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Introduction

Over the years, I’ve been known to tell a good story. After 
writing ten stories for this book, I realized I was writing about 
my adventures in work and play – my life story. 

My book title is a funny phrase I’ve been saying to my friends 
for years. What is my spare mind? It’s thinking outside the box, 
digging deep into my subconscious to find solutions to problems 
with God’s help.

I interrupt myself when I sleep.
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Two “Firsts” and a Heritage

Being born in Oklahoma, I have always been proud of my 
western heritage. My mom was born in 1914 in Texas, and my 
dad was born in 1908 in Oklahoma. Both had the pioneer spirit. 

When you read about Gus McCrae and Woodrow McCall in 
Larry McMurtry’s book, Lonesome Dove, you are reading the 
slightly fictionalized account of the lives of famed cattlemen 
Charles Goodnight and Oliver Loving, known for their Good-
night-Loving Cattle Trail and Drives that came into existence in 
1866. You are also reading about the town of Lonesome Dove. 
That small town (Lonesome Dove was patterned after) where 
Loving and Goodnight started the Texas cattle industry still ex-
ists. It’s almost a ghost town. It’s now called Oran, but it’s first 
name was Black Springs. Goodnight came to the Keechi Valley 
and to Black Springs when the town was a stop on the Butter-
field Overland mail route on the Fort Worth-Fort Belknap Road. 
Not far to the east from Goodnight, Loving settled with his first 
ranch near the present day Salesville. My mom was born in Oran 
in 1914.

Briefly stated, our Oklahoma pioneer spirit is merely a spirit of 
youth, of daring, of optimism, of belief in one’s self, and in the 
future. It manifests itself in an eagerness for action, a desire for 
adventure, and a willingness to take a chance. 

There were several real cowboys and horsemen in the family, 
especially on my mom’s side. My grandfather, George Rogers, 
had four horses. He always rode in our downtown rodeo parades 
as a part of the Southwest Roundup Club. 
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my grandfather, George A. Rogers

Two months before my 3rd birthday, I rode with my grandfather 
in the annual rodeo parade, wearing a complete cowboy outfi t. 
All the Oklahoma kids grew up wearing cowboy clothes. That’s a 
part of our western heritage. 

After the riding in the parade, my family and I were completely 
surprised. I had just won my fi rst award at the age of two. I was 
voted the “Best Dressed Cowboy” in the parade and received a 
check for $5.00 made out to: Mr. Mike Allen. That was big money 
for a kid. Did I put the big money in the bank or spend it? I don’t 
remember. Maybe, I bought a lot of penny candy. 

This event gave me two “fi rsts” – my fi rst award and my fi rst check. 

Photograph by M
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Wearing cowboy attire is defi nitely NOT a fad with me – been 
wearing it for a long time. The Westerners in my life (my parents 
and relatives) instilled the pioneer spirit in me.

Photograph by M
arvin A
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a cowboy with a check
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a cowboy with a check
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My grandfather and me

Sometimes a young cowboy wears non-Western clothes, like 
overalls and shoes. My Grandpa Rogers always wore a cowboy 
hat. This photograph was made in the vacant lot next to our 
house. How my grandpa got his horse to town, I don’t remember, 
never seeing a horse trailer, but he probably had or borrowed one. 
There are several photographs of his horses on my Uncle Jack and 
Aunt Marie’s farm three miles east of town. My grandfather must 
have kept his horses there. In the movies cowboys always rode a 
horse to town. Maybe, my grandpa did. 

George Rogers, I believe, was a cowboy philosopher. One of my 
favorite quotes: “If you think you are indispensable, 

just take a ride through the cemetary.”

Photograph by M
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A Hole in the Backyard

I can’t remember when I first went swimming as a kid, or how I 
learned to swim. I’m not sure if anyone taught me, or if someone 
just threw me in the water and said, “good luck, now swim.” I 
loved swimming growing up and still do. 

Around the age of six, I developed a need for my own private “ce-
ment pond.” I found a shovel in the garage and started digging 
without permission in the backyard behind the garage. My dad 
soon discovered I was up to something and asked, “Mike, are you 
digging for buried treasure or are you burying something?” “No, 
Daddy,” I remarked, “I’m digging a swimming pool.” Much to 
my surprise, my dad said, “Great idea.” After his approval, I was 
excited for weeks, having a job as a young swimming pool con-
struction specialist. 

It took weeks to dig. I don’t remember all the dimensions, except 
one; we dug down about three feet and stopped – running into a 
lot of tree roots. I had what my mom called “Tom Sawyer” help, 
but I don’t remember who helped. Of course, my dad helped. 
The walls were lined with concrete blocks and covered with 
concrete. The bottom was just concrete. We bought the blocks 
and concrete at the lumberyard and mixed it ourselves. No one 
thought to record the number of blocks and bags of concrete we 
used. 

After the concrete cured for awhile, I hooked up the garden hose 
and filled up my swimming hole with water. It took overnight to 
fill it, and I checked on the progress almost hourly. 
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The next day my friends came over for the inaugural swim in the 
only private pool in the neighborhood, maybe the only private 
one in my small hometown. My grandfather, George Rogers, 
kept a watchful eye on the swimmers and served as life guard, but 
he never jumped in to save any of us. 

My pool even made news. It was NOT featured in Architectural 
Digest, but in my hometown newspaper, the Altus Times, with a 
photograph made by my dad. You can tell from the photo I was a 
chick magnet when I was a kid. I’m the only boy in the pool. 

