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An Important Find of 5c and 10c U. S. 1847’s

NE of the most important finds of 5¢c and 10c 1847’s
that has been reported in many a day has just been
uncovered in New York City. The find consists of

blocks of 8 and 12 of the 5¢ variety and 3 and 6 of the 10c
variety. We believe in each case these are the largest blocks
of these values that are known.

The finder, whose name has not been divulged, is a young
New Yorker who came across the papers while going through
some old correspondence belonging to his grandmother’s. estate.

The stamps were on pieces of wrappers and each wrapper




42

bore a notation in manu-
seript “Due 20c¢.”

They were cancelled with
the well-known red grid
cancellation that was used in
Rochester, N. Y., about
1849-50.

The finder was not a
stamp collector, but knew
their value and brought
them direct to the Scott
Stamp & Coin Co., Inc.,
where they were purchased
by Norman Serphos.

We are pleased to illus-
trate the entire find, and we
understand there were some
other papers, particularly
stampless covers, still to be
checked over.

The Branding of
Repaired Stamps

S we have pointed out in previous
issues, the present campaign to
have repaired stamps indelibly
marked so that they cannot be passed
off as sound copies has been revived
periodically over the course of many
years.

C. F. Richards, of New York,
sends us some circulars that he had
printed back in 1918 and 1919, when
he was waging a similar campaign
for the branding of counterfeits. At
the convention of the American Phi-
latelic Society in 1918, Mr. Richards
introduced a resolution to the effect
that all counterfeit stamps found in

» the sales books of the Society should

be indelibly branded by the counter-
feit detector. This resolution was
defeated by one vote, and for some
months thereafter it became a sub-
ject for discussion in the philatelic
press, both in this country and in
England. One of the best arguments
that ran was by J. W. Scott in the
Metropolitan Philatelist for Septem-
ber, 1919, and we print extracts from
this verbatim:

“A valuable addition to the duties
of Counterfeit Detector was lost by
a single vote. It was offered as an
amendment to the duties of the Coun-
terfeit Detector that all imitation of
stamps found on the books circulated
by the Society should have ‘counter-
feit’ written in ink on the back of

An accumulation of U. S. Commemoratives in P. 0. State which were purchased at the
time of issue. It is a long time since we have had such a fine lot and they have been amal-
gamated with our regular stock. We offer unused singles and blocks and camncelled singles.
rade B:—are unusually above the average offered at these prices.
Grade A:—very fiine to superb. All unused with original gum.
A substantial saving ecan be made by purchasing sets.
UNUSED USED
SINGLES BLOCKS SINGLES
Grade B A B A B A
1901 PAN-AMERICAN 5
294 lc Green & Black........ $.17 $.25 $1.00 $1.50 $.05 $.07
295 2c Carmine & Black...... .20 .28 1.50 2.00 .02 .03
296 4c Brown & Black....... 1.00 1.60 9.00 11.50 .27 .35
297 bcBlue& Black......... 1.00 1.60 9.50 12.00 .50 .80
298 8c Violet & Black... ; 1.70 2.60 13.00 16.00 1.40 1.90
299 10c Brown & Black 2.00 3.00 16.00 21.00 .60 90
Set 1c to 10c (6 var. 5.50 8.65 45.00 59.00 2.60 3.75
3283 1lcGreen........... .28 .50 1.85 2.80 .12 .18
324 2c Carpiifie. ... vsvsme s 30 .55 3.00 5.00 .04 .05
828" do-Viotettio .. . o eivainisie = 1.35 2.00 8.00 11.50 1.20 1.60
8200 L B BIue o s L e 2.00 3.00 15.00 23 .70 1.156
B20 TOCTBLOWI . Sttt osaais il s 5.00 7.00 1% 1.35
Set 1c to 10c (5 var.)...... 8.00 12.00 2.75 4.00
328 1c Green s 22 .40 2.00 .10 .13
329 c Carmine 5 30 .55 2.50 .05 .07
330 5c Blue AR B 45 3.00 25.00 .80 1.356
Set 1c to 10c (3 var.)...... 1.80 3.65 27.50 .85 1.45
POSITION BLOCKS
287  4c Qrange et amrow i)l DN S e tets 20.00
288 5c Blue RIFRE RITOW- (4) Nehielit o ilvare cuih S22 5808 = S LT00
288 NibeiBlye U Top Plated(d) .. vy s e s o 800 0 ol
288  Bc Blue ~  Top Corner Plate (8)......0.00 32000 . .....
288 b5c Blue Chih A
3283 1c Green 4.50
324 2c¢ Carmine 6.00
325 3c Purple 22.
3251 3¢ Prirplel i+ iBottomrPlatei(4). .5 o Joieiie e f CCEBE00T- SSTULL,
3201 ac'Purple = | REgHE Arrow (A). 00 Jeioisaiosion ot o R G00N "8 2t
328" "ScBlue'™ ' F = Right/Arrow (4)5,.<ecoha sowsbions 30,005 = el
380 v ibe! Bluerd . Top Platei (B): i sitiviean sonnvisto s S0C00 N S300T
See Last Week’s Adv. on Columbians and Omahas
ECONOMIST STAMP CO., INC. ﬁ
AR0
87 Nassau Street New York, N. Y. Za

