limbs. The strongest 
workers used a post-hole digger to bore two-foot-deep holes in 
the hard red clay—one at each corner of a rectangle about 20 
by 30 feet.

After limbs had been trimmed away, the workers set the poles 
in the holes and tamped the dirt firmly around each. They 
constructed a frame, and hog wire went on top. With that 
in place, pine tops and limbs heavy with green needles were 
added to form a thick cover. 

As sawdust, hauled in by wagons, was spread and leveled for 
the floor, rows of benches made from split logs were arranged. 
Finally, a large log was dragged in and placed up front. I was 
surprised to see the arbor could seat 40 or 50 people, and with 
no walls, they could expand even more.

The first night of the meeting, Grandmom agreed to go with 
me. She and I didn’t go to take part in the ceremony, but to 
watch. As darkness deepened, we were nonplussed to see pine-
knot torches were providing the sole light source.

The assemblage parted into two distinct groups, worshippers 
and sightseers—30 or so each. Everyone seemed to be welcome 
no matter his or her reason for being there.

Two local men, blessed with confidence and guitar-picking 
talent, opened the revival with “Amazing Grace.” They 
followed with “Shall We Gather at the River.” It was pure 
poetry and stunned the onlookers into participation and tears.

Then, like an apparition, he appeared out of nowhere. Tall and 
erect, he stood there in hunter’s boots that laced to his knees, 
a green plaid shirt and a World War I doughboy hat. “Children 
of God, I am Brother Baldree,” he said, introducing himself as 
an inveterate coon hunter and a maverick preacher serving 
the Lord. He invited us to bow our heads in prayer and then 
promised to “take the hide off the devil.”

The sweltering night air, too bloated with humidity to allow 
a breeze, quickly soaked bodies with sweat. Funeral fans 
appeared in female hands while men wiped their faces with 
large red handkerchiefs. Bugs arrived in massive waves. 
The light emitting from each torch turned the flames into 
suicide traps.

Almost all of the men wore patched overalls with faded blue 
work shirts, the same attire they wore to town on Saturday 
afternoons. All wore brogans.

The women wore flowery print 
dresses made from feed sacks. 

Though the gathering occurred at 
night, some wore bonnets. Their 

faces, in unguarded moments, 
reflected deep weariness.

Tobacco in various forms played an important role. For the 
men, Prince Albert in the can or Bull Durham in a drawstring 
sack were favored; they would roll their own. The women went 
for snuff, and almost every bottom lip concealed a pinch.

What a market for underarm deodorants! Unfortunately, in 
1939, it was seldom used and thought to be a luxury. A wide 
range of body odors permeated the hot night air. Some mild, 
some mingled with the smell of soap, while others made you 
gasp and hold your breath until you managed to get out of range.

We left while the preacher still chased the devil. But the 
next night, I got there just as daylight disappeared. Brother 
Baldree’s powerful voice thundered across the crowd and 
continued on, reverberating through the Palo Gaucho Creek 
bottom. When he spoke of fire, damnation and brimstone, he 
delivered the words with force.

The night air became thick with emotion. A scattering of amens 
turned into outstretched arms reaching for deliverance from 
the wrath of hell. Individuals cried out for mercy and wept in 
repentance if their ways followed the path of wickedness and 
sin; others wept tears of joy for they had found salvation.

A woman went to her knees, rolled on the ground and began 
talking with words I didn’t understand. The preacher paid 
special attention to her, and then another lady began rolling in 
the aisle and speaking the same strange words. I was later told 
they were speaking in tongues.

I didn’t miss a night. I was accepted as an observer, and 
Brother Baldree handed me a bucket and dipper with 
instructions to keep a full pail of water near the kneeling log 
for those who needed a drink or to be cooled off.

When the revival came to an end, so did the arbor. 
Abandoned, it took on the slow decay of death. Months later, 
with nothing to salvage, my grandfather handed me a can of 
kerosene and a box of matches. The wood and needles were 
dead, and flames devoured everything—leaving nothing but a 
smoldering pile of ashes.

It was the last brush arbor meeting I ever saw.

Harry noble is a frequent Contributor to texas Co-op power magazine.
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Other patents included a portable crane, powered rollers used to tamp down pavement, 
bridge spans, mobile platforms for offshore oil drilling and the electric-powered wheel. 
He was responsible for making 70 percent of the earthmoving equipment used by the 
Allies in World War II to build runways, roadways and shelters. His inventions, still at 
work today, started a revolution that turns the wheels of our modern world.

When it came to spiritual matters, LeTourneau was on equally solid ground. In 1946, 
he and his wife, Evelyn, founded LeTourneau University in Longview to perpetuate his 
spiritual legacy. And they donated 90 percent of their fortune to Christian ministries.

“He had a can-do spirit,” said Dale Lunsford, president of LeTourneau University. 

