By Whit Wellman

ED-SHIRTED miners, pionecrs of the West'y
gtormy and not so distant past, prospectad
for gold,

Some became millionaires, others made a ba
living—but most of these hardy prospectors lei:
bohind them relica valued in the tens of thou
sands, worth more in many Instances, than the
yellow metal taken from thelr mining elaims!

Basements, atties, forgotten cupboards an
dust-covered trunks in old homes of the Pacific
Const have yielded trensure neglocted for hali
a century,

Collectars of the “enrly West™ have made for-

tunes— Journeying from town to town, uneirih-
ing memontog of the gold-rush period: old ple-
tures, furniture, women's hats, stampe, dance

programs, ancient play bills, river steamers and
stage coaches, rare loms which ean never he
raprodiced.

A champlon collector of such nntiques ix Al
bert Deegsler, for 20 yenra famous as the Wont's
“millonaire tramp” (because, ns he recalls, he
hail n few dollurs in his pocket!), historian aml
author of several books, and above all, n mun
who follows hin “hunches®.

“You can follow your sub-comsclous mind to
a fortune,” smiles this whimstcal gentleman,
whose midventores In prying into strange corners
of deserted towns would All many volumes. “It's
n zort of sixth sonse, which, if you follow it,
wil! Jead you to what people eall Tuck, 1t isn't
renlly luck. Hather, there is a law of attraction,
Just open your mind to what you seck, and
more often than not, you'll coms wpon jt.*

LU'SINESS had heen fairly slow for a
B {ays, and Deesslor judged it was time to o
his n collectors mind to pow suggestions
1 ¢ places,
Inte hix head cs
an Jowa!™ He dic
dion of w

name—"San Jose! Go ta
s8, hnve the lnast
The trip meant o
e of = il hours, making plans to be away
—hut he'd followed the same “honches before,
and been more than =atisfied,

Late in the afternoon he rolled down the main
streot. First he ealled on his dealer frienids,
chatting a whils, inquiring for the Intest paws,

“Tawn's cleaned out,” they sald, “We haven't
found anythingsin monthe."

Dresaler, stubborn an
other calls; then he entered
whore the owner had pl

| enhinet shop,
heaps of Ancient

furniture in an old dar He
knew Albert Dresslor, for
“wmelling out" rare er mange
nbout the little ting many chales ane
tables, all of pary and unexciting
Asking permipsion htve, Lhe

poked arcund in the abandoned ¢ )
a black moth-e 3 portfolio, Op

discovered

ing it, he me upon a en old v_rin'-, which
he bellevad e exin rare. Theee he dl
vided Into fwo groups osa he wanted to buy

and a few he could not use.
He wan ready to descend, when he recognized

Albert Dressler, Champion Collector of

“Early Western Americana” and lor

many years called the “Millionsire
Tramp,"

a strong burning odor, Rushing to the stairs, ha
warned the cabinet maker,

UMy stow! My stow!" the man cried, dashing
to the kitehen,

RESSLER saw that he must relurn later,

after domestic prolilems were settled. He
walked around the block ten times, purchased a
ronsted chicken, and again ontered the shop. The
chicken calmed the eabinet maker, and Dressler
wont up the stairn once more to his portfolio,

Caming down, he carried two sets of prin
ahe group rare, the other worthless, These last
ha presonted to his host.

“I'll buy these at a reasonable price,” he sald,
“The oibors are worthless to me—"

“You cun have those you don't want," the
dealer said, “for $5 anch. Come buck next weok,
anid 111 put & price on the set you're after”
The canny cabinet maker hind become wary; he
was not parting ensily with anything” which
Dressler thought of value.

Dressler dug Inta his pocket book, found suf-
fivient money, and departed with the prints he
renlly wantod,—a set of aix Honolulu color
printe, dated 18054,

To a collector, any item ig worth while If he
c¢hn see o merlet for it Sales are the life of
trade —ax woll as the life of n dealer.

