
   

 

     

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                   

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                                                

 

                                         

 

 

 

 
The Official Newsletter of the Merry Bocksters Chapter 

Brewery Collectibles Club of America 

VOLUME  #11   NUMBER   #2  ISSUE  #39 April  2012 

Spring sprung a couple unpleasant surprises on us 
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

 

 

 

 



 
The GOATZETTE is the Official Newsletter of the Merry Bocksters 

Chapter Of the Brewery Collectibles Club of America 
www.merrybocksters.com 

Our All Star Band of Officers are here to Serve You! 

The President          The (New)Vice       The (New) Secretary 
Joe Germino                                        Joe Older                                          Paul Dodge 

42 Perdue Road   459 Minnehaha Road                       62 Mill Road 

Parlin NJ 08859    Maitland FL 32751             Morris Plains NJ 07950 

732-721-6744    407-622-5120                               973-993-1484 

joseph.germino@verizon.net           jolder@cfl.rr.com                           pnvdodge@aol.com 

Treasurer/Humble Editor    Jim Romine     jromine@windstream.net 

           Webmaster  Dave Reed  dj4reed@gmail.com  

          Humble Editor In Waiting     Kevin Dooley    kddfdooley@gmail.com 

I wish the cover article was a bad April Fools prank, but it’s not 
 

TABLE OF CONTENTS 
An upsetting start to 2012.…………………………...………….................................1 

Chapter Masthead & Contents .....................……………….…..…........….....……....2 

The Prez says his piece…….…………….……………………………..…………3 - 4 

Our Veep weighs in also……………………………………………………………...5 

The Humble Editor is back for a rant………………...…………………………….6-7 

Jim Dixon, RIP……………………………………….………………………………8 

Warren Hardaker, RIP…………...………………………………………………….10 

The Raffle for the Dixons……………………………..………………………….....12 

Retrospective: The Wally Gilbert Bock Cans............................................................13 

The Bock Tasting 2012……………….…………………………………………14-16 

Our NEWEST Bockster……………..………………………………………………17 

eBock Rocks!..............…………………………..………………………………18-19 

Steve the Label Meister is Back!.........................……………………..…………20-21  

B/G is having kids now!.............................................................................................22 

ABSOLUTELY a  Goatmate this issue…………….….……………..…..………….23 

VOLUME 11, NUMBER 2, ISSUE #39, April 2012 

The GOATZETTE is published quarterly. It is published with the help of the entire membership, 

without whom this wouldn’t be a reality. Really. No, I’m not kidding. WE depend on you all. 

mailto:jromine@windstream.net
mailto:dj4reed@gmail.com


TTHHEE  BBOOCCKK  FFLLOOWWSS  HHEERREE!!  
 

Hello Merry Bocksters! The past few months have been very busy ones for 

me attending some nice shows and picking up some nice stuff for my 

collection. In January I attended a very good Garden State trade show at 

the usual Polish American School. Not only was the place packed, but the 
big draw there is the polish food! People start lining up @ 11am, just after 

the beer is tapped.  

 

February brought on the Blue/Gray. Nuff said! This year’s Bock Tasting on 

Thursday night was another huge success with a record number of bocks 

tasted! I’m sure our trusty tabulators will have some mention of how many 

and which ones were tasted elsewhere in the newsletter. February also 

was host to the Jersey Shore show. This was a special event because the 

Jersey Shore Chapter hosted BCCA President and First Lady Bill and Cheryl 

Boyles. Needless to say we all had a great time at a new location and the 

show was very nicely attended.  

 
There were a few highlights to the show, emptying ¼ barrel and 3 sixtels 

of microbrews, (the 4th sixtel was emptied while visiting a members home 

looking at a superior NJ collection of trays, signs and cans!); presenting the 

BCCA prez with a check to help defray his travel costs (the old Jersey Shore 

payoff for bringing dignitaries in for our show!); and lastly a very nice 

dinner with the Prez and First Lady at one of our sponsoring brewpubs! In 

March, I was supposed to attend one of my favorite shows, the Spring 

Thaw hosted by the Keystone Chapter and a few others, but as it usually 

happens, work canceled my plans. It’s always a great show because of the 

hospitality room and a visit to Jeff Lebo’s House of Cans!  

 

Next up is a Firkin Beer Festival on April 13th at the Gray Lodge in Philly! 

It’s a cask beer festival that the bar holds every Friday the 13th. This one is 
a special Firkin the 13th because I’ll be celebrating my birthday by tapping 

a firkin of Joe’s Birthday Beer II, a cask beer donated by my friend Alan 

Edwards of Appalachian Brewing Company. There are always some familiar 

faces I’ll be seeing from the Philly/South Jersey area as well as some of 

the brewers from that area as well. I’m definitely anticipating a great time! 

Any one who wants to join us and get casked up, please contact me. 