such imitations before returning same
to the sender, and in event of the De-
tector having made an erroneous de-
cision, the full catalog value of the
stamp should be paid to the owner.
We fail to see how any honest col-
lector could object to such a provi-
sion. The reason given was that the
item in question would be injured,
and even if the ‘stamp’ was not genu-
ine its appearance would be injured
and the owner had a sentimental in-
terest in counterfeits. The fallacy of
these arguments is at once apparent.
the counterfeit could not be injured
because the word does not show on
the face. In fact it would be im-
proved, if anything, as the owner
would have a properly authenticated
counterfeit which could be used for
comparison. The sentimental excuse
cannot hold water for if he really had
any such regard for the ‘stamp’ he
would not offer it for sale. The only
possible injury to the owner’s pro-
perty was that it could not again be
offered for sale to some innocent
amateur.”

There was much more along the
same line, and it all goes to show
that we are today facing exactly the
same problem that we did in those
days and nothing has been done to
remedy it in the meantime.

Most emphasis was based upon the
branding of counterfeits, but mention
was also made to marking repaired
stamps as such, although that did
not seem to be quite the problem in
those days that it has become today.

—H. L. LinpQuisT.

The catalog numbers and
prices used in the advertise-
ments in this issue are all from
Scott’s Standard Postage
Stamp Catalog unless specific-
ally stated otherwise in the
advertisement.




A REPORTER AT LARGE

THE WONDERFUL HORIZONT AL STRIP OF FOUR

T 5:47 p.M. on a recent Saturday,
a pallid young man who ordi-
narily spends his working days
showing prospective buyers the paint-
ings, statuary, house furnishings, and
rare books on view at the Parke-Ber-
net Galleries remarked, ““T’hanks be to
God,” and began shooing people out of
the building at 30 East Fifty-seventh
Street. The company’s auctioneers had
just finished selling for $80,729.35
about a third of the stamps, envelopes,
and faded pieces of postmarked paper
which the late Edward S. Knapp, an
outstanding collector of philatelic Amer-
icana, had gathered over a period of for-
ty years. Although the sale had been
successful and the prices high, the young
man seemed glad to see the customers
He was tired out from an afternoon
of calling figures in a dramatic baritone
as he helped the auctioneers spot bids
and, too, he had found it a strain trying
to understand the eerie and unfamiliar
interests of some of the philatelists at the
sale.

T'he sale, which had lasted six days,
was attended by stamp dealers and col-
lectors from all over the country. As is
the custom at auctions, many bidders,
instead of giving their names to the auc-
tioneers, used their initials or a pseudo-
nym. These dodges were not particu-

g(),

Souren, head of the Philatelic Research
Laboratories, Inc., and let Souren bid
for him. Sou!cn is one of the country’s
foremost scientific philatelists. In addi-
tion to operating his laboratories, which
take the stamps of worried collectors and
subject them to microscopic, ultra-violet-
ray, and other severe tests to determine
whether they are authentic, he buys and
sells stamps. Souren often is paid to as-
semble a collection for some man who
wants to own a lot of stamps but isn’t
sure just which ones.

N my first visit to the Knapp auc-

tion, I arrived about an hour be-
fore a session was to start and found
men sitting at tables
looking at stamps. A Parke-Bernet
attendant guided me to Mr. Souren,
who was handling many of the details
of the auction as well as acting as agent
for some of the buyers. He was in the
auction hall with an
auctioneer’s platform and heavy, dark
drapes at one end and windows at the
other. Most of the room was filled with
rows of chairs. Near the windows were
two tables, where several men sat and

several bemused

room, a long

peered at stamps through magnifying
glasses.  On the walls were hung books
of photographs of stamps, and men were
walking along inspecting these. Souren,

a chair at one of the tables and started
telling me about the man who had col-
lected the stamps which were being sold.
Knapp, Souren told me, was a millionaire
stockbroker who had retired in 1921 at
the age of forty-two, so that he could
spend more time with his collection. He
devoted the rest of his days and evenings,
except for an hour or so now and then
for a game of billiards, collecting and
looking at stamps and postmarks which
he kept in his apartment at 330 Park
Avenue. “He was a great, original
philatelic student,” said Souren.

