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The Verne Vollrath Collection  
After returning from Las Vegas I called Verne Vollrath to see if he was ready 

to send his collection for me to sell.  He was ready and after 10 boxes and over 

four weeks most of his collection is now in Durham.  This issue features 250 

openers from his collection.  Verneôs collection contains a lot of quality pieces 

and unlike your editor and many collectors he never traded or sold an opener 

unless it was a duplicate.  The collection will be sold through JFO and on eBay. 

Copyright 2012  
John Stanley  

PO Box 51008   Durham NC 27717  
(919) 824-3046 

   Web Site: www.just -for -
openers.org  

 
Past Editors  

Don Bull (1979 -1983) 
Ed Kaye (1984 -1988) 

Art Santen (1989 -1993) 
 

Annual Dues $20.00 or  
View Free on the Web Site  

Use PayPal at jfo@mindspring.com  
Renewal Due Date: 9/30/2012  
Opener & Corkscrew Books              

(Details in Sale Ads & On Website)  

ððïðïðð2012 JFO Convention #34 April 18 -22 The Palms Las Vegas NV ððððïððð 
The Las Vegas Convention write-up and photos are in this issue.  Again many many thanks to John Cartwright for 

planning and hosting a great convention.  Vegas had a lot of action going down.  No big secrets to pass along and 

maybe because we are an older group not a lot of wild times.  A special thanks to contributing photographers, Jackie 

Young, Darlene Atwood, Dave Pinney (actually Dru Pearson, Daveôs girlfriend), Stephanie Gudeman (Jackieôs 

daughter), Todd Barnes and our usual photographer, Alex Redl.  A special thanks to the contributing Las Vegas Mi-

crobreweries, Big Dog Brewing and Sin City Brewing, for contributing goodies and a tour.  The Palms staff was very 

nice but did not always know we were there when people asked.  Certainly their week was geared towards college age 

kids.  Another special thanks to our Hotel sales person, Kelly Barroga, who was very helpful and made several con-

cessions so we could make this convention work.  Great food, great fun, great openers and corkscrews and just plain 

great people.  Be in Nashville in April 2013! 

ððïðïð2013 JFO Convention #35 April 10 -14 Holiday Inn Opryland Nashville TN -ððð-ï 
The hotel has been selected and unlike when we were in Nashville in 2006, I have had a lot of local small entertainers 

contact me about doing a performance for our group and even have had a motivational speaker inquire.  Unfortunately 

we are a small group and I told a them unless you have a nice opener and/or corkscrew collection we could not use 

their services.  This will be the 35th JFO Convention 

and Nashville is within a dayôs drive for a lot of JFO.  

Be there for a 35th Convention celebration. 

ðïððððMemberôs Updateðï-ðïð-ï 
We had a scare from one of our convention regulars 

from the great state of Wisconsin, Mike Krejci.  In 

late May Mike had a mild heart attack and required 

two stents.  He had a fairly fast recovery and follow-

ing doctorôs orders he is eating right, exercising and 

feeling very well.  Mike take care of yourself. We 

need to see you in Nashville! 

John Stanley Retirement  
After 28 and 1/2 years at the Univer-

sity of North Carolina I retired Sep-

tember 1st with my last work day Au-

gust 24th.  Since my first day I have 

been a computer programmer for the 

payroll system.  I have been very for-

tunate to have worked with many 

great people and also met Pat through 

my job.  It is time to 

concentrate on open-

ers full time.  Hope-

fully this will be the 

last really late news-

letter I put out. X-23-1 JFO Las Vegas  
JFO Convention Opener for 2012 
comes in two colors, brass and 
silver.  The opener is three inches 
in diameter and modeled to be a 
casino chip.  Cost is $13 (includes 
shipping).  Send check and make 
payable to John Stanley, PO Box 
51008, Durham NC 27717.  If you 
buy both colors the cost is $24. 



Spouseõs Corner 
By Pat Stanley, the Editorôs Spouse 

 
John is working less and Iôm working more.  We both have about the same number of years of service and although 

Iôm older, heôs retiring first.   I donôt think that is the way itôs supposed to work. 

 

Wonder what he will do with his time? 

 

I have some ideas, but I donôt think they are the same ones he has in mind. 

 

Iôm working long hours due to two retirements in my area that make me consider the option too.  But John would 

probably try to recruit me to put items out on eBay, key in long brewery names into a worksheet, package up openers 

to mail, then take them to the post office.  He would want the PO runs made near lunch so I could pick up some lunch 

for him on the way back. 

