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SUMMER PICNIC

A

joint picnic with the San Jose
Post Card Club has been scheduled
for Sunday July 21st at Heritage Park
in the Sunnyvale Community Center at
570 East Remington Drive in Sunnyvale.
Museum is open from noon to 4 pm and
is next to the arboretum which is far to
the back of the facility adjacent to the
apricot orchard.
Directions: from El Camino Real turn
south on East Remington Drive, then left
on Michalangelo Drive then to the 2nd
driveway on the right.
Bring your own lunch and eat outside
in the plaza (there are numerous nearby
restaurants/fast food places for lunch
purchase). No cost for admission or
parking. The clubs will make a donation
to the museum. We will have a docent
to show us around the museum.
website: info@heritageparkmuseum.org
www.heritageparkmuseum.org
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ristin Patterson was overwhelmingly
re-elected as Director-at-Large; the
trio of Alex Haimann, Yamil Kouri, and
Mick Zais were elected as the Board of
Vice Presidents; Rob Haeseler for trustee
of the APRL; and the proposed bylaw
changes were defeated 2,995 votes were
cast against with 1,568 votes in favor.

Bill Dwyer, cachet designer, Jim Sauer, cancel
designer and Nellie Jim-Charlie signing cacheted
covers for Westpex 2013 show attendees.

-

Filatelic Fiesta General Chairman
Steve Schumann . . . 510.785.4794
sdsch@earthlink.net

-

James Sauer . . . . . . . 408.445.2694
hjamessauer@yahoo.com

DUE TO THE 4TH OF JULY
THE MEETING OF JULY
3RD HAS BEEN
CANCELLED.

’ve still got Westpex on my mind. While
I did design the show cancel it just wasn’t
the same. I had been a part of the show
security for some 15 years—since the late
90’s when Leonard Holmsten asked me
to assist him when the show was still at
the Cathedral Hill Hotel (Read Jack Tar).
You just don’t think it would be that big a
change, but for me it was and is. While
I don’t miss the 3 or 4 am wake up calls
to go check on the security people, I do
miss being there for the entire show. I
did help Richard Clever in his booth for
a couple days—but still…
This year the show’s theme was the
Hetch-Hetchy water project centennial
and once again Dame Debbie Brady was
cast as an integral part of the show as
Nellie Jim-Charlie, a Paiute Indian—she
is a piece of work and a lot of fun.

(

Newsletter Editor

I

▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼▼

Northern California Trivia
Q Berkeley was founded on land that was once part what
Spanish land grant?
A Peralta Rancho San Antonio.
Q An Indian name from Michigan was applied to what Madera
County community in 1908?
A Nipinnawasee.
From Northern California Trivia by Ernie & Jill Couch

SJSC President, Brian Jones, receiving the Nicholas G. Carter Award for Local
Promotion Service from Tara Murray, the APS representative to Westpex.
Brian, as most of you know, works extensively with the Boy Scouts on their
Stamp Collecting Merit Badges at Westpex, Penpex and Filatelic Fiesta.

Nellie Jim-Charlie, Bill Dwyer and Jim Sauer.