 

Let me go back to the Blue/Gray for a second. Although it was a great show 

as usual with the non-stop hospitality room, the Bock tasting, the IPA 

tasting, full bottle swap, Back Bar display (GREAT JOB once again John 

Bain!), trading/buying/selling of cans and breweriana, the chapter 

meetings, seeing old friends, the banquet and just having a great time, it 
turned somewhat somber. I arrived on Thursday and after check-in I 

stopped over to Jim Romine and Brian Williams room to coordinate 

Bockster events at the show only to find out Jim received word that 

afternoon that one of our own and one of the most likable guys in the 

hobby, Jim Dixon, had passed away.  



 

As I mentioned in my previous message, the Merry Bocksters were holding 

a special raffle at Blue/Gray of a nice bock can. Prior to the show Jim 

Romine advised me that Jim Dixon had cancer, so the officers decided to 

use the raffle as a fund raiser for Jim Dixon. Jim R worked with the Rusty 

Bunch and we pooled our resources and held a joint raffle w/all proceeds 

going to Jim D. Once collectors heard the news of Jim D’s passing some 
came through by donating quality cans to the raffle. Others contributed 

sales of cans and breweriana to the collection jar. And a whole lot of folks 

bought tickets for a chance to win some nice cans and donate to the Jim 

Dixon Fund. After the raffle additional collections were taken up at the 

banquet and the Rusty Bunch Jam Session on Saturday night. Nearly 

$3000.00 was raised for the Dixon Family! It was rounded off to $3000.00 

by the chapters hosting the Blue/Gray.  

 

I knew Jim Dixon. I can tell you stories, can tell you we had a lot of laughs 

together and we had a lot of beers together. I had my first ever sample of 

moonshine with Jim. I was telling this story to another collector from 

Johnson County, South Carolina, and what does he pull out, just the best 
moonshine in the south! Jim Dixon was a great guy who loved the hobby 

and will be greatly missed. Before the Bock Tasting, Jim Plant handed out 

cans of Pabst Blue Ribbon for a toast and a moment of silence for Jim 

Dixon. It was a very nice touch for a great guy. I want to thank everyone 

who donated cans, bought raffles or donated money, because it truly went 

for a good cause. It really makes me proud the way everyone in this hobby 

pulled together for Jim’s family. What a great hobby! 

 

Just prior to this writing, I received word that another long time BCCA 

collector passed away. Warren Hardaker #696 of Davis, Cal. Warren was 

another one of the great guys in the hobby and unbeknownst to me, was 

also #1 in the Rusty Bunch. The first time I met Warren was at my first 

Blue/Gray in the early 80’s. At the time, stealing and hiding the B/G 
cannon was the thing to do. Well, me and a posse of folks were searching 

room to room looking for the cannon when we entered Warren’s room. Now 

Warren had a pretty big physique and upon introducing myself I asked him 

if he ate the cannon! Jokingly he went along with it and I quickly spread 

the word Warren ate the cannon and the Blue/Gray would have to get 

another one! Needless to say, this started a long term friendship. The 

hobby is losing too many great collectors. With Warren’s passing that is 

two #1’s in 7 months, first Jerry Trowbridge and now Warren. My 

condolences to Warren’s wife Nancy.  

  

Once again I’m making a plea for articles, pictures, stories, anything which 

your award winning editor could use as content for the Goatzette. Anything 
would help! Have a great spring and summer, enjoy your bock and 

hopefully you’ll find some new stuff for the collection.   
 

JOE #24997 



     VEEP Joe Older, MB #105 (1 better than the last VEEP!) 
   

Yep, still a lame title but no one came up with anything better so you’re 

stuck with it. At least for one more issue anyway. I hope everyone has had as mild 

a winter as we’ve had and has been able to get out and add a few bock pieces to 

their collections. I’ve hit a couple of shows so far this year but I’m sad to say no 

bocks for me yet. I even struck out at Blue/Gray and that’s tough to do! I know 

everyone has heard what a great show Blue/Gray is and it’s all true. If you’ve been 

there you know how fantastic it is and if you haven’t made it yet, well….put it on 

the bucket list. I haven’t missed one in over a dozen years and it’s a 12 hour drive 

each way from Florida. That’s how good it is. The weather really cooperated this 

year although it did seem to me the turnout was a little lighter than past years. I 

can’t confirm that as I don’t know the actual head count but it felt that way to me. 

I did notice two or three inside rooms that were vacant, something I don’t recall 

ever seeing before (except for a couple years ago when they had the infamous 

inside rain storm that flooded out several rooms!). I’m sure the economy and high 

gas prices may have had an impact although it is still the largest show I’ve ever 

been to apart from Canvention. 