Knapp was especially interested in
Pony Express and other early express-
company stamps, in stamps issued by cer-
tain municipal post offices before the
federal government issued stamps of its
own, and in 1847 five-cent and ten-cent
United States government stamps. The
1847 fives and tens were the first stamps
issued by the government, and Knapp’s
collection of them was to be sold on the
final day of the sale. ““That will be the
big day,” said Souren. Knapp, he con-
tinued, wrote thousands of letters about
stamps, and thus carried on intense dis-
cussions with men he had not seen
and never did see. He wrote his letters
in longhand, copied his answers in long-
hand on the backs of the letters he had
received, and filed the correspondence.
He did not employ a secretary but was

R

larly effeetive, because one philatelist can
rarely fool another philatelist, even with
an alias. Thus, when Edgar R. Jessup,
president of the Marchand Calculating
Machine Company of Oakland, Cali-
fornia, bought a stamp under the name
arked, “T'hat

a bald, courtly little man, placed me in

RS

Knapp Auction Reported in
New Yorker

Ly~
How some bidders at stamp auc-
tions vainly try to hide their identity,
only to be discovered by the stamp

of Jackson, one bidder rem

damn Jessup beat me out again.” One | ELDOM, if ever, has any phase collector’s “seventh sense;” how col-
of the most furtive bidders was Mr e of stamp collecting activities re- lectors resent deviation from their
i ’ i ceived so entertaining a presentation time-honored ways; the collectors

W.D.B., who paid $2,200 for a strip
of six five-cent stamps issued in 1856
and $1,100 for a ten-cent 1847 stamp.
W.D.B., whose anonymity will herein
be luputcd is an elderly, prim man
with a tiny Vandyke beard and is reputed
» have one of the country’s greatest
s‘t'unp collections. He gets up every day |
at 6 A.M. in his apartment on upper Park |
Avenue, has breakfast, and at exactly |
7:30 sits down at a desk in the room
]1()u<inw his stamp collecti()n He pores | |
r perhaps only
one stamp, until noon, hds a light lunch,
goes back to his stamps at 12.4), and
studies them until 6 p.m. If he has no
social engagement for the evening, he is
likely to look at his stamps again after
dinner. At the Knapp sale, W. D. B. did
not bid for stamps but sat beside Mr. Y.

who pronounce “philately” with me-
ticulous correctness, but do not trust

each other; these are some of the
humorous sidelights that this reporter
presents. The subject of plating and =
what is meant by it is dexterously
handled so as to be of interest and

yet informative to the uninitiated.

The Knapp shift is given quite a
story, and the piece ends with a de- ~
scription of a discussion between
Behr and Ashbrook which reveals
some extent of their philatelic knowl-
edge. The reporter has done his ar-?’?
ticle so well, in fact, that the reader [/,
is left with a feehng of having at-,
tended the auction and come into’
intimate contact with some of the
principals.

as appears in the write-up by Mark
'—| Murphy of the Knapp auction, under
“A Reporter at Large” in the June f
14, 1941, issue of The New Yorker
magazine. The writer showed a real
! reporter’s “nose for news” in ferret-
ing out many interesting sidelights
regarding the stamp collecting field

while he viewed the ‘shm;, as well

as in readily catching on to well-
known idiosyncrasies of various per-.
sonalities in the collecting fraternity — ]
whom he met at the sale.