Westpex 2013 cacheted show cover.
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Hello, is anybody out there reading this?
I’d REALLY, REALLY, REALLY love to hear from you!
What is your feedback on my previous columns? There was a
deafening silence to last month’s request for help on club
objectives. Do you have comments on club meetings? Positive
or negative, I welcome your input. Silence is not an option.
At our club meeting on June 19th, we talked about hosting a
table at Filatelic Fiesta to personally invite and welcome show
guests to Fiesta and to visit a club meeting. Just leaving out a
small flier is not effective at recruiting new members to the SJSC.
Gary Okazaki made a great suggestion: make this a reception
area, not just a table. The more I think about it, the more I like
this idea. I have no idea if we can get the items to pull this off,
but a few comfy chairs, a patch of carpeting, a few stamp
posters on the wall, and a bowl of pretzels would really make
wonderful space to welcome guests. Club members would
“work” shifts to engage show guests in conversation about the
club. This area would give anyone a chance to socialize in
comfortable surroundings.
I like this idea for a second reason—make the show a warmer
and friendlier place. At no individual’s fault, stamp shows
can be rather impersonal to those who don’t already know the
dealers and club and committee members. Before I got active
in the hobby I found shows rather cold and impersonal. Nobody
was rude, but neither did anybody make an effort to say hello
or welcome me (or anybody else). How about we start making
an effort to change that?
To that end, I encourage everyone to “talk-up” guests and
help them feel welcome. We already share a common hobby,
so it creates a natural opening for a chat. A social area, being
personally welcomed and friendly people will help improve the
perception of stamp collectors. We can do this at any of the
local shows—going to the ASDA show? Challenge yourself
to talk to two people you don’t know, find out where they live
and suggest they try visiting a stamp club meeting—ours, Sequoia,
Fremont or other local clubs.
Last month I wrote about my optimism for our club. My
challenge still stands: what are you going to do to contribute?
Open up last month’s newsletter and take a look at the ideas
laid out and jobs that need your help. At the very minimum and
no matter what your circumstances, you can be an ambassador
for the club by talking up their visiting a meeting with your
philatelic acquaintances.
Lastly, there is an old adage that if you don’t vote, you can’t
complain about politicians. Something similar applies to the
SJSC, if you don’t do anything to contribute to the club, you
don’t get to complain. If we all contribute, there won’t be much
to complain about—isn’t that the club we want?
Donation Acknowledgement:
On May 28th, Joan Kjemtrup of Los Gatos made a generous
donation to the clubs youth program, the Boy Scout stamp
collecting merit badge workshops. Joan received these albums
from family and kindly decided to donate them so that young
people would benefit from them. A total of 7 albums where
donated including a Minkus Master Global Stamp album; a 3
volume set of Scott International with lots of stamps of the world;
a 2 volume set of Scott International; and a Scott International
with a few stamps.
Continued next page

Brian

Hit Me by Lawrence Block—A review

I

don’t normally read crime novels, so I had a little trepidation
over buying this book despite the positive review in Linn’s.
I’m now glad I bought it as I thoroughly enjoyed reading it so
much that I stayed up late several nights to see what would happen
next. The main reason I don’t usually read crime novels is there
is enough crime in the news that I don’t want to read about it.
I was pleasantly surprised that despite the main character Jack
Keller being a contract killer, the hits are handled with no guns
and no gore.
A review of this book is included in our
newsletter because even a killer needs a
hobby and Jack Keller’s is stamp collecting.
His desire to add exotic and expensive
varieties to his classic era world-wide
collection is a major motivation to continue
in a line of work he urgently wants to get
out of. Keller takes a great deal of solace
from his time pouring over his albums.
The book has so many philatelic references
(obscure stamps, reading Linn’s, visiting
stamp auctions) that I could imagine a non-collector being put
off (and say so in some on-line reviews).
This book is the fifth in a series of Jack Keller stories from
the prolific author Lawrence Block. He has written over 50
books and has received every honor available to crime and
mystery writers. I think I’ll be going back and trying to find
the earlier books to read. Even jumping into the series without
reading the earlier books, I had no issue with feeling like I didn’t
understand what was going on. Enjoy some fun summer reading,
perfect for reading by the pool or sitting under a tree.

Brian

Local Pipex Exhibit Winners

C

lub treasurer Richard Clever was awarded a Vermeil and
the Rossica Society’s President’s Award for his Mongolia,
Classic Period of 1860s to 1941.
Other local winners include the Fremont Stamp Club’s Henry
Marquez with the show’s Grand Award and Gold medal for his
Lima 1821 - 1879: Republican Postal History Before Joining
the UPU; a Gold for Vesma Grinfelds’ Latvian Traveling Post
Offices: Rates, Routes and Cancellations, and the Postal History
Society, Inc. medal; and a Vermeil for Dzintars Grinfelds for
his The Repunlic of Central Lithuania.
Dealer Richard Clever reports that both the Rocky Mountain
and Pipex shows seemed to be a little down in attendance and
sales—he was not unhappy with his results, though he’s done
better in most past shows. This is appearing to be a National
trend—economy? Politics?
“Why has the government been instituted at all? Because the
passions of men will not conform to the dictates of reason
and justice without constraint.”
—Alexander Hamilton, 1787