 

Those who have been at JFO conventions understand as they know that John keeps me very busy at our favorite con-

vention.  Itôs a good thing I think so much of our members, including John!   

 

Being back in Las Vegas or on our annual San Francisco trip sounds like more fun than work, especially if our JFO 

friends are with us too. 

 

JFO 2012 seems so long ago, but I still remember how much I enjoyed meeting Jackieôs daughter Stephanie.  Oh, and 

who could forget Theresa and Mikeôs daughter Michelle, eh?  John and Marcia Eblen have visited us since and we 

will visit them, Jack Ford and John Cartwright when we go to San Francisco as well as another member who has not 

been to recent conventions, Pete Nowicki and his new wife, Carol (his college sweetheart that he reunited with after 

many years ï a true romance never forgotten). 

 

You all know that collectors have told their spouses to contact John if they are left behind with boxes and boxes of 

openers and he will help them dispose of the collection. Now John is also handling collections for members who have 

decided to pare down their collections.  I think he has all/more than he can handle.  His opener room would overheat a 

metal detector or drive any other wife crazy.  Every once in awhile, I ask him which openers belong to whom in case 

something happens to himélike he overdoses on openers.  He tells me I can figure it out by comparing every opener 

to the list on the computer by ownerôs name.  Sounds like fun.  Will get my bifocals updated if  I get to do that. 

 

I should take a picture of John in his polishing gear, but just try to imagine.  This process takes place in our garage, on 

the side I park my vehicleéso itôs often out in the drive way, even when temps exceeded the 100 degree mark so my 

beautiful chocolate brown hood would stay beautiful chocolate brown. 

 

John wears a combination goggle and face shield with a medical mask that covers his nose under the shield.  He has an 

old t-shirt on, not so old shorts and white socks and flip flops. Behind him he drapes a gold colored sheet to keep some 

of the mess he is creating under control.    

 

Ohé.letôs not forget that he also puts band-aids on both thumbs , followed by a layer of duct tape, then gloves to re-

duce the damage of holding openers on a polishing wheel for 2.5 hours in a garage without air conditioning.   

Sometimes I get to vacuum him off with a shop vacuum.  He is so covered with dirt and threads from the polishing 

cloth, that itôs difficult to even allow him back into the house. 

 

John cannot stand being dirty or hot, but heôs been doing this a lot!! 
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Spouseõs Corner (Continued) 
 

Then itôs clean up time.  He vacuums the garage and sometimes remembers to vacuum the overhead light 

that has enough cotton dust balls on it to make a fireman run.  He brings in the openers that now may need 

some extra attention with the Toss óN Throw SOS pads I must keep available at all times.  This is accom-

plished in the laundry room which is handy as he can then throw all the nasty clothes directly into the 

washer.  If Iôm lucky, heôs considerate and asks if I have anything I need to wash.  With those clothes?  You 

must be kidding!! 

 

After a polishing marathon, you better have your sunglasses handy as all the openers are so shiny, they blind 

you. John prepares packages for mailing and uses his machine to calculate prepaid postage.  I donôt under-

stand the Post Office deficit.  John generates revenue and does some of the work PO employees would oth-

erwise complete.  Of course, once he dumps the packages (or I do) into this huge, noisy bin, the postal 

workers earn their pay. 

 

The post office also earns money when collectors mail boxes of memories to John or when big boxes of 

mailers John ordered arrive and I think he got me some big gift!! 

 

Jazzy and Snazzy are use to the clanging  of metal, the polishing wheel, and the big packaging tape dis-

penser noise as excessive tape is applied to each and every package.  They have not adjusted to going potty 

on command because Daddy needs to get back to the latest opener project. 

 

Meéwell, the tape dispenser when Iôm trying 

to sleep is quite annoying, but not as much as 

one work morning was recently.  He decided 

to polish some openers before going to work 

since it would be cooler.  His good morning 

greeting when he woke me up was, ñIôm ei-

ther going to pass out or throw up from being 

out there polishingò.  I was voting for the pass 

out option. 

 

And to think that the first time I went to his 

condo when we were dating, I did not see one 

opener.  I think I was set up! 

 

At least they donôt take up much room, until 

you have several other collections here too. 

 

So what will John do when he retires? 

 

Submitted by his Spouse  

for 25 years this October. 