Ezra Cole’s good natured cynicism,
Elliott Perry’s subtle humor, Stanley
Ashbrook’s scientific mind, and Dr.
Carroll Chase’s weariness because
of the war-torn world from which he
so recently came, all are vividly ap-
parent in the brief brush of acquaint-
ance which the writer reports. And’
even an insight into the personality
of the late Edward S. Knapp may be
detected as Mr. Murphy told of his
stamp collecting activities.

over a book of stamps, «

e ey 7 S
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helped by his wife, who also was inter-
ested in philately. Knapp wrote “The
Pony Express,” a history of the stamps
used by this system, which was put out
by Scott Publications in 1936, and con-
tributed articles to Stamps Magazine,
Scott’s Monthly Journal, Postal M ark-
ings, and other philatelic publications. By
the time he dropped dead while playing
billiards in the Racquet Club on April 5,
1940, he had collected a million and a half
stamps, filling four hundred albums and
forty large boxes, as well as forty filing
drawers of correspondence. The albums
were about the dimensions of Britannica
volumes. He issaid to have spent around
$125,000 on his collection. Although
other great collections have been valued
at as much as $2,000,000, Knapp’s was
outstanding because of its historical over-
tones. The stamps and correspondence
were turned over by the administrators
of Knapp’s estate to Hugh M. Clark,
an official of the Scott Stamp & Coin
Co., to sell. Some of Knapp’s friends
bought the collection, having decided

break it up and sell it at auction,
rather than let it go intact to one col-
lector, so that all philatelists throughout
the country would have a chance to pur-
chase items. They said they thought that
Ned, as they called Knapp, would pre-
fer it that way. This did not mean that
the collection would simply be scattered
to the winds and forgotten. Knapp’s
friends think that henceforth each stamp
will be known in the
stap world as an ex-
Knapp and will be en-
hanced in value because
of having belonged to
his collection.

The purchasers of
the collection decided to
have Souren’s Philatelic
Research  Laboratories

catalogue the stamps
and arrange for the

auction. The catalogue
15,.a volume of three
hundred and sixty-eight
pages, filled with photo-
graphs and descriptions
of stamps. Since only
a part of the collection was being sold
at this auction, the rest would have to
be disposed of at subsequent sales, the
first to take place sometime in the fall.

S Souren and I were talking, a
stocky man
shades of gray walked gingerly into the
room. He stopped beside Souren and
softly repeated the word “Well” until
Souren looked up. Souren said, “Well,
well,” and they began to talk. After I

dressed in various

was introduced,

card:

CHARLES SIDNEY THOMPSON

the man gave me his

EDITOR
WEEKLY PHILATELIC GOSSIP
HOLTON, KANSAS
“Holton, Kansas,” he said, cutting

short his conversation with Souren, “is a
very strategic place for the publication of
a stamp gazette. Holton, Kansas, is at
the intersection point of the diagonals
of the United States, seventeen hundred
miles from each corner—the northwest,
the northeast, the southwest, and the
southeast. And there isn’t any labor
trouble. No sir, no labor trouble in Hol-
ton, Kansas, a little town of three thou-
sand people where everybody knows ev-
erybody.”

Thompson reached across a table to
shake hands with a studious man in
thick glasses sitting there. “Ah, The-
odore L. Behr, and how are you,
sir?” asked Thompson. ““That’s Theo-
dore L. Behr,” he told me in a stage
whisper, winking at Souren. “He’s a
big man in Souren’s organization, a reg-
ular stamp encyclopedia. We call him
Teddy Behr. Unusual name, Teddy
Behr. He got it when he was catalogu-
ing stamps out in Frisco for Eddie See-
bohm about twenty years ago. His first
name is Theodore and his last name is
Behr, and so they made it Teddy Behr.
Name stuck to him.

“You know,” he continued, “T find
that stamp collectors—
philatelists, if you will
—are all tied up with
scientific relatives. Now,
take that man Seebohm,
one of the greatest col-
lectors on the West
Coast. He was an uncle,
or brother, or something
of the great British or-
nithologist Seebohm. T
bought ]m monograph on
thxusheq paid a hundred
and t]mt_v dollars for it.
Think of how many five-
cent 1847’s you could

buy for that—hey, Sour-
EE)
en’
A stooped, slender man walked in

and placed a briefcase on a table. Sour-
en stood up and bowed respectfully.
“Mzr. Thompson, meet Mr. Elliott Per-
ry,” he said.

“Not the Elliott Perry?”
Thompson.

“Yep,” replied Perry, “and I’'m not
cight feet tall and I have a head, two
feet, and two hands, like any ordinary
human.”

“When Mr. Perry enters a room, all

asked

JUNE 14, 1941

philatelists stand up,” Souren told me.

“Perry,” added Thompson, ‘“was the
first man in the world to plate the 1847
tens.”’