Heirloom Tomatoes

T

he best tomato you’ll eat this summer may be a variety
Thomas Jefferson also enjoyed. Many of our favorite
heirloom tomato varieties date back to Thomas Jefferson and
the czars of Russia. Heirloom tomatoes are open pollinated
varieties that date back to 1940 or earlier, before modern cross
breeding really began.
What most people don’t know, though, is that politics played
a huge role in bringing the heirloom tomato craze to the produce
department. When President Reagan stood at the Berlin Wall
in 1987 and called on Mikhail Gorbachev to “tear down this wall”
he never suspected that action would also bring old Eastern
European heirloom tomatoes to Western grocery store shelves
and farmers markets.
So what’s so hot about an heirloom? Very simple—flavor!
These colorful tomatoes are full of flavor. But they don’t last
long. Use them within 48 hours of purchase. And please
don’t refrigerate them. That’s a sure way of killing flavor.
Keep them on your countertop, loosely covered and out of
direct sunlight and with the stem end down.
You will find heirlooms retailing for around $2.99 to $4.99
a pound—expensive, but worth it. Break out the balsamic
vinegar and enjoy.
When your editor read this article in the San Jose Mercury
News of August 19th, 2009, I knew I must reproduce it here.
For the past six years a friend and I have had a garden and
tomatoes are a mainstay of that garden. We’ve planted many
Heirloom types which include Abe Lincoln Hybrid, Boxcar
Willy (sweet), Hillbilly Potato Leaf (mild yellow), Black Krim
and Black Zebra (bursting with flavor), Big Rainbow (yellow
to golden orange, meaty) and Cherokee Purple (another flavor
taste treat), and my personal favorite Sungold. Sungold tomatoes
are small, about the size of the yellow pear tomatoes with taste
you will wonder at—incredible. We’ve also discovered a
variety of beefsteak tomato that is full of flavor, solid and
enormous—last year one was nearly three pounds and all were
over a pound!
It seems tomatoes, as available in markets, are hybrids that
were developed to last longer from field to table at the cost of
flavor. If it’s been awhile (if ever) since you’ve tasted a really
good tomato, then I suggest you plant a couple now to enjoy
at Thanksgiving or sooner. You’ll be very pleased with yourself
and will likely plant year after year
to enjoy the real flavor and nutrition
of fresh tomatoes and veggies.

Republic of China tomato stamps, Scott 2120-21, issued October 23, 1978.

Two of many worldwide stamps featuring tomatoes plus many
more fruits and vegetables. We live in such a plastic world where
nearly everything has been engineered to increase production
at the cost of flavor and health. I’m guessing there are a couple
generations that have never tasted really good vegetables. So go
plant a garden, even a small one. You’ll be glad you did.-ed.
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You often meet your fate on the road you take to avoid it.—Goldie Hawn

The plan is to sell these albums and use the proceeds to buy
topical stamps as Boy Scouts love topical stamps for their merit
badge collection. If you’re interested in any of these albums,
let Brian Jones know.
Ms. Kjemtrup had several hundred covers and mint stamps
she wanted to sell and made a great deal at the recent 3 dealer
show in Sunnyvale. A wonderful donation to our youth program
and Joan got a nice check, so everybody wins! Thank-you
Ms. Kjemtrup for your support of youth philately!

Fueling Up for D-Day
WWII gasoline supply in England in support of the invasion of France, June 6, 1944

D

-Day for the French invasion was just another busy day in
the life of the Quartermasters who ran the Petrol, Oil and
Lubricants (POL) dumps in England. Ever since the beginning
of March (1944) they'd been operating 24 hours a day, fueling
vehicles by the tens of thousand. Troops and rolling equipment
arrived at the dumps, filled up, went to beaches, boarded ships,
rode around in the water, drove to the beaches again, and then
repeated the whole training process. No one knew whether each
embarkation was going to be another rehearsal or the real Mc-Coy.
On that day early in June, the trucks and men did the same
thing. The only difference was that then they didn't land in
England. They just kept right on going across the Channel.

