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ððïðï-ððïMemberôs Updateðððððï-ð 
On May 15, 2010 Keith Cannon of Salisbury, N. C. passed 

away unexpectedly from heart failure.  Keith was 62.  Keith 

was riding with his friend, Sue, when he told her I am going 

to pass out.  Before she got back to his house he was in a 

coma.  He made it to the hospital but passed away shortly 

after arriving.  Keith was an avid collector of soda advertis-

ing items including caps, clocks, bottles and openers espe-

cially Pepsi=Cola openers.  Keith and I did a lot of trading 

since we met in 2002 (through eBay of course).   Our condo-

lences go out to the Cannon family. 
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ðïðð--ððð-ï2010 JFO Convention #32 April 14 -18 San Antonio TX ðïðððððïð-ð 
A big Texas thank you to Jeb Burruss for running a great 32nd JFO Convention.  His planning and the convention 

itself went off with very few issues.  Probably the only one was the almost daily rain we had.  The hotel, the hospital-

ity room, the local collectors and everyone attending made this a super convention.  Jebôs main helper, Jaime Pina was 

a huge presence in the hospitality room.  They do not come any friendlier than Jaime.  John Cartwright was always 

running around helping with anything and everything that he could.  Jeb held everything together and kept the hotel 

people happy despite some effort by the Stanleys to get the hotel folks upset.  Being right downtown in San Antonio 

was a great bonus and the spouses could just walk across the street from the hotel to start their shopping trips.  The 

local collectors were very hospitable at their local show in Shiner, Texas.   The shuttle van worked out very well for 

going to the show and dropping people off at the airport on Sunday morning.  Another special thanks to the photogra-

phers who helped out including Alex Redl, Jaime Pina, Darlene Atwood, Herb Danziger, Bob Stahly and Sandra 

Emme.  Also I need to thank Mike Krejci for his convention write-up.  It was a great time in San Antonio and you 

need to start thinking about next yearôs convention in Cedar Rapids, Iowa.  Scott Williams will be a great host. 

ðððððððð2011 JFO Convention #33 April 27 -May 1 Cedar Rapids Iowa ððï-ðððð 
Scott Williams came up with a great location for next yearôs JFO convention at the Marriott Hotel in Cedar Rapids, 

Iowa.   We encountered some initial difficulty as hotels in Iowa like to charge ñbig table feesò to rent tables for the 

Saturday show.  The Marriott in Cedar Rapids is 15 minutes from the airport and they have a ñfree shuttle serviceò.  

The room rate is $94.00 for up to four people in a room.  With Easter being later next year, Scott wanted a late April 

or first of May date just in case the weather was still in winter mode.  Cedar Rapids is in east central Iowa just north 

of Iowa City.  The hotel is located on Collins Rd which is just off of I-380.  The hotel phone number is 319-393-6600.  

One note of special interest to members is Scottôs son, Morgan, had a relapse of leukemia (no cells but infection).  

Please keep Morgan and Scottôs family in your thoughts and prayers.  It has been a tough past year for the Williams. 

X-21 JFO  
Convention 
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Cost: $20 (Includes 
Shipping) Send to  
John Stanley  
PO Box 64  
Chapel Hill NC 27514  

My apologies to all members for this issue being so 

late.  With the death of my father unexpectedly on 

June 7th and being the Executor of his estate has 

taken most of my time for two months.  The many 

kind cards and emails have been very helpful in deal-

ing with this loss.  Thank you to everyone for being 

patient while I finished this issue.  Hopefully I can get 

back on schedule with the September newsletter. 



It certainly hit me like a ton of bricks.  

I knew my dad had not been feeling 

well but we talked every night usually 

to see how his day had been.  We 

talked at 6PM on June 6th and later 

that night after having side pains, he 

called 911.  At 2AM he walked out to 

the ambulance and arrived at the hos-

pital a few miles away where they 

had to sedate him to perform a proce-

dure.  He went into a coma and 

passed that night at 9PM.  The main cause was sepsis (a 

blood infection). 

 

My mom started me collecting openers in 1977 but it was 

my dad who taught me the ñart of tradingò.  I wish I was 

half as good as he was.  Pops was an old ñhorse traderò 

including cars, guns, watches, knives and banjos.  He was 

a trader all of my life (56 years) and was a very good 

banjo ñpickerò (unfortunately he tried several times to 

teach me but I am just tone deaf).  Through all of his years 

of trading, he never kept a favorite piece.  Anything he 

bought or traded for was always ña keeperò, but within a 

short time it would go out the door for something else.  He 

greatly enjoyed the camaraderie of his trading friends 

which included his two brothers, a brother-in-law and 

many ñtradersò in the Winston-Salem, N. C. area. 