I asked what that meant. Souren
turned around swiftly. Perry laid down
a magnifying glass he had taken from his
pocket. Behr looked up at me. Thomp-
son said something. Perry interrupted.
Souren tried to cut in. Words were fly-

ing all around me. “Plating,” Thomp-
son, who had won out, said finally,

“is the acme of the science of philately.
Plating, young man, is something you
had better leave alone. Plating is some-
thing it takes you years to ]e‘nn and
then there’s a lot you wouldn’t l\n()w
hey, Mr. Perry?”

After some time I convinced him that
I didn’t want to plate anything. All I
wanted to know was what the term
meant. From the Messrs. Souren, Perry,
Thompson, and Behr, T gathered that
plating is what happens when a stamp
collector gathers together and arranges
stamps of a certain issue in the positions
in which they appeared on the sheets as
they were printed. Perry started to ex-
plain how he went about plating the
1847 tens. “Remember,” said Souren,
“there are many, many systems of plat-
ing.” “I wish you would stop interrupt-
ing me,” said Perry. “Sheets of stamps
used to be printed by hand. Certain
minor defects would occur and no two
stamps on a sheet printed from a plate
would be exactly alike. It’s the human
factor of error. Sometimes there was a
scratch on one or two stamps. Some-
times lines were redrawn on the print-
ing plate or margins repaired. Some-
times as a sheet of paper came in contact
with the plate, it slipped a little and
blurred impression, or double transfer,
resulted.”

Perry, through correspondence with
other collectors, through
through haunting sales

advertising,
and auctions,
and through buying entire collections,
had been able in ten years to find the
hundred 1847 ten-cent stamps to fill
the positions on the plate.
Most of the differences between stamps
are visible only through a magnifying
glass, and the plating required thousands
of hours of minute inspection of thou-
sands of stamps. It was like piecing to-
gether a super-jigsaw puzzle.

Perry took out a pencil and drew
some squares on a piece of paper. He put
some lettering in the squares. “If Stamp
A,” he said, “is on a margin and one
day you find it in an uncut pair with
Stamp B, you know where B’s position
is. From B you get to C, and so on.
They must got to always appear in that

original
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position.” He laughed. “ ‘Must got to’
g 2

is a Jersey expression.” Perry explained
that he lived in Westfield, New Jersey.
The name of his home is the Philatelic
Peach Orchard.

I got up and walked around to
clear my head. In an adjacent room I
watched a young lady from Souren’s of-
fice sitting at a desk in a corner and
putting stamps in the transparent enve-
lopes stamp collectors use. I asked Sour-
en, who had started to move around
too, the names of some of the people
who were standing in the room and look-
ing at stamps. ““Ah, no,” he replied.
“Ah, no. Stamp collectors are different
people. They do not want names known.
They do not like publicity. They are
secret.”

BOU'T sixty persons were in the
auction room when the sale got
under way. For the first time in the his-
tory of stamp auctioning, color photo-
graphs of the items were projected on a
screen as they came up for sale, so the
customers could see exactly what they
were bidding for. Some of the bid-
ders were miffed because the bids on the
cheaper stamps were raised fifty cents at
a time instead of ten cents, as is usual in
stamp sales. Parke-Bernet’s auctioneers,
on the other hand, were a little put out
at having to start some items at a dollar.
In art and book auctions, $2.50 is usual-
ly the lowest starting bid and the raises
are generally $2.50 or $5.

[ noficed there was a small group
among the stamp people, a combination
of avid collectors and professionals, who
got along very well together. They were
careful to apply the proper accent to
“philately,” “philatelic,” and “philatel-
ist” and talked loudly about how they
didn’t trust each other. One of the lead-
ers of this group was Jessup, the pres-
ident of the calculator company, a tall,
pleasant man who had come East on
business from Oakland and had stayed
on a ceuple of extra days for the Knapp
sale. He said he was a “historical rather
than philatelic” collector. “When the
philatelic boys start bidding high,” he
said, ““we history men drop out.” He
wanted only early California and other
Far Western pieces, he told me, and
was interested in some covers his friend
Ned Knapp had collected. Stamp col-
lectors use the word “cover” for the
envelopes or letters on which stamps
are placed. Jessup has a large collection
of Californiana at home.

Presently he introduced me to a slim
gentleman from Nyack named Ezra
Cole, a dealer who was acting as agent
for some absent collectors. T asked Cole
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THE‘%‘ GREATEST SPORTING GOODS STORE IN THE WORLD

/

Cool, crisp gabardine to breeze you through the sultry
Summer days. Extremely lightweight and comfortable.
Single or double-breasted suits; tan, blue, brown, gray.
Two-piece suit, $78. Individual sport coat, $58.
Separate slacks, $22.