D-Day, 6 June, 1944
Preparation for June 6 dated back to the previous winter when
orders came telling QM's to make fueling arrangements for an
"unusually large number of vehicles" for maneuvers in Southern
England. The plans that were worked out to accomplish this
were based partially on the system used in the North African
campaign.
Just in serving the 25,000 troops in these preliminary maneuvers,
the fuel handlers got a fair dose of what they were to face. Then
came the word for the day when bigger maneuvers would start,
some time about March 1. Estimates were made as to the number
of men and vehicles that would be involved and how much oil
and gasoline they might consume.
QM's divided the job into two sections, one for the southern
coast and one for the western coast. The big job was the south.
Special training in handling cans and carrying out the fuel
routine was given to 1,250 men. One thousand went south,
and 250 to the west.
Four main operational POL dumps were established in the
southern sector of the main roads leading to the Channel. Two
were located near the west coast for use in the maneuvers. All
six dumps were placed about 10 miles back from the ports where
vehicles would have plenty of roadway and ground over which
to spread out. These main dumps were 75 to 100 miles apart,
depending on the distance between ports. Mobile reserves were
available at each dump to meet the inflow of rolling equipment.
Each of the four southern dumps consisted of a main storage
area and eight roadside dispensing points. Stocks of gasoline,
oil and grease was kept at about 1,000,000 gallons. A system
of perpetual inventory showed that this figure was maintained,
even though each of the four dumps put out upwards of 100,000
gallons per day.
Five-gallon cans were used exclusively. Fueling with gasoline
vending pumps from bulk storage was not done because of the
continual movement of so many vehicles and the wide area
they covered.
The supply of the dumps was maintained by:
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1. Trucks from inland points with filled cans, and
2. Trucks that hauled empty cans to nearby rail sidings where
they were filled from tank cars and brought back.
Delivery to using vehicles was made form each dump in two
ways:
1. From small stacks of cans scattered along the roadside and
2. From special trucks that took cans to side roads or across
fields to vehicles that did not use the main road.
The main POL dumps were established in advance. The
dumps' roadside delivery points were strung about 100 feet
apart along the road, or roads. This permitted each delivery
point to serve three vehicles easily, with the vehicles still
keeping standard convoy distance apart. Eight points would
serve a standard convoy of 21 to 26 vehicles.
Convoys were kept 15 minutes apart. The men running the
points had to serve the convoy and then get their can-stack
renewed with filled cans within that 15 minutes. This was a
tight schedule, but the fuel handlers were trained to meet
it. They serviced a convoy in from eight to ten minutes, thus
allowing five to seven minutes to rearrange their can-stacks
for the next convoy.
At each dump's eight delivery points, there was kept a stack
of 500 filled cans of gasoline and a proportionate number of
five-gallon cans of lube oil, oil measures, and cans of grease.
Only one grade of gasoline was dispensed—eighty octane.
There were two grades of lube oil: 30 HD for cars and trucks
and 50 HD for motorcycles and medium tanks. There was also
some diesel oil.
When a convoy came to a stop at a group of eight delivery
points, each driver jumped out and checked his oil. The assistant
driver hustled to the can dump and started emptying cans into
the gasoline tank. When the driver found out how much oil
he needed, he was handed a five-gallon can of oil with the top
off and a funnel in the can.
The net result was that three men were servicing each vehicle.
When the convoy moved on, supply trucks picked up the empties
and left full cans. They took the empties to a nearby point for
refill from tank cars at railroad sidings.
About 250 men operated each dump and the necessary supply
trucks. Operations ran straight through the 24 hours with little
let-up from the start of the maneuvers until long after D-Day.
Night work was carried on without lights, not even flashlights.
Trucks, carrying cans to convoys parked along the smaller
roads and back in the country had to find their way quickly
through the black-out. To achieve this, the men at the dumps
were encouraged to use their time off to explore the country-side
by day and by night. They became familiar with every road
and gully near the scene of their "filling stations."
Then came the afternoon when the vehicles received their last
fill. At the points this time the assistant drivers were handed cans
to compensate for gasoline used to drive from the dumps to the
water's edge. Even though there was room for only a gallon or
two, each tank had to be filled to the brim before embarking.
This was to make sure that each vehicle could go a maximum
distance when it landed, and then, by using extra fuel carried in
cans, go additional miles without resupply. After the "topping off"
was accomplished, all fill caps were waterproofed.
That afternoon saw the vast flotilla sail out of harbors for the
far shore, but the work of these filling stations was not over. As
fast as troops in France opened up more territory, new forces
moved across the channel—and those forces had to be fueled, too.
This story is based on an article by Warren C. Platt in the 30 Aug 1944
issue of "National Petroleum News."