 

If JFO members want to know why I have the ñtrade 

bugò, it came honestly from my father.  The exception 

being I have retained a lot of favorite openers and cork-

screws.  My dad would always ask me, ñjust how many 

openers can you keep?ò I would tell him Art Santen had 

30,000 and then 40,000 and my 3,000+ was really not that 

many.  I am the Executor of his estate and in the end he 

did have a few guns, watches and knives and also five 

banjos.  Just about everything had been traded for in his 

last year.  The one thing I have is a Seth Thomas wall 

clock that he gave Pat and me about 15 years ago.  He had 

bought it in 1960 from the Bank of Marion (NC) which is 

a three hour drive from his home in Winston-Salem.  But 

only after he passed on it on a Friday and then rose up 

early and drove back on a Saturday morning to buy it. 

 

One of first lessons to me was keeping the person you 

traded with happy.  If they were unhappy with a deal, you 

tried to make it up to them on the next trade (donôt you 

guys line up for any refunds).  That was followed by the 

ñbaby traderò lesson.  When I was young he would usu-

ally come out on top when we traded.  I would want to 

trade back and he called me a ñbaby traderò (early on he 

would trade back and as for ñmaking it up on the next 

tradeò, I usually got further in the hole).  He was trader up 

until the day before he died and after momôs passing in 

2003, it was his passion.  Thank you ñPopsò for showing 

me a lot of lifeôs lessons from a ñtraderôs viewpointò. 
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In Memory of John Ray Stanley Sr (1925 -1910) 

Some of the Openers & 
Corkscrews  Dealt at   

San Antonio JFO  
A-001-017, Mt. Shasta  
A-001-060, Grafs Seal  
A-004-027, Highland  
A-005-050, Falls City  
A-005-UL, Lincoln Malt & 

Hop 
A-008-001, Ruppert  
A-009-015, Excelsior  
A-009-033, Rainier  
A-009-043, Frieds Malt  
A-011-001, Wooden Shoe  
A-015-055, American  
A-017-008, Rainier  
A-017-033, Barmann  
A-021-088, 2X Beer  
A-027-001, Doelger  
A-029-009, Schlitz  
A-029-013, Sherry Mist  
A-029-025, Shub  
A-029-027, Wagner  
A-029-034, Flint Products  
A-029-047, Sherman's  
A-035-019, Weibel's  
A-038-003, Blatz  
A-042-002, Buffalo Var A  
A-070-001, Cooks  

B-013-029, Gipps  
B-014-011, Dutch  
B-014-045, Washington  
B-014-071, American  
B-014-078, Bub  
B-014-133, Red Sun Malt  
B-014-137, Sterling 

Schlitz  
B-014-176, Red Sun Malt  
B-014-188, Dr Miller  
B-014-190, Excelsior  
B-017-008, Walters  
B-017-011, Moerlein  
B-018-289, Blatz  
B-018-435, Gipp's  
B-018-721, Cape 

Girardeau  
B-019-068, Moerschel  
B-021-003, Aurora  
B-022-012, Leisen  
B-022-102, Kuntz 

(Canada)  
B-023-CAN, Red Wing 

Beer  
B-024-014, Gipps  
B-024-025, Monterey  
B-024-038, Ambassador  
B-024-065, Grace Bros  
B-024-084, Badger  

B-024-086, Hamm's  
B-024-088, Semrad -Pusch  
B-024-099, Modesto  
B-024-100, Valley Brew  
B-024-107, Galena 
B-041-001, Butte  
B-043-001, Bohemia Brew  
E-004-261, Pioneer  
E-006-089, Superior  
E-008-999, Keen Drinks 

Satisfy  
E-014-426, Prince  
E-022-002, Milwaukee  
E-025-003, Rainier  
F-006-097, Woolner  
F-009-005, National  
F-021-999, Cadillac Bar  
G-061-001, Adams  
G-8UL-8UL, Schells  
H-001-052, Engesser  
H-002-090, Oil City  
H-002-142, Trainer  
H-002-149, Pickwick  
H-002-161, Hornung  
H-002-183, Wennerstein  
H-002-209, Griesedieck  
K-011-001, Falstaff  
K-011-002, Blatz  
M-003-026, Heurich  

M-003-026, Senate 
M-015-001, Miller   
M-019-010, Schlitz  
M-019-025, Wolters  
M-019-028, Bohemia  
M-019-999, Coors  
M-073-002, Missoula 