Summer “Play Hours” Equipment Book on request

GABARDINE SPORT SHIRT—
For all sports. Wear inside or outside
of slacks. Blue, green, maroon,
or natural. $24.50.

L

GABARDINE SWIM TRUNKS— Tailored like
your suit trousers. Rapid-drying. Navy,
natural, maroon, green, or light blue. $11.50,

MADISON AVENLUE at 45th STREET, NEW YORK

ABERCROMBIE
SFITCH CO.

CHICAGO STORE: VON LENGERKE 8 HNTOINE 9 NORTH WABASH

B
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Closes for summer June I4th. Seats
now on sale for ten weeks hegmmng
September Ist (re-opening date).

GERTRUDE LAWRENCE

in @ Musical Play

“LADY IN THE DARK”’ I ‘

ALVIN Thea..sz SLVI of l'vuy lhts Vhl &Sat.

“THE MAN WHO
CAME TO DINNER”

by Moss Hart & Geo. S. Kaufman

with MONTY WOOLLEY
MUSICBOX, 45 St.W. of B'way—Mats. Thurs. & Sat,
NEW PRICES! $2.20, §1.65, $1.10—No Higher

IF IT'S A B.G. DE SYLVA MUSICAL Y
T\ IT'S THE HIT OF BROADWAY ! L
A ROARING MUSICAL.” Atkinson, Times

\_ETHEL MERMAN in

COLE PORTER Songs N

46 ST. THEATRE, West of Broadway. Clrcle 6-6075
Evenings at 8:30. Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:30

“*A PERFECT MUSICAL.” WalterWinchell
WILLIAM VERA VICTOR

ON « ZORINA . MOORE

NA PURCHA
NE BORDONI

JIRVING BERLIN Songs mormie RvSkino
IMPERIAL Thea. W. 45th St. Evs. 8:30. Mats. Wed. and Sat. 2:30

KATHARINE CORNELL

presents

THE DOCTOR’S
DILEMMA

by BERNARD SHAW

CLOSES SATURDAY EVG., JUNE 2I1st
SHUBERT THEATRE, W. 44th St., Mats. Wed. & Sat.

T

“’BRILLIANT.”” Walts, Her. Trib.

AL JOEYy

GEORGE ABBOTT'S musical comedy hit
BOOK by JOHN O'HARA
RODGERS & HART SONGS

with VIVIENNE SEGAL - GENE KELLY

JACK DURANT - JUNE HAYOC

BARRYMORE Thea., W.475t., Mats. Wed. & Sat.

MG

A new Comedy by

m““\ JOSEPH KESSELRING
with BORIS KARLOFF ¢ ALLYN JOSLYN

Josephine Hull « Jean Adair « John Alexander

HOWARD LINDSAY and
RUSSEL CROUS
present

FULTON, W. 46 St. Eves. 8:40. Mats. Wed. & Sat. 2:40
R S R

WINTER GARDEN B‘WAY & 50 sT.

Mercury Production by ORSON WELLES

Native Son

A Play by PAUL GREEN & RICHARD WRIGHT

“ Y Y Y || —MANTLE, NEWS

ST. JAMES Thea., 246 W. 44 St. LAc. 4-4664
Eves. incl. Sun, 8:40. Mats, Sat. 2:40 — Sun. 3. No Mon. Perls.

Additional Theatre Advertising on page 36

about a story I had heard that W. D. B.
had paid more than a million dollars for
one collection. “Don’t believe every
telephone-book figure these fellows give
you about what people pay for stamps,”
said Cole, who is well known in stamp
circles as a philatelic cynic. “You hear
a lot of guff and big numbers like that
but often as not it’s just a lot of talk.
Don’t believe all this stuff you get from
these fellows about scientific philately,
either. Science is all right, but you must
know stamps. Some of these men around
here are interested in plating and his-
tory, sure, but you better figure that
W1th most of them it’s some f\mn\ psy-
chological business. It’s the thrill of ac-
quisition, the pride of having something
nobody else has. More than half of
these people here will pay money for
a stamp and then
put it away in some damn book. In
stamp collecting you can eat your cake
and have a lot of it left. All you have
to do to have fun is to take your stamps
out and look at them. It’s a funny
business.”

