








President’s Letter
Absolute Emperor XI, Ray Roxxstarr Stone

Good evening Friends, Family, and Honored Guests, 

On behalf of the membership of the Imperial 
Court of All Oklahoma, I have the honor and distinct 
pleasure of welcoming each and every one of you 
to Coronation XIV, A Hoedown at a Crosswalk!  

This evening marks the successful end of reign 
XIII and our stepping down monarch, Absolute 
Empress XIII Rayna Over. With this reign still 
emerging out from COVID, it has been a challenging 
year. Yet through the guidance and determination 
of our Empress, we have managed to push through 
and find new ways to serve our community and 
continue the great work we have always done. 

I am beyond proud of our membership and leaders 
of the ICAO. This year showed us that inspiration 
can come from anywhere and anyone. So many new 
members stepped up and overcame their fears to 
help our community and now they have embodied 
that courage and continue to inspire others.  

There are so many people to thank for making 
every event and every opportunity that lead us to 
helping others successful. No matter how much was 
raised, we change lives raising a dollar at a time to 
help those in our communities across the state. I 
personally want to thank our Board of Directors for 
all their hard work this year. It certainly takes a village 
and we are so blessed for such a committed team. 

Now sit back, relax and enjoy our southern 
hospitality as we commence with Coronation XIV!
 
Ray Roxxstarr Stone
Absolute Emperor XI
President of the BOD





Monarch’s Letter
Absolute Empress XIII, Rayna Over

Hi Friends!  Welcome to Oklahoma where the 
wind comes sweeping down the plains. We hope that 
you enjoy the Great Oklahoma hospitality we plan 
on showing you here in T Town this weekend. I am 
so humbled and honored that you all have chosen to 
share this special time with us. It is hard to believe 
that the year has already come and gone. My journey 
started years ago, and I wouldn’t be the person I am 
today if it hadn’t been for many, many people but I 
must thank a few that have believed in me from the 
very beginning before I can even begin to talk about 
this chapter that is coming to an end. First, I want 
to thank my guardian angel, here on earth, Mary 
Arbuckle – Director of Other Options.  When I first 
met Mary, I was confined to a wheelchair on oxygen 
24 hrs a day. The words she said to me were harsh, 
but it was what I needed.  She said to me, “If you want 
to die, then die. Stop putting your parents through 
this. They are older and don’t deserve to have to 
care for you.”  I was shocked that this stranger just 
said that to me. After a brief pause, she leaned in 
and said,” I don’t believe you want to. I think you 
want your life back. So, what are you going to do? 
Sit there and feel sorry for yourself until you die 
or fight to live.”  I didn’t argue just sat there in my 
wheelchair looking over at my mother crying. Later 
that night my parents and I planned my funeral but 
the whole time we did this, Mary’s words kept racing 
through my head.  The next morning instead of 
waiting for my dad to come to carry me to the living 
area, I made up my mind, I am going to walk today. 
So, I tried to stand up by myself. I had moved to the 
edge of the bed and was thinking of slowly sliding 
off the edge and onto my feet.  Well, this was an epic 
failure, and my legs couldn’t hold my weight. So off 
into the floor with a mighty thud.  My parents ran to 
my room to see what had happened. I assumed they 
would be upset because of what I did, but it was the 
total opposite. I saw hope in their eyes because I did 
take a step the very first step in believing in myself 
and making the choice to live. Having no finances, 
Mary through Other Options helped me with paying 
for medications, doctor visits, and such.  One day 
Mary asked if I knew anything about this new group 
of people in Tulsa. I had no idea who they were.  She 
said that we need to because they just sent her a 

check that will cover my next prescription. I asked 
what is their name again? She turned to me and said, 
“The Imperial Court of All Oklahoma.”

A couple of years later came along 2 men I admire 
and respect still to this day, Paul Boyd and Shane 
Broce. They saw a future for me that I had not even 
considered, Becoming Mr. IGRA. I had never heard 
of The International Gay Rodeo Association, nor that 
Oklahoma had not one, but two associations based 
in the state. I was at finals in Ft. Worth, Texas when 
I received a call from Shane letting me know that 
the board was going to allow me to compete. I had 
one week to get prepared.  I had no idea what I was 
supposed to do. So, at the end of the week, I gathered 
my clothes and drove to the Finish line. I felt so stupid 
walking around in a circle for people to look at. To be 
honest, I had worn those clothes two weeks before, 
but it was my newest “hand me” down shirt given 
to me by my older brother so I wore it again. I kept 
going because I found out that the Oklahoma Gay 
Rodeo Association, donated money to Other Options 
as well. This is how I could help give someone else the 
opportunity to choose a life like I did and maybe one 
day meet these people from Tulsa who helped me.  
Shane and Paul literally had to teach me everything 
about Gay Rodeo and how to fundraise.  Wherever 
I went they were there pushing me to be the best 
me I could be. I would have never left the state of 
Oklahoma without their support.  I was damaged 
goods, nobody wants to be around me, plus what 
would happen if I totally forgot where I was or what 
I was doing.  They never took any excuse for failure.  
“We don’t fail because we don’t quit. It’s ok as long as 
you give it your all.  So that’s what I did. If everyone 
was giving 100%, I was going to give 125%.  Because 
of their guidance, I accidentally ran into the love of 
my life, Jeff Germany.