Highlander  
M-073-014, Budweiser/

Becker  
M-073, Miami Is Yours  
M-073, 1934 Chicago WFs  
M-073-999, Overbrook 

Whiskey  
M-073-999, Texaco  
M-084-001, Neuweiler  
M-154-001, Bridgeport  
N-004-006, Gunther  
N-005-001, West End  
N-007-001, Hoster  
N-017-001, National  
N-040-006, Olympia  
N-040-007, Lone Star  
N-040-017, Budweiser  
N-040-034, Schmidt  
N-049-001, Pfaffs  
N-061-001, Kaiers  
O-004-041, Berghoff  
O-004-048, Budweiser  

O-005-039, Schlitz  
O-006-004, Bub  
O-008-004, East Side  
O-015-001, Blatz  
P-001-001, Anthony & 

Kuhn  
P-007-021, Burkhardt  
P-008-052, Houston  
P-010-005, American  
P-017-007, San Antonio  
P-017-014, Lone Star  
P-017-015, Dallas Brewery  
P-019-006, Schmidt  
P-019-079, Augusta  
P-048-999, Denver Cigar  
P-051-029, Globe Brewery  
P-051-036, Texas  
P-051-063, Security  
P-057-024, Bunker Hill  
P-057-033, Bunker Hill  
P-082-004, Dallas Brewery  
P-090-8UL, Hamburger 

Malt  
P-101-UL, Anheuser -

Busch  
P-118-001, Schlitz  
P-165-001, Sebewaing  
Z-Corkscrew, Williamson 

Power Cone  



Spouseõs Corner 
By Pat Stanley, the Editorôs Spouse 

 

San Antonio seems like the distant past now, but the friendship of those who attended feels very close as John and I 

mourn the sudden loss of his father, the man who was so instrumental in his love of collecting. 

 

As you know John is very focused when he has a challenge, so dealing with the estate has been his priority, delaying 

the newsletter this quarter.  We know you understand for he has proven to be so dedicated to JFO for all these years.   

 

The good thing about the delay is that the question of where JFO 2011 will be was resolved today, July 16th.  Scott and 

Ursula Williams arranged that even though their son Morgan is undergoing more treatments.   

 

One of Gary Deachmanôs favorite descriptions of auction pieces is ñdynamiteò.  Well, I must steal it to describe the 

host of JFO 2010, John Burruss, known to all as JEB.  He thought of everything, did a ñbangò up job of making every-

one welcome and well cared for.  He made the state of Texas Proud. 

 

Of course he did have the help of a very enthusiastic, energetic man named Jaime Pina, someone you just like in-

stantly.  So glad to have him be a part of JFO. 

 

John Ross added a very special touch, bringing not only yellow roses for all the women, but even bringing the little 

water vials to keep them fresh.  I was on airport duty when he arrived, so John Stanley had to cut down the stems and 

secure each beautiful rose in the containers after adding water of course.  What I would have given to watch that!   

 

But as you know, I was having so much fun on airport duty.  I donôt ask much, just that the guests arriving have our 

cell phone #s and we have theirs.  The first few runs went pretty well, making three one after the other.  Just dropped 

people off and kept on going.  Never did find the 4th couple to arrive.  No way to get in touch with them.  Being the 

great people they are, they just got a shuttle and came on into town.  After that I was nervous and the scenario was 

repeating itself when I was to chauffeur the Canadians (Theresa and Mike St. Amand and Mary and John Lynn).  Af-

ter two rounds and time in the cell phone lot, had a little talk with Mr. Stanley about those phone #s I asked for.  He 

was very helpful, couldnôt understand why I couldnôt find them because I know what they look like.  Yes, but with an 

ambulance in the middle of the baggage claim area and a million cars and people, it was not like picking them up at a 

private airstrip.  I had already run over some of those posts that thankfully bend as cars merged when they could not 

merge to get around the EMS commotion.  But I just could not leave the Canadians, friends from my native country.  

Not to mention that they bring me pina colada!!  And so, I decided to go around the race track one more time.  What 

joy when I saw the foursome waving their arms and as usual laughing, having a great time!  And as always, they came 

back from their adventures one day with my pina colada.  And that was not all.  While we waited for our table when 

the group went out Saturday night, I turned around and Theresa handed me a Texas size Pina Colada!!  It was perfect!!   

By the way, next year the hotel has a shuttle!! 

 

I was really surprised when Tommy Campnell commented on my weight loss,  After all, I didnôt think these collectors 

noticed anything but openers and corkscrews at JFO.  I was even more surprised to learn that my husband put him up 

to it, tipped him off. 

 

It was great to see Karen Hanold doing much better this year.  I guess you recover faster when you live in Normal, 

Illinois.  She keeps me laughing all year with jokes she emails.  I laughed out loud at the one about walking that came 

today. 

 

Going through these names is like the end of a Survivor series, where you remember something about all the players.  