Don Bull sent in this ad he found for the 
ñTripletò tool which is JFO style ñB-6ò made 
by G. P. Coates Co. of Norwich, Conn.  
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 Random Thoughts by Mike Krejci on the Las Vegas Convention  

 Another JFO Convention is in the books and while Las Vegas is not one of my favorite places, it was great 

being with JFO members both old and new. Thanks to John C. for hosting a fine convention. One of the things I en-

joyed most was the "surprise" visit to Big Dog Brewing on Friday afternoon. After a wrong turn or two we all arrived 

at Big Dog. I was the navigator for the Art S. car and was one navigator who directed him to make a wrong turn. Let 

me tell you it is A LOT easier getting turned around in a car than a 70 foot semi! 

 Equally enjoyable was the Saturday gathering at Hofbrauhaus for some good food and company.  Art and I 

had stopped there on Wednesday checking for openers and thought it would be a nice place to eat, which it was. We 

had also stopped at Ellis Island Casino and Brewery, both Hard Rock locations and Sin City Brewing looking for 

openers. Art checked out some of the casino gift shops for openers as well. 

 Friday evening Pat Stambaugh and I took the free shuttle from The Palms to Caesar's Palace.  We headed 

north looking for The Bellagio. When we got to the north end of The Strip we turned around and headed 

south to find out the place was just across the street from Caesar's!  We watched the fountain show there and then 

headed to New York New York to ride the roller coaster. Pat didn't care for the loops where you are turned upside 

down, but I thought that was one of the best parts of the ride. When we got off the ride I remarked to Pat that I 

didn't think I'd have too go for a stress test as that should have proved I was in good shape. Well wouldn't you know it 

about a month later I had a heart attack! We visited the M&M Store as well. Pretty interesting, three floors of nothing 

but M&M stuff. We then headed to Flamingo Rd. and intended to ride the bus back to The Palms. Trouble 

was the first bus stop we came to was across the street from The Palms. I figure we covered almost four miles that 

evening. All and all it was a great time. 

 On the opener front I was able to sell a ton of openers. I didn't buy a lot, but did add about 12 B-73's to my 

collection. I did buy an A-16-5 Gold Top in the Friday auction. I sold two lots in the auction.  Thank you to all who 

purchased openers from me and to those who voted to put me in first place on my display. 

 

Till We Gather In Nashville, Happy Collecting, Mike 

Arber, Bill, Barb, Alden NY  
Arnold, Phil, Port Townsend WA  
Atwood, Rick, Darlene, North Sandwich NH  
Barnes, Todd, Glendale AZ  
Bryant, Bobby, Denver CO  
Burruss III, Jeb, Canyon Lake TX  
Campnell, Tommy, Bainbridge Island WA 

(Soon to be Chicago, IL again)  
Cartwright, John, Paso Robles CA  
Clark, Dick, Yuma AZ  
Cooley, Brian, Scottsdale AZ  
Davis, Clark, Janice, Temecula CA  
Deachman, Gary, North Woodstock NH  
Eblen, H John, Marcia, Mantaca CA  
Gormally, Tom, Phyllis, Santa Clarita CA  
Hedges, Robert, Leticia, Bloomington CA  
Jones, James, Sharon, Dayton MN  
Krejci, Mike, Aniwa WI  
L'Africain, Josef, Vinalhaven ME  

Lynn, John, Mary, Midland Ontario, CANADA  
Miller, Michael, Karen, Peoria AZ  
Muma, Bill, John (Brother), Elk Grove CA  
Pinney, Dave, Dru Pearson, Encinitas CA  
Redl, Alex, Peggy, Beatrice NE  
Santen, Art, Saint Louis MO  
St. Amand, Mike, Theresa & Michelle 

(Daughter from Vancouver, BC), Midland 
Ontario, CANADA  

Stambaugh, Pat, Lake City  MN  
Stanley, John, Pat, Durham NC  
Stilwell, Darvin, Boonville IN  
Walker, Ed, Sue, Castro Valley CA  
Will, Mike, Tecia, Morgan Hill CA  
Will, Jon, Bev, Bella Vista AR  
Williams, Scott, Ursula, Middle Amana IA  
Young, Jackie, Stephanie Gudeman 

