
     When reading this issue of the “NATIONAL 

BUCCANEERS NEWSLETTER” “our” convention will be 

about 30 days away.  Without sounding like a stuck record, a 

carnival barker, or an overbearing parent, may I please urge you 

to join us at “our” convention on May 4-6.  I am strikingly aware 

of the hotel, expenses, and/or the distance from home may not be 

favorable to some individuals.   Bob Pierson, our vice president 

and convention chairperson takes many factors and inputs from 

our members and other officers in selecting the best hotel option 

for the group.  The next paragraph is a quote from our May/June 

Newsletter 2017 “Prez Captain Stan Sez”: 

     “Over the past years, Bob has tried numerous times to 

convince me to join the others and dwell in the camaraderie of 

the conventions, see old friends, hear the stories, and have lots of 

laughs.  Finally, I decided to see if all that he talked about was 

fantasy or fact, so I decided to take up his suggestion and signed 

up for the 2010 convention in Savannah…………”  Were the 

next seven conventions I attended worth all the reasons as 

mentioned in the first “Prez Captain Stan Sez”? 

The answer is a very strong YES and MORE….     

Looking forward to seeing all at “our” 2018 convention. 
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Happy Spring to you! 



Airplane and Airport winners from March 2018 

 from the  

HART 

  

The following regulars correctly identified The German Storch reconnaissance  plane: 
John Wentworth, Stan Barfield, Rusty Heard, Vince Wynne, Bob Thrasher, Bob 
Pierson, Alan Gee, Curt Briggs and Jim Gannon 
 
The fun layover airport of Sarasota was identified by: 
John Wentworth, Stan Barfield, Dusty Rhodes, Bob Massey, 
Rusty Heard, Vince Wynne, Bob Pierson, Alan Gee, Curt Briggs 
and Jim Gannon.. 

 

Looking forward to 

seeing you at the 

Boca Raton 

Convention! 

CAN YOU NAME THE PEOPLE THAT WERE 

FEATURED ON THE NAL LUNCH BOX?  

Inquiring Minds need to know! 

This photo came out of a magazine that F/A Linda 

Belgiano sent me. Meanwhile we have two notes: Dan 

Pierce owns one of these and we have one person named 

so far– Capt. Alan Bartol.  Please email me if you know 

who the other 4 people were.  

Thanks, Gigi (countryimages2@att.net) 

HELP! 

winners 



April Mystery Airplane and Airport 

Email me with your answers! 
Hart Kelley 

islandhartjune@aol.com 

mailto:islandhartjune@aol.com


                            

     Heartburn?  
     By Hart Kelley 

 

Can you remember the days before vegans, when it wasn’t frowned upon to be seen devouring 

a hot dog as splashes of ketchup and mustard landed on your tie, or when there wasn’t a sign 

above every fast food joint, or a label telling you how bad it was to even think about ordering 

what tasted good.  When you walked up and ordered a cup of coffee and there were two 

choices, large or small, and there was a bowl of creamers and sugar for the sissies. The days 

before organic lettuce, organic chickens, bottled water of every flavor, wraps with kale, frozen 

yogurt and when eating a big juicy steak with the crew, instantly got you a PETA card.  (People 

Eating Tasty Animals) 

 

Thankfully we lived and flew in an era when grabbing a bite to eat was something to look 

forward to, not worry about the calories or cholesterol.  This was certainly true when on a 12 

hour, 9 leg day from Miami to Houston, number six around lunch time, headed to Pensacola, 

required a radio call ahead to be sure the caterer would send out a big hot bag of delicious 

southern fried chicken.  Coming back the other way you certainly never passed up the chance 

for the Co-pilot to scurry across the ramp in New Orleans and get the crew a few cups of  

the most delicious gumbo on earth.  Don't get to full because there is no passing up the ice 

cream at the old Orlando terminal, when headed home to Miami. 

 

The northeast legs had culinary delights of their own.  If the gumbo in New Orleans was too 

spicy for your pallet, the New England clam chowder from Legal Seafood in Boston had to hit 

the spot.  Be sure to grab a couple of extra bags of the oyster crackers.   Hope you didn’t order 

the large bowl of chowder because headed south, in a couple of hours, you had to leave room 

for the juicy, dripping, decadent Philly Cheese steak sandwich waiting for you at the employee 

café in Philly. 

 

After the Blue ball takeover, an honorable mention for favorite grab and go has to be the lobster 

or flying fish sandwich in Grand Turk. 

 

If the stop and grab spots along the way were memorable, some of the crew haunts on layovers 

will bring back a smile and a memory or two.  If Mexican food was what lit up your life and 

provided warm memories the next day, then the Annex in San Diego was most assuredly your 

favorite chips and salsa spot.  If the Captain was an organizer and could round up the whole 

gang, a trip for a few margaritas and laughs down Mexico way in Tijuana, provided career long 

memories.  When the end of a long day would terminate in Pensacola, it wasn’t the fried 

chicken on everyone’s mind, it was the down home southern charm and scrumptious eats at Ma 

Hopkins that got everyone up to their room and back down in a flash.  The same certainly goes 

for my favorite, Mrs. Wilkes Boarding House in Savannah.   The day of the week you ended on 

a layover in New Orleans would determine the first stop for eats.  If it was a Thursday, you 

changed quick and headed for 10-cent oyster night at Houlihan’s.   For $14.40 the whole crew 

could devour 12 dozen of the sweet tasting little slimy devils.  On the other nights of the week, 

it was world famous Felix’s Oyster house for oysters and the best bloody Mary’s on earth.   

