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Friends, 
 
Roberta hosted a special visit from a group on Friday, March 4. The CEO of Torch, Haley 
Marie McClain Hill, came to the museum with her photographer/videographer to do a 
photo shoot. Ms. Hill is a US Air Force veteran and a 49ers Gold Rush cheerleader. Her 
firm creates and markets base layer bodysuits for modern day women warriors, and she is 
attempting to obtain a slot in the TV series, Shark Tank. The visit to our museum was the 
first round of casting. They shot a two-minute video in which Ms. Hill introduced herself, 
the brand, and why she should be chosen to share her story with America. Check out her 
beautiful website. https://torchwarriorwear.com.  
 
Saturday, March 12, was a busy day. Several groups visited and docent Ray was busy. One 
special group was Major Tom Thompson with his wife, Angie, and son, Tony. Major 
Thompson is retired from the Air Force and has extensive experience in the Lockheed SR-
71 “Black Bird” program. As an staff sergeant, he was the crew chief of the SR-71 now on 
display at Beale Air Force Base. He signed the SR-71 cowling on display in our museum. 
 
Roberta made a second trip with her friend Karen to a roping event in Wickenburg, Arizona, 
a couple of weeks ago. Karen’s husband used to rope with Dann, and the two girls have 
been friends for over forty years. Roberta accompanied Karen and her horses to the event 
in which Karen was entered. The second day, Karen’s truck was broken into along with 
four others. The thieves got $2,500 of Karen’s roping cash and Roberta’s purse that, of 
course, contained numerous important cards, photos, and her car keys. Despite this 
downturn, they decided to stay. The next day, Karen won $1,200 and a buckle, which made 
them both feel a bit better. Roberta’s car was at Karen’s home in Clement, California, so 
Brandon mailed another set of car keys to Clement. On their way home after the event, the 
right back trailer tire started smoking. They stopped at the entrance to Edwards Air Force 
Base fifteen miles east of Mojave, California, in the middle of nowhere. Two ropers they 



knew noticed them and stopped to help. They got the vehicles to Tony’s Wheels & Tires 
in Mojave where repairs were accomplished in two hours and got them on their way home. 
 

 
 
 They arrived in Clement too late to get the keys from the post office that day, so Roberta 
picked up the keys the next day and headed for home. She arrived to a scorpion in the 
bathroom and a transformer fire nearby. There also was a message from Brandon in which 
he “grounded” her with the comment: you had no ID, money, credit cards, or keys and you 
were a flaming ball of fire going across the Mohave. You are confined to base! 
 

 
 “What, me worry?” 

 
For Dann and Roberta,  
 
Bill 