By Gary Ward in Veterans of Foreign Wars magazine June/July 2013

B

ud Bagsak is an extinct volcano on the island of Jolo in
the Sulu Archipelago south of Mindanao. It is located in
the heart of Moroland—the spiritual stronghold of Islam in the
southern Philippines.
Mount Bagsak is the highest of a series of peaks rising from the
rim of a horseshoe-shaped crater with a 2,000-foot summit and
extremely steep slopes covered with dense vegetation. Besides
its imposing geographic stature, it has historical significance:
it was the battleground for the last major combat for America’s
Moro War from 1902-1913.
Virtually unknown to Americans today, the conflict to pacify
recalcitrant Islamic tribesmen in the Philippines has more than
a few parallels to the equally long U.S. struggle in Afghanistan,
not to mention the resurrected Islamist terrorist campaign in
the islands.

John Joseph "Black Jack" Pershing, September 13, 1860 – July 15, 1948.

In the wake of the Philippines War (1899-1902), the U.S. was
confronted with taming a Moro insurgency. After 11 years of
sporadic warfare, the final showdown came over a five-day battle
from June 11-15, 1913. Its objective, as Brig. Gen. John Pershing
ordered, was to “disarm, with as little loss of life possible, those
hostile Moros who have refused to give up their arms.”
To that end, Pershing personally commanded in the field a
force of 1,200 soldiers, about 75% of whom were Filipinos.
The U.S. component consisted of M Company, 8th Infantry; a
detachment of 50 cavalrymen from H Troop, 8th Cavalry; the
40th Mountain Artillery Battery; a medical detachment; and a
demolition squad.
Of the seven Philippine Scout companies engaged, two were
composed of Moros—the 51st and 52nd. This engagement
would be the ultimate test case for the U.S. policy of training
indigenous forces to fight their own battles. It would even
pit Moro against Moro. As it turned out, U.S. officers were
eventually required to lead in combat.
The enemy was the Lati tribe of Moros, led by Datu (chieftain)
Amil. They had steadfastly refused to disarm, instead choosing
to make one last stand in their series of five mountain forts called
cottas. So it was left to Pershing’s men to root out these 500
diehards by reducing the forts one by one. That would entail
intense hand-to-hand combat.
Lt. James L. Collins, Pershing’s aide, later provided a graphic
account of the battle, recalling this incident: “One of our old-time

sergeants shouted to his men, ‘Be alert! They’re going to charge!
They’ve gotten themselves all dressed up to die!’ They rushed
up the slope in staggered waves. But our men stood firm and
fired long, rolling volleys that dropped the gaily decked figures
like broken dolls. The charge ended as quickly as it began. Not
one Puhagen [the name of one of the forts] managed to reach
our trenches. Such is the do-or-die bravery of the Moro.”
On another occasion, Collins witnessed an act that left an
indelible impression. “I saw one soldier, struck full in the
chest by a long spear, fall backwards into a trench,” he said.
“The spear quivered in his body until a comrade, pressing a
foot against the wounded man’s chest, pulled it out.”
Artillerymen of the mountain gun battery, the 40th, had some
memorable experiences too. Lt. Carl F. McKinney, battery
commander, remembered “the incessant beating of tom-toms,
the boom of lantakas (primitive cannons), and occasional rifle
fire, all combined to make a frightful racket.” In one close call,
McKinney said, “the mountain guns were loaded with shrapnel,
and fuses set at zero so that they could fire a canister-type shot
in case of a mad charge by the Moros.”
June 15, the fifth and final day, was the fiercest of all. Almost
half the casualties were sustained then. It took the U.S. force
eight full hours to reach the final objective on Bagsak. At 4:45
p.m., the Moros launched a suicidal, headlong assault on American
lines. It was all over in 15 minutes with Pershing issuing an
order to cease fire at 5:00 p.m.
Because of the Lati’s utter refusal to surrender, no quarter was
given—the 500 Moros were decimated. Perhaps 5% were women
and children. Datu Amil was among those killed. Pershing
confessed “a deep admission for the courage of the enemy. They
made a stand worthy of the best of a warrior race.”
Bravery was evidenced on both sides. 2nd Lt. Louis C. Mosher
of the Philippine Scouts received the Medal of Honor for carrying
a wounded Moro Scout from the battlefield to safety. He had
braved withering fire to within 20 yards of a fort to perform
the rescue.
Pershing himself was awarded the Distinguished Service
Cross “for extraordinary heroism in action against hostile,
fanatical Moros.” President Franklin Roosevelt awarded it to
him personally in 1940.
All told, nine Americans were KIA and 15 WIA. The dead
included Capt. Taylor Nichols, leader of the 52nd Moro Scout
Company, shot by a sniper on the battle’s second day. Among
the Scouts, mostly Moro, the tally was six KIA and 10 WIA.
By 1913, the American public had lost interest in he faraway
Asian conflict. After 11 years, American deaths in Moroland
no longer made newspaper headlines. Yet as Pershing told a
New York Times reporter, “There was probably no fiercer battle
[fought] since the [U.S.] occupation of the Philippines.”
That occupation, though largely successful, elicited some
pearls of wisdom from those with firsthand knowledge. Maj.
Hugh Scott, a district governor on Jolo, said of pacifying the
Moros: “It may not be done in a generation, and often many
generations are required.”
According to Brig. Gen. Tasker Bliss, a governor of the Moro
Province, “Mohammedans cannot be changed entirely in a few
years, and the American people must not expect results to be
accomplished that have taken a century or more to accomplish
[elsewhere].”
2nd Lt. Benny Foulois, who personally faced Moros in combat,
said prophetically that tying down thousands of American troops
there could “provoke a segment of our population to take the view
that what happens in the Far East in none of our business.”
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The goal isn’t to live forever; the goal is to create something that will.—Chuck Palahniuk