While no bocks for me at Blue/Gray, I did score some nice 1930’s printing 

plates advertising West Virginia Beer and Ale. Wait a minute, there was one for 

West Virginia Bock in the group, so I have added a bock piece to my collection 

this year! I’d forgotten about that one as the plates are rather large and difficult to 

display so they are still boxed up. I want to find a printer that has an old press that 

can run me some copies of the ads as they’ll be easier to read vs. the plates. If I 

can get that accomplished, I’ll make extras of the bock one and bring them to 

Canvention for anyone that is interested. I guess the only other bocks I’ve 

collected this year were the ones I drank at the Bockster bock beer tasting at 

Blue/Gray (yet another reason to attend!). There were some good ones and some 

old ones but I’ll leave the details to others more knowledgeable than me. I know 

you’ll find a great recap elsewhere in this issue.  

I hope everyone is planning on attending Canvention this year. I know I’m 

looking forward to it as I’ve never been in the New England area before. Gotta be 

some great bock pieces up that way plus some collectors and collections that 

maybe we’ve not seen before? I’ve come to enjoy Canvention as much for the 

camaraderie of old friends and visiting places I’ve never been before as for adding 

items to my collection. I’ve heard Springfield may not be the easiest place to get to 

but please don’t let that stop you from coming. I’ve already booked my flight and 

was able to get a decent rate because I planned ahead. Hope you can do the same 

and I’ll drink a cold bock beer with you all at the Bockster Chapter meeting in 

Springfield. Prost! 

VEEP Joe Older, MB #105      
 



 
 

 
 

 
 

  

IT’S WITH GREAT 

SHAME that I reveal this 

family photo, which had 

been buried in the family 

archives for lo these many 

years. Talk about a job gone 

wrong. Here you see my 

third Cousin, Billy Scott 

Mick, the Methodist 

Minister, being held at 

gunpoint by   my forth 

Cousin, Sheriff Sherman 

Jenkins, over a batch of 

smuggled Bock beer that had 

come into Upshur County W 

Va. Prohibition was over, 

but Upshur County was still 

dry, so there were still 

skirmishes going on all over. 

Sherman thought Billy Scott 

was moving this Bock beer 

into the county, when the 

truth was that Billy Scott had 

just saved a bootlegger, and 

he had just given up his 

entire stash of hootch. You 

see Billy Scott holding up 

his New Testament against a 

gun, and this time it actually 

worked. They were cousins, after all. Sherman ended up with the illicit beer, and Billy 

Scott had another soul to his credit. No word as to the fate of the beer. 

BILLY SCOTT ended up living long enough to marry off my Mom and Dad, so I 

need to give credit where credit’s due. Billy Scott, thanks for me being here! 

LOT’S GOING ON the last few months. Several major Bock cans have surfaced 

(see the Old Topper Bock Crowntainer in the eBock column) in the last few months, 

including an Oertels 92 Bock Crowntainer dumper, and a couple nice Ballantine Bocks 

on eBay. Seems the winter pulled some cans from the rafters. Let’s see what the Spring 

brings! 

NEVER MIND BLUE/GRAY. OK, let’s never mind it. No, that won’t work. We 

have to mind it. It’s at the center of our consciousness. So, given that, let’s see what the 

heck went on there. Check out the various articles scattered throughout this issue. If you 

missed this show, you missed it, man, you missed it! Be there next year! 

 

If three beers is the perfect amount for a day, why does the 

fourth one taste so good? 

 



OUR NEW CADRE of officers is doing a great job with the transitions, and 

assuming mantles previously held by others. You’ll see columns from our esteemed Joe 

Team, Prez Joe Germino and Veep Joe Older (Who’s actually NOT from New Jersey!) in 

this issue. If anyone has any issues with dues, change of address, change of email, 

problems accessing the website, please direct your conversations to our Secretary, Paul 

Dodge. Paul is taking care of the Roster now, and so any changes, additions and deletions 

need to be channeled through him. 

OUR FAITHFUL WEBMISTRESS, Paula Reed, has been hard at work lately. 

Seems there were some glitches in our website that prevented the members from 

accessing back issues of the GOATZETTE. It had something to do with upgrades to the 

website, but I’m not that techno savvy to even begin to say what was going on. Bottom 

line, after notifying Paula, it was fixed in a matter of hours. Paula has been one of the 

unsung heroes of the Bocksters Nation, and she deserves our thanks for her continued 

service regarding our website. We couldn’t survive without either one (her or the 

website). If you ever have any troubles with access, just contact her directly at 

paula@pcpalua.com and she will fix you up ASAP.  

DELETIONS. A word we hate to use. We lost two faithful Bocksters lately, as 

you’ll see elsewhere in this issue. Both Jim Dixon, MB #18 (a charter member) and 

Warren Hardaker (MB #51) wore the Bockster mantle proud. They both passed quickly, 

and we are the worse for their passing. RIP. 