(Daughter), Elgin IL  

Attendees for the 34th Annual Just For Openers Convention  
April 18 -22 2012 Las Vegas, Nevada (28 Members)  
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Monday: Thank God for Southwest Airlines and allowing 

two checked bags per person for free!  When one flies it is 

so hard to bring a lot of stuff and I needed to bring a 

bunch of micro and plastic openers and the two bag policy 

would make it happen.  After dropping Jazzy and Snazzy 

at the vet for boarding, a friend took us to the airport and 

dropped Pat and me off.  My first issue was leaving my 

cosmetic bag with my pills in his car.  Thankfully he was 

still circling the airport as I had asked him to stick around 

until I was through security with ñthe good openersò.  I 

had one heavy knapsack and security ended up scanning 

the bag twice.  They took my three opener bags out and 

scanned just those bags the second time and asked what 

they were and where I was going with them.  Once I ex-

plained it was an opener convention they were happy.   

 

The flight was a long five hours and we landed in Las Ve-

gas at 5PM.  John Cartwright picked us up at the airport 

and took us to the Palms, a big hotel and casino just west 

of the main strip.  Our first two nights would be in one 

sleeping room and then come Wednesday we would move 

to the room on the other side of the hospitality room.  We 

got settled in and had supper and then I tried my first run 

at Blackjack and won a little bit at the $10 table.  After the 

long day we turned in about 10 after I played some more 

blackjack. 

 

Tuesday: Since I was winning I went down at 5AM to 

play some more and had a so-so session, still ahead on 

blackjack.  John brought the remainder of Don Shermanôs 

collection to his room and I spent some time going 

through it.  It was a lot of non-beer openers and items of 

all kinds.  We both agreed that just about any offers would 

be accepted on this stuff (about eight attache cases and 

four other boxes full).  We did some dealing as I bought a 

few from John and then he bought a few from me.  We 

mostly dealt in micro openers as John is into finding 

those.  With so many micro-breweries now producing a 

wide range of openers it can be a really fun area of col-

lecting for opener collectors.   

 

My luck at blackjack would continue Tuesday but then 

my last time playing that night I lost $150.  So far I had 

been playing at the $10 table and ended the day up $175.  

That evening John took Pat Stambaugh, Pat Stanley and I 

along with an old friend of his, Phil Arnold, from his 

hometown of Port Townsend, Wa. to a great buffet at the 

Wicked Spoon Restaurant at The Cosmopolitan.  I must 

have eaten too much and that effected my luck at the 

blackjack tables (it is always those hot dealers taking your 

money).  On the return back to the Palms, we did go up 

and down the strip and tried to visit the ñPawn Starsò store 

but we arrived at 9:01 and they had just closed.  From 

9PM to 9AM they only deal through an outside window.  

 

Wednesday: For some strange reason I kept waking up 

early so once again it was blackjack time.  I started out 

fairly well and graduated to the $25 table and would end 

the day up $300.  This gambling thing is easy.  With most 

of the attendees arriving today that would take up most of 

my time.  Despite several trips by John Cartwright to the 

airport there was one snag, I had lost Bill and Barb Ar-

berôs flight number so they had to take a cab.  John got 

most everyone else.   

 

The Canadians, Mike & Theresa St. Amand and John & 

Mary Lynn, were in early in the day and they brought one 

of the family members, Michelle St. Amand (Mikeôs 

daughter).  As I told her right off, JFO is one big happy 

family and anytime some one wants to brings a friend or a 

family member please do so.  Michelle liked to party and 

was the life of the JFO group for this show.   

 

Whenever one is flying today, it is hard to bring very 

much, but I did have some good openers and a lot of mi-

cro and plastic openers.  It did not take long for action to 

heat up as Jeb Burruss, Gary Deachman, Bill Arber, Pat 

Stambaugh and Scott Williams put a dent in what I had 

brought.  I did so well on Wednesday that I had to make a 

bank run the next morning.  A lot of good openers went 

out the door. 

 

Only a few members did some gambling, most at the slots 

and I think Josef LôAfrican and myself were the only ones 

playing much blackjack.  The hospitality room was small 

but cozy.  My first deal with Josef was on a P-2-4 Gerke 

for several miscellaneous pieces he had.  In the end I had 

to kick $10 his way.  Then Josef and I were working on a 

trade for my P-185-1 Pabst and he would every now and 

then offer a $100 casino poker chip in the deal.  As I told 

him a couple of times before we completed the deal, you 

need to add more chips.  In the end he did and with a cou-

ple of miscellaneous corkscrews the deal was completed. 