If you are ever feeling down, look at the attendee list of the last JFO and the memories will make you feel happy in-

stantly. 
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Spouseõs Corner (continued) 

It was touching that Marge Stahly and Louy Stambaugh both checked to see if I wanted to go off for awhile shopping 

or just out and about.  I didnôt go as the JFO trip also was memorable as my niece lives in the San Antonio area and I 

was able to spend lots of time with her, her husband and two wonderful boys.   

 

I do remember that it rained a lot, but I was surrounded by so many sunny times with family and friends.  And then 

there are always Harrietôs Smiley Faces to cheer up any day. 

 

Saturday night at dinner, the waitress took back our check to fix something and never returned.   We eventually found 

out that another couple had asked for it.  It still reminds me of how touched we were.  John unselfishly gives so much 

to JFO without asking anything in return.  But itôs nice to be shown appreciation in any way, a note, a thank youé

some pina colada!!  Jazzy and Snazzy enjoy their gifts too as they do have to put up with that Editor.  John would add 

that some rare openers would work great too.   

 

John is sleeping, imagine that, so I donôt know how much space I can take when this is the issue with lots of pictures, 

so I better not mention everyone on that attendee list.  Though you can bet that Iôm reading the names again and think-

ing of each and everyone of youéé.all good thoughts. 

 

But, I must close with the one memory that we all will cherishéand that is of Gary Deachman dancing with one of his 

beautiful daughters.  If he hadnôt started taking care of himself, he might have missed so much.   

Thank You for Making JFO 2010 Another Wonderful Time 
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Just For Openers  January Issue  April Issue  July Issue  October Issue  

Newsletter  
Content  

New Additions to 
Handbook  

Membership  
Directory  

Convention  
Highlights  

New Discoveries  

Articles  December 1st  March 1st  June 1st  September 1st  

To Members By  January 31st  April 30th  July 31st  October 31st  

Arber, Bill, Barb, Alden, NY  
Atwood, Richard, Darlene, North Sandwich, 

NH (w/ Daughters Karen Berger & Denise 
Miller (Gary Deachman is the Father))  

Broders, Ed, Patti, Baton Rouge, LA (w/ 
friend Carolyn)  

Burruss, Jeb, Canyon Lake, TX  
Campnell, Tommy, Bainbridge Island, WA  
Cartwright, John, Paso Robles, CA  
Danziger, Herb, Camille, Birmingham, MI  
Deachman, Gary, North Woodstock, NH  
Emme, Sandra, Upper Marlboro, MD  
Gormally, Tom, Phyllis, Santa Clarita, CA  
Hanold, Bill, Karen, Normal, IL  
Hoffman, Ben, Cornelia, Perkiomenville, PA  
Krejci, Mike, Aniwa, WI  

L'Africain, Josef, Vinalhaven, ME  
Lynn, John, Mary, Midland Ontario, CANADA  
Post, Bob, Sara, Sioux Falls, SD  
Redl, Alex, Peggy, Beatrice, NE  
Ross, John, Buster (K -9), Lindale, TX  
Santen, Art, Saint Louis, MO  
St. Amand, Mike, Theresa, Midland Ontario, 

CANADA  
Stahly, Bob, Marge, Streator, IL  
Stambaugh, Pat, Lake City, MN  
Stanley, John, Pat, Jazzy & Snazzy, Durham, 

NC 
Stilwell, Darvin, Boonville, IN (w/ friend David 

Talley)  
Waldo, Harriet, Jefferson City, MO  
Williams, Scott, Middle Amana, IA  

Attendees for the 32nd Annual Just For Openers Convention  
April 14 -18 2010 San Antonio, Texas (26 Members)  
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32nd JFO Convention San Antonio, Texas April 14 -18 

As always a little panic sets in every year before we de-

part for JFO.  This year was even worse since we would 

be on the road two days going out and two days coming 

back.  We left somewhat late at 10AM and made Winston

-Salem in time to have lunch with my Dad and his girl-

friend.  We then headed to Knoxville and got there in time 

to have supper with Patôs sister and her family.  Even with 

Jazzy and Snazzy we were making good time and got to 

the other side of Nashville to spend the night.  Patôs sis-

terôs husband had convinced me it was better driving 

across Tennessee and Arkansas and down to Texas from 

there instead of going down through Alabama and across 

the gulf coast to get to Texas.  We went out the northern 

route and came back the southern route and he was cor-

rect.  Except for Dallas the northern route is the better 

way to go. 