NCE, in the ploneer town of Downieville,
Callfornin, Dressler rummage ! in the collar

of n grocery store, The staira hud rotted away,
and he pushied a plank through the window, slid
down into dust and rat nests, ‘This cellnr con-
tainad boxes of what collectors eall “junk”, but
ane lnrge barrel held carefully packed (amd for-
gotten) Inmp chimneys. Faeh chimney wan
handsomely engraved with fowers and  Civil
War scones, Holding aloft a lamp, Dressler
amerged from the grime, leoking not at all like
a “millionaire tramp,” and showed his prizse w
the store keeper,

“Goodness!” the man exclaimed,
want that thing ™

T ecrtainly do™

“Well, you can have "em all, Dilp't know the
darned things were there"

“How much?™ Dreapler inquired.

“Two-hits for ane. Twenty cents each if you
take ‘em all at on

This price was what the ove were worth
—in Civil War daya. Back home again, Dresaler
had but to announce his digeovery to a few deal
ors along “antigque row", and the lamp chimneys
w anld for 2.5 1 a neat profiL
i like the t, Lady Tuek lets a
enllector ge turns an him, Things
go amatingly well for a time, and suddenly, as
Dressler rays “vou don't Know how It hap-
penk, but things begin to go upside «

Shortly after the successful Ia
apisode, a dealer friend asked Dre
spect an old desk he'd had lyping
many month

“Fear onl ' witid the dealsr, “und chonp at
the price. It'n probably worth hundreds, but |
want to get rid of it"

“Do you

Dyesslar demurred;, saying that he would re
few dn small ¢
up if you're

alues, the mone nstani

il

eomifig th-—wi

HREE weeks later he

the unwanted dedk in the
ht ke i Minor sears of
oagh the scars he discernad
ers of matnt. What lay under the paint he did
not know, but was willing to take a chance, He

v cafi sardden
1, and fin
vl In day

the desk's top, and

eallad aj

inagspoectnd lay

times, to

Early Western Stae
tch items wi
to the movies as authentic *

Doessler perchied peecarondy on another of his
“Helie Beeyeliania”. Vintage 18751884, Just an-
other transaction.

and removed the
A the owner of &

hought the deak, touk it hor
extra layers, He found hinm
beautiful old Winthrop desk

friend —also in

bought. See what you
tur ook one look,

i 1" give you 875 for it How's that
Pressler Lo the money, amnd his
of the Winthrop

brecame the new owner

Vithin the week Drossler strolled down the

ue, anid suw the desk in o shop window. He

for a few words, and learncd that
ar had pald $125 k, nml
Wi wll it yeluctantly for (un

you ean't slways jud
he finnl »
| Dhresaler ot

well, you ean't al
My npext deal,” Dreenlor relatos, “came oul
bettar. 1 eama upon a colleetion of rusty swords

ywood a s mevies, bought them |
and polished them up, Thess swords had coma
into the eountry during the Bpansh-American

May Be Valuable

Fire ongine of the vintage of 1830 which
Diressler located in a western town, This, as
with almost everything he bwnm. he sold
at 'a substantial profit, to himse!

the purchaser,

T e b s L it o 30 Pl smee s

and some-

Dressler, dressed ma

st e ®

Another Dressler item, the lirst sutomobile ever to iravel
\he tails of the west, Girea, 1906sameunknown, Note
iron tires, and “unique’ spring arrangement.

junkman, in front of his store st Berkeley, on a “boneshakee” bicycle

with iron tires and practically no springs. Of the vintage of 1868, Note the petrified Arirona

Indian which caused so much ¢

war, and a pleture director producing n war
slory snapped them up for $200,

“Usunlly I'm able te supply whatever a man
wants, but the other day an ad appeared In The
Swapper which I couldn’t do anything about.
Not many peaple could! Look at it

PETRIFIED MAN
WANTED—{o buy, fent, or lease—n
n potrified man. If you have one oF ean
get one it will pay you to write to me.
Laoe Bertillion, Minoola, Tezas,

“There are probably a lot of petrified men lay-
ing around, waiting to be pleked vp for n nong
=but at the moment I don't know where to lo-
ente one!™

T ONE time, however, the eollector did pose
A ses @ potrifiod mang in fact, he had two!
Not long ageo in his Ploneer Place in Derkeldy,
Callf,, he displayed two  griesome  relles of

fea's wouthwekt-—mumified bodies of Arl-

Indinns,
were not actuslly  petrified,” he re.
lates, "but the rmsull wus oven worse than if
they hatl been, One wenlthy mussum awner from
Tiow A o bought them fram me, thinking
they wonlid bp n distinot attraction to his por
sonil col'setion of enrly Ametica I hoxed
ther it them alang In the mgular way.