(continued below) 



(Continued) 

To end our little around the system oinking and squealing pig out, it wouldn’t be complete 

without a few shout outs.  San Francisco’s Buena Vista for their world renowned Irish Coffee, 

Crab cakes at The Old Ebbitt Grill in DC, stuffed flounder supreme at Henry’s in Norfolk, 

breakfast while looking out on Seattle harbor from Pikes’ Market, the best steak and wine 

place, for rich Captains only, was Burns Steak House in Tampa and though now closed, for the 

shear beauty, having lunch on the deck looking out over San Francisco Bay from Alta Mira 

Hotel and Restaurant in Sausalito, CA. 

 

Each of you has your own favorite culinary joints, haunts and Hoity-toity high end over priced 

restaurants, but certainly one of these crew favorites will bring back a fond memory or Pepto-

Bismol moment.  Bon Appetite 

www.ebbitt.com 

Check out the history of Old Ebbitt 

Grill on Wikipedia or go to their 

website for reservations, menu and 

history. So interesting! 

Back in SAN FRANCISCO 3 years ago for a long weekend 

Jon and I have been to The Wilkes House for breakfast and lunches 

over the years. We met Mrs. Wilkes in 2000 and bought her 

cookbook and had her sign it. Even after she passed away we went 

a number of times every time we were in range of  Savannah! 

Here I am in front of one of our 

favorite restaurants in SFO, 

which is not easy to get in but, 

well worth the effort. Below is 

my plate and Chef serving from 

large stainless steel cart, table 

side! 

Had to have an Irish Coffee at Lake 

Buena Vista of course and ride all 

three cable cars  in one day. 

A note from your Editor revisiting the meals, this makes me hungry! 



Central Florida Buccaneers Luncheon March 2018 

                                              

A Note from Bob Thrasher:  
 
 I just returned from today’s luncheon in Ocala. Unfortunately, the crowd 
keeps getting smaller it seems as we only have 22 people show. The food 
was good as usual and of course the good time was had by all. 
 
The following people attended: Bob & Sharon Thrasher, John & Linda 
Wentworth, Stan Barfield, Frank Savino, Joe Fricks, Dan Pierce, James & 
Hilda O’Reilly, Jack & Gale Theisen, Bob Martin, Bill West, Donald Chatlos, 
John Bowling, Dave Blessing, Bill Streleck, Steve Barkow, Larry Helms, 
Ernie Ellison, and Bill Griscom 

Photos from  

Bob Thrasher 

You can take part in the news updates! LET ME KNOW IF YOU ARE CONNECTING 

WITH YOUR NAL FRIENDS AND TAKE A PICTURE!   Send to Gigi Cockes 

countryimages2@att.net  and please add NAL in the subject line. Deadline is the 27th of each 

month. Thanks!! 



Sad News Department: We recently received the news of Captain Carrell E. "Buddy 

Cobb's" passing in November 2017. Buddy joined National in 1951 and retired from Pan Am. 

I was never fortunate enough to share a cockpit with Buddy which is my loss, I believe, as 

everyone I know that did, enjoyed the experience. He was 92. 

   Early Stewardess Mary Krislevitch Madsen flew with Eastern for awhile before joining 

National as a Stewardess. She later managed the Clipper Club in Miami for Pan Am. She was 

91 when she passed away on February 21st this year. 

   Captain Houston Glover came to National in February 1965, then flew with Pan Am for 

awhile before leaving to fly with Ansett Airlines in Australia. He later joined EVA Air in 

Taipei. Houston was 82 when he passed away on March 13th after a battle with cancer. 

   We will miss these good people, we will NOT forget them. May their last flight West be fair 

of wind and free from turbulence. 

On a personal note: This will be my last regular contribution to the Sad News Department as 

this feature is being taken over by Bill Mauldin and Marty D'Arcy beginning with the next 

issue. I expect they will upgrade it in the same fashion that Gigi Cockes and Hart Kelley have 

so ably done with the full letter. A new perspective will be welcome, certainly by me and I 

believe by most of you. I personally want to thank Bill and Marty for taking the reins and 

allowing me to essentially retire. 

   Please do not regard my impending silence to be one of disinterest, as that is not even close to 

being the case. But I am ready to enjoy the Buccaneers as an attendee rather than holding a 

designated post. John Wentworth 

Gone but not forgotten 

Notes from John Wentworth 

Where in the World is Gigi now? 

Well Jon and I are on our way to see the 

Panama Canal on a cruise out of Ft. 

Lauderdale and stopped in to see our 

friends the Wentworth’s on the way, at 

their home in Montverde, FL. Thought it 

would be appropriate to thank him in 

person for all he has done for the 

Buccaneers as a past President, 

Newsletter editor, and Sad News 

department columnist. Enjoy your real 

retirement now, John!  