 

Josefôs fellow corkscrew collector arrived, Tommy Camp-

nell, and Tommy took a little trip to the main strip that 

evening.  He happened upon a man offering to let anyone 

kick him in ñthe nutsò for $20.  Tommy gladly paid and 

got it on video.  The man did not know that Tommy had 

been taking kick boxing lessons for six months and re-

34th JFO Convention Las Vegas, Nevada April 18 -22 
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ceived one heck of a kick to the groin.  I may be called 

ñTipped Worm Johnnyò by Josef and Tommy but from 

now on Tommy will be known as ñTommy Nut Kickerò 

Campnell.  That old saying about what happens in Vegas 

stays in Vegas, forget it.  I am here to report all events 

associated with JFO. 

 

The hospitality room was going full blast.  Most of us ate 

at the hotel buffet restaurant.  Upon check-in you could 

get a discount card good for all places on the property and 

as long as you paid cash the buffets were very cheap.  

Coming back from supper, Phil, John C. and myself tried 

some blackjack and the dealer wiped out our $100 each so 

fast we did not get our seats too warm.  The late night 

bedtimes started but I was still ahead at blackjack so it 

was sort of sweet dreams.   

 

Thursday: I rose and headed to the casino as Pat tried to 

sleep some more.  My good luck continued at first and 

then boom, the dealer got hot and I was back to even for 

my stay.  To heck with blackjack it was time to concen-

trate on openers.  Between the three buffets at the hotel I 

was certainly eating too much so I would eat at the break-

fast buffet, have a small lunch and then have the dinner 

buffet.  You did not have to be worried about going hun-

gry.  Late in the morning one of two first time attendees 

that came with a car load of openers arrived, Ed Walker.  

Unfortunately it was not much in the way of beer advertis-

ing openers but it was a varied collection.  Edôs conven-

tion had a dual purpose as he would be marrying his long 

time friend the next evening, Sue.  A strange combination, 

openers and love, but it works.  The wedding did occur 

and Ed even set up at the Saturday Show.  

 

A few more members arrived during the day and early 

evening.  After a really strong start in sales today was so-

so.  I figured my best strategy was to stay away from the 

blackjack tables as at least I was even and could not go in 

the hole.  That evening Gary and I joined Josef and 

Tommy at the Italian Restaurant in the  

Fantasy Tower (it contains the Playboy Club). They 

cooked a special gluten free veal and risotto dish just for 

me and it was outstanding.  Unfortunately Gary got a ravi-

oli dish that had four little raviolis on it.  It looked like a 

small appetizer but no worries as Tommy shared some of 

his large portioned chicken parmigiana.  For once I was 

up late in the hospitality room, but Tommy went dancing 

with Michelle and her friend, Noella.  Tommy lasted until 

4AM while the girls stayed up until 6AM.  Word is 

Tommy can dance and is the funniest man in the world.  

What a town, Las Vegas. 

 

Friday: My one day with no blackjack or gambling of any 

kind.  Once you are up a decent amount and then lose it 

back, it tends to leave a sour taste in your mouth.  Today 

the JFO gang would be heading to Big Dog Brewing to 

tour, eat lunch and then some would go see the Pawn 

Stars store.  Before folks left the second car load of open-

ers owned by Clark Davis arrived.  The first rumor was 

200 pounds and then it was 300 pounds.  Whatever it was 

it was a lot of openers.  Clark had a hotel package deal so 

he was staying in the Fantasy Tower and it is definitely a 

nicer tower than the Palms Tower.  The first group went 

over at 10:30AM and the bed was full of openers, the desk 

was full, openers on the floor and just openers every-

where.  I did find a few items including a couple of CBOs, 

a couple of beer openers and some metal handle advertis-

ing screwdrivers.  Clark was a novice at pricing so it was 

a little tough deciding on a value but he really wanted to 

lighten his load.  A few of us helped. 

 

The crowd took off for Big Dog and I stayed behind to 

await more arrivals.  Pat had printed Map Quest driving 

directions for the five cars but the directions were not the 

easiest to follow and I think everyone took a different 

route to get there but they all made it.  The tour, food and 

beer were all great so it was worth a little misdirection.  

Most people were back by 2PM and the hospitality room 

was in full swing as the auction would start at 4PM. 

 

One of my chores was to set up chairs and we had decided 

to use our adjoining bed room as it was larger than the 

hospitality room.  For the hotel today it was a huge pool 

party with loud music, lots of young people and lots of 

skimpily clad girls.  In a lot of rooms the windows rattled 

all day from the noise.  So we had this for a backdrop as 

the auction ran. 