In the afternoon of March 3rd, 2012, I literally 
ran into my future. I was running out of the arena 
from posting my best time ever in chute dogging, 
3.87 seconds. I wasn’t paying attention and ran right 
into him. I said I was sorry and went on to perform 
to help raise money for charity. After performing 
I went back to the arena to find him. As I turned 
the corner, I saw him standing there with Mary. I 
went up and apologized one more time, talked a bit 



before I had to go get ready for my next event. Later 
that night I ran into him again at Club Reflections. 
I asked him if he remembered my name knowing 
well, he wouldn’t because no one had introduced 
us. As I stand there watching him trying his hardest 
to remember, then suddenly, a look of confidence 
bubbles up from inside his chest as if he knew the 
Final Jeopardy answer and was about to win a 
million dollars, He says, Chris. Chris where did he 
get the name Chris from. I just said, “No” and turned 
to go.  He grabbed my arm, and the rest is history.  I 
finally did tell him that no one had introduced us.  He 
didn’t take that well. Because of Jeff, my eyes were 
opened to a world I did not know existed. My search 
for these people called “The Court” was paused for a 
moment.

Jeff introduced me to so many Great people 
who soon would become more than friends, they 
were Family.  Terry Weaver, aka Anita Mann, Eddie 
Sherbert, Nancy Peoples, Justin Higginbotham, and 
Claude Gamez became my new brothers and sisters.  
The kind of siblings that you loved but hated because 
they were always right.  You didn’t always like what 
they told you, but you understood that what they 
were saying was out of love and only want you to 
be the best person you could possibly be.  Which 
then introduced me to members of Both Dallas and 
Ft Worth courts.  I remember Donna Dumae and 
John Terrell welcoming me with open arms at my 
first Court event at the Dallas Eagle. I remember 
Lipps LaRue and Messy Panocha on the mic making 
me laugh so much it hurt.  They put me in line to 
perform in front of Selena Whorez. I was so nervous, 
but her words made me feel comfortable like I was 
at home on the ranch. After singing I was coming off 
the stage, I remember Selena saying, “Where did you 
come from?” I would later become Mr. IGRA in 2013 
and attend my first coronation in Dallas a few days 
after. What an incredible week that was.

I could keep going and going about all the 
amazing people I kept meeting but if it wasn’t for 
these amazing people that popped into my life at 
the most crucial time, I would not be the person you 
see before you today. All I can say is, “Thank You!”  
Thank you for seeing something in me that I didn’t 
see in myself.

Upon returning to Oklahoma, the community 
wrapped their arms around me like no other.  It was if 
I wasn’t the only one that won the international title, 
but we all did, every single person in the community.  
The first night out, the cheers coming from the 
crowds were unreal. I kept wondering why everyone 
was so excited, I couldn’t understand.   Then I was 
informed that I was the first one in over two decades 
to bring an International Title back to Oklahoma. 
This is when I started realizing what potential I had 

inside.  I got to speak to so many people from college 
student groups, P-Flag, HIV support groups, Battered 
Women’s shelters, LGBT Youth groups, and many 
other groups all with the same mission of Love and 
Unity.  From speaking to the crowds at OKC pride to 
being interviewed by the Guardian based in London,  
My story was giving people hope.  That no matter 
what is happening in your life, you can and will 
make it through whatever life puts in your path even 
if it’s a speeding car that runs you over, twice. Later 
in my life, this would be put to test.  This philosophy 
is something I wasn’t just saying but truly believe to 
the bottom of my heart. So, Thank you to all of those 
in my community for your love and support. I would 
not be the person I am today If you had not wrapped 
your arms around me with your love and support.

During this period, I finally got to meet “The 
Court” based in Tulsa.  The very first people I got to 
meet from the Imperial Court of All Oklahoma were 
Empress Kris Kohl and Emperor Scrappy.  I was 
introduced to them at Dallas Coronation.  I just stood 
there; I could not speak. I had practiced over and 
over in my head what I wanted to say when I finally 
got to meet them, but the words had vanished from 
my mind. So, I said nothing and would later when it 
feels right.  For several years I knew these two and 
all the members of the ICAO had helped me during 
my toughest time in life and they had no idea.  They 
(meaning the whole ICAO) gave from the heart. They 
gave their time, energy, and resources to help those 
they didn’t know and would probably never know. 
What an amazing group of people.  Thank you, 
Thank you, Thank You!  As I am a product of their 
efforts.  This was truly,” From the Heart, Through 
the Court, For the Community”.  I finally understood 
what that meant.

Upon being crowned, I got the opportunity to 
finally have the proper time to tell them.  I remember 
being outside the Tulsa Eagle during the victory 
show. Talking with Scrappy about the timeline when 
it clicked in his head. Tears started to form in his 
eyes and mine. Then with a big hug, it was like a 
sense of calmness comes over us as this long road 
led us to this moment. A moment of gratitude where 
we both humbly respected each other’s efforts: One 
to give others an opportunity and one taking the 
opportunity and making the most out of it. As I came 
back inside, I just stood there in awe of all the love 
being shown to one another.  Here I am, basically a 
stranger to the ICS and look at what these amazing 
people were doing.  My mind was blown.  Thank you 
to the ICS for all the love you have shown me, I hope 
to one day do the same for each and every one of 
you. Thank you again.