THE BOCKSTER NATION rose up and showed what they were all about 

through the loss of Jim Dixon. Granted, the timing was perfect, as Jim became ill just 

before Blue/Gray, and passed that Tuesday, but the results were nothing short of 

amazing. We, along with the Rusty Bunch Chapter, held a joint Raffle and fundraiser that 

raised $3000 for Jim’s family.  It was the right thing to do, and the Beer collecting 

community did themselves proud in the doing. Details of the Raffle appear in this issue. 

We also have a blast from the past. I mean the past! Bockster Bob Myers has 

provided photos of the late Wally Gilbert’s Bock can collection. I am very proud to be 

allowed to publish these photos of one of the early major collectors and his pride and joy-

his Bock cans. No doubt Wally would have been a Bockster. You’ll see some serious 

Bock cans in the mix, including a Dobler that now resides with Bob Myers.   

THIS IS ISSUE #39, which means that the next one is our TEN YEAR 

ANNIVERSARY ISSUE! It also marks my last issue as Your Humble Editor, before 

passing the mantle over to the capable hands of Kevin Dooley. So, in recognition of 

this auspicious occasion, we need to do a retrospective of the Chapter from its 

founding to now. I am asking EVERY Bockster to look through your photos taken 

at shows, and send in all photos featuring members, past and present. I am also 

asking for contributions. This is OUR magazine, after all, and nothing would be as 

fitting for our TENTH ANNIVERSARY ISSUE as a wealth of articles from the 

membership. Let’s make this issue something we are all proud of! 

So, until July, happy hunting, and may all your Best of Show finds be Bock! 

mailto:paula@pcpalua.com


 

 

 

 

 

IT WAS ABOUT 2:00 PM on Thursday during Blue/Gray that we heard of Jim’s sudden passing. 
Ray Johnson walked up to me, and couldn’t speak. I was standing beside the Chapter tables for the Rusty 
Bunch and the Bocksters, where we had the Raffle for Jim going strong. People were coming up to the 
tables steady, buying raffle tickets, or just donating a little something to help out. 

He pulled out a small 
notepad from his pocket, and 
on it was jotted “Jim’s gone”. 
That’s all he could do, was 
show me that pad.  We just 
stood there, hugged, and didn’t 
say a word. Folks saw us, and it 
was like electricity. Suddenly, it 
seemed everyone around us 
just knew. We watched 
someone donate, and sign the 
huge card we had there, 
intending to give it to Jim in 
person, as he was expected at 
the show Friday. How ironic. 
Jim would never get to know 
that person’s generosity. RB VP 
Gary Alison came over, and just 
said “No”. I nodded, and Gary 
hung his head. I’ll never forget 
those 5 minutes.  

The rest of the 
afternoon was filled with telling 
folks, telling stories, retelling 
stories, and deciding what to 
do about the Raffle. The 
intention had been to surprise 
Jim with the proceeds and the 
card. We hadn’t intended to                                           

run it while he was at the show. Now, the focus was different, and so we kept it going through the 
remainder of the show. I’m glad for the family that we did. 

I first met Jim in 1987, I think, either at a summer show in VA or at Niagara Falls at the 
CANvention. That was a while ago, and I’ve had many memory-depleting events in the intervening 
times. It really doesn’t matter, as ever after meeting Jim the first time, you were family to him.  Any time 
you ran onto him, you could expect nothing but a huge grin (unless he was smoking, then he took the 

Jim with a rare glass of water (?)  during a Bocksters meeting 



cigarette out first), and a “let’s have a beer”. For Jim and I, that always meant one of two things. If I had 
cold Genesees with me, we dug into them. If not we had to have what Jim was drinking, which was often 
cold, or not so cold, Pabst Blue Ribbon. Either way, the beer was secondary to the friendship. 

When we were forming the Merry Bocksters, I asked Jim if he wanted to be a Charter Member. 
He said, “Hell, yeah, sign me up”, and Jim got #18, right between Dave Lang and Ted Wolfe. He was on 
the original paperwork when we submitted our application for the Chapter Charter. He signed on at the 
Charlottesville show, in the Summer of 2002.  

I’m thinking that was the same show where the Infamous Habenero Eat-Off occurred. Crazy 
Otto from Cleveland was at the show, and had brought a batch of canned hot peppers with him. Otto, 
and others, including Jim, were eating these things like they were candy. Otto also had a bag of raw 
Habeneros, and was daring anyone to eat one.  Nobody would touch them. So, naturally, we took up a 
collection, and built a kitty. During the late stages of the Beer Tasting, Jim decided the Kitty was big 
enough to tempt him, and he ate a whole pepper. Folks, there wasn’t enough beer in the place to wash 
down the heat and undo the damage. Jim changed color and temperament quickly. It’s the only time I 
ever saw Jim when he didn’t want to talk. He couldn’t. The next day, Jim was the last man to enter the 
trade floor, just about the time the event was wrapping up. He said the fire had moved from his 
stomach to his ass, and he was still struggling, but at least he could drink beer again. 

