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While I collected stamps for a while as a very young kid, I had lost interest as I got older. My 
father was an avid collector of antiques, however, and as I was a teenager I used to follow him 
around on his endless searches of the many antique and book shops between New York City and 
Newburgh, New York where our family had a second home, an old farm.  My first article in The 
American Philatelist (‘‘Estill & Co. Express,’’ Vol. 73, October 1959, pp. 47---49) was about a letter 
he bought for me from an antique shop in Albany where the dealer had a wooden pigeonhole 
case of the type a post office would use for sorting mail and asked me to pull four of the letters 
out for $10. One was that letter written by a gold miner who sent it on his way across the 
country. 

A few years later my father hit the jackpot. His favorite antique dealer in Newburgh had 
found a garage that was untouched since the 1920s stuffed with the belongings of a lawyer, going 
 back to before the Civil War. To make a very long story short, we ended up with 150 wooden crates of legal papers and correspondence. It 
was reading and sorting all the papers of the Esmond Correspondence that got me interested in old letters and postal history. 

As a member of the APS since September, 1958 I have contributed more than seventy articles to The American Philatelist. And I have a 
total of 512 philatelic articles (including six books) printed or in press at the present time. A new book is almost completed and should be 
available early 2015: American Illustrated Letter Stationery 1815–1899, a 14-chapter book about pictorial stationery. I am the second long-
standing member of Collectors Club of Chicago, member Postal History Society, Confederate Stamp Alliance, Western Cover Society, U.S. 
Philatelic Classics Society, and Chicago Philatelic Society. 
Finaly, I am a partly retired orthopaedic surgeon, married to Carol, with four sons, all in different professions. We lvie in a famous mansion 
designed by David Adler for Albert B. Lasker, the father of American advertising. 