‘No Fiercer Battle’—Bud Bagsak 1913

The Postmortem Career of John Wilkes Booth

M

ost historians allege that John Wilkes Booth, the assassin
of Abraham Lincoln, was killed in Garrett's barn on April
26, 1865. Because there was so much mystery surrounding the
autopsy and subsequent burial of Booth, some held the belief
that Booth didn't really die that night. Some claimed that Booth
had actually escaped and that the man shot in the barn wasn't
really Booth. They further believe that when officials in the
American government discovered that they had the wrong man,
to escape embarrassment, the matter was quickly covered up.
The controversy settled down by the time that the conspirators'
trial was over. There were a few brief rumbles again in 1867
with the John Surratt trial but they too quickly ended. In the
Spring of 1898 there was much newspaper coverage relating
that Booth had escaped death in the burning barn in 1865 and
made his way to South America. It wasn't until 1903 that the
question of Booth's escape surfaced again.

John Wilkes Booth, famous American stage actor who assassinated
President Abraham Lincoln at Ford's Theatre, in Washington, D.C ...

On January 13, 1903 a man in Enid, Oklahoma, by the name
of David E. George died. In his last dying statement, the man
confessed to his landlord, Mrs. Harper, that he was in fact John
Wilkes Booth. This was soon the topic of discussion around
town. The January 22, 1903 Enid Wave bore the following
article banked with headlines:
WAS IT BOOTH?
The Impression Growing, From Evidence,
Circumstantial and Otherwise, that
the Supposed Remains of
David E. George are None
Other Than the Remains of
JOHN WILKES BOOTH!
The evidence of Mrs. Harper as to the fact George confessed
to her that he was none other than Booth, the assassin, in
conjunction with the striking likeness to the assassin and the
general demeanor of the man in producing parts of Shakespeare's
plays and songs around the saloons leads to a possibility in this case.
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The most remarkable circumstance surrounding the dead man,
links to the fact that his right leg was broken just above the
ankle, years past. J. Wilkes Booth was born in 1839 and was
twenty-six years of age when the assassination took place and
sixty-three years old in 1902, if living, which is the exact age
of George as found in his papers.
One thing is certain, the remains now lying embalmed in the
Pennimann Undertaking Rooms should not be buried until the
identity is made more clear...
The remains of David E. George's body were mummified and
kept on display at the undertakers' for many months. Shortly
thereafter, Finis L. Bates, a Memphis Lawyer, bought the mummy
and began presenting it on the circus side show circuit. Such
were the beginnings of a second career for John Wilkes Booth.
THE CURSE
The postmortem career of John Wilkes Booth, whether it
belongs to true history or folklore, none-the-less provides a
fascinating story. The mummy scattered ill-luck around almost
as freely as Tutankhamun is alleged to have done. Nearly
every showman who exhibited the mummy was subsequently
ruined financially. Eight people were killed in the wreck of a
circus train in 1902 on which the mummy was traveling. Bill
Evans, a wealthy carnival king, who bought the exhibit in
later years was financially ruined by continual strokes of bad
luck after the purchase. Finis L. Bates, the original owner, wrote
a book in 1908 entitled "The Escape and Suicide of John Wilkes
Booth" which attempted to prove that the mummy was in fact
John Wilkes Booth. He suffered much ridicule because of the
book and died penniless in 1923. Perhaps the only person to
sponsor the mummy and not suffer strokes of financial bad luck
was Reverend True Wilson. It must be pointed out that Wilson
was largely responsible for originally getting the prohibition
law passed. However, shortly after Wilson bought the mummy,
the repeal of the prohibition law was made official. (Let each