Cole said that boys usually begin col-
lecting stamps when they are ten to
fifteen years old. “T’hen most of them
hear about girls and stuff and start hell-
ing around. Then, when they’re twen-
ty-five or six, they get married and set-
tle down. Someday they’re rummaging
through the attic at home and they come
across their old stamp collection. They
take it out and look at it and get the
itch to collect again. Then, if they check
up and find that some of the stamps they
bought as kids are worth a lot more now
than they were when they bought them,
they’re lost. That’s what happened to
me.”’

N S:ltm'da)’
for the final auction, at which I

met and talked a while with Dr. Carroll
Chase, a small and courteous man with
a tired voice. An American philatelist,
he had lived in France from the time of
the first World War, in which he
served as a surgeon in the French Army,
until the Nazi cccupation. He wore a
Legion of Honor ribbon in his lapel. He
has written several books on stamps and
was one of the first men to attain any
success in plating early American issues.

afternoon I returned

“I have gained friends all over the
world through philately,” he said. “It

was just to meet old friends that I came
to this meeting.” His wife had returned
to the United States before the invasion
of the Lowlands; after the Germans
moved on into France it took him sever-
al weeks to make the trip from Paris
to Portugal. “I had very little trouble,

take it home and|
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though,” he said. “And after T got to
Lisbon, where things were such a mess,
I decided to look up some philatelists
there with whom I had corresponded
but whom I had never met. They were
very gracious and I spent several weeks
with them. I saw some most unusual
Portuguese and Spanish covers. We had
a most pleasant time.”
/" During the auction I sat with a
/n.m named Stanley B. Ashbrook, whom
Thompson hadintroduced to me as “the
| master of plating and a true Kentucky
|gentleman of the old school.” Ash-
[ brook has plated the entire issue of 1851
! one-cent stamps, which was printed
| from thirteen different plates; the 1851
twelve-centissue; and the ten-cent 1855
and 1857 He has practically
| completed a Confederate plate, on which
he has been working since 1916. ““These
are very good prices,” he muttered as
the auctioneers finished selling some
of the stamps issued by municipal post
offices, which were the first to be put
on the block that day. These stamps
brought pr ices ranging from $12.50 to
$.§(l(l apiece. Ashbrook bought sever-
al of the 1847 five-cent stamps, which
were sold next. He usually didn’t bid
on an item until only two or three bid-
ders were left. I learned later that he
didn’t get in on the early bidding be-
cause his participation would be ]ike]y
to raise the stamp’s price in bigger jumps
than normal. Ashbrook is so 1c>pcatu]
that if some collectors see he wants a
stamp, they are apt to start bidding too,
thinking it must be unusually valuable.
Others, however, if they know that Ash-
brook is especially interested in a stamp,
lay off, as a friendly gesture. Cole paid
$2,175, the highest price of the after-
noon, when he bought for one of his
customers a cover with four stamps de-
scribed in the catalogue as “10c black,
the wonderful horizontal of 4,
beautifully tied with odd wide spaced
grid in deep red, Waukegan, Ill., to
Canandaigua, N.Y ., position 11, 12, 13,
14L (11L is a marked short transfer),
sheet margin left, and exceptional mar-

1ssues.

strip

. . )
oins on other sides.”

BOUT four o’clock Souren came
in and sat down near Mr.
W.D.B., who had had an entire row

to himself. A man in the row behind me
“The Knapp shift is coming
up. The Knapp
shift is a ten-cent, black 1847 stamp
which Knapp ran across fortuitously one

whispered,
‘This should be good.”

day. Several lines at the top and bot-

tom of it are doubled, as though por-
tions of the stamp had been printed
like dou-

twice, so it isn’t precisely
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ble impression. Knapp had consulted
Souren about the stamp after buying
it and Souren went to much ex-
pense—he says he spent $1,800 and
charged Knapp only the normal fee of
$15—in analyzing the ink, paper, and
printing before he could conclude that
it was genuine. Knapp’s discovery of
the stamp with the peculiar faults caused
some stir in philatelic circles, and the stir
has not yet subsided. As we waited for
the shift to come up, Perry, the man
from the Philatelic Peach Orchard, sat
down next to me and said he thought the
shift was a phony. It did not conform
to his plating of the 1847 tens, and he
said it was either a fake or a genuine
stamp of the issue which had been re-
touched by some unscrupulous charac-
ter. Souren got in on the argument and
began to question Perry’s plating. Ash-
brook sided with Souren, though he
didn’t question Perry’s plating, and he
and Behr said it was their theory that
the plate from which the 1847 stamp
was printed was made of copper and
that the etching of one stamp on the
plate probably got a little worn and the
engraver filled in parts of it with solder
and cut new lines. Then, they contend-
ed, as the solder wore away double
impressions of these lines were printed.
They said that the Knapp shift was
produced toward the end of the print-
ing job, but it was possible that anoth-
er Knapp shift may be found someday.
Perry declared unequivocally that the
1847 platé was made of steel and no
other Knapp shift would be found be-
cause there wasn’t any such thing, and
walked off.