 

Monday morning we were on the road by 8AM.  The girls 

usually get adjusted to a trip by the second day and with 

their padded high seats they were happy campers.  Pat 

noticed early on the GPS said if we drove straight through 

we could be in San Antonio by 11PM.  We decided to 

push and try and make it all the way.  We arrived a little 

before midnight but found out that night we would have to 

stay in a different room than we would be in the rest of 

the week.  

 

Tuesday would be Patôs day to shine (maybe she did drink 

a Shiner beer?).  We were packing up in the room getting 

ready to move to the top floor, when Pat tried the internet 

with no luck signing in.  After 45 minutes on the phone a 

hotel maintenance man came and got her set up.  He even 

offered to move our stuff up to the top floor which he did.  

The trouble was we got in the room connecting to the hos-

pitality room at noon and we should not have been there 

until 3PM.  The hotel management got upset and Pat had a 

few words with them when they refused to give us a key 

until 3PM but Jeb rode to the rescue and made a couple of 

phone calls to calm everyone down.   

 

Enough intro stories as the first JFO people I see are Alex 

and Peggy Redl.  They were spending seven days in San 

Antonio.  I turned Alex loose on my 50 cent box.  He 

picks out 150 openers from my two junk boxes (he pays 

$60.00).  So I am off to a good start. The first airport shut-

tle run is made by the myself to pick up John Cartwright 

at 3PM.  John and I then picked up Mike Krejci at the Fly-

ing J  truck stop (where else) at 5PM.  Tommy Campnell 

also shows up and loads up with 12 great corkscrews for 

50 cents each ($5.00 total with discount).  Jeb arrives late 

in the afternoon with food and drinks and claims he had to 

be a referee with the Sales Manager (which was true).  

The six of us eat at Pesadoôs on the Riverwalk that eve-

ning which was the first of several great meals in San An-

tonio.  Cartwright brought the Harry Horn collection to 

sell with lots of good openers.  It was another midnight 

evening for the Stanleys.  The dogs are doing well but do 

not like the elevator.  Josef LôAfricain arrives late with a 

rental car for Tommy and him to hit every antique shop/

mall within a hundred miles. 

 

First thing Wednesday morning Josef wants to see and 

then trades me out of a super nice Williamson ñPower 

Coneò.  I get a little cash, a M-3 Senate (that he stole from 

me on eBay), and a few other ñmiscellaneousò openers.  I 

then spend $500 with John Cartwright with most being for 

some of Hornôs openers.  Needing to raise cash I give 

away three corkscrew sliders (M-73s) to Tommy for 

$250.00.  Pat makes the first of her many airport limo 

trips to first get the Deachman clan, extended family and 

Sandra Emme at noon.  Gary and I do our only trade of 

the convention as he gets some muddlers and I get my 

precious N-7-1 Hoster opener and cigar cutter back.  A 

new member John Ross comes with 25 yellow roses for 

all of the female attendees and also has his health dog 

Buster who lays on his arm while he is driving and shakes 

John if he starts having medical problems.   

 

Pat picks up several more groups but somehow misses the 

Arbers who get a shuttle (poor planning on my part).  She 

does get the Stambaughs and the Canadian folks and I 

made a trip to get the Gormallys at 5PM.  Room-to-room 

is going strong and I work out a deal with Scott Williams 

for four ñBòs out of his collection for three ñB-24òs (I had 

gotten from Hornôs collection).  I trade Pat Stambaugh a P

-19 Schmidt and a B-23 Red Wing Beer from Canada for 

a nice H-1 Gopher Club.  Jaime Pina one of the local 

Texas collectors from New Braunfels shows up to help 

Jeb run the hospitality room.  He is one heck of a nice 

fellow collector and a lot of fun to have in a hospitality 

room.   

 

Everyone checked in that day save the Hoffmans and 

Stahlys who would be there the next day.  The hotel was 

busy as two busloads of military personnel were staying at 

the hotel.  They were doing local training and I found out 

7,700 librarians from all over the state of Texas were also 

in town along with the start of San Antonio festival.  That 

evening a large group of us went to Al Dacos near the 

Alamo Dome and it was a pretty good Mexican place.  
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32nd JFO Convention San Antonio, Texas April 14 -18 

Not much opener action for me that night and it was an-

other late one as the hospitality room was in fifth gear. 

 

Thursday was another day full of room-to-room trading.  