 

Once again Gary Deachman and Jeb Burruss acted as auc-

tioneers and Pat Stanley was the recording secretary.  I 

decided to enter three good openers and two did very well, 

an A-40-1 Inland selling for $190 to Bill Arber and an A-

33-1 Ackermann selling for $110 to Robert Hedges.  My 

third opener, an A-16-5 Gold Top sold to Mike Krejci for 

$50.  A lot of positive comments about the auction and we 

always have entertainment provided by Deachman and 

Stanley.  Thank you to everyone who participated in the 

auction by either buying or selling.  This year we only had 

a few passed items. 

34th JFO Convention Las Vegas, Nevada April 18 -22 (Continued)  
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Friday night most everyone wanted to eat at the buffet 

downstairs but Pat and I opted for a return trip to the 

Wicked Spoon.  John Cartwright drove us over and we 

timed it well as we walked straight in and did not have to 

wait.  Another awesome meal but the cost there is $37.50 

versus $15 back at the Palms.  We took a cab back and 

had the hospitality room opened by 8PM.  Not many peo-

ple hung around that night as the Saturday show was the 

next morning.  Pat and I did go to bed at a decent time if 

you call 11:15 a decent time. 

 

Saturday: One problem with the Palms breakfast buffet 

was it did not start until 8AM and that was the starting 

time for the show.  Jeb had tried the Gold Dust buffet 

across the street the morning before, so I went over and it 

was pretty good but to me not as good as the Palms.  Jeb 

joined me halfway through my meal but I left early to get 

over to the show.  Using our large suitcase I made my way 

over.  The show was on the second floor of the Fantasy 

Tower and the room was perfect for us.  Twenty-five ta-

bles and plenty of space for everyone and displays.  When 

I walked in at 7:40 most everyoneôs was there and check-

ing things out. 

 

This year we had seven regular displays and three ñBill 

McKienzie Best of Showò award displays.  The regular 

displays included John Stanleyôs A-9 collection, John 

Cartwrightôs U. S. Beer P-Type Wooden Handles, Josef 

LôAfricainôs ñDavis Corkscrewò collection, Mike Krejciôs 

A-21 ñSpinner Clockò, Darvin Stilwellôs L-1 Can Collec-

tion with variations, Dave Pinneyôs ñHistory of Pinney 

Beverage Co.ò, and finally Art Santenôs ñCasino Open-

ersò.  Mike Krejci easily won first place (for the third 

straight year) with John Cartwright winning second place 

and Dave Pinney third.   

 

In the ñBill McKienzie Best of Showò award, John 

Stanley entered a M-3-UL Eichlerôs Beer, Mike Krejci a 

B-1-24 Rising Sun and Jeb Burruss a M-103-UL Pearl 

Beer.  It was close between Jeb and Mike with Jeb win-

ning the award.  Congratulations to the winners and thank 

you to everyone who participated.  Also thank you to the 

attendees for looking and voting.  Mike has proven that if 

you put some effort and thought into it, you can win an 

award and usually first place. 

 

As with most of our shows, things were dying out by 

11AM but most hung around until 12-12:30.  John Cart-

wright had twice been around the Las Vegas area and put 

out flyers for the show.  In his second visit at several loca-

tions most of his original flyers were taken.  In the end we 

had about 10 walk-ins.  One of the last was John Laduck 

and he asked John Cartwright if he would do a package 

deal on any of his openers.  John had 12-15 attache cases 

of Don Shermanôs common openers and Laduck ended 

with about half of them for $200.  Laduck then came over 

to my table and bought four large bags of plastic openers 

for $50.  After hauling them for two years it was time for 

a new home.  Laduck claimed they would end up in a mu-

seum.  We will see.  I do not know many museums that 

like plastic openers (he tried a pile of plastic on eBay for 

$50 but received no bids). 

 

I sold well at the show all things considered.  The room 

was nice but finding it was not easy as hotel workers who 

knew about our convention were few and far between.  