reader make their own determination as to whether this was a
cause-effect in this case or not.)
A MOST UNUSUAL AUTOPSY
In 1931, at the urging of a showman that owned the mummy,
the remains were X-rayed, operated on, and otherwise examined
by a group of medical men and criminalists in Chicago, Illinois.
It was claimed that the fractured leg, the broken thumb, and
the scar on the neck were all verified. The panel was convinced
that they had proven that the mummy was in fact the remains
of John Wilkes Booth. Despite the fact that the panel consisted
of recognized experts in their field, the investigation failed to
gain wide publicity. A few pulp magazines and otherwise
"tabloid" newspapers were the only ones to carry the story.
This, combined with the fact that a showman brought about
the investigation, tended to take credibility away from the
conclusions of the panel. (Not to mention it took place in
Chicago whose political and public figures to this day are
very suspect in nearly all they do—Obama for instance.-ed.)
The mummy had a strange knock-about existence. It had been
bought and sold, held under bond, sized for debt, repeatedly
chased out of town by local authorities for not having a license
or for violating other ordinances, been threatened by indignant
Grand Army of the Republic (Civil War) veterans, and, at least
one time, kidnapped. (Ads in certain 1928 issues of "Billboard"
offer a $1000 reward for its safe return.) Until 1937 the mummy
had been a constant money loser.
From historybuff.com. What a story! I am of the opinion it was a case
of “Lets make some money.”—But who knows...

An interesting real photo postcard picturing the night crew (per card’s message) of the S. J. & S. C. Co. R. R. Co. in front of their
office and car barn. We don’t know which is the writer, a Mr. Hubbard, sending a message to his mother in Fruitvale which
is now part of East Oakland. It was postmarked in San Jose on July 16, 1908 at 5 AM. An extensive search online found the following
from History of Santa Clara County, California by J. P. Munro-Fraser published in San Francisco by Alley, Bowen, & Co., 1881:
“San José and Santa Clara Horse Railroad Company.—In the month of March, 1868, the Legislature of California granted
a franchise, to S. A. Bishop, Charles Silent, Daniel Murphy, D. B. Moody, and their associates, to construct a horse railroad
along the Alameda, from San José to Santa Clara. Messrs. Murphy and Moody having declined to avail themselves of the
franchise, a new Directorate was organized as follows: S. A. Bishop, John Moore, Charles Silent, Hiram Shartzer, B. Bryant,
and D. W. Burnett, from among whom the following officers were chosen: President, S. A. Bishop; John H. Moore, Treasurer;
and Charles Silent, Secretary. On August 31st, work was first started on the road and completed the 1st of November, on
which day the cars made their initial trip, running from First street, in San José, to Main street, in Santa Clara, a distance of
three miles and a half. In 1869, the line was extended eastward along Santa Clara street, in San José, to the Coyote creek
bridge, now known as East San José, nearly one mile and one-half farther, making the whole length of the road about five
miles, but the distance being considered too great for horses, if driven at the requisite speed, permission was granted by the
Board of Supervisors, July 6, 1870, to use steam, pony, or pneumatic propelling power, while, November 6, 1877, authority
was granted to run the cars over the said bridge, along Santa Clara street to McLaughlin avenue.”
The message reads: Dear mother - This is a
picture of some of the night crew taken at the
car barn. I look like the last rose of summer.
I wish you and Dean (?) would come down
and stay with us for a while - We have been
deserted by the rest of the folk who are out
to the ranch. How are you Write me a letter
once in a while. I begin to get worried about
you and Dean and tell Dean if he don’t ans