Over the last few years, Jim and I had a tradition. I would ask for his Merry Bockster dues 
renewals in January, and he would say, “I’ll catch you at Blue/Gray.” Then he would show up at my room 
with a cold 30 pack of Genesee cans, I put the $10 in the till for his dues, and we would knock back a 
bunch of  Gennys together at the best show in the country for Micro Beer swillin’. Classic Jim.    

Then there was the Ruppert Super Raffle. We broke all the rules with this one. Not a dollar a 
ticket affair; they were $20 each. Jim bought two. And lucky ticket #552 was the winner! 

More irony. Jim owned 
the can 3 years to the day. But, on 
that day, in 2009, there wasn’t a 
happier man on the Planet. I’ll 
never forget the minutes leading 
up to the drawing. We were 
announcing that the drawing time 
was closing in, and there was a 
strong last minute crush to buy 
tickets. Ray Johnson’s wife drew 
the ticket. Bockster President Joe 
Radman looked at the ticket, and 
announced the winner as “Jim 
Dijon”, like the mustard. Then he 
corrected himself, the crowd 
heard Jim’s name, and the entire 
hotel lobby area erupted into one, 

unanimous roar of approval. EVERYONE was happy to see Jim get the can. Jim was a Rock Star the rest 
of the day, carrying the can around in his flannel shirt pocket, posing for pictures, getting 
congratulations everywhere he went. You couldn’t wipe the grin off his face. 

That was all you need to know about Jim. The one man everyone could love for being luckier 
than they were. That’s the definition to me of a life well lived. RIP, Jim. 

  



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

BIGGER THAN 
LIFE. That was 
Warren. He 
was indeed a 
large man, but 
he needed to 
be to have 
room for his 
heart. He was 
always 
smiling, 
always glad to 
see you, ready 
to talk 
anytime. He 
was never too 
busy for 
anyone. He 
always signed 
up to help out 
at the Chapter 
tables, and 
spend many 
extra hours 
(along with his 
lovely wife 
Nancy) 
covering the 
Bocksters (as 
well as the  

 

 

Rusty Bunch) table. The two of them knew everyone, and traffic at the table always went up when they 
were working it. You go to relieve them, and there was always someone there, talking to Warren, 
catching up. Often, he would say, “Are you sure? I can do another hour.” 

Warren at the Bocksters Chapter Meeting, Springfield CANvention, 2009 



When Warren inquired about joining the Merry Bocksters, in the first Class of 2002, he said, “I 
suppose #1 is already taken?”  He was Rusty Bunch #1, after all. I said, yes, it was taken. He laughed, and 
said “Can I have the next membership number that ends in 1?” I said, sure thing, and that’s how Warren 
became Merry Bockster #51. 

 I got my last email 
from Warren on 12/23. He 
was renewing his dues, 
saying he was sorry he 
couldn’t have renewed at 
Canvention, which was his 
usual practice. He said, ”If 
I’m already paid up, just 
tack it on the back.” I’m just 
sorry I won’t be able to see 
him again at this year’s 
Canvention. 

 The word about 
Warren’s condition came 
suddenly, and very, very 
unexpectedly. Bob Myers 
had been in touch, and was 
planning a trip over to 
Davis, CA, to visit. At the 
last minute, Warren 
emailed Bob and said come 
a few days later, as he had 
suddenly come down with 
“the flu”. This was no 
ordinary case of the flu, as it 
put him in the hospital a 
few days later, on March 2, 
from which we never left.  It 

turned out that Warren had  

contracted a serious infection, likely MRSA, or Methicillin-resistant Staphylococcus aureus, from an 
unknown source. This infection is almost impervious to all antibiotics, and Warren had it in his blood, 
which further complicated treatment. He walked into the hospital feeling tired, and in just a few days’ 
time, he was gone. Warren passed away on March 13. 

 So long, Buffalo. The world’s the worse off for losing a fine person like yourself. When my time 
comes, I hope to be thought of as highly as you are. And my heart goes out to Nancy, who no doubt is 
still trying to grasp the sudden loss.  Please remember Nancy in your prayers and thoughts, and I’m sure 
she would appreciate a card. She has asked that any remembrances be donations to the local charity of 
your choice in Warren’s name.  

Warren and Nancy at the Bockster Chapter table in Springfield, 2009. 
As usual, Warren’s talking, and Nancy’s doing all the work! 



 

 

WE RAN A RAFFLE to help the Dixon family with expenses following their sudden loss of Jim. It 

started as a single can, Merry Bocksters only raffle, and soon morphed into a Multi-can, multi-

Chapter Raffle. The Rusty Bunch Chapter stepped up, asked to join in, and the upshot was 

$3000 raised for the Dixon Family. Thanks to all the members of both Chapters who helped sell 

tickets, made donations, bought Raffle tickets, or promoted the Raffle. 