We had a great time staying cool during the hot Oklahoma 
summers for several years where temperatures were usually over 
hundred degrees every day. 

We outgrew my pool and traveled down East Cypress Street to 
the big swimming pool in the city park. Eventually, my pool was 
fi lled in with dirt, and we built a shed over it to house my fi rst car 
– a 1929 Model A Ford two-door sedan. I bought it when I was 
14-years-old and paid one hundred dollars. 

My pool had only one design fl aw – no drain hole! Where did the 
water go? It’s still a mystery.

Photograph by M
arvin A
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G. Michael Allen,
the designer/visualist, creates what 
does not exist. He can look at raw 
space and in his mind’s eye transform 
it into something that does not yet 

and marketing talent.

Most of his clients’ entertainment-related projects begin with 
a “clean sheet of paper.” Allen may develop the marketing 
strategy, design the product and produce all the visual ele-

photography with his tools: the camera, computer and draw-
ing pen. 

After receiving his second college diploma in 1971, a B.S. 
degree in Industrial Design, from the Art Center College of 
Design in Pasadena, California, Michael was associated with 
many design businesses. While working in California, he was 
on the design team that developed the Paper-Mate Flair felt-
tip pen and worked as a design consultant to the Southern 
California Rapid Transit District where new concepts in people 
movement and planning were explored through design and 
system analysis.

when he received a call from television producer Ken Snyder 
asking Allen to work as an animator on ABC’s highest-rated 
Saturday morning animated series, Hot Wheels, named after 
the Mattel Toys product.The Hot Wheels television series 

animation. Michael, Tom Tremont and Len Stobar were the 

in 1969. Now, Michael produces and directs music videos 
and develops their concepts. “It’s a natural progression for 
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a designer. Everything is designed; whether you make a 
sketch of that design, photograph a recording artist for an 
album cover, or use a video camera to tell a story. It’s solv-
ing a problem by design. That’s what designers do,” says 
Allen,“and I design visual products.” 

Michael learned the art of selling as a student salesman for 

has proved invaluable in the selling of his talents and the mar-
keting of his clients and their products.

In past years much of his photojournalistic abilities were 

and he was contributing editor to three. Allen also has photo-
graphed over 2,000 automobiles for their owners.

In a joint design venture with Design Discovery, East Roch-
ester, New York, Allen performed consultant design services 
for: Eastman Kodak – exterior design of Kodak ColorEdge 
copier, Fisher-Price Toys – redesign of high chair for children, 
and The State of New York – fabrication of training models for 
police academies

In the early 1980s, Allen put all his creative entertainment-re-
lated business and management skills into “high gear” when 
he originated a career development program for former RCA 
recording artist, Sylvia. He was associated with Sylvia for over 
seven years from almost “day number one” to the height of 
her career in January, 1983. Over the last three years of this 

-
tion, created a strong visual business image and managed 
Sylvia’s business on a daily basis. 
 

-
ment-related design projects, public relations, artist develop-
ment, audio and video production. Some clients include: the 
Country Music Association, CBS Cable, Country Radio Broad-
casters, Brenda Lee, Lee Greenwood, and Shotgun Red. 
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Some projects during this time period include:
 

 Advertising photography for Wal-Mart, Sears and      
 Target. Client: Springs Bath Fashions
  Television commercials for Wal-Mart. Concepts,   
 storyboards, still photography, and associate producer  
           of 10 Wal-Mart “Photo Tips”national cable TV 
           commercials Client: Group W Satellite 
           Communications 
  Book designer/publisher of “Recipes From Sweet           
           Yesterday” books by Thelma Allen. Volume One has   
           been sold on direct response television – QVC. 
 
In 2009 Michael Allen formed his new company, InCahoots 
Film Entertainment LLC. InCahoots is a multi-media company 

in various stages of development. Michael has written these 
screenplays: Witness to the Master, Color Blind and Father Me.

InCahoots Literary is a division of InCahoots Film Entertain-
ment LLC publishes books and has 20 titles in its catalog. 
Michael designs all the books (covers and interiors) and edits 
most of them. He has been writing professionally for automo-
tive publications and the entertainment industry since 1975. 

When you view his portfolio you will witness an “incomparable 

is what this renaissance man can create.
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I’ve been known to tell a good story. 
For thirty-five years, I’ve wanted to publish my stories in a 
book. Over a year ago I began writing it. After writing ten 
stories, I realized I was writing about my adventures in work 
and play – my life story. 

My book title is a funny phrase I’ve been saying to my friends 
for years. What is my spare mind? It’s thinking outside the 
box, digging deep into my subconscious to find solutions to 
problems with God’s help.

My thick book is 6” x 9” paperback with 384 pages with inside 
color and fifty-one chapters. Some chapter titles are: Attending 
ArtCenter College of Design, Hot Wheels and Computers, 
15,000 Images and Counting, A Hole in the Backyard, A Snake 
Oil Salesman, Sylvia Who?, and My Dad: Three Words and 
Booze. The book filled with examples of my creativity (design 
and photography) in color.

It’s EASY TO ORDER your autographed copy of my new 
book, JUST CLICK on this link (if you are reading this pdf on 
a device that’s connected to the internet) to use your credit or 
debit card: https://www.paypal.com/cgi-bin/webscr?cmd=_s-
xclick&hosted_button_id=VTZXCHZ2C5LEL You don’t need 
a PayPal account to use this service. Just click on “Pay with 
debit or credit card” button.

Besides ordering using your credit or debit card, you can also 
print out the order from in this pdf and send me a check. 

You’ll love reading my stories. 

Happy reading, Michael
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