After the first ñfreeò breakfast at the hotel I opted out for 

Dennyôs which was next door and the breakfast was al-

ways great.  Pat did not like the ñmotor oilò coffee at the 

hotel so I would bring her a cup of coffee back from 

Dennyôs.  The dogs were doing fine but as we would find 

out it rained every day of our visit except for the last day 

(Sunday).   The Hoffmans and Stahlys both arrived before 

lunch and got their rooms at the magical 3PM deadline 

(oops Bob and Marge got theirs before deadline).  Most 

folks were on the 10th floor with a couple on 11 and a cou-

ple on 15, Bob Stahly brings his A-29s, B-14s and B-24s 

to sell out of his collection.  Jeb gets 7 great B-24s to al-

most complete his collection of those and he also gets 

some nice A-29s.  Being a gracious host he only gets what 

he needs for his collection.  Bill Arber adds a bunch of B-

24s to his collection and I add 7 B-14s, thank you to Bob 

Stahly and Scott Williams for bringing openers to sell out 

of their collections.  It made for a lot of happy faces all 

around.  I finally broke down and traded Bob Stahly my 

mint O-5 Schlitz (formerly in the Don Whelan collection) 

for a couple of O-4s, the 7 B-14s and an A-29 Wagner.  

But I had to throw in an O-6 Bub.  This completed Bobôs 

O-5 collection (he has all of the known O-5s, there are a 

couple that are listed but most likely do not exist).  That 

evening a group of us headed back to the River Walk and 

tried to get into Pesanos, but end up at the County Line 

which was a great Texas BBQ place.  Everywhere was 

really busy on the River Walk and we walked back to the 

hotel even though it was lightly raining.  It was about four 

blocks and like last night we would walk by the Alamo.  

After supper there was more hospitality and room-to-

room before we went to bed near the midnight hour. 

 

After a good Dennyôs breakfast Friday was off to a good 

start.  Members were wheeling and dealing throughout the 

morning.  Jeb went with Harriet and John C to his house 

so Pat heated me up a left over lunch as I was trying to get 

the hospitality room set up for our auction and display 

contest.  Folks started checking in items at 2PM and 

shortly thereafter members started setting up their dis-

plays.  At 3PM the auction started with Gary Deachman 

as the auctioneer.  I started out helping but Jeb stepped in 

as I had to count display ballots.  After the auction which 

saw a couple of decent items the display awards handed 

out.  Mike Krejci won regular display contest for his 

ñgirlieò display, Sandra Emme won second place for her 

ñSunshineò beer display and Art Santen won third place 

for his ñTexasò beer opener display (he also dressed in 

western gear).  John Stanley won the Bill McKienzie 

ñBest of Showò Award for his K-2-9 Lone Star barmount 

opener.  Patôs niece and her husband along with their two 

children would be staying that night at the hotel so Pat 

was a happy camper.  We had requested people keep their 

rooms open from 8PM-10PM so I had supper with Jeb, 

John Cartwright, John and Mary Lynn and Mike and 

Theresa St. Amand at Luchesis an Italian Restaurant on 

the River Walk.  The rest of the evening was spent lining 

up rides and folks for the trip over the next day to the 

Spoetzl Brewery in Shiner TX.  Pat and I actually turned 

in a little early at 11PM since the next day was going to 

be very busy. 

 

I was up early Saturday and our departure time of 8AM 

rolled around quickly.  Pat would be taking the dogs with 

her to visit her nieceôs house in Shertz.  We had a steady 

rain all morning. Gary Deachman drove the 15 passenger 

van, Bill Hanold drove his van with the Arbers, I drove 

the Expedition with the Gormallys, John C and Bob Post 

and Jeb drove his truck.  The Danzigers, Hoffmans, 

Stahlys, Corkscrew Guys (Josef and Tommy) and Art 

Santen drove their cars as they would leave from the 

show.  The drive over started out very tense as it rained 

hard for the first 30 miles, by the time we got to the Gon-

zales turn off of I-10 the rain stopped.  We got to Shiner, 

despite trying to go in the wrong street to the brewery 

(that darn Garmin) at 9:45.   

 

About 30 tables of local beer guys were set up.  As you 

would expect everyone there looking for Texas beer 

items.  It was overcast and the field was wet but members 

wanting a table to set up on used a couple of picnic tables 

and Bob Post used the Shiner beer wagon to display his 

goods. Thanks to Josef and Tommy for sharing their pic-

nic table.  I did learn something as they both had several 

sells and I had zero.  The cheaper items were selling and 

your editor was overpriced.  Many people did look at my 

Texas openers that were on display.  Art Santen took a 

more aggressive approach and hauled his display around 

on a cart to make sure that everyone saw his ñTexasò 

opener board.   

 

The Spoetzl Brewery dates to the 1910 era with a fairly 

new large addition.  The gift shop was going wide open 

and I did buy a book on the brewery, a t-shirt, and several 

openers (the ones that sell on eBay for $5-$8 each are $2-

$3 each at the brewery).  I saw very little to buy opener 
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wise at the outside tables except I did purchase a rare 

Swedish duck opener from Josef that he got for a couple 

of bucks from one of the locals.   