We re-opened the hospitality room and most folks spent 

the afternoon hanging out there.  At about 3:30 I tried my 

luck at blackjack one more time.  Playing the $25 table, I 

started with $200 and ended up with $800 as I finally 

found a really cold dealer.  It took less than 30 minutes 

and I had Deachman watching.  A darn nice good luck 

charm.  When the dealer hit a couple of blackjacks I knew 

it was time to leave.  Gary headed over to the slots and I 

headed back to the hospitality room to brag.  A little later 

I checked on Gary and on the quarter slot machine he had 

hit a Royal Flush to win $1,012.00.  He was smiling ear to 

ear just like me.  He had been in the hole pretty deep and 

this put him in the very positive territory. 

 

At 5:30 we rounded up 30 folks who were staying Satur-

day night for a group supper at the Hofbrauhaus (German 

style food).  The food and service was excellent as we sat 

at two large tables.  The meal ended with us watching a 

large table of young couples volunteering the men to get 

paddled by a woman who worked at the restaurant (must 

be some old German ritual).  She would take two soft 

warm-ups and then hit the guy hard on the butt.  We 

watched five go through it and then headed back to the 

hotel. 

 

For a final night, the crowd was a little quieter than usual.  

Tommy Campnell had flown out that evening and without 

his participation the jokes were not being told.  I did try 

another stint at blackjack and donated $225 back to the 

house in about 10 minutes.  Easy come and easy go.  By 

10PM most people had said their good-byes and headed 

back to their rooms.  We rounded up the leftover items for 
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John to take home and closed the hospitality doors for the 

final time on the 2012 JFO Convention. 

 

Sunday: We were flying out at 9:15AM and Pat wanted to 

get going early.  Of course she needed a cup of coffee and 

a biscuit so I headed down through the Casino to the other 

end where McDonaldôs was located.  I had one $25 chip 

in my pocket and figured I might as well donate it back to 

the Palms.  Playing $25 at first and then $50 I turned it 

into $300 and took off for the coffee and biscuit.  I offi-

cially would end up $610 ahead for the week.  Not bad for 

a dumb gambler.   

 

Pat was not feeling the best but we made it to the airport.  

Mike Krejci was at the gate besides ours and non-stop 

talking as he left on his plane first.  We had a chance to 

get bumped but Pat just wanted to get home.  The second 

offer was really tempting as it was a $300 voucher with a 

free nightôs hotel in Vegas or they would get you as far as 

Nashville with a free night there.  We were back home by 

4:45PM, having left 99 degree heat for 53 degree chill.  It 

was sure good to be home and pick up the dogs who were 

more excited than we were.   

 

Thanks again everyone for making Las Vegas a great JFO 

Convention.  Start planning for Nashville (April 10-14, 

2013), BE THERE!!! 
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Hello John, I purchased an item recently that Iôd like to 

share with you and everyone.  Back in the JFO Newsletter 

of  July 1998 (for all the old timers) the open trivia question 

was of the opener pictured on the right.  This was a uniden-

tified Brown opener with the markings  ñ4 21 25ò and 

ñPATNO 1534211 BROWN MFG. COò.  I donôt know if 

anyone, at that time, was able to come up with an answer of  

approximating the years it was made or what it was associ-

ated with. 

Brown Manufacturing Question  
By John Eblen  

I recently purchased this cap catcher with the same Brown opener installed 

in it. The mounting of it and the attached cap catcher, doesnôt appear at all 

to be modified, so I believe this is the real deal and something that was not 

married together at a later time.  It also saw heavy use by the beverage resi-

due left behind inside cap catcher from opening many a bottle and has 

never been cleaned in a very long time, if ever.   The markings on the out-

side of the cap catcher, around the bottom of it, indicate the whole thing sat 

inside some type of holder, which would explain why there are no mount-

ing holes drilled anywhere on it.  It was made to be removed and emptied 

of caps.  Itôs made of heavy gauge steel and the red paint looks to be the 

original color that it was 

painted.  It measures 3-

1/2òd x  3òw x 10òh.  

Maybe with the help of 

our vending machine 

savvy readers someone 

can identify what  ma-

chine this fits in.  Iôm 

curious to know myself 

in answering this old 

1998 trivia question 14 

years later.  
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34th JFO Convention Las Vegas, Nevada April 18 -22 Pictures  

Above three pictures of the Palms Casino Resort. 
The middle picture shows the Palms Tower where 
JFO was held.  We attempted a night run to the 
ñPawn Starsò Store but we arrived at 9PM just as 
they were closing.  It is located near the old strip 
and certainly a shady area of town at night.  Below 
Right: Pat Stanley at ñregistration deskò doing her 
convention duties with a smile.  A great JFO wife!  