The catalogue number of the Knapp
shift was 2248, and there was a rustling
in the room when an auctioneer called
it. Souren leaned forward, rested his
elbows on his knees, and looked up
impishly. The bidding started at $100
and went rapidly to $900. Souren called
several of the raises. I couldn’t see
who wasbidding against him. The price
went to $1,000, against Souren. The
auctioneer called $1,000 twice, and
then Souren shouted, “Eleven hun-
dred dollars!” There were no other
bids. Souren, looking triumphant, called
out the initials of the man for whom
he had bought the stamp—“W.D. B.”
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Why highballs need a special
Club Soda AFTER JUNE 1
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When thej}%?\i—sun shines bright @ ice
melts faster. This extra water drowns
the sparkle in your |// drink. Remedy: use
Sparkling Canada Dry Water :
It’s% supercharged with
millions of tinier bubbles
Keeps /==# long drinks lively

to the bottom i bubble.

PS."Drink a glassful anytime,
it's good for you."

GIVE YOUR SUMMER
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LIFE () PRESERVER
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LET'S admit the fact! Every smoker
inhales some of the time. And when you do, there’s
an increased chance of irritation. But — note this
vital difference — reported by eminent doctors!

ON COMPARING — THE IRRITANT QUALITY IN THE SMOKE OF THE FOUR
OTHER LEADING BRANDS WAS FOUND TO AVERAGE MORE THAN THREE
TIMES THAT OF THE STRIKINGLY CONTRASTED PHILIP MORRIS . . ,
AND THE IRRITATION LASTS MORE THAN FIVE TIMES AS LONG!

So — for complete enjoyment of the world’s finest
tobaccos—with never a thought of throat irritation—

Mr. W. D. B., sitting three chairs away,
who had looked completely uninterested
throughout the bidding, got up and left
a few minutes later. Ashbrook said,
“That’s a sensational price for that
stamp, but it sure pleases me.” Perry,
sitting by himself in the back of the
room, looked miserable.

HE hypothetical reconstruction of

an event long past, of the sort Ash-
brook and Behr had made on the Knapp
shift, delights philatelists. They feel it
gives them a practical reason for follow-
ing their avocation. They not only learn
the stories behind the innumerable is-
sues of stamps, they say; their hobby also
gives them a special knowledge of the
development of transportation through
the years and an excellent insight into
history. After the auction I listened to
the first half-hour of a discussion be-
tween Behr and Ashbrook about a letter
mailed in Hawaii in 1861 and addressed
to Cleveland, Ohio. Some United
States stamps had been placed right on
top of some Hawaiian stamps on the cov-
er and, in all, thirteen cents’ excess post-
age had been used. Ashbrook and Behr
rattled off postal rates at each other, dis-
cussed postal customs of the day, figured
that perhaps the Honolulu postmaster
somewhat lazily had cancelled the Ha-
waiian stamps by placing the others over
them, and made guesses as to what the
postmaster had said to the captain of the
ship who took the letter to San Fran-
cisco. A third philatelist, who was lis-
tening in, finally suggested that perhaps
the sender was a little nervous and stuck
the extra stamps on just to make sure the
letter would get to Cleveland. Ashbrook
and Behr didn’t bother. to answer him.
“There’s just no sense to it,” Ash-
brook was saying bitterly as I left. ““T’hat
thirteen cents doesn’t mean anything.”
—Mark MURPHY

Mrs. Palfrey was in excellent spirits,
probably as a result of her relapse into un-
conventionality. She wore only a shirt and
a handkerchief knotted around her neck
and waist; but she merely laughed as she
exhibited the chinks in her armour.—From
“Step in the Dark,” by Ethel Lina W hite.

On the gay side, isn’t she?

IT'S ABOUT TIME DEPARTMENT
[From the Bridgeport Telegram]
The first alarm of fire was rung at 7:02
P.M., bringing companies 4, 8, 2 and trucks
1 and 3 to the scene. A second alarm was

rung nine months later, summoning com-
anies 3, 12 and | and ck 5
panies o, 1Z an and truck J.