 

By noon everyone was hungry and ready to head back to 

San Antonio.  Jeb recommended we stop at the fried 

chicken place just up the street from the brewery.  I think 

20 people stopping somewhat overwhelmed them for a 

while.  The food was pretty good but a couple of us in-

cluding myself took a long time to get a basic chicken 

meal.  We loaded up and made it back to San Antonio and 

the hotel by 2:30.  I headed from there up to Shertz to see 

Rich and Melindaôs (known to the family as Pooh Bear) 

house and visit and pick up Pat and the dogs.  They own a 

great house in a very nice neighborhood and after a short 

visit we loaded up.  Pat and Pooh were teary eyed and I 

am sure we will be coming back to visit as they want to 

settle in San Antonio when Rich retires from the military 

in three years.   

 

I started working on getting packed once we were back at 

the hotel, but Tommy reminded me it was time for a 

ñblow out saleò.  He led off by buying 6 wood handle 

corkscrews for $140.00.  His nickname is now ñflipperò 

as he likes to flip a coin to see if he pays a lower or higher 

price.  I lost the first night but won this time ($120 vs 

$140).  Josef bought a pretty worn M-73-14 Budweiser 

corkscrew slider for $120 (which he later sold on eBay for 

$200).  Another sale followed up by Alex Redl buying a 

nice M-73-3 Highlander for $100 (I had to give my main 

photographer a good deal).  Bill Arber and Scott Williams 

finished out the selling by buying several good ñAò and 

ñBò types.   

 

Jeb was working on getting a group dinner together.  We 

ended up with 21, squeezed 16 in the van, And I took 5 in 

the Expedition including Pat, Darlene and her daughters, 

Karen & Denise.  The reservation was for 8PM but just as 

we arrived a monsoon broke out at the restaurant.  Even 

with umbrellas everyone got wet trying to get inside.  It 

was a ñTexas Monsoonò as the sidewalks flooded.  Once 

inside we had to wait until 9:30 to be seated.  The place 

was super busy and we ended up with two tables, a table 

of 10 and a table of 11.  The food was great for everyone, 

service was great, Gary danced with Karen, life was good 

except, the Trucker was upset because we had to wait so 

long and would not order a regular meal.  I told the man-

ager (Lindsay) it was his birthday and she agreed to give 

him a desert (chocolate brownie) and the staff would sing 

but that still did not bring a smile to his face but he did eat 

the desert (it was free what the heck).  As the Canadians 

said, Mike just needed a good piece of ass to cheer him up 

(donôt all men)!  I said everyone liked the food, that is, 

except for Jeb said his was not up to the normal standards 

for this restaurant.  I chuckled but he got his meal for half 

price. And a special thank you to the Gormallys for pick-

ing up the Stanley tab.  I did give our waitress an extra 

$20 as she lifted a whole tray with 20 heavy plates over 

her head and hauled it back to the kitchen.  It was 11:15 

when we got back to the hotel and people said their good-

byes in the hospitality room.  The convention was offi-

cially over.  I finally laid down at 1AM and slept a couple 

of hours. 

 

At 4AM I was up and ready to follow Jeb to the airport.  

He had worked a special deal for all of the airport depart-

ing folks who were mostly on early flights to keep the 

rented shuttle van overnight and take them to the airport 

that morning.  He carried the luggage in his truck and we 

dropped everyone off at 4:45.  Jeb and I filled the van 

with gas, dropped it off at the Budget Rental place and 

were back at the La Quinta by 5:30.  I helped him clean 

out the hospitality room so he could go on home.  I then 

rested a little more myself but got up by 8AM and was 

ready to finish loading the Expedition. 

 

We were ready to leave by 10AM but my battery was 

dead.  AAA quickly came out and I bought a new battery.  

We left at 11AM and went home the southern route, arriv-

ing that night just north of Mobile AL.  We stayed at an-

other pet friendly La Quinta which was a nice room.  We 

were on the road again by 9AM, dealt with the ñAtlanta 

drive throughò and the ñtraffic mess in South Carolinaò all 

the way through to Charlotte NC.  Of course we hit my 

favorite BBQ place in Lexington NC by 7:30PM.  We 

arrived back home at 9:30PM.  It was another great JFO 

Convention.  Thank you to everyone who attended, espe-

cially to John (Jeb) Burruss for hosting and setting every-

thing up, to John Cartwright for basically be a fulltime 

waiter in the hospitality room, to Jaime Pina (Mr Local 

Lone Star Chapter Man) who hanged out and helped in 

the hospitality room for three days, to Alex Redl for being 

the ñOfficial JFO Convention Photographerò and finally 

to Pat Stanley who ties up all of the loose ends and keeps 

your Editor sane Cedar Rapids, Iowa BE There!  Also a 

thank you to Art Santen for bringing pictures of Ollie Hib-

beler through the years at JFO conventions. 