WE HAD FOUR CANS to give 

away: a Breidt’s cone donated by 

the Rusty Bunch Chapter, a 

Ballentine Bock flat donated by 

Dan Morean of Breweriana.com 

to the Merry Bocksters, a minty 

Richbrau Crowntainer donated by 

VA collector Mack Strickland, and 

a Duquesne Cone donated by 

Tommy Leo. 

AND THE WINNERS WERE: 

          Mark Benbow mans the Chapter Table 

 

 

Jim Mitchell – Breidt’s Cone 

Jim Zillian – Ballantine Bock flat 

Paul Letostak – Richbrau crowntainer 

Steve Greene – Duquesne Cone 



 

 

 

 

AS TOLD BY BOB MYERS 

These photos were taken in September 2004. As fate turned out within a few weeks, 

Wally got sick and was in a care center away from his cans for months at a time with cancer. His 

bock cans sat on those same shelves for nearly 30 years, from the time he got most of them from 

Joe Veselsky in 1975.  

 At that time I was visiting Wally in Sept 2004, I did get the Dobler bock from him. Wally  

had recalled that particular can as one Joe Veselsky said he got when driving to Niagara Falls 

around 1955 or so, during one of his earlier beer collecting can trips.   

EDITORS INPUT – You see some amazing cans here. In the upper photo, there is one of the 

cleanest Fitzgerald Bocks I’ve ever seen. Same with the A-1, the Golden Brau, and of course the 

Dobler. The lower photo may be even more impressive, as both the green and yellow Hornung’s 

Bock are seen, as well as two different Krueger big goat cans, and the impossible 50’s Trommers 

Bock. Careful examination will show the silver Old Bohemian Bock mistake can first shown in 

the BCU book. There’s also a minty Sunshine Bock in the top right corner, as well as two cans, I 

know nothing about – the Boomer Bock and the Cerveza Dopple Bock. 

Thanks for sharing, Bob! 



 

WE HAD A GREAT TIME WITH THE BOCK TASTING! Yes, we did. We 

tasted 44 different Bocks, from the 60’s to the preset, and honestly, the granddaddy held 

up pretty well against the young pups! It was an amazing testament to the quality of beer 

being produced back then, and I maintain that there has never been a problem with old 

Bocks as long as they were in the bottle. The oldies we’ve tried from a can, however, are 

another story completely. UGGGHHHH! 

The complete list of Bocks quaffed is as follows (in order! Thank you faithful 

scribe Robert Fondren): 
Genesee Bock 

Shiner Bock 

Lancaster Rumspringa Golden Bock 

Gordon Biersch Blonde Bock 

Gordon Biersch Maibock 

Narragansett Bock 

Einbecker Mai-Ur-Bock 

Abita Andygator 

Fort Collins Maibock 

Gordon Biersch Winter Bock 

Minhas Fighting Billy Bock 

Penn St. Nikolaus Bock Beer 

Moat Mountain Bock Lager 

Schaefer Bock Beer (1978) 

Hull’s Bock Beer (1962)  Our Taste Testers hard at work. Robin’s standing! 

Frankenmuth Genuine Bock Beer (1960) 

Rieder Gaudeamus Festbock 

Weltenberger Kloster Asam Bock 

Flying Bison Blizzard Bock 

Maxlrainer Jubilator 

Aktienbrauerei Kaufbeuren Heller Belli Bock 

Granite City Brother Benedict’s Bock 

Starr Hill The Gift Winterbock Lager 

New Glarus Uff-Da Bock 

Hofstetten Heller Bock Saphir 

Einbecker Ur-Bock Dunkel 

Olde Mecklenburg Bauern Bock Country Bock  

Wagner Valley Sled Dog Dopplebock 

Cape Ann Fisherman’s Navigator 

Samuel Adams Chocolate Bock 

Paulaner Salvator Dopple Bock 

Victory Moonglow Weizen Bock 

Olde Hickory Weizen Bock    Al Aprea with Schaefer’s proudest 

Lagunitas Our Own Bavarian-Styled Dopple Weizen 

Hinterland Maple Bock 

Smuttynose S’muttonator Double Bock Beer 

Lakefront Big Easy Imperial Maibock 



Rock Art Mountain Holidays in Vermont Rich Creamy Bock Lager 

District Chophouse Dopplebock 

Rock Art Extreme Hell’s Bock 

Wagner Valley Sled Dog Trippelbock 

Samuel Adams Cinder Bock 

Aecht Schlenkerla Eiche Dopple Bock 

Samuel Adams Triple Bock 

 

       

President Joe 

Germino signals a 

tuouchdown, while Veep 

Joe Older is loving a 

Hulls Bock from 1962. 

The whole thing is being 

moderated by (L to R) 

Robert Fondren, Brewer 

Lyle Brown, Joe G, Joe 

O, Dave Lang, Dave 

Witman, and Al Aprea. 