Rena’s letter pretty soon she says she will go
up and kick him and Mabel waits patiently
for the mail man and Rena says she thinks
its Dean. The sign-off is undecipherable”
I’ve had this card for a while but could not
find any other history or information other
than insurance company lists showing when
the company was insured and the dates thereof.
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Truth is the only merit that gives dignity and worth to history.—Lord Acton

San Jose & Santa Clara County Rail Road Company

JULY MEETING IS ON THE 17TH
AUGUST MEETINGS ARE ON THE 7TH & 21ST

Show Calendar
————–———————

ASDA Show
July 12 - 14
Westin Hotel
1 Old Bayshore Hwy., Millbrae
Fri, Sat 10 - 5, Sun 10 - 3
Free Admission

Parking
Grass area with flag
Main building
790 Ironwood Drive

———————————Vintage Paper Fair
August 3 - 4
Golden Gate Park Hall of Flowers
9th & Lincoln, San Francisco
Sat 10 - 6, Sun 11 - 5
Free Admission
———————————
Greater Reno Stamp & Cover Show
August 17 - 18
National Bowling Stadium
300 N Center, Reno
Sat 10 - 6, Sun 10 - 4
Free Admission
———————————-

The San Jose Post Card Club meets on the 2nd Wednesday of each month (excepting
July & August) in the Hilltop Manor dining room at 7 pm.

Visit the SJSC website at: filatelicfiesta.org
Advertisements
Members may place an ad here to run for three months unless sold. Three at a time or as space allows.
No politically incorrect, risqué, religious, illegal or offensive material accepted. Editor will edit.

NEW ISSUE SERVICE: Japan, China/Taiwan, PRC,
Hong Kong, Macao, Korea, Singapore and Ireland.
»»»» EXPANDED WORLDWIDE STOCK ««««
E-mail: richard@asiaphilatelics.com Prompt service and fair
prices. Visit me at www.asiaphilatelics.com
Richard Clever 408.238.0894 ~ FAX: 408.238.2539
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Togo, Flowers 558 - 62, C52 - 3 MNH
Cat 4.65 - 3.50
Togo, UPU 100th 873 - 4, C222 - 3a. MNH Cat 42.90 - 34.50

Germany-Berlin 9N35-41 MNH UPU 75th anniversary
Couple tiny glazed corners
Cat $750.00 - $375.00
Tripolitania, 2nd Colonial Arts Expo. 73-8, C43 - 48 MLH
Beautiful complete set
Cat 48.00 f/hinged - 37.50
Turks & Caicos Is. 78 - 89 MLH Tough set Cat 78.30 - 62.00
Vanuatu, WWII planes 590 - 4 MNH

Cat 21.15 - 16.50

Vatican City, `58 Brussels Fair 242a. MNH Cat 20.00 - 15.50

Cat 5.55+ - 3.75

Korea, Election of May 1948 80 - 84 MNH - Tough set to
find, especially NH and this well centered Cat 250.00 - 225.00

Swaziland, Butterflies MNH 506 - 18

Cat 20.00 - 15.00

All prices plus shipping or mailing costs if applicable.

South Georgia, Birds MNH 109 - 23

Cat 47.25 - 37.50

I have many thousands of stamps/sets at 20 to 60% off Scott.
Send me your want list or call me. Will e-mail scans.

Togo, Diana S/S 1804 MNH

Legends of the West error sheet w/original mailer w/contents
plus White Ace specialty pages.
Cat $240+++ - $195.00
As a SJSC member you may advertise here—so why don’t you?

~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
BUYING STAMPS, COVERS, POST CARDS, POSTAL
CARDS, DOCUMENTS, AUTOGRAPHS.—What have you?
Douglas Gary, (Serving Collectors since 1950 and Filatelic
Fiesta Dealer since 1960). P. O. Box 457, Cambpell, CA 95009
Phone: (408) 274-3939. E-mail: doug_gary@hotmail.com.
ASDA, NSDA and APS Dealer Member.

Jim Sauer 408.445.2694 ~ hjamessauer@yahoo.com
~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~~
Walt Kransky’s website has changed:
Now mostly philatelic material, covers, etc.— a few postcards.
Website: http:www.thepostcard.com/walt/
E-mail Walt at wrsky@att.net
Walt’s duplicate and extra postcards are still for sale
Please use the word “POSTCARD QUERY” in the subject
line of your e-mail message to avoid spam. Thank you.

This is a member service — use it!