 

Be There! JFO Conv. Cedar Rapids, Iowa  
April 27th -May 1st, 2011  
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 Another  JFO convention has come and gone. Thank you 

Jeb for putting together such a fine event. San Antonio is 

one of my favorite cities to visit. I always enjoy spending 

time with JFO friends. This year I was able to spend some 

time with Harriet Waldo and the Arbers visiting the 

Alamo. One afternoon Art Santen, John Cartwright and I 

visited some micros and then on Friday afternoon Scott 

Williams and I went to River Walk. We stopped at a place 

called The Republic of Texas where we enjoyed a marga-

rita and a very good burger. Sunday I was able to revisit 

the place and enjoy the same fare. Oh yes, I was seated at 

the same table and had the same fine waitress (see pic-

tures)! What a day. And of course there were the other 

gastronomical events, It would be hard to forget the eve-

ning at County Line BBQ where I along with some of the 

rest in our group had the five meat sampler. Very filling-

maybe overfilling-no stuffed is how I felt. Jeb said it best, 

it would have been OK without the dinosaur bone (big 

beef rib)! It was great seeing everybody in San Antonio. 

The hospitality room is always fun, although this year I 

was hurting bad at times and needed to spend quiet time 

in my room. I think I have it figured out now. I was hav-

ing a lot of muscle pain. About two months back I started 

taking vitamin D and that has seemed to help relieve most 

of the pain. 

 

  Thank you to everyone who voted to place my Get in 

Touch With Your Feminine Side, Collect Openers display 

in first place. This was my second choice for a display. 

About a week before the convention I abandoned my first 

choice because I wasn't able to find all of the openers I 

needed. At the convention I had Pat Stanley print up a 

little sign for the display and she claimed it was the sign 

that vaulted me into first place. Thank you Pat! 

 

  I didn't make any earth shaking buys on openers, but did 

pick up a few good ones. Mostly it was about the food and 

friends. And then there was the very nice trip to Shiner on 

Saturday. What more could a person ask for! 

 

  There's the story a Texan and Alaskan talking about the 

merits of the respective states. After awhile the Texan was 

tired of hearing the Alaskan claiming everything was big-

ger in his state. So wanting to impress the fellow from 

Alaska, the Texan said, I can get in my truck in the morn-

ing, drive all day and still not be off my ranch. To which 

the Alaskan said, I once had a car like that! Well I had a 

truck like that. Monday the thing was giving me trouble 

and so to the shop I went, Tuesday more of the same and 

Wednesday once again in the shop. By Wednesday eve-

ning I finally made it out of the state. Most of the shop 

time was spent finding a 28$ part that was going bad. 

 

  Since then I've been fairly busy work wise and have 

picked up one or two nice openers on EBay. Looking for-

ward to seeing everybody in Iowa next year.Till then 

Happy Collecting!!!!! 

eBay Seller LUDWIGH  
 

From what this seller told me he walked right into a 

dream situation for an opener collector.  Terence Hammer 

of Grand Junction, Co. attended a local estate sale and 

lucked upon the former collection of George Lohmiller an 

original JFO member.  He did not pass along what he paid 

for the collection but judging from his starting prices on 

eBay it must not have been much. 

 

You never know the circumstances behind settling an es-

tate but dumping an opener collection at one is not a good 

idea.  The family probably just wanted to get rid of  the 

openers but a little time checking around would have been 

much better financially for them.  It was Terenceôs good 

fortune when he happened on the collection.  Even in 

these unfortunate situations someone comes out a winner. 

Herb Danziger 
and Todd Mi-
lano both sent 
in this 1950s ad 
for Schlitz 
ñEasy Openingò 
cans.   
 
Ad was found 
on www. 
strangecosmos. 
Com, nothing 
that strange 
about this can 
piercer opener, 
I guess the 
younger gen-
eration thinks 
so!  
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Itôs San Antonio so you Have to Start with the Alamo Mike Krejci, Barb Arber, Harriet Waldo & Bill Arber 
defending the Alamo (Mike already ñSurrenderedò) 

Alex Redl ended buying most of the 50 Cent Openers!  

Convention started out 
with my table full of 50 
cent openers (left).  The 
best drink situation we 
ever had at a conven-
tion (right).  A tall glass 
side refrigerator that 
held a lot of drinks.  Be-
low right is Jeb Burruss, 
convention host for San 
Antonio, getting his 
room set up.  No 50 cent 
openers in his room just 
Deachman and the 
ñgood stuffò. 