Wow, what a year the ICAO had. It definitely was 
a rollercoaster, but we made it through. Thank you 



for the support. Can’t wait to see what the future 
hold for the ICAO. Miranda, Tiffanie, Trevor, JR, 
Penny, Italy, Gary, Ray, Brandy, Esmerelda, Jack, Ann, 
and my Best Friend Tracy you saw me at my best 
and unfortunately not my best (I would say worst 
but that was when I got hit and you weren’t there at 
that time in my life.)  You stepped into my life at the 
right time to help keep me focused on what I needed 
to do, not only for myself but for our communities.  
Thank you for it all. I really don’t believe you realize 
how much I love and respect each and every one of 
you.

To all the venues that allowed ICAO to invade. 
The District Lounge, The Living Room, The Tulsa 
Eagle, CLJ’s, and of course Frankie’s. We could not be 
doing what we do without the help from your staff, 
patrons, entertainers, and each and every one of the 
owners.  You are what allows us to be able to help 
those in our communities.  Thank you for your time, 
patience, and understanding.

Finally, I want to thank the most important person 
in my life, My husband – Jeff Germany.  Very rarely 
are there times I don’t know what to say and this is 
one of them.  I really don’t know what to say. You 
were there every step of the way. I could not have 
made it through this past year without you. Literally, 
I would have been lost. Your guidance, love, and 
perfect words at the perfect time has what brought 
us here to this moment. As we close this chapter in 
our lives, I can’t wait to see what our next adventure 
will be. 

 I Love you SOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOOO
OOOOOOOOOOOO Much!

I know I am leaving out the names of several that 
have been there. This journey wouldn’t be complete 
with each of you. No, this isn’t your typical letter 
where you make acknowledgments of each city, each 
state, and name people individually. I apologize but 
you do know I have memory issues from being hit by 
a car. Not once but twice. I would hate to forget and 
not mention someone, and their feelings get hurt. 
Just know that every word, every smile, every laugh, 
and of course shots we shared mean the world to me. 
Thank you for all your love and support, I cannot 
say it enough. So, as you travel home, please keep in 
mind.  “You better look both ways or you might get 
Rayna Over.”

Peace and Love,
Absolute Empress XIII of 
The Imperial Court of All Oklahoma
Rayna Over





College of Monarchs
 

Emperor Emeritus I & V 
Scrappy Saint Johns 

 
Empress Emeritus I & V 

Kris Cheri Rae Kohl 
 

Absolute Emperor II 
Adrian the Second 

 
Empress III & VII 

Miranda Ray Lee Love 
 

Emperor IV 
Johnathan Tackett 

 
Empress VI

Carolyn “Cougar Anne” Wiley 
 

Emperor VII
Rusty Clyma 

 
Absolute Empress VIII 

Chelsea Ray Starr 
 
 
 

 
Emperor X

Treavor Meadows 
 

Empress X 
Roxxie Ray Starr 

 
Absolute Emperor XI 
Ray Roxxstarr Stone 

 
Emperor XII 
Jeff Germany 

 
Empress XII 

Keri Jo Scudder-Allan 
 
 

In Memorium 
 

Emperor III
James Murray 

 
Empress IV 

Dominique LaRue





 
Prestident 

Ray Wilkins 
 

Vice President 
Jim Scudder-Barfield 

 
Treasurer 

Lyn Kovacs 
 

Secretary 
Scotty Dormont 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Member-at-Large 

Jeff Tarwater  
 

Dean of the College
Jeff Germany 

 
Reigning Monarch 

Franklin Thompson 
 

Imperial Crown Prince 
Paul McClure 

 

Board of Directors
Non-ExecutiveExecutive





 
Emperor IV 

Johnathan Tackett 
 
 
 
 
 

Empress IV 
Dominique LaRue 

(in memorium) 

 

Anniversary Monarchs
10-year





Line of Succession of Reign 13
 

Imperial Crown Prince 
Eric’Shun Tarclure 

 
Prince Royal 

Triton Scudder-Paige 
 

Grand Duke 
Billy Friday 

 
Marquis 

Jay Scudder-Gable 
Scotty Dormont 

 
 
 
 

Knights
Elroy Avery 
Psycho 

Sir Phoenix Wulf 
Razer Wulf 

 
Lords 

Daddy Jim Scudder-Whorez 
Peter Morningstar 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Imprial Crown Princess

Morganna Pheeling-Tarclure 
 

Princess Royale 
Lottie Dah 

 
 
 
 

Marquessa 
Aurora Jo Morningstar 

 
 

Countess 
Psycho-Sis 

 
Dame 

Fancy Feast 
 
 
 
 

Ladies 
Kitty Quinn Khrystian 

Lady Tapioca 
MissDomeanor





Monarch Candidate





Monarch Candidate




