In the early 1900s, mules or tractors pushing scraper blades were man’s only options 
when he needed to move dirt, unless he used a shovel. LeTourneau mobilized scraper 
blades, inventing the bulldozer. He was the first to use rubber tires on behemoth 
machines, powering wheels individually with electric motors. Today’s heavy equipment 
couldn’t shove and haul so much, so far, so fast without his inventions. He even devised 
something called the Tournalayer, which produced prefabricated concrete bungalows 
“like a chicken lays an egg,” leaving a legacy of modest homes of enviable economy studied 
by architectural students today.

But his road to success was uphill, riddled with potholes of poverty and debt. It took him 
30 years to discover his destiny, spending the rest of his life blazing trails to pursue it. 

Born in 1888 in Vermont, young Bob (later known as R.G.) earned a reputation as a ne’er-
do-well. At 12, he built his first invention: a heifer-pulled snowplow. It might have worked, 
but the heifer wouldn’t cooperate. At 17, he quit high school and, moving to Minnesota, 
Oregon and then California, began his on-the-job education in manual trades, learning 
to work faster, not harder, eagerly completing one job to begin the next. In California, 
LeTourneau was introduced to welding, and he pioneered the practice of never using a 
bolt where a weld would do. Then, on his first earthmoving job, he realized: “I wanted to 
move dirt. Lots of dirt.” 

LeTourneau, who started his own land-clearing business in Stockton, Calif., after World 
War I, noticed weaknesses in existing machinery and remedied them himself. When he 
got more earthmoving contracts than he could handle, he built machines that did more 
work. Then his Carryall scraper—a motor-operated badger on wheels doing the work of 
1,000 men and mules—pushed him into big-league manufacturing. 

LeTourneau constantly came up with ways to move more dirt in less time for less 
money, inventing machines that defied the common sense of his day. In the early 1930s, 
he gave up the earthmoving business and dedicated himself full time to manufacturing 
heavy equipment.

Existing tractors limited his Carryall scraper. In 1937, while recovering from a car 
accident, he spent six months in a full-body cast and designed a stretcher to wheel himself 
through his factory. That’s when he got the idea for the Tournapull to pull his scraper. 

When it came to moving 
heaven and earth, R.G. 

LeTourneau paved the way.

First his earthly 
accomplishments: 

LeTourneau was a prolific 
inventor. Among his 299 

patents is one in 1953 for 
a “bulldozing machine,” 

an early version of the 
modern bulldozer. 

He Was a Mover and a Shaker
R.G. LeTourneau left his legacy in giant earthmoving equipment and at namesake 
university in Longview

By K.A. Young
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[PHoto] Although today’s earthmoving 
machines no longer carry his name, 
visionary R.g. letourneau’s inventions 
changed the landscape of the heavy 
construction world.

Credit: the R.g. letourneau Museum and 
Archives, the Margaret estes library, 
letourneau university

With two rubber tires and a two-way, 90-degree swing, it looked as useless as a sulky 
without a horse—until hitched to the Carryall. “Called crazy again,” he said, “I knew I was 
on the right track.” Sure enough, after World War II, other manufacturers raced to catch 
up with him when they realized the improvement the machine brought to earthmoving. 

In 1946, he settled in Longview. There he converted an abandoned Army hospital into 
a technical institute, now LeTourneau University, where students could earn a living 
while learning in a Christian environment. From age 30, he had dedicated himself as 
“God’s businessman.”

Success brought him opportunities to share his faith, flying millions of miles in a 
converted A-26 glass-nosed bomber, saying, “I am just a mechanic whom the Lord has 
blessed.” At age 65, LeTourneau sold his line of earthmoving equipment and three of 
five factories, agreeing to a five-year exile from the industry. His Christian compassion 
motivated him to continue inventing machines to help those living in under-
developed but resource-rich nations improve their quality of life.  

In 1969, LeTourneau died after a stroke. He was 80. The steel domes beneath which he 
erected his giant machines remain a Longview landmark. His earthmoving innovations 
continue to change the landscape.

“I like to think his greatest legacy, however, is LeTourneau University and the unique 
education our students experience,” Lunsford said, the university’s president. “It’s a 
hands-on, world-as-your-classroom curriculum that emphasizes professional excellence 
and Christian character.” 

K.a. young, a member of wood County eleCtriC Cooperative, lives in quitman.

When he was 70, LeTourneau invented a digger that scoops 150 tons of dirt in two minutes (one gulp each of two 75-ton payload 
buckets), and a train that hauls 150 tons (the weight of a blue whale) over all terrains. Whenever his wife asked him if he was going 
back to work after supper, he’d say, “No, just going back to play with my big toys for a while.”  



w w w. s a m h o u sto n . n e t

Avoid heAting up the inside of 
your refrigerAtor with containers holding 

hot food or drink. Instead of putting a hot casserole 

straight in to the fridge, let it cool off for a few minutes. 

This will keep the fridge from using more electricity to 

maintain a cold temperature.Go
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