Without this 

hardcore core of 

hardcores, this event 

wouldn’t happen. 

 

 

Joe 

LOVES the 

Frankenmuth 

Bock! You see 

him here with a 

glass and a bottle 

of this aged 

nectar. It really 

wasn’t bad at all. 

Our Prez has 

spearheaded this 

event for 5 years 

now! 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



Our 

esteemed scribe, 

collector of the 

beers, and soon to 

be President of 

the BCCA, 

MB#5, Robert 

Fondren, shares 

another Bock 

with other 

Bocksterson the 

other side of the 

presentation table. 

Without Roberts 

attention to detail, 

we wouldn’t have 

a clue what all 

had been 

consumed!  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Check out that lineup! This was just as the tasting was getting going. Everyone’s 

standing up straight and tall, listening to Lyle pontificate on all things Bock Beer style-

wise, while Dave Lang pours the first of MANY rounds. 



 
 
 
 
 

 
 

BCCA #10437, Carrie Nation Chapter #1, and now MB# 183 (I think!) 

Greetings, 
fellow bock can 
enthusiasts.  A short 
bio on me - I was born 
and raised in west-
central Missouri and 
started collecting cans 
in 1976.  I joined the 
BCCA and KC’s Best.  I 
was offered a job in 
Abilene, KS and moved 
there in March 1977.       
In 1978, Sheryl and I 
were married.  We 
started both the Kansas 
Kolossal Kan Kaper and 
Kattle Stampede show 
in Abilene and the 
Carrie Nation Chapter 
#105.  A job change 
relocated me in Albany, MO, and while my daughter was in high school and college, I only attended the 
Abilene show on a yearly basis.  My job relocated us to York, PA in 2007, and I then decided to resume 
can collecting.  I have since joined the Rusty Bunch, and have been to several shows in the area, 
including Blue/Gray. 

During this time, I became aware of the Merry Bocksters, and decided to specialize in bock cans, 
to include dark, stout, porter, and half-and-half.  I did not realize that my friend for many years, Jerry 
Trowbridge (God rest his soul), was a cofounder. 

I have always liked bock cans, especially ale-beer-bock sets.  Early in my collecting days, my 
friend and I found Budweiser Bock cans in my home town city dump area.  We found over a case, 
approx. a dozen or so good dumpers.  In those days trading was the norm, so we traded all those Bud 
Bocks for currents and dumper flats.  Our collections grew tremendously in a short time.  My Bud Bock is 
the second best one that we found and is still the highlight of my collection. 

My collection was made by dumping and trading, and my preference is dumper flats, particularly 
IRTP and instructionals.  Since deciding to collect bocks, I have acquired almost 100 extra bock cans, 
albeit most are newer (does Shiner put out one a month?).  I’m excited about being in the Merry 
Bocksters and learning more about bock cans.  Lid bocks are interesting.  I had dumped a Canadian Ace 
bock years ago, and it is not only a bock can, but has the lid bock stamp on it also.  How many of those 
are there?  Anyway, happy collecting!  I can be contacted at svanslyke823@comcast.net. 
 



 

Some more items from recent ebay auctions for your enjoyment 
 

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 
 

e bock  from Joe Pac  

 

Vintage KRUEGER BEER sign  
 

Nice diecut sion. Measures 21” x 

15” x 1/16”. Some minor damage 

along edges. Winning bid  $432  

 

  

OLD TOPPER BOCK BEER 

CROWNTAINER 
Early Rare Bock Beer Crowntainer 

Can  is sealed but beer has 

evaporated. Condition is as 

shown. Winning bid took $1,725. 

TOUGH CAN! 



 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

                              

 See ya next time Joe Pac  #50 

Rare Regal Bock Juice Top Can 

Maier, Los Angeles CA 
 

USBC Vol. 2 No. 114-1 

Condition as shown. Top opened. 

 Sold for $ 458 

DEL-MAR-VA Bock Label 
 

1930s IRTP DEL-MAR-VA 

Bock Beer label from 

Delaware 
 

Winning bid $50 

 

Shiner Bock Beer Label 
Contents:  12 Ounces 

Internal Revenue Tax Paid 

U-Permit. 4-1/2 inches wide 

Unused, good shape 

except small tear below "E" 

in "Texas". 

 

$118 was the winning bid 

 

 



Bock In the  
By Steve Armstrong 

 

 

It’s spring time again and that means the arrival of the seasonal bock beers.  Get out there and find a new 

bock to sample this year.  For this spring addition of bock beer labels we travel to the Motor City of Detroit.  

Here are a few versions from the Goebel Brewing Company. 