Hut wi apened the coflins [n his home, his
wife hoppenod o be prexent y promptly
faintes)-—or e d she didi—and toll him he

st ehoom wwien his miwmmies and heraslf,
What eoulid u good hysband do? He sent them
hack to ine.

*“Wherrppon 1 stood one of the mummics in
front of Plor It lnoked all right ta mo,
and my fr 1 the strange thing

until a In n shopping r orossed the
streel Low my winlow, s ¢ the mumny,
and promptly swooned, When sis came to she
eallod the pollee, The afficnr
to her r J& whs & sort of ehap, and he
liked muminl He ¢ s nll right, A
Keap it Lthere an Jong bx you wanl, Just s
fainting women don't bl traffie!’
'8 hing incompatible b J

' smen, My own J

Lo My trensuren; they wors 1
lol ¥ have

on duty who flow

N and s

M BRIVl
oo horrl I them oF som
Ho, mj
anel #mul, But It was grest

n omummies ¢

whi
ERHAPE the most gmusing of collevtor's
P adventures oeeurred when he tail m Jittle
dry yoolda store in a Northwestern town (name

amittad out
far womer

iry for the lfady?)
He'dl heard

about
hings" un the
sle of & ¥n

Ide of th

countar stood m eharming Uttio s
a tustorner. On & ek nearhy |
the nede a
the customar lo e {
tinkled ax the door swung ir

“1 upderstand you have some very fine hats,”

hats he

among §

iwo he L

I s that he had to dispose of the

he began, “nnd I've come a long way to see
thém."

Tho littls old lady bonmed on hiny. She mount-
ed the stairs (o & baleony, and brought down
dozens of great honneta dating back 50 years.
Many were decked with oatrich plumes, peacock
feathors, and bird's headn,

“Niee, aren't thoy 1 ghe asked.

“Wonderful!” Dresaler rejoleed, “1've naver
peen anything like them! How much for all 1"

“You want them all1" Bho lookél at him
queerly, probably thinking him slightly touched,
But she made her bargaln promptly, “Fifty
centa each—"

Dresalor took the lot, A number he sald to o
nociety woman who concelved the ldea of giving
these amnaing Yietorinn models to hor guests as
party favors. Othors were leased to a banking
Inntitution for window displays, and a fow Drogs-
ler kopt for hin own amusoment,

N ONE ecellar he discovered an unclent box

which aroused hin curlosity; 18 seemed old
anough to hold trowsuren, Ha pulled it into the
light, and oot jumped two hoge rats which he
Trimists “nlmost knodlied me over—", He rogained
his eomposine, and dug into the boex. Thers Iny,
pocked tightly together, hundredn of olid envel-
apes which had been mailed; ench bore o stnmp
of an early date. He pleked out 200 of the best
pregerved apecimens, and gold the lot to n stamp
collector for 200,

At Gold Hill, Nevads, be spotted an anelent
tavern which enught hia faney—and his Immedi-
1" told him that something win about
pons 1t didd, wndd promptly, Fiest, he ¢hat-
friendly youn wha warnad him
pulse wan nesded ta deal with the tay-

that n
frn v ner

“Yoir're too well drewied. He's apt to chuck
you ont hefare you tell him what you want, Gt
n pale of old mr four face tp with
dust, Act ke &

nfin,
Junk

dilvoe,

Iipesslor donted mining
o mitquicod n klouch hat,
nto the tavern.

want to get vid of 7" ke

There's a big woond shed full of stulf I've
n planning to buen, Take it away "
“How mich?™ It wan the Invariahle qubstion
“Nothing, Glad to ot it out of there
Iy that dilupiduted

cheeks bearing

il e ald
dally ta eol

wabile ol town  tecands,
ALl of Ahese b
A In Nevad 3

The tavertt hasper, howaver, did nor go with
out reward, He refumed o aceopt momey, but

" renalor to piirchime from o liitle furn-
¢ b owned—24 pal == of socks, bwo
ox, two paire of shoes, & gross of
M dazen ne

#Often this eolloeting habby I8 a battls of
wita,” sayn Dreasler, “Sometires  you  win,
pometimes you lose"
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Family Skeleton? Maybe Dressler Wi

Brush Off The Long Red Flannels That Grampa
Used To Wear—They
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