 
According to American Breweries II by Dale P. Van Wieren, this brewery began operations in 1873 as the 

Cincinnati Brewery on Maple Street under direction of August Goebel & Co.  By 1889, the business was 

known as the A. Goebel Brewery and operated under this name until prohibition in 1919.  After prohibition 

was repealed, the brewery reopened under the name of The Goebel Brewing Co., Inc at 2001 Rivard & 

Maple Streets (1934-1936).  A slight modification to the brewery name to simply Goebel Brewing Co. began 

in 1936 and continued through 1964.  At some point in time this brewery was acquired by the Stroh Brewery 

Co. and later torn down.   

 

There was a branch operation to the Detroit Goebel Brewery located in Muskegon.  That venture was also 

known as the Goebel Brewing Co. and was in operation from 1946 until it closed in 1957. 

 

The oldest label for this selection is the round 

label to the left.  This label prominently features 

the stylized German eagle at the bottom center.  

This 3 ¼” diameter label is for a 12 oz bottle and 

has the IRTP statement in small print along the 

bottom right portion of the label.  This label is 

shown in Bob Kay’s US Beer Labels, Vol. 3, 

Central States label book.  He has a value estimate 

of $25-$75 for this “elusive” label. 

The next label is also IRTP and has “Brewed and 

Bottled by Goebel Brewing Co. Detroit, Michigan” as 

well as “Brewery also at Muskegon, Mich.” statements.  

Given the label lists the Muskegon brewery and the 

IRTP statement, it seems this label dates to the 1946-

1950 time period.  This 3” x 3 ¼” label was used for 12 

oz bottles and is also shown in Bob Kay’s label book.  

This label has been given a value of $5-$25 and is in 

the “less common” availability category. 

 

 



  

 

The next two labels are based on a white background with a circular red center.  The labels pictured here are 

non-IRTP versions.  The IRTP variation shown in Bob Kay’s label book is similar to the label pictured above 

with the alcohol statement in fine print along the bottom.  The IRTP statement is in the upper left corner 

while the contents statement is in the upper right corner.  The IRTP version of this label is categorized in the 

“less common” range with an assigned value of $5-$25. 

 

Both of the labels featured here are very similar in design.  One label has no alcohol content statement and 

the “Contents 12 Fluid Ounces” is printed along the bottom edge while the other label has the contents 

printed along the left side and the “Alcohol more than 3.2% and not more than 7% by weight” statement in 

fine print along the bottom.  You might recognize this label as a very similar version was used on the flat top 

bock cans produced in Detroit and Oakland. 

 

The last Goebel label for this issue is likely a late1950s era label.  The work BOCK appears to be stamped 

over a regular Goebel label.  If you look close, this label is for Goebel Crystilled Beer.  There is a Goebel 

Crystilled flat top can (#1062, dated 1959) with a very similar label pictured in the Beer Can Collector’s 

Bible by Jack Martells.  The fine print on this label has Goebel Brewing Co. Detroit, Michigan in white 

across the top left and right corners.  Along the bottom 

also printed in white is Brewed & Bottled at Detroit, 

Michigan Contents 12 Fl. Ozs.  

 

 

 

There are other Goebel bock beer label designs that were 

used and I’ll leave those for another issue.  Until then, 

enjoy this issue of the Goatzette with your favorite bock 

beer.  Cheers!!  

 



 

 

 

 

THAT’S RIGHT, FOLKS, Your Humble Editor, roommate Brian Williams, and others gathered in 

our room to have an experience that had to be a first at the show – actual goats in the hands of 

Bocksters! Bockster 

Missy Smith has a 

farm nearby, and she   

brought over a 

couple young goats 

for us to see. They 

were very well 

behaved, with no 

butting, chewing, or 

excreting all over the 

place. The photos 

below say it all. We 

had a great time 

with the kids!!! 

Thanks, Missy! 

  

 



 
 

 
 

 
 

HERE WE HAVE an 
obscure example of the 
Beer Litho Salesman’s 
Arsenal. A blank litho, 
no brewery listed. A 
salesman’s sample to 
use while he plied the 
brewers, using this and 
other examples of his 
company’s artistic 
abilities to put their 
Bock product in front 
of all their customers, 
and convince them 
they HAD to buy their 
product.  
THIS PARTICULAR 
example came from the 
vaults of Bockster 
John Kottemann, and 
is from the Wolf Co of 
Philadelphia. I can’t 
find anything about 
them on the Net. 
YOU HAVE TO LOVE a 
goat who has 
obviously just kicked 
his way into the local 
Meth lab, consumed 
some product, them 
torn that trailer down! 
GIVE THIS GOAT A 
BEER! PLEASE! 
 
 
 
 
 

YOU CAN HAVE YOUR GOATMATE featured here. Just contact your Humble Editor. 



  

 

It’s Here!!!!! 
  It’s Here!!!!! 
   Yeah!!!!! 
 

 
 
 
Jim Romine 

1316 Gormly Cir 

Sanford, NC 27330